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"  Poor  child  oi  dan^r,  minliof  of  tht  ttonny 
8«i  were  ifae  woes  tliaft  wrtck'd  Iby  miokly  form ; 
Rocke,  wevee,  and  wiiide  thy  ibatltr'4  tek  dtliTf 
Thy  heart  was  lad,  thy  home  was  far  away ; 
ihk  hope  cao  ttill  her  moonlii^ht  rigOs  keep, 
4Dd  sing  to  cAorm  <Ae  virif  of  the  deep^** 

It  Biay  be  recollected  that  at  the  period  when  Cap^ 
taiQ  SiB^ettm  returned  once  more  iff  peaoe  and  tafeijf 
to  take  possession  of  his  favourite  and  beloved  retreat, 
^  The  Cottage  on  the  CUjff  when^  after  the  snceeedoip 
events  which  liad  mteked  with  feacfiil  donbts  and 
soul-tortoring  snqiense,  the  heioic  mind^  bat  gentle 
heart  of  the  lovely  Agatha,  and  gloomy  *seen6s  had 
given  place  to  a  total  reverse  of  prospects  in  her  so' 
long  adverse  fortnne;  when  the  bi%^beainhig«Dn  of 
hairiness  shone  iEidl  upon  her^  by  giving  her  to  the^ 
arms  of  a  fiedthful  and  an  adoring  lover/ in  the  person* 
of  her  so  newly  discovered  coosin,  Lord  Monta^ 
Montaolt  \  it  may  be  remembered  ttat  it  waa  tfien  the 
generooa  intention  <&  the  Fisher  Blast,  to  provide  tox 
tim  fcrtinea  of  the  genlb  Aifredi  and  thole  also  oP 
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tbe  boldy  aspiring,  and  spirited^  intrepid  Wolf^  as  spon 
as  tbey  bad  finally  completed  their  respective  studies 
at  the  seminary  in  which  he  had  placed  them,  in  the 
vicinity  of  Cromer^  a  few  weeks  only  after  they  had  so 
providentially  escaped  from  the  perils  of  the  shipwreck^ 
which  had  laid  all  besides  them  in  a  watery  grave.  And 
it  was  not  long  after  the  nuptials  of  the  Lady  Agatha 
Braganza  and  Lord  Montague  had  been  solemnized 
in  the  village  church  at  Cromer,  that  Wolf  and  Alfred 
iretumed  to  Herring  Dale,  the  house  of  their  protector, 
so  improved  in  person,  and  so  cultivated  in  mind  and 
manners,  that  little  now  could  be  discerned  of  the  poor 
shipwrecked  boys,  who  had  formerly  es^pited  the  pity 
and  compassMmate  attention  of  the  humane  and  hos- 
pitable inhabitants  of  Cromer,  when  the  rough  gale 
threw  them  on  their  coast  in  the  fearful  night  of  the 
storm ;. and  to  none  more  than  to  the  fisher  himself 
was  this  altieratioii  and  improvement  in  his  adopted 
sons  perceptible ;  who,  surveying  them  from  head  to 
foot,  the  very  moment  that  tbey  alighted  from  the 
chaise  and  crossed  the  threshold  of  Herring  Dale,  with 
that  look  of  unsophistaeated  nalure  and  feeling  which 
ke  was  at  all  times  remarkable  for,  and  shaking  the 
haod  of  each  with  no  very  gentle  pressure,  lotidly  vo* 
QfieriMMi— 

.  ^j^ver  my  topsaiU^  if  ever  1  saw  two  such  young 
giwts  .io  all  my  bom  days !  why  lads,  thee  be  gvown 
out  of  all  knowledge  for  certain  sure." 

'^  Except  the  knowledge  of  bwig  known  to  one  at 

least,  sir,  who  does  not  appear  to  have  lost  sight  of  us, 

if  we  mayjudge;of  his  kindness  at  the  pr»ent  mo- 

\ment,*'  utM^  Alf^^.rstumiiig  the  warm  pressure 
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of  bis  protector's  band  witb  eyes  molsteiied  with  a 
tear,  (tbe  genuine  ofispring  of  beartfelt  gratitndej 
wbite  his  foster-brother  Wolf,  experienced  the  same 
sensation,  although  he  did  not  express  it  in  a  similar 
way,  but  exclaimed — 

^  Yes  sir ;  we  can  do  any  thing  now  to  serve  you, 
we  are  no  longer  boys  $  Alfred  is  not  so  delicate  and 
chicken-hearted  as  he  used  to  be,  and  I  am  as  stout  as 
a  lion/' 

*'  And  as  fierce  as  a  turkey-cock,"  cried  the  fisher, 
viewing  the  fine  formed  and  athletic  limbs  of  Wolf,  as 
he  stood  before  him  with  unspeakable  delight  and  sa- 
tisiaction,  while  he  replenished  his  pipe  with  tobacco, 
'*  Well  lads,  be'st  thee  hungry  ?  I  warrant  me  thee 
canst  make  shift  to  eat  a  slice  of  roast  beef,  and  a 
thumping  piece  of  plum  pudding,  before  thee  goest  to 
roost ;  but  I  say,  buls,  does  not  thee  wonder  what  is 
become*  of  the  best  piece  of  fomituce  at  Herring  Dale  > 
k>ok  about  my  lads,  and  see  if  thee  dost  not  miss 
something  as  I  do  now  ?'' 

It  was  evident  both  to  Alfred  and  Wolf,  that  m 
utterrog  these  words,  the  fisher  had  some  difficulty  in 
suppressing  a  painful,  imd  to  him  invohmtary  sensation, 
and  that  a  sigh  was  broke  in  suffocating  smoke,  be- 
fore he  added,  ^  But  it  be  all  for  the  best,  I  do  suppose 
it  be  all  for  the  best.  *  Shiver  my  topsails  !  grieving*s 
a  folly,  as  the  did  song  says ;  but  my  Jess  was  the 
pride  of  my  eyes,  and  the  comfort  of  my  heart,  and 
thee  wert  both  mortal  fond  of  thy  sister  Jessy,  wast 
not  thee,  lads?'' 

Neither  Wolf  or  Alfred  could  immediately  reply  to 
•heir  kind  protector,  for  but  on*  thought  actually  pes- 
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sessed  their  imaginatioQ,  fuid  thalt  thought  wa»  that 
the  lovely  gentle  Jessy  had  followed  her  sister  Olive 
to  an  untimely  grave,  and  was  no  more ;  for  they  did 
not  behdld  her  there,  who  was  ever  wont  to  welcome 
their  return  to  Herring  Dale  with  smiles;  and  the 
manner  of  the  fisher,  so  far  from  relieving  them  of 
their  apprehensions,  greatly  added  to  their  fear  that 
he  was  now  bereft  of  both  his  daughters ;  and  Alfred 
with  much  agitation  replied  : — 

^*  Love  our  sister  Jessy  ?  ah  I  sir,  who  was  there 
who  could  not  love  her  ?  but  I  hope — I— I — I — she  is 
not — I  hope  dear  Jessy  is  still  the  pride  of  your  eyes, 
and  the  comfort  of  your  heart.  You  do  not  answer, 
my  dear  father.  Alas !  you  tremble  and  yon  turn 
pale  \  is  then  Jessy  dead  ?'' 

To  which  the  fisher,  with  a  whiff  of  his  pipe  which 
emitted  volumes  of  smoke,  immediatdy  replied,-— 

'^  Shiver  my  topsails  1  no,  not  dead,*— no  boy,  not 
exactly  that, — but  she  is  married-^-and  that's  one  and 
the  same  things  you  know ; — Jessy  is  Inbrried  1  there- 
fore she  is  dead  to  me,  and  that's  flat !" 

The  manner  of  the  fisher  lU;  this  moment,  liquid 
have  excited  the  risibility  of  the  gravest  and  most 
rigid  philosopher;  for  suiting  the' action  to  the  word^ 
he  struck  his  pipe  agunst  the  edge  of  the  table  at 
^which  he  was  sitting,  with  such  determined  violence, 
that  it  was  presently  shivered  into  a  thou&and  atoms ; 
and  Wolf,  in  spite  of  his  utmost  efforts  to  prevent  it, 
burst  into  a  most  immoderate  fit  of  laughter.  Not  so, 
Alfred ;  for  Jessy  was  the  subject  and  the  cause  of 
this  intemperate  warmth  in  the  bosom  of  a  fond  fa- 
ther ;  for  which,  although  Alfv-ed  was  inclined  to  make 
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every  reasonable  and  just  excuse^  yet  he  did  not  see 
why  the  sweet  Jessy  should  be  blamed  for  an  act  so 
natural,  so  chaste,  and  so  honoorable,  as  marriage ; 
and  who,  averting  the  fate  of  her  unfortunate  sister, 
had  made  choice  of  the  only  step  that  prudence  and 
delicacy  could  adopt  in  her  situation ;  but  to  whom 
was  Jessy  married  ?  Alfred  had  never  seen  any  young 
man  there^  paying  her  any  particular  attention,  since 
tlie  unfortunate  affair  of  poor  Olive  Blust,  and  Leon- 
tine  Craftly ;  and  he  was  fearful  of  hazarding  an  en- 
quiry at  this  moment  of  the  fisher,  who  dii^  not  ap« 
poar  to  be  4n  the  happiest  disposition  that  was  pos- 
sible,  from  a  sudden  recollection  of  former  times;  for 
the  la|s  of  his  Jessy,  contrasted  with  the  loss  of  Olri'e 
too,  although  far  difierent  was  the  nature  of  the  one 
to  the  nature  of  the  other,  for  Olive  slept  in  the  dark 
and  mouldering  tomb,  to  winch  her  imprudence  and 
her  folly  had  consigned  her;  but  Jessy  reposed  in  the 
arms  of  a  fond  husband^-— the  just  and  merited  reward 
of  all  her  gentle  virtues,  her  exemplary  piety,  and  her 
fiHal  duty  to  her  father ;  and  although  the  fisher  could 
not  reasonaUy  confiite  this  argument,  still  the  loss  of 
his.  Jessy  was  a  severe  trial  of  his  feelings,  and  of 
coune  at  times  had  not  the  effect,  of  either  enlivening 
his  Apiiits,.or.iSweeteDing  his  temper;  in  the  mean 
whil^  Alfred  felt  that  his  protector  expected  both  him 
and  Wolf  to  say  something  on  the  subject  of  Jessy's 
marriage,  and  he  exclaimed  in  answer  to  what  the 
fisher  had  uttered— 

.^ Dear  sir;  for  heaven's  sake  cherish  not  thoughts 
80  gloomy ;  compare  not  marriage  to  death  1  for  if  it 
were  so,  who  would  feel  anxious  to  taste  of  its  sweets  ? 
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But  Buy  I  venture  to  enquire  iirho  ib  so  happy  «s  to^ 
possess  the  inestimable  treasure  of  my  nister  Jessy's 
heart  and  hand  ?"    . 

<'  Why  Sam  Russell,  to  be  sure  !*'  answered  the 
fisher,  whose  petulance  had  now  evaporated  with  the 
last  whiff  of  his  tobacco,  *'as  honest  a  lad  as  ever 
broke  bread,  or  heaved  an  anchor  afloat.  Shiver  my 
topsails,  if  ever  I  had  doubted  that,  I  would  have 
twisted  a  rope Vyam  about  his  neck  before  he  should  ' 
have  been  the  husband  of  my  Jessy.  I  saw  how  mat- 
ters stood  with  poor  Sam,  and  that  he  was  down- 
hearted ;  so  one  morning  I  just  gave  him  a  bit  of  a  hint 
about  that  villian  Craftly,  <  I'll  have  no  shilly-shallying, 
Sam,  says  I ;  what  ought  a  man  to  do,  when  he  loves 
a  girl,  and  sees  as  plain  as  the  nose  on  his  face,  that  she 
loves  him  too  ?  That's  a  plain  question^  Sam,  answer 
it.'  Now  it  was  a  rummish  kind  of  a  thing  to  say  this 
when  Jessy  was  by,  was'nt  it  ?  she  was  standing  close 
at  my  elbow,  with  her  cheeks  as  red  as  a  scarlet  bean- 
flower,  in  full  blossoih.  No  matter^  I  am  a  rummish 
kind  of  a  fellow  myself;  you  know  lads  !  I  don't  like 
crooked  paths  and  bye- ways,  when  there  is  one  plain 
down*right  straight  one  for  a  man  to  steer  his  compasis 
by,  when  onoe  he  is  sure  of  a  woman's  affisctions  I— 
So  what  does  Sam  do,  but  takes  Jessy  by  the  hand  and 
leads  her  up  to  me,  and  then  the  coaxing  slut  threw 
both  her  pretty  arms  round  my  neck ;  and  Sam  kt 
the  cat  out  of  the  bag,  without  any  further  preamble. 
Shiver  my  topsails,  what  could  a  father  do  that  so 
loved  his  child,  as  I  did  Jessy  ?  '  God  bless  thee  both,' 
cried  I,  and  spliced  their  hands  together.  But  the 
'parson  had  to  finish  the  rest  of  the  ceremony,  mind 
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lihat^  fhMigh.  Wcdl,  lads^  Sam  and  Jessy  wer^  married 
tfk'  y&f'  wxt  iBoniiBg  iD  our  pretty  little  village 
cHsroh  I  fdiddKere  is  an  end  of  my  story.  Shiver  my 
topsails^  when  we  come  to  matrimony,  it's  time  to 
leave  (^'  beant  it  now }" 

^  Dear  Jessy  1  noiie  more  tmly  rejoices  in  her  hap- 
piness thaa  I  do/^  ottered  Alfred,  with  a  glistenhig 
tear,  soft  as  tiie  dewthat  the  zephyr  shakes  from  the 
leaves  of  Mises,  while  Wolf,  less  the  child  of  delicacy, 
bat  eqaidly  that  of  nature^  sensibility,  and  feeling, 
expressed  in  bolder  terms  his  regard  for  the  lo^'ely 
Jessy,  and  his  approval  of  her  Choice  in  Sam  Russel. 

*^  Whom  I  always  liked  better  than  any  who  viaited 
at  Herring  Dale,''  Uttered  he,  '^  for  though  he  had  not 
so  many  fine  sayings  at  his  tongue's  end  as  some  of 
them,  yet  he  had  a  better  hei^t,  and  would  not  have 
been  guilty  of  a  meftn'of  a  ditty  action,  for  the  life  of 
him." 

^*  No,  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  would  not  take  my 
Bible  oath  of  that,^  cried  thie  fisher,  highly  pleased 
mih  thie  manner  in  which  Wolf  had  expressed  his 
seatiments  on  the  merits  of  Mr.  Russel,  which  so  well 
accdirded  with  Iris  own,  that  his  spirits  and  good  hu« 
moor  now» returned  in  ftiH  hilarity;  and  the  supper 
being  ready,  the  first  dish  was  set  on  the  table  by  poor 
old  Alice,  who  rather  hobbled  than  walked,  on  account 
of  her  increasing  infirmities ;  but  who  still  retained 
her  situation  as  house-keeper  at  Herring  Dale,  and 
whose  services  the  fisher  would  not  exchange  for  a 
youDger  one.  Although  Mrs.  Russel  had  more  than 
once  hinted  to  her  fiither,  whenever  she  spent  the  day 
with  him,  (which  was  Very  frequently  the  catic,)  that 
bl  T 
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the  advanced  age  of  poor  old  Alice  rendered  lier  iinftt 
for  the  management  of  the  household  afiairs^  to  which, 
chucking  the  old  girl  under  the  chin,  he  would  hu- 
morously exclaim, 

*'  Shiver  my  topsails  I  but  thou  hast  a  colt's  tooth 
yet  in  thy  head,  hast  not  thee.  Alley?"  which  hi|^y 
ofibnded  the  ancient  dame,  who,  shaking  her  head, 
always  gave  the  retort  courteous  to  her  old  master, 
with  ^'  May  be  so— may  be  so— but  if  I  have  gotten  a 
colt's  tooth  in  my  head,  I  know^  Master,  that  thou 
hast  gotten  a  wag*8  tongue  in  thine  ^—colt's  tooth, 
forsooth  I  w^U-a-day,  I  have  not  had  a  colt's  tooth  in 
my  head  these  fifty  years  1" 

At  sight  of  the  youths,  Alfred  and  Wolf,  the  poor 
old  creature  testified  the  greatest  joy  at  seeing  them  so 
improved  in  looks  and  in  stature,  while  they  in  return 
expressed  the  pleasure  they  felt  in  beholding  her  again. 
^Ah!  well-a-dayl  but  I  am  wearing  away,  my 
dear  boys,"  uttered  the  old  woman,  **  going— goinsr 
—down,  as  the  saying  is."— 
,  ^'  Going  to  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  vociferated  the  fisher 
in  his  usual  way,  ^'  thou  hast  been  a  going  ever  since  I 
can  remember  thee,  and  art  not  gone  yet,  my  old  hss ! 
com#,  fill  up  a  bumper  of  brandy,  and  drink  to  the 
health  of  these  two  boys !" 

"  Aye,  marry  will  I,  itiaslep,"  said  Alice, ''  and  that 
they  may  do  well  and  prosper  in  the  next  long  voyage 
they  take  over  the  high  seas." 

*'  Ah!  it  was  indeed  a  pr(^pcrous  gale  which  sent 
us  hither,"  responded  Alfred,  ^'  to  share  in  the  bless- 
ings of  kindness,  friendship,  and  hospitality,  which 
but  for  that  we  never  had  kn<l\vn." 
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'^  It  is  a  Providence^  Master  Alfred,  that  never  deserts 
those  who  place  entire  confidence  in  its  protection,  and 
'tis  a  bad  wind  that  blows  good  to  nobody,  my  dear  boy, 
remember  that,"  uttered  the  old  woman,  as  she  hobbled 
back  again  to  attend  to  her  duties  in  the  kitchen,  leav- 
ing the  snog  and  happy  party  to  enjoy  themselves  in 
the  parlour  without  interruption ;  and  to  pUrtake  of 
a  meal,  which,  though  it  did  not  consist  of  refined  de- 
licacies, was  sufficiently  luxurious  to  those  who  had 
never  yet  dreamt  of  luxuries,  and  therefore  knew  not 
the  artifidal  want  of  them.  For,  what  is  a  man,  if 
his  chief  good  and  market  of  his  time  be  but  to  sleep 
and  feed? 

**  A  beaft,  bo  mort,** 

Muth  the  immortal  bard : 

**  And  what  is  g^ieti^  ?    The'inooetut  ii  gajr. 
The  lark  is  g^y. 

That  dries  his  Jeftthen,  saturate  with  dew. 
Beneath  the  rosy  cloud,  while  yet  the  beams 
Of  day-epriDS  oivershoot  his  humble  nest. 
The  peasant  too,  a  witness  of  his  soof » 
Hintclf  a  lonpter,  is  at  i^ay  as  he.— 
Baft  iSTa  me,  oh  save  me 
FhnUfae  ptiety  of  luxury.** 

'*  WeU,  lads,  thee  shall  see  thy  sister  Jessy  to-tnot 
row/*  uttered  the  fisher,  observing,  that  although 
Wolf  cBd  ample  justice  to  the  roast  beef  and  plum 
pudding,  betrayed  some  impatience  and  even  chagrin, 
the  cause  of  which  might  1}e  easily  traced  to  its  real 
source;  for  during  dinner  Alfi^d  had  casually  en- 
quired of  his  protector  after  the  health  of  the  Montault 
family,  and  that  also  of  Captain  Singleton  $  and  whe- 
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ther  that  geatlemau  still  i-esided  at  the  Cottage  on  the 
ClifT?  to  which  the  fisher  replied  with  aa  air  of  the 
greatest  indi&rence,  in  which  howevcc^  it  was  evident 
that  pique  had  some  share-^ 

"  Shiver  my  topsails  !  if  I  can  tell  yon  any  thing  at 
all  about  them^  except  that  there  was  a  talk  some  time 
ago,  that  LadyLavinia  was  going  to  be  married  to  a 
great  lord,  and  that  was  thought  to  be  a  great  match 
for  her.  But  I  never  trouble  my  head  any  more  about 
such  fine  gentry  than  they  do  about  Peter  Blust,  who 
thinks  himself  as  great  a  man  as  any  of  them/' 

A  pause  of  some  length  ensued.  The  fisher  •b^;an 
twirling  his  thumbs,  a  habit  to  which  he  was  accus- 
tomed when  any  thing  displeased  him;  and  Wolf, 
whose  fine  countenance  had  a  richer  glow  of  a  roseate 
tint  than  when  he  had  sat  down,  could  no  longer  con* 
trol  his  impatient  anxiety  to  learn  some  intelligence 
of  his  still  tenderly  and  passionately  beloved  favourite, 
the  lovely  lady  Agatha ;  and  somewhat  hastily  pro- 
nounced-^ 

**  And  cannot  you  tell  us  any  thing  about  our  dear 
— ^I  mean,  sir, — that  I  should  like  to  knowsr<4hat  is^  I 
mean  the''— *WoIf  hesitated — ^faultered— ^ind  coloured 
deeply !  and  the  fisher  immediately  vociferated, 

'^  Curse  me,  if  I  know  vfhat  yon  meanr— you  have 
made  a  good  story  of  it— perhaps  Alfred  can  help  you 
out,  for,  shiver  my  topsails,  if  I  know  head  or  tail  of 
what  you  are  saying.'' 

This  not  only  added  to  the  embarrassment  of  poor 
Wolfj  but  increased  his  ani^iety  about  the  lady^Agathai 
and  Alfred,  wishipg  to  relieve  him  without  offouding 
his  protector)  with  great  diffidence  uttered,  *'  I  belteve, 
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sir,  I  can  pretty  neaily  guesa  at  ay  ftrotherVttaiwglita^ 
if  yoQ  will  permit  me  to  reveal  thens;^ 

*^  Do  so,  lad/'  CFmt'tfiefisfier,  who  however  had  a 
pretty'tieaB  guess  at  them  himself,  thoagh  willing  to 
torment  him  a  Kttle,  *'  do  so  Alfred/'  repeated  he^  and 
almost  ready  to  laugh,  **  for  I  love  plain  sailing ;  it's 
much  better  than  tacking  about,  youknow,  at  any  time." 

^'  Why,  sir,  my  brother  is  very  naturally  anxious  to 
receive  some  intelligence  respecting  the  lady  Agatha^ 
which  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  when  you  consider 
how  highly  he  has  been  honoured  mth  her  friendship, 
when  we  s^ipposed  her  to  be  the  daughter  of  Captain 
Singleton ;  and  since  her  exalted  birth  has  been  known 
to  us  even  in  the  character  of  Lady  Agatha  Braganza, 
she  has  not  been  the  less  amiable  in  those  engaging 
qualities  of  disposition  and  sweetness  of  manners  that 
dignified  her  in  the  plain  attire,  yet  lovely  person  of 
Agatha  Singleton." 

*'  And  had  she  kept  to  that  name,  and  not  known 
any  other,  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  don't  think  she  would 
have  been  all  the  better  for  it,"  uttered  the  fisher. 

"  What  sir,"  cried  Wolf,  forgetting  all  but  the  lovely 
object  in  question,  '^  has  matrimony  made  so  great  an 
alteration' in  Miss  Agatha  Singleton?"  on  which  en- 
quiry the  fisher  smiled. 

"  Now  that's  a  pi*etty  question,"  uttered  he,  "  shiver 
my  topsails,  if  matrimony  don't  make  some  alteration 
io  a  woman,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  what  does  ? 
Not  that  I  have  any  fault  to  find  so  much  with  my  once 
dear  little  darling,  but  1  don't  like  her  husband." 

Oh  sir^  and  is  it  possible  that  any  one  can  dislike 
I»rd  Montague  Montault,"  cried  Wolf,  more  asto 
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uisheH  Chan  ever  at  the  asperity  with  which  this  was 
uttered  by  his  protector. 

"  But  I  think  it  very  possible,  sir,  though  you  may 
not,"  answered  the  fisher  angrily;  "  and  1  will  tell 
you  why,  to  put  you  out  of  suspense,  which,  sits  so 
troublesome  on  you,  I  was  the  protector  of  Agatha 
Singleton  when  she  had  no  other.  Loi*d  Montague 
Montault  has  forgotten  that,  and  is  teaching  his  wife 
to  forget  that  too.  This,  sir,  is  what  they  call  ingrati- 
tude all  the  world  over ;  but  if  you  can  call  it  by  any 
other  name,  pray  do,  for  my  satisfaction." 

Wolf  was  now  not  only  astonished,  but  utterly  con- 
founded at  a  communication  so  unpleasing,  and  so 
little  expected.  He  could  answer  notlring  in  extenuation 
of  the  conduct  of  Lord  Montault,  if  the  assertion  of 
his  protector  was  really  true ;  and  he  could  not  doubt 
his  veracity  on  such  ao  occasion;  yet  what  could 
be  the  motives  for  such  extraordinary  conduct  in 
Lord  Montault,  who,  before  he  had  married  his 
lovely  cousin,  exhibited  so  many  amiable  traits  of  a 
noble  and  ingenuous  disposition.-  So  generous  too, 
and  exalted  in  his  sentiments,  and  appearing  so  un- 
conscious of  his  high  birth,  and  splendid  advantages 
of  fortune,  that  be  was  beloved,  nay  adored,  by  all  his 
father's  tenantry  on  the  rich  domains  belonging  to  the 
castle  of  MoDtauIt,  and  perfectly  looked  upon  as  a 
tutelary  saint  by  the  bumble  class  of  beings  which  re- 
ceived the  most  liberal  marks  of  his  bounty.  And 
was  it  the  least  likely  to  be  imagined,  that  the  lovely 
angel  who  had  so  greatly  honoured  him  with  her  hand 
and  her  heart,  for  which  monarchs  might  have  con- 
tended, could  have  had  any  influence  in  rendering  him 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


less  amiable  than  be  was  before.  Such  an  idea  was 
inadmissible.  A  conoectioQ'  with  such  a  woman»  and 
one  too  of  so  sacred  and  tender  a  nature,  must  hav% 
exalted  a  man  to  the  most  transporting  tide  of  human 
bliss ;  but  it  was  utterly  impossible  that  it  could  ever 
debase  him.  A  marriage  with  so  heavenly  a  creature, 
for  it  was  not  only  the  person  of  Agatha  that  was  so 
femiainely  lovely,  but  that  lovely  person  was  reflected 
in  a  superior,  and  if  possible,  a.fairer  mind,  which  like 
the  most  transparent  fountain,  was  pure  as  Dian's 
temple.  Bveiy  thought  was  chaste  and  holy  $  every 
action  bespoke  dq^ance,  and  every  expression  was 
dignified  with  a  becoming  graceful  modesty ;  and  in 
the  presence  of  her  husband,  en  whom  those  gentle 
smiles  beamed  ever  constant  and  radiant  with  good 
temper,  he  might  very  justly  have  exclaimed  in  the 
beantifiil  language  of  Milton,  when  Adam  thus  ex- 
presses his  thoughts  of  Eve : 

■  ■    ^  Yet,  wh«n  I'spprosch' 
Her  lovttlineM»  to  abaolttta  she  ■lemi, 
And  in  benelf  complete,  so  weU  to  kooir 
Her  oim,  that  whet  she  wills  to  do  or  say 
.Smus  wisest,  Tirtuousest,  discretcst,  best 
AU  higher  knowlcd^  \n  her  presence  fidls 
Usgrmded  :  wisdom  in  discourse  with  her 
Looses  discoaDteoaiiced',  mud  like  fol) j  shews ; 
Avtboriiy  and  reason  on  her  wait 
As  one  intended  first,  not  after  made. 
Occasionally)  and  to  consummate  all, 
GKaCnetft  of  miad,  and  nobleness  their  seat 
Build  in  her  loveliest,  and  create  an  awe 
About  her,  as  a  guard  angelic  placed." 

^  And  with  such  a  woman,  could  mortal  man  ever 
taste  of  human  woe,  or  know  one  bitter  thpught  7  It 
is  a  moral  impos«bility,"  imagined  Wolf^  as  he  sat 
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mechanically  tapping  his  knuckles  on  the  table,  musing 
and  sighing  at  what  the  fisher  had  advanced  about  Lord 
Montague  Montault ;  and  absolutely  lost  in  pr4>foaod 
meditation,  he  was  unconscious  that  both  Alfred 'ud 
bis  protector,  were  not  only  observing  him,  but  ac<^ 
tually  amusing  themselves  in  watchii^  the  progressive 
motions  that  he  made,  till  suddenly  he  exclaimed, 
"  No,  with  Lady  Agatha  no  man  could  be  unhappy 
I  should  think,  for  a  moment !" 

At  which  Alfred  and  the  fisher  could  no  loiter  pre^ 
serve  gravity,  but  both  firofh  the  same  involuntary  im- 
pulse (which  neither  could  suppress)  buist  out  into 
repeated  peals  of  laughter,  and,  which  was  no  sooner 
p^ceived  by  Wolf,  than  in  the  utmost  conftisiom  he 
uttered,  glancing  at  Alfred  with  some  symptos  of 
displeasure — 

^'  I  am  ignorant  of  the  cause  of  your  mirth,  Alfred^ 
as  much  as  I  am  to  what  I  have  been  saying,  or  what 
I  have  been  doing ;  but  I  suppose  it  was  something 
very  ridiculous  to  make  you  laugh  so." 

Alfred  now  endeavoured  to  look  grave  at  this  very 
serious  speech  of  Wolf,  for  he  had  no  intention  of 
either  wounding  his  feelings,  or  offending  him^  bat  in 
making  this  effort  he  happened  to  catch  the  eye  of 
Mr.  Blu&t,  who  was  twirling  his  pipe  about  in  the 
most  whimsical  manner  that  could  be  imagined ;  and 
whose  merry  round  ttuce  was  at  this  present  moment 
the  very  antidote  to  any  thing  that  was  gloomy  or 
melancholy;  and  who  in  answer  to  what  Wolf  had 
said^  loudly  vociferated,  **  Yes^  very  ridiculous,  that's 
true  enough,  for  Vl\  tell  thee  what  thou  hast  been  doing 
lad  for  this  full  quarter  of  an  hour,  while  Alfred  and 
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1  have  been  looking  at  thee.  You  have  been  playing 
the  devil's  tattoo  on  the  table,  and  the  devil  a  one 
coidd  help  laughing  at  thee,  if  they  were  the  very  devil 
himself;  and  all  about  you  know  who.  Come,  that's 
plain  enough,  beant  it  V* 

^'  YeB,  sir,  it  is  certainly  plain  English,"  uttered 
Wolf,  suppressing  what  he  inwardly  felt,  a  struggling 
sigh,  sacred  to  the  memory  of  the  lovely  Agatha,  whom 
he  despaired  of  ever  obtaining  a  chance  of  behold- 
ing again  id  this  world's  earthly  space,  if  such  was  the 
dispoisition  of  her  husband.    For  if  he  thought  the 
fisher  Blust,  who  certainly  bad  protected  her>  to  use 
his  own  words,  when  she  had  no  other,  and  the  cap- 
tain was  supposed  to  have  been  disowned  in  the  bosom 
of  the  ocean ;  if  be  thought  hint  unworthy  of  her  notice 
or  her  acquaintance,  what  cHiance  bad  bo,  a'  poor 
friendless  youth,  without  even  a  name  ta  be  dijstln- 
guished  by  save  that  alone. of  Wolf,  and  whom  the 
fisher  Blust  had  also  protected  from,  the  ftowns  of  a 
merciless  world ;  could  he  hope  that  he  would  be  re- 
ceived with  a  more  kindly  reception*  or  be  greeted 
with  more  friendly  smiles  than  his  protector,  the  pro- 
tector also  of  Agatha  Singleton  ?    Certainly  not,  ai* 
though  it  might  be^  admitted  that  the  Lady  Agatha 
herself  might  msh  to  shew  some  of  her  farmer  kind- 
ness towards  him.    Yet  she  was  not  now  her  own 
mistress;  she  was  married,  and  her  husband's  will  and 
not  hers,  must  unquestionably  prevail  over  all  other 
rights,  over  all  other  privileges ;  and  it  is  possible  that 
Wolf  in  his  present  perplexity  wished  that  marriage 
bad  never  been  ordained  on  earth,  any  more  than  it 
was,  from  all  he  could  read  or  learn>  in  heaven, 
c  1  c 
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^  Yet  I  will  go  to  the  castle  of  Moritault,"  thought 
Wolf,  aad  I  will  dee  the  lady  Agatha,  if  possible,  only 
for  a  moment,  whether  it  disple98es  her  lord  or  not, 
and  I  be  discarded  for  ever  fi-om  her  presence ;  yet  I 
will  once  more  gaze  on  those  lovely  features,  and  feast. 
my  eyes  on  that  lovely  form,  which  when  a  boy  I  so 
idolized,  l^en  will  I  bid  her  adieu  for  ever,  till  baply 
at  some  <fistant  period  that  gentle  spirit  flies  to  realms 
of  bliss  to  meet  chy  kindred  angels,  which  thou  so 
greatly  resemblest..  Then,  Lady  Agatha,  we  may  meet, 
again. 'V' 

But  altiiough  these  thcnights  were  passing  in  rapid 
succession  in  the  tortured  mind  of  Wolf,  they  were 
carefully  coucealad  from  the  knowledge  of  bis  protec-* 
tor^  or  even  from  Alfred ;  for  the  fisher  in. reply  to  the 
sbort  sentence  which  had  escaped  from  the  agitated 
lips  of  Wolf,  in  his  usual  blunt  manner,  whicfa  he  never, 
attempted  to  disguise  on  any  occasion,  vociferated — 

'^  Plain  Ebglisb,  why  what  the  devil  would  ytaiu  have, 
but  {dain  English  from  a  plain  Englishman,  I  should, 
be  glad  to  know,  master  Wolf?    D — ^n.  your  foreign 
gibberish,  I   say,  and  aU  your  foreign  gentry,  who^ 
when  they  come  into  this  co«ntry  from  their  outland-*. 
ish  parts,  doQ'<4;  know  what  good  manners'  are  any  more, 
than  ourselves,  and  call  us  Englishmen  hogs,  because, 
we  don't  fall  down  upon  our  knees,  and  worship  then» . 
for  nothing  at  all ;  but  shiver  my  topsails,  if  ever  they . 
catdi  me  at  domg  any  suchthibg  while  T  have  a  bit  &f . 
the  blood  of  an  Englishman  about  me.    I  say  we  had-. . 
eneiigh  of  your  foreign  manncfrs  when  that  eld  cat, 
the  duchess  of  Braganza,  came  to  live  at  the  Cottage 
on  the  Cliff,  and  v>anted  .her  own  grand-daughter,  as 
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k  turned  oat^  to  find  a  cradle  on  the  bosom  of  the  salt 
seas ;  and  it  was  well  for  poor  Agatha  that  she  escaped 
from  the  clntcbes  of  so  kmd  a  relation ;  and  yet  when 
she  came  first  to*  Cromer,  there  was  no  mortal  good 
enough  to  look  at  her,  because  she  wad  a  duchess,  and 
came  from  Italy ;  but  where  she  is  gone  to  now,  I . 
should  be  glad  to  know.  Shiver  ro}*  topsails,  if  I  don't 
think  the  d&vii  diought  her  too  bad  to  have  a  place 
even  bv  his  warm  fire-side,  for  she  would  have  mur- 
dered  both  the  mother  and  the  child  as  clean  as  a 
whistle,  but  for  that  kind  good  Tdah,  Captain  Sihgle- 
toD.  And  yet  I  dotf^t  see  that  he  is  thought  much  this 
better  for  it  by  them  fine  gentry  in  the  castle  of  Mon- 
tault." 

*  ^^  But  snrely,  my  dear  fother,'  you  do  not  mean  to 
class' the  Lady^  Agatha  in  this  black  and  unworthy  list 
of  ungrateful  beings  ?  she  could  not, — she  cannot  be 
insensibly  forgetful  of  all  your  former  kindness,  when*, 
beneath  your  hospitable  friendly  roof,  you  gave  her  a 
shelter  from  the  storm,  whi^  was  blowing  with  sq<A 
violence  over  her  devoted  head,"  uttered  .Wolf,  with 
involuntary  warmth  and  feeling,  >  which  certainly  had 
die  efiisct  of  softening  the  heart  of  the  fisher.  ''  Oh, 
sir^  I  think  not ;  judge  not  so  hardly  of  that  angelic 
Tvoman.  I  have  heard  her  speak  of  you  in  the  solitary 
exile  to  which  she  was  driven,  when  forced  from  your 
fohtering  protection,  mth  such  tender  animated  aJ9ec- 
iion,  and  with  such  deep  regret  that  she  might  never 
more  behold  you,  that  tears  have  gushed  from  her 
lovely  eyes,  and  convulsive  sighs  have  heaved  from  her 
1  vely  bosom,-*-^md  of  my  sister  Jessy  too,  how  kindly 
has  she  spoken. — Dear  father,,  cease  to  censure  the 
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lady  Agatha^  I  beseech  you,  |  implore  you,  for  as 
heavcD  is  ti:ue,  and  holy  atigt^ls,  I  believe  her  true  to 
you." 

**  Why,  shiver  my  topsails,  who  ifr  saying  any  thing 
agamst  her  ?'*  cried  the  fisher,  greatly  affected  by  this 
account  given  him  of  one,  whom  next  to  his  own  chil-< 
dreii  he  had  loved  und  treated  with  the  fondest  affec-t 
tion  I  and  cfariiming  his  {upe  with  more  tobacco  than 
was  at  ail  necessary,  be  added,  before  he  put  it  to  his 
mouth — 

*'  Bless  her  little  heurt,  I  love  ber  still ;  aiid  if  she 
wakited  a  t>rotector  again,  and  a'roof  to  shelter  ber, 
as  she  did  when  f  took  her  from  the  Cottage  on  the 
Cliff,  when  we  all  thought  it  vias  all  up  with  poor 
Singleton,  and  that  he  was  gone  clean  to  the  bottom 
of  Davy  Jones'i^  locker,*  why,  shiver  my  toiisails,  if 
she  should  want  it  long  firom  Peter  Blust.  That's  all 
lad,  I  can't  say  no  more.^-^That's  the  point  of  the 
compass,  and  you  may  steer  it  which  way  you  will.  I 
love  the  pretty  little  soul  still,  though  she  be  turned 
out  a  great  lady,  and  married  to  a  great  lord." 

*^  ^nd  I  love  her  still !"  uttered  Wolf,  with  a  moum-^ 
iul  and  almost  involuntary  expression,  which  seemed 
to  give  sothe  uneasy  sensation  to  his  protector,  for  he 
instoitiy  exctahned^^ 

^  AvBstf  there^  though  lad  :~thou  must  not  love 
Agatha  ds  when  thee  was  a  boy,  and  the  pretty  little 
soui  used  to  pat  your  cheek,  and  call  you  her  dariing 
Wolf;  and  take  your  part  when  yout  sister  Olive  (God 
rest  her  soul !)  was  cross  with  you,  and  ai!  that,  ydii 

*  A  cummitti  phcAse  u«cil  by  sailors. 
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iKoow  i^-but  she  be  married  now— and  you  be  a  great 
strapping  fellow— ^id-^-and—"  filling  his  pipe  afresh, 
^  Shiver  ony  topssdls !  the  less  you  say  of  her  the  bet- 
tor ;  that's  all;  Don't  be  foolish,  lad— don't  be  fc^- 
isb  1  she  De  married — and  the  grapes  be  sour/' 

'  Tlie  cheeks  of  Wolf  had  actually  assumed  a  colour 
of  the  brightest  crimson,  and  his  heart  beat  tumultu- 
onaly ;  the  oiose  of  which  he  could  not  exactly  define, 
though  probably  pretty  tolerably  guessed  at  by  the 
fisher  Blust ;  but  it  had  the  effect  of  producing  taci- 
turnity on  Wolf  ever  after  on  the  subject  of  the  lady 
Agatha ;  and  that  this  lovely  creature  was  now  indeed 
a  married  woman,  and  like  forbidden  frait,  far  be- 
yond his  reachy  often  jiainfally  recurred  to  the  recol- 
lection whenever  his  imagination  wandered  to  the 
happy  days  passed  in  her  society  beneath  the  roof  of 
bis  protector,  when  she  also  was  its  inmate ;  and  that 
such  happy  days  and  such  happy  hours  would  never 
again  return,  occasioned  Wolf  to  heave  many  a  sigh 
of  regret,  and  to  shed  many  a  bitter  tear  of  hopeless 
despondency.    And  there  were  times  when  the  gloomy 
Bcenes  in  the  old  abbey  recurred  afresh  to  his  me- 
mory;  and  although  they  were  scenes  of  terror  and 
scenes  of  wt)e,  they  were  preferable  to  what  he  expe- 
rienced at  the  present  moment  of  cheerless  solitude  ' 
ID  the  house  of  the  fisher ;  for  Lady  Agatha  was  there, 
and  Iier  lovely  (Yresenc^,  like  the  sun  that  lights  the 
roses^  was  the  1 .  ht  that  gave  buoyancy  to  the  spirits 
of  Wolf.    Meanwhile,  the  generous  intentions  of  Mr, 
Blust  towards  his  adopted  sons,  were  fully  disclosed 
Id  them. 

"  For  look  ye,  my  boys,"  uttered  he  one  evening  . 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


22      «  THB  fisher's  paughtbr. 

as  they  sat  at  8i]pi)er ;  '^  while  time  is  gathering  snow 
fast  round  my  temples^  summer  buds  are  only  be- 
ginning to  weave  a  chapiet  round  yours.  In  one  wordj 
lads^  I  am  getting  old  and  mayhap  I  shall  be  a 
sheer  hoik  before  your  cock-boats  are  ready  for  sail* 
ing,  I  have  got  a  few  shiners  left,  and  I  want  to  mak^ 
them  of  service  to  you  before  I  drop  off  the  hooks. 
Now  there  is  Jessy  provided  for.  I  gave  her  some- 
thing to  keep  the  pot  a  boilings  thOFugh  Sam  did  not 
want  it ;  yet  as  I  do  sHspect,  by  the  look  of  Jessy's 
waist,  that  there  is  a  little  cock-boat  on  the  stocks^ 
fso  it  will  do  for  a  christening.  Then  there  is  Oliver 
poor  wench,  she  is  provided  for—'*  [The  fisher  here 
made  an  affecting  pause^;  and  brushed  off  a  hasty  and 
involuntary  tear  which  bad  started  tohis  eyes,  as  quick 
as  he  possibly  could,  though  not  without  having  re- 
,  course  to  a  pipe  of  tobacco  as  the  most  expedient  way 
of  driving  away  so  painful  Tetrospections.  And  be 
«lowly  pronounced]  ^^  and  there  is  no  doubt  bat  the  vil- 
iun  who  provided  her  with  the  cold  bed  she  now  lies 
in,  has  met  with  a  provision  too/'  Another  paase  en^ 
«ued,  when  his  countenance  assumed  a  brighter  aspect ; 
and  he  addressed  Alfred  with,  *^  Well,  lad,  and  now  1 
Tiiust  think  of  providing  for  thee  and  thy  brother  Wotf^ 
You  must  have  a  small  matter  to  make  hay  while  the 
sun  shine8,-^o  lad,  tell  us  what  course  thee  would  like 
to  follow  ?  and  thee.  Wolf,  what  wouldst  like  to  be  ?'' 
The  questidh  was  abrupt  and  u&expected  to  both 
i!ie  young  men,  and  not  so  easy  to  resolve ;  but  their 
protector,  who  could  never  brook  delay,  insisted  that 
they  would  be  decisive,  in  order  that  he  might  act  ae- 
€oi*dingly,  to  forward  their  future  destination* 
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•*  Come,  «hiver  my'toiisails,  what's  Hie  use  of  jshilij 
shallying  about  thie  matter,"  uttered  be,  "  cannot  you 
tell  whether  you  would  like  to  be  a  soldier  or  a  sailor, 
— a  tinker  or  a  taylor?** 

"  Alfred,  why  don't  you  speak  ?"  cried  Wolf. 

**  I  am  waiting  for  you.  Wolf,"  rejoined  Alfred ; 
and  the  fisher,  out  of  all  patience,  (with  which  he  was 
but  slenderly  stocked,)  loudly  vociferated — 

''  You  are  waiting  for  a  fiddlestick's  end  to  rap  about 
your  knuckles.  Zounds !  yon  may  be  Jack  Ketch  if 
you  have  a  mind  to  it ;  so  you  will  out  with  it." 

*^  Sir,  then,  with  all  due  deference  to  your  superior 
judgment  and  your  approbation,  siofce  you  are  so  kind 
as  to  leave  it  to  my  exclusive  choice,  (  should  like  to 
follow  the  church,  and  embrace  the  holy  orders  of  our 
sacred  religion." 

The  fisher  at  first  stared  in  the  most  profound  asto^ 
nishmcnt  at  this  declaration  made  by  Alfi'ed,*  probably 
because  he  had  never  expressed  any  wish  of  this  kind 
before;  and  because  (if  we  must  state  the  truth)  the 
fisher  himself  was  not  very  particularly  partial  to  gen- 
tlemen of  the  clerical  profession.  At  length  his  rosy 
face  relaxed  mto  a  smile,  or  rather  into  a  broad  un- 
sophisticated grin,  which  totally  discomposed  the  gra- 
vity of  Alfred. 

«  Follow  the  what  ?"  uttered  the  fisher. 

''  The  established  principles  of  the  British  church. 
I  have  long  •seriously  contemplated  it  with  the  most 
profound  attention,  and  it  has  always  afforded  me  the 
most  secret  satisfaction ;  and  expressed  the  same  to 
my  brother  Wi>lf,"  uttered  Alfred,  blushing  deeply. 

"  Yes,  sir,  1  have  often  heard  Alfred  declare,  that 
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he  should  like  to  be  a  parspn,*"  cried  Wolf,  to  which 
the  fisher  replied — 

^*  Andj  sluver  my  topsiuls^  if  I  don't  thinly  he  knows 
which  side  his  bread  is  buttered  on,  by  making 
the -election  I  for  most  pi^rsons  liyc  on  the  fat  of 
the  land^  and  grow  as  round  and  a?  jolly  as  bacon 
hogs^  while  the  farmers,  on  account  of  the  heavy  tithes 
exacted  upon  then),  will  tell  you  that  they  grow,  lean 
upon  it.  No'matter,  there  must  be  parsons,  as  well  as 
tinkers  and  tailors.  Every  man  to  his  calling,  as  the 
saying  is ;  and  a  parson's  is  a  devilish  good  one ;  for 
if  ever  you  catch  him  starving  the  cause,  Tm  a 
Dutchman ;  he'd  sooner  starve  his  parisboners*  Well, 
parson  Alfre'dj^  here's  to  the  first  sermon  you  preach 
in  our  village  church  at  Cromer ;  but  take  good  cai*e, 
lad,  not  to  have  a  clerk  that  speaks  through  his  nose, 
as  old  Jack  Henderson  did  last  Sabbath  day,  when  I 
just  happened  to  pop  my  head  in  to  hear  a  bit  of  the 
gospel.  Jack  wa^  singing  out  *  Amen,'  as  loud  as  he 
could  brawl ;  but  shiver  my  topsails,  if  it  was  not  for 
all  the  world  like  the  grunt  of  my  old  sow !  so  off  I 
marched  and  read  the  gospel  at  home.  Bdt  don't  be 
down-hearted,  lad,  don't  be  down-hearted.  TTiee 
shall  be  a  parson,  if  thee  likes  it,  after  all.  I'll  settle 
that  point  of  the  compass  for  you,  my  lad,  so  never 
fear." 

'  It  was  now  Wolf's  turn  to  speak,  and  the  fisher 
demanding  to  have  an  immediate  answer.  Wolf  boldly 
repli^ — 

'^  I  will  be  a  soldier,  sir,  so  please  you ;  and  you 
are  will^ing  that  I  should  gain  a  name  in  arms^-' 

At  which  the  fisher  burst  into  such  an  immoderate 
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and  lieai'ty  peal  of  laughter,  that  it  was  many  iniiiiHe» 
before  he  could  bring  hiipsclf  lo  any  gravity.  At 
length  he  vociferated — 

''  A  parson  and  a  soldier !  Shiver  my  topsails^  if 
that  beant  a  good  one ;  considering  all  things — " 

And  the  fisher  laughed  again  ;  but  what  had  so  par- 
ticularly excited  his  risibility  was  not  imparted  to 
Wolf  or  Alfred.  And  he  proceeded  to  inform  them, 
that  he  was  willing  to  grant  both  their  requests  in  the 
professions  they  had  made  choice  of;  and  which  (jest* 
ing  apart)  he  bad  no  reason  to  disapprove,  and  that 
he  had  no  doubt  but  they  would  be  a  credit  to  both  of 
them ;  that  applications  should  immediately  be  made 
to  those  personages  who  were  most  likely  to  forward 
their  interests ;  and,  as  there  would  be  no  w*ant  of  the 
ready  shiners  to  enforce  it,  he  supposed  that  very 
shortly  they  would  be  placed  in  situations  congenial 
to  their  wishes. 

Having  uttered  these  words  to  his  adopted  sons, 
the  fisher  smoked  bis  pipe  and  spent  the  remainder  of 
the  evening  with  them  around  a  cheerful  fire-side,  in 
the  utmost  harmony  and  good  humour  imaginable, 
giving  them  a  few  practical  hints  on  their  future  esta- 
blishments that  were  not  only  useful,  but  highly  com- 
mendable, and  wbich^  though  they  did  not  proceed 
from  a  man  of  education,  were  nevertheless  such  plain 
honest  truths,  that  no  man  of  sense  or  prudence  would 
have  rejected  or  treated  with  contempt,  let  his  under- 
standing have  been  ever  so  refined,  or  his  education 
jBver  so  learned.  And  Wolf  and  Alfred  expressed  the 
deep  sense  of  gratitude  they  cherished  towards  their 
protector  in  a  manner  that  reflected  the  highest  credii 

tf  2  D 
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OQ  theiUf  and  not  without  a  glistening  tear  having  very 
perceptibly  shone  in  each  Qye ;  while  the  fisher^  warm- 
hearted and  generous,  although  blunt^  honest,  iind 
unsophisticated,  was  equally  aifected  ac  the  strong 
testimonials'  of  gratitude  exhibited  towards  him  by 
both    these   amiable   youths.     A  journey  was   t)ie 
following  day  proposed  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Russel 
and  his  lovely  wife,  which  was  not  more  than  a  dis^ 
tance  of  three  miles  from  that  of  the  fisher  Blust,  and 
close  to  the  banks  of  the  water-side,  which,  when  tha 
tide  was  flowing,  ran  into 'the  bosom  of  the  main 
ocean,  on  which  from  the  windows  of  Mr.  Russei's 
habitation,  every  Vessel  that  sailed  both  in  and  ^out  of 
the  harbour  of  Cromer  could  be  distinguished  wiUi 
the  greatest  perspicuity,  and  greatly  added   to  th<i 
otherwise  enchanting  prospects  which  sun'ounded  it. 
A  delightful  flower  garden  was  in  the  front  of  the 
house,  shaded  with  the  deep  foliage  of  embowering 
trees ;  and  some  lovely  meadows,  in  which  w^re  a  fine 
stock  of  milch  cows  grazing,  were  stationed  at  the 
back  of  it.    The  house  itself,  which  was  of  red  brick, 
was  neither  of  ancient  or  modem  architectare,  but 
preseiTcd  a  happy  medium,  which  was  between  both. 
It  had  certainly  been  considerably  repaired,  and  con- 
sequently improved,  since  Mr.  Russel's  marriage  with 
the  daughter  of  Mr.  Blust ;  but  there  was  nothing  fine 
about  it,  but  like  its  lovely  mistress  bespoke  an  air 
of  simplicity,  neatness,  health,  and  cheerfulness  j  while 
hospitality  stood  at  its  gate,  peace  reigned  within  ii» 
quiet  and  sequestered  walls,  and  Jessy  was  the  bap^ 
picst  of  wives,  because  she  had  one  of  the  happieat  of 
husbands.    They  delighted  in  rendering  each  other 
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happy ;  it  was  reflected  from  their  own  bosMna^  Che 
one  to  the  other ;  and  when  this  disposition  is  reci- 
procal in  married  life,  if  auglft  can  make  a  paradise 
on  earth,  it  is  surely  to  be  found  in  an  nnion  of  two 
such  beings  as  the  honest  Sam  Rassel  and  the  lovely 
unaspiring  hnmble  Jessy  Blust.  But  here  we  must 
pause ;  all  marriages  were  not  so  enviable  as  that  of 
the  yonng  fisher  and  his  lovely  bride.  All  are  not 
hurtless  roses  that  exhibit  their  blushing  leaves  to  the 
sunny  ray^  There  is  a  canker  in  the  bud.  There  is 
a  thorn,  which  though  hidden,  will  tear  its  kindred 
branches  asunder,  and  too  often  doom  it  to  wither 
and  decay. 

Alas !  must  truth  then  be  confessed  so  painful  ? 
Was  the  lovely  Agatha  less  happy  in'  her  marriage  than 
her  humble  friend  ?  So  amiable  her  heart's  elected ; 
so  young,  so  handsoine-'HSo  exalted  in  birth,  so  splen- 
did in  riches.  What  could  be  wanting  then  to  render 
the  lii)^  of  such  a  man  superlatively  blest  above  all 
other  women  ?  Did  not  her  noble  lord  love  her  most 
passionately  ?  He  adored  her,  if  adoration  to  a  human 
being  might  not  be  termed  profanation.  Yet  with  all 
(faese  was  the  lovely  and  anuable  Agatha  a  miserable 
wife.  Yes,  even  in  th^  arms  she  most  loved  ^he  was 
80.  But  what  tikhfLe  her  so,  and  which  iSlled  the  whole 
trorld  with  the  nofost  profound  astonish ment,  wad -un- 
known to  the  whole  cirole^  of  her  ac()uaiutance ;  for 
fody  Agatha  herself  bad  certainly  not  informed  them 
of  it.  She  was  silent !  yet  beneath  the  dark  fringes 
ef  her  lo^Iy  ey^-Iids,'  there  sometimes  stole  a  tear, 
Kke  the  dew-dmp  on  the  snowy  blossom  of  the  thorn. 
It  fell  in  sitence,  but  its  meaning  was  expressive^  aiiu 
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it  bespoke  more  real  woe  and  heart-felt  grief  than 
y^rds,  though  ever  so  vritty.  The  beggar,  that  is 
dumb,  you  know,  deseAres  a  double  pity. 


CHAPTER  II. 


"  Fate  thM  w*U  !  and  ii  for  ever- 
Still  for  ever  fare  thee  weU— 
Even  though  unforgiviDp,  nevet* 
'Gainst  tifee  shall  my  heart  rehel.— 
Woold  that  breast  were  bared  before  thee 
Where  thy  head  to  oft  hath  lain, 
While  that  placid  sleep  came  o*er  thee 
Which  thou  ne'er  canst  know  again  : 
Would  that  breast  by  thee  glanc'd  over 
Every  inmost  thought  could  shew !  ^"^^ 

Then  thou  wouldst  at  last  discover 
Twas  Bct  well  lo  spurn  It  so.** 

Lord  Byron. 

Mb.  and  Mrs.  Russel  had  just  sat  down  to  partake 
of  their  morning  repast^  unconscious  of  the  visitants 
who  wiere  journeying  towards  thefr  quie^t,  peaceful^ 
and  sequestered  dwelling ;  and  never  had  Jessy  arisen 
in  better  spirits,  or  looked  more  lovely  in  the  eyes  of 
ber  fond  husband  than  on  this  morning,  when  the 
fisher,  with  his  adopted  sons,  Alfred  and  Wolf,  pro- 
posed to  set  out  for  the  habitation  of  his  beloved 
daughter ;  id>out  which,  however,  he  had  betrayed  his 
usual  signs  of  impatience  on  such  occasions,  desiring 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TH&  VlSHXa's   DAUGHTBR.  29 

hifl  oM  trusty  squire  David  (who  still  retained  his  ser-< 
Tice  in  the  family)  to  saddle  the  horses  foil  tfareis 
hoars  before  they  were  w^ted,  or  that  he  was  ready 
to  equip  himself  in  his  best  clothes,  which  be  had 
given  orders  over  night  to  be  well  bmshed  and  aired, 
with  a  pair  of  new  boots  which  had  been  hanging  over 
the  door  of  the  pantry,  with  a  quantity  of  smoked 
hams,  at  least  three  months  before  the  present  period, 
in  order,  as  Peter  observed,  that  they  might  have  a 
good  seasoning.  But  Peter  had  certiunly  made  too 
aaany  libations  to  the  brandy  bottle,  to  rise  at  the  early 
hour  that  he  expected ;  and  when  David  had  brought 
the  horses  out  of  the  stable,  his  master  was  yet  soundly 
sleeping;  and  he  knew  better  than  td  awaken  him 
without  the  wind  blowing  firom  a  quarter  that  Davy 
Was  by  no  means  partial  of  encountering  whenever  he 
had  the  least  chance  of  shunning  it^  not  being  the 
gentlest  gale  that  eould  ever  blow;  so  he  put  the 
horses  into  the  stable  again,  and  very  quietly  Walked 
into  the  kitchen,  muttering  all  the  way  to  himself, 
though  sufficiently  loud  for  old  Alice  to  hear—* 

**This  be  always  the  way  of  old  master— hurry, 
scurry,  all  to  no  purpose ;  and  worry,  worry,  till  he  do 
put  a  body  out  of  all  patience.  There  be  poor  old 
Bess,  with  the  saddle  on  her  back  this  half  hour ;  and 
ilow  I  be  forced  to  take  it  ofif  again,  to  give  the  poor 
wench  a  feed  of  rem  and  a  drop  of  water.  A  murrain 
lighton  such  cross-grained  folks,  I  say.  It  were  enough- 
to  make  a  parson  swear,  to  see  the  rigs  that  old 
■tfaster  be  going  on  since  Miss  Jessy  be  married.  He 
be  no  more  like  the  same  than  chalk  is  to  cheese,  and 
I  do  wish— I  do  wish"^In  this  wish,  most  unfortu* 
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aately  David  got  the  button  of  bis  coat  entangled  whb 
tbe  spinning  wheel  of  old  Alice,  and  threw  into  the 
vtmoet  disordei  and  confi]|^on  the  whole  economy  of 
ber  spinning  tackle.  Vdn  were  the  expostulations  or 
tbe  assertions  of  the  affrighted  David^  (for  he  stood  a 
little  in  awe  of  the  old  woman  from  the  influence  she 
held  with  his  master,)  to  prove  that  the  fault  he  had 
committed  was  not  pre-medltated,  but  the  effect  of 
mere  accident,  and  that  he  was  willing  to  repair  it  by 
any  means  in  his  power ;  for  Alice,  who  had  some- 
what of  the  quality  of  tbe  mule  in  her  disposition,  and 
eould  never  be  persuaded  to  turn  an  inch  from  an 
opinion  after  she  had  once  adopted  it,  flatly  contra* 
dieted  him,  while  she  exclaimed  in  not  &e  gentlest  or 
the  sweetest  tones  imaginable-— 

*^  What,  ye  mongrel !  do  you  think  because  that  I 
am  old,  I  am  blind  and  deaf  too  ?  I  warrant  xae  I  had 
my  eyes  about  me  when  I  saw  you  put  up  your  ugly 
bit  of  a  1^  against  my  spinning  wheel,  and  tuni  it 
topsey  turvey,  you  jackanapes,  I  did.  Just  because 
you  could  not  bare  your  will  of  poor  old  master,  so 
you  must  needs  go  for  to  destroy  my  property,  you 
mischief-making  hound,  you !" 

David's  ch<^er  now  began  to  wax  as  warm  as  the 
old  woman's  by  the  last  appellation  she  had  bestowed 
on  him ;  and,  vnth  all  the  national  spirit  of  a  true  Nor- 
folk lad  mounting  to  his  broad  round  chubby  bee, 
gave  the  house-keeper  the  retort  courteous,  by  reply- 
iog— 

'^  Hound !  I  should  be  glad  to  know  what  thee  do 
mean  by  calling  me  out  of  my  name  in  this  uBChristian 
manner.  Mistress  Alice  ? — but  I  will  tell  thee  a  bit  of 
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my  mind  if  thee  do9l  provoke  me  i— I  be  no  more  • 
dog  than  thee  beest  a  — — :  you  may  goen  the  resit 
MUtress  Alice,  you  may  ffoess  the  rest.  Aa  Vm  a 
tme  Norfolk  lad,  I  won'rbe  called  out  of  my  wune 
again  by  never  such  a  cross-grained  auld  toad,  as  long 
as  1  do  live/' 

While  David  was  haranguing  in  this  no  very  pleas- 
ing or  conciliating  strain,  and  thus  increasing  instesd 
of  allaying  the  infuriated  passion  of  the  old  woman, 
he  had.  step  by  step,  gradually  retreated  towards  tbe 
door;  and  at  the  concludiog  sentence,  perceiving  tier 
with  a  saucepan  full  of  boiling  water,  which  she  had 
just  taken  off  the  fire,  actually  made  his  escape  ^aa 
speedily  as  possible,  out  of  the  back  door ;  and  from 
thence  as  speedily  into  tbe  stable,  to  again  saddle  tbe 
horses,  probably  in  the  fear  that  the  contents  of  the 
saucepan  would  be  slapp'd  in  bis  fiice,  if  he  remained  a 
moment  longer  in  the  presence  of  the  enraged  house*- 
keeper ;  and  in  this  supposition  honest  Davy  was  not 
mistaken.  The  *^ould  crosa-grained  toad,"  was  an 
offence  which  was  not  likely  to  be  easily  efibced  from 
hei  recollection ;  but  Alice  (who  had  actually  very 
nearly  arrived  to  that  state  which  might  be  deemed 
second  childhood)  had  not  only  forgotten  the  foulc 
which  Davy  had  so  unintentionally  committee^  but  as 
freely  pardoned  it  when  he  returned  again  to  his  place 
by  the  fire-side  in  the  kitchen,  by  informing  him  tba^ 
there  was  a  bake  ready  in  the  oven,*  if  he  had  a 
mind  to  a  share  of  it  forliis  break£e»t,  which  was  also 
accompanied  with  an  invitation  to  a  dish  of  coffe^ 

•  A  fori  of  cake,  Miwlly  called  buttered  ctke,  in  thit  contfy*^ 
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which  she  placed  before  him ;  and  as  no  more  was 
said  by  either  party  of  the  disaster  which  had  befalleti 
the  spinning  wheels  good  humour  and  tranquiUity  onoe 
more  took  their  peacefdl  Sid  happy  reign,  long  before 
(be  fisher  had  awakened  from  his  drowsy  slumbers, 
and  had  called  lustily  about  him  for  the  assistance  of 
his  trusty  squire,  who  was  also  his  valet  de  chambre ; 
for  various  were  the  capacities  in  which  the  unsophis*> 
ticated  and  honest  David  served  bis  worthy  master. 
Although  it  must  be  owned  Mr.  Blust  wi^  at  times 
as  cross-grained  as  Alice,  yet  returning  good  hu- 
mour and  exemplary  acts  of  kindness,  which  spon- 
taneously arose  from  the  fountain  of  a  warm  and  ge- 
nerous heart,  left  no  impression  on  that  of  a  faithful 
servant,  but  gratitude  and  eternal  fidelity  to  the  in- 
terest of  a  beloved  master ;  for  in  the  very  haght  of 
the  turbulence  of  the  fisher's  passion,  be  would  fre- 
quently turn  round,  and  fix  his  inflamed  eyes  on  the 
■broad,  rosy,  good  natured  face  of  Davy,  and  then  burst 
^ut  into  the  most  involuntary  and  immoderate  fit  of 
laughter,  while  he  exclaimed — 

"  Shiver  my  topsails !  blow  high,  blow  low,  thee 
do  always  stick  to  one  point  of  the  compass ;  and  that 
be  the  truth  of  it/' 

To  which  Davy,  without  once  relaxing  from  the 
grave  and  quiet  possession  of  his  features,  would 
reply— 

**  Yes,  master,  I  be  a  lad  that  do  never  carry  false 
colours,  thee  may  depend  upon  it."  Which  reply  so 
l^cncrally  pleased  Mr.  Blust,  that  a  glass  of  grog  waa 
the  flag  of  truce  hoisted  between  them,  till  the  next 
gale  of  wind  happened  to  produce  a  hurricane,  which 
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after  a  while  sabeided  into  a  calm,  a»  on  former  occa^ 
ii<M)8.  Destined  to  pay  a  visit  to  his  gentle  Jessy 
on  this  morning,  no  frown  raffled  bis  warm  breath- 
ing and  benevolent  cast  of  features,  on  which  natore 
bad  stamped  so  fair  a  mark  of  honest  rusticity;  for 
it  was  not  cunning  that  gave  to  the  countenance  of 
P^ter  Blust  the  look  of  arch  simplicity  for  which  it 
was  so  remarkable ;  and  it  was  not  a  knowledge  of 
tbe  world  that  was  either  the  guide  or  the  impulse  of 
bis  actions.  He  was  not  versed  in  craft,  except  that 
which  had  guided  his  hand  to  the  helm,  when  he  had 
steered  /his  adventurous  bark  on  the  bosom  of  the 
ocean.  Therefore,  from  the  smile  which  was  almost 
generally  playing  on  his  lip,  little  could  be  guessed  of 
what  was  the  natural  temperature  of  his  disposition  or 
the  tenor  of  his  conduct.  He  was  to  be  tried  and  to 
be  known  on  a  basis  of  a  more  substantial  foundation. 

A  cleaf  transparent  fountain  will  most  certainly  re- 
flect on  its  glossy  and  silvery  surface  shadows  true  to 
Its  &ir  and  resplendent  mirror — but  can  it  display 
substances  ?  With  equal  truth  and  justice,  can  it  pe« 
netrate  the  interior  part  as  well  as  represent  the  ex- 
ternal ?  Can  it  lift  up  the  mysterious  veil,  and  reveal 
to  us  the  human  heart,  like  unto  the  fair  shadow  that 
it  reflects  in  its  silver  stream  ?  No !  human  virtues  like 
the  golden  ore,  lay  concealed  in  hidden  mines,  till 
they  are  searched  for,  tried^  and  proved ;  and  thus  both 
their  quality  and  their  excellence  become  known  and 
valued  accordii^  to  tbe  intrinsk  merit  that  they  pos- 
sess; and  of  this  description  were  the  virtues,  the 
nature^  the  character  of  the  fisher  Blust !  But  to  pro- 
ceed; be  had  certainly  arisen  on  tliis  identical  moaning 
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in  exceilent  spirits  and  in  a  fine  tone  of  humodrb 
^  Shiver  m  j  topsails/'  had  not  been  repated  once  da« 
ring  the  operation  of  dressing,  although  David,  who 
was  standing  behind  his  chair,  often  committed  mimy 
mistakes  and  blunders  in  his  awkviaurd  capacity  of  vakt 
de  chambre ;  but  there  was  some  little  petulance  be- 
trayed in  the  face  of  the  fisher  when  the  new  boots 
were  drawing  on,  not  being  quite  so  easy  as  might  be 
expected  from  the  length  of  time  they  had  been  sea- 
soning with  the  smoked  hams  over  the  door  of  the 
pantry;  and  David,  from  the  aspect  on  the  cun'ed 
brow  of  his  master,  was  apprehensive  that  a  gale  was 
coming  on.  Fortunately,  however,  these  gloomy 
vestages  disappeared,  and  the  sunny  rays  of  good  hu- 
mour and  smiling  vivacity  broke  through  the  mist  and 
dispersed  it  altogether  by  the  time  that  he  was  com- 
pletely equipped  for  his  journey ;  and  a  glass  of  brandy 
taken  as  a  preventive  fi*om  the  effects  of  cold,  though, 
if  the  truth  must  be  told,  it  was  in  the  middle  of  June 
and  a  lovely  summer's  morning  as  ever  peeped  out  of 
a  heavenly  azure  sky.  No  matter,  Peter  was  wise  to 
remedy  an  evil  while  it  wad  yet  within  his  power ;  and 
as  folks  are  sometimes  apt  to  catch  cold  in  the 
summer  season  as  well  as  the  winter,  the  recourse  to 
Ae  brandy  may  be  excused. 

Well,  every  thing  was  in  train  to  expedite  the  jour- 
ney to  the  habitation  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bussel.  The 
horses  wei«  brought  to  the  gateway,  and  old  Bess, 
who  knew,  the  voice  of  her  master,  pricked  up  her 
ears,  and  betrayed  as  much  impatience  to  be  on  the 
foot  as  he  did. 

WhMe  then  were  Alfred  and  Wolf  all  this  time^ 
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why,  A  their  loiieCie,  sod  Were  nol  dre »ed  yet,  dl-> 
ihcMigh  the  fisher  had  vociferated  for  them  loudly  se* 
jf^M  times.  Five  minutes  more  completely  exhausted 
.th^  patielice  of  Peter,  and  **  SbiTer  my  topsails,*'  wss 
thundered  out  at  last  with  a  tremendous  oath  at  the 
jcad  of  it,  to  the  no  small  moitification  of  poor  David, 
who  muttered,**-^  (as  he  hurried  to  their  chamber  to 
call  them  down,)  ~on  meeting  Wolf  on  the  stair-case 
wttb  Alfired  close  to  iris  heels^^ 

^  'Tis  too  bad  of  you,  young  gentlemen,  dang  it,  if 
a  beant  now.  He  was  never  in  such  a  good  humour 
in  all  his  days,  and  now  he  be  blowing  a  blast  under 
the  gatevray  louder  than  a  boatswain's  whistle,  and 
ahivering  his  topsails  like  fury.  1  thought  how  it 
would  be  when  once  he  began  to  shiver  the  topsails. 
Its  all  over  with  him  then,  and  how  you'll  catch  it, 
dang  it,  you'll  both  catch  it,  and  sweetly  too,  or  my 
name's  not  Davy." 

Vy  this  time  the  fisher  had  mounted  the  back  of  his 
Bosinante,  or  m  other  words,  vaulted  into  the  saddle 
of  old  Bess,  while,  to  make  use  of  the  phraseology  of 
himeat  Davy,  he  was  actuidly  blowing  a  Uast  that  rent 
the  air  with  its  violence  >  and  the  first  glance  he  get 
of  bis  adopted  sbns,  who  very  quicUy  got  on  the  backs 
of  thefar.neigbii^  steeds,  was  followed  with-^ 

''  Shiver  my  topsails,  ithit  in  the  devil's  name  do 
yoti  keep  me  here  waiting  whSe  you  are  dandifyitig 
ynoiselves  off}  and  what  do  you  look  like  aOw  pri^. 
With  IhcflB  ttui^citobob  ctf  Ian  up  to  your  caps,  fiDt  all 
te  world  ju^  like  stuck  pigs ;  and  them  jack-a^dandy 
oaatsytiMitpttti  mem  mind  of  strait  \t^aittcoats.  SU- 
ver  my  topBails,  if  i  had  known  that  Mly  Butt^u  (he 
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taylor  was  a  gcnng  to  make  your  new  clothes  after  aoy 
Biich  fashion  as  that,  I  would  have  sous'd  him  in  the 
bottom  of  the  fish  pond.  I  tell  thee  what,  lads,  I 
want  to  see  you  look  like  men,  and  Billy  Button  haa. 
made  you  like  a  couple  of  monkey^.  There's  Davy 
can't'help  grinning  at  you  any  more  than  I  can ;  and 
if  ever  I  catch  Billy  Button  at  any  more  such  pranks 
as  these,  he  shall  never  make  another  coat  or  pair  of 
breeches  for  me  so  long  as  my  name  is  Peier  Blast.f 

Laying  the  lash  of  his  whip  a  little  briskly  over 
the.earsof  old  Bess,  the  fisher  galloped  awa^  after 
having  vented  the  whole  of  his  passion  on  Billy  Button 
the  taylor»  and  the  cut  of  his  coats,  that  had  made  his 
adopted  sons  look  like  what  was  his  aversion — the 
.  dandies  1  But  in  defence  of  the  invectives  bestowed  \^y 
the  fisher  Blust  on  his  taylor  Billy  Button,  we  must 
advance,  that  be  had  not  done  any  such  thing,  and 
that  Alfred  and  Wolf  no  more  resembled  dandies  than 
Peter  Blast  did  himself;  and  that  the . observation 
made  on  the.  cut  of  their  clothes,  which  were  only 
gentlemanly  and  modern,  was  merely  made  by  Peter 
as  a  medium  to  vent  his  passion  through,  as  well  as  a 
sort  of  punishment  inflicted  on  their  pride  and  youtb^ 
ful  vanity,  for  having  kept  him  so  long  waiting ;  for 
be  had  no  sooner  got  into  the  track  that  led  to  the 
habitation  of  his  beloved  Jeasy,  than  he  foigot  both 
th^  cut  of  their  coats,,  and  the  appellation  be  had  be- 
stowed on  them  as  resemblmg  a  couple  of  monkeys. 

Not  so  poor^Alfred  or  Wolf,  who  had  sustained  a 
piunful  and  mortifying  trial  of  suppressed  feelings,  hard 
to  be  described ;  for  they  were  indeed  no  longer  boys^ 
but  both  experienced  the  feelings  of  men  just  entering 
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iuto  life  witb^  no  natural  protector  that  they  oofuld 
claim  as  their  own,  and  no  paternal  home  in  which  a 
father's  or  a  mother's  smile  coald  greet  them  with  a 
welcome ;  and  as  they  cantered  at  a  slow  pace  behind 
the  fisher  in  order  to  recorer  their  self-possession  and 
to  compose  their  snrprized  and  mortified  feelingSi 
they  mntnally  expressed  the  nature  of  their  thoughts 
and  sentiments  to  each  other.  Wolf^  however^  had 
too  much  spirit  to  repine,  and  the  consoling  reflection, 
hat  he  might  one  day  gain  by  the  laurels  ot  his  pro- 
fessionaf  career  a  future  home  to  go  to,  very  quiddy 
dissipated  the  gloomy  presage  of  the  present  moments*^  f 
Not  so  Alfred ;  bis  feelings  were  more  refined  and  per- 
ceptible to  the  delicate  touches  of  sensibility;  and 
there  was  a  chord  in  his  heart  that  vibrated  sensibly 
to  the  galling  reflection,  that  he  was  only  a  dependant 
on  the  bounty  of  the  fisher  Biust,  certainly  far  his  ra-  . 
ferioi',  though  wealthy.  Yet  this  consideration  singly 
gare  him  but  little  respect  in  the  estimation  of  Alfred. 
Nor  was  he  blind  to  his  defects  ;  one  of  which,  though 
bound  to  him  by  the  icy  fetters  of  obligation,  he 
could  not  tolerate.  He  was  abstracted  and  silent 
therefore,  when  Wolf  suddenly  aroused  him  from  the 
pensive  meditation  in  which  he  was  plunged,  with  the 
exdamation  of— 

'^  What  a  paradise  of  sweets  is  Jo6sy>  habitation 
surrounded  by ;  look  Alfred,  what  an  enchanting  pros«> 
pect  of  scenery  is  every  where  before  us."    To  which  . 
Alfired  thoughtfully  replied— 

*' Pftradise  of  sweets !  would  not  the  term  m/dimsest  . 
of  sweets,  have  been  more  appropriate,  think  yon? 
Par&di*€  has  nothing  earthly  in  it  ^  here  all  is  mortal 
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that  we  behold;  aad  though  tweet,  it  is  fading;  though 
lonely,  it  is  perishable/' 

^'  Well,  aU  that  1  know/'  uttei«d  Wolf;  '<  but  befora 
they  do  perish,  is  that  any  reason  why  we  should  not 
enjoy  them  ?  Were  they  not  bestowed  to  be  enjoyed  ? 
Useless  was  the  gift  or  the  blessing  so  given,  if  they 
are  not  worthy  of  attention.  But  prithee,  Alfred,  don't 
look  go  melancholy,  or  begin  to  moralize  in  the  middle 
of  a  wood." 

^  The  middle  of  a  wood  is  the  fittest  place  for  mo- 
lality to  dwell,'*  responded  Alfred,  ''where  would  you 
seek  for  it,  in  towns,  in  cities  ?  Alas  I  with  them  it 
tarries  not  long,  where  folly  sends  it  thence,  and  vice 
usurps  the  sway  of  sense,  of  delicacy,  and  of  feeling/' 

^'  Tush,  nousense ;  we  have  as  much  morality  as 
(hey  had  a  century  ago,"  cried  Wolf,  wishing  to  dis-* 
sipate  the  gloom  that  was  hanging  over  the  brow  of 
his  beloved  brother;  and  to  exchange  those  tear^ 
which  yet  glistened  in  his  fine,  clear,  and  intelligent 
blue  eyes  for  smiles  joyous  and  happy.  ''  And  yet  we 
are  as  virtuous  and  as  wise  as  our  fore-fathers ;  so  a 
truce  to  your  morality,  Alfi^..  Come,  let  us  brighten 
np,  or  the  old  boy  will  get  into  a  passion  again,  and 
call  us  boors,  as  well  as  monkeys." 

''  That  he  may  and  welcome,"  uttered  Alfred  with 
a  struggled  sigh ;  ^'  but  it  is  out  of  his  powea  to  make 
US  either.  He  is  himself  a  boor  at  times  ;  but  I  for* 
bear  to  make  any  further  comment  on  his  behaviour 
to  us  this  morning  in  the  presence  ci  his  donseatic^ 
Who  waa  grinning  at  us.  Such  conduct  was  boorish 
enough ;  but  we  owe  him  mtitude,  and  moat  bear 
with  bis  Mly-^is  caprire." 
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**  Yet  lie  M  as  wann*bearted  a  soul  as  ever  breathed 
for  all  that/'  uttered  Wolf, ''  and  I  don't  think  thai  ha 
would  tread  upon  a  worm  unless  he  was  in  a  passion ; 
and  then—" 

^  He  woald  trample  over  it,  nay,  crush  it  to  death,** 
rejoined  Alfred,  with  some  asperity,  '*  and  then  Uame 
his  passion  for  it  Afterwards.  This  may  be  called 
killing  with  kindness ;  but  it  is  rendering  the  means 
of  life  insupportable ;  nay,  an  absolute  pest  to  society 
while  that  passion  lasts.  I  liave  thought  that  Olive 
Blust  greatly  resembled  her  father  in  this  one  particu- 
lar, her  ungovernable  passion ;  but  Jessy,  in  all  the 
other  excellent  points  of  his  disposition.'' 

**  Yes,  Olive  certainly  was  in  possession  of  the  bane^ 
but  she  was  deficient  in  the  antidote  that  could  charm 
it  away,"  rejoined  Wolf;  '^  but  she  sleeps  in  death  | 
and  the  faults  of  the  departed  should  ever  rest  in 
peace." 

'*  True,  dear  Wolf,  your  remark  is  just,"  answered 
Alfred,  ^^  it  is  impiety  to  rake  up  the  ashes  of  the  dead, 
recount  their  failings,  or  dwell  on  their  imperfections, 
were  they  even  numberless  as  the  sands  in  the  sea,  or 
the  leaves  that  strew  the  earth  in  autumn.  It  is  im- 
piety to  speak  ill  of  them,— rbe  their  virtue  only  re* 
membered." 

By  this  time  they  had  got  close  up  to  the  side  of  the 
fisher,  who  exclaimed  with  not  the  slightest  tone  of 
displeasure  in  his  countenance — 

^*  Well,  my  dear  lads,  how  beest  thee,  now  that  we 
be  come  within  a  gun-shot  of  thy  sister  Jessy's  snug 
Kttic  cottage  there,  among  the  trees  ?  Dost  not  see 
it,  lads !  it's  a  good  tigbtesh  birth  for  Sam  Rusael^ 
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beast  it  ?  he  did  not  do  a  bad  day's  work  when  he 
married  a  Tlsher'ft  Daughter,  did  he  ?'' 

Aft  this  interrogatory  was  addressed  more  to  Wolf 
than  to  Alfred,  he  replied — 

^  '^  No  father,  it  was  a  happy  day  for  Mr.  Russel  to 
call  by  so  enviable  a  title  as  wife,  so  sweet  a  girl  as 
Jessy." 

The  fisher  looked  archly  in  the  face  of  Wolf,  who 
bad  uttered  this  with  a  warmth  and  energy  of  feeling 
which  seemed  involuntary,  and  exclaimed — 

"  And  thee  would  not  mind  if  thee  had  just  such 
another  as  my  Jessy,  wouldst  thee,  lad  ?'* 

Wolf's  face  was  in  a  flame  in  an  instant.  The 
question  was  unexpected,  and  certainly  malaitropos  at 
the  present  moment,  and  he  replied  with  some  hesi- 
tation in  bis  manner — 

"  Who,  me  father ! — me  marry  ? — that  is  laughable !" 
— and  Woir  affected  what  he  did  not  feel,  a  propensity 
to  mirthful  pleasantry,  and  laughed  heartily,,  which 
produced  the  following  exclamation  from  Mr.  Blust*- 

*'  Why,  what  the  devil  are  you  laughing  at  ?'* 

**  At  matrimony,  father?"  responded  Wolf. 

"  The  devil  you  are,"  rejoined  the  fisher,  "  then  F 
can  tell  you  that  matrimony  is  no  laughing  matter, 
but  a  rummish  kind  of  a  business  when  there  are  no 
shiners  to  keep  the  wolf  from  the  door.  Then  folks 
get  snappish,  and  love  flies  out  of  the  window." 

Wolf  now  laughed  in  reality,  while  he  added  to  the 
obsei-vation  that  his  protector  made,  and  with  an  al 
most  imperceptible  sigh  to  himself,  scarcely  known-*- 

^*  That  reminds  me  of  the  song  that  dear  Miss  Sin- 
gletoc  -~-,  1  mean,  father,  the  song  that  the  Lady 
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Agatba  uaed  to  aicig  so  encbautingly^— ^ou'l  you  re* 
member  ? — 

*  Young  love  lived  \%  a  bumble  sbed.' 

Yes,  I  am  certain  you  do,,  for  no  one  that  ever  heard 
dear Lady  Agatba  sing  could  ever  foi^et  it." 

<^  Avast  there  though.  Master  Wolf,"  uttered  the 
fiaher,  looking  earnestly  at  the  fine  large  black  spark- 
ling eyes  of  Wolf,  whose  cheeks  had  assumed  a  brighter 
glow  by  the  repetition  of  a  name  so  dear,  so  thrilliqg 
to  his  recollection;  ^^  avast  there,"  cried  the  fisher, 
'^  thee  hast  heard  a  bit  of  my  mind  about  that  busi- 
ness already,  hast  not  thee,  lad  ? — but  thee  don't  mind. 
Shiver  my  topsails  i  thee  would  like  to  be  fishing  in 
troubled  waters,  after  all  I  have  said  to  thee  about  a 
certain  person  that  shall  be  nameless." 

Wolf  felt  an  indignant  sensation,  which  his  prond 
and  high  spirited  heart  could  not  utterly  repel,  and 
replied, — 

^'  Good  God  !  sir, .  is  it  then  a  crime  to  repeat  the 
name  of  Lady  Agatha  ?  is  it  then  sacrilege  to  dwell 
upon  her  perfections,  her  nameless  graces,  her  gentle 
Virtues, — must  I  then  be  silent  in  her  praise  ?  she,  the 
only  woman  that  I  ever— — but^  be  it  so, — 1  will  obey 
you  sir)  and  mention  the  Lady  Agatha  no  more  !  I 
will  be  silent : — but  if  you,  or  any  mortal  breathing, 
were  to  tell  me  to  forget  her,  proudly,  indignantly, 
would  I  answer,  No.  Tear  out  my  heart  first ;  when  it 
ceases  to  beat,  and  Its  pulsation  is  no  more,  then,  and 
only  then,  will  Wolf  forget  Agatha." 

Hie  fisher,  for  a  moment,  was  struck  dumb  with' 
astonishment.     On  several  occasions  Wolf  had  exhi- 

c2  F 
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bited  an  undaunted  and  vigorous  manlioess  of  chh- 
racter,  extraordinary  for  his  early  years,  when  only 
a  mere  boy  |  when  first  he  came  beneath  the  roof  of 
the  fisher  he  had  evinced  this  admirable  feature  of 
disposition,  and  none  more  highly  appreaated  this 
quality  in  Wolf  than  the  fisher  Blust  himself^  who 
hated  any  thing  that  looked  delicate  or  feminine  in 
the  male  sex;  for  certainly  it  must  be  admitted  that 
some  gentlemen  do  exhibit,  both  in  person  and  mind, 
a  woman's  fears,  and  a  Woman's  afii^ation,  all  of 
which  the  boy  Wolf  was  exempted  from  in  the  dis* 
cernment  of  his  protector.  But  as  he  grew  to  inan- 
hood|  this  enei^  had  not  decreased,  and  it  never  was 
more  appiuent  than  at  this  precise  moment,  when  the 
name  of  a  bdoved  object  called  it  into  action ;  nor 
did  it  fail  to  make  an  indeUble  impression  on  the  mind 
of  Mr.  Blust,  although  it  occasioned  a  deep  and  heart- 
felt regret,  that  the  affections  of  this  fine,  intrepid, 
and  noble  minded  youth,  were  centred  in  im  object 
who  could  never  return  the  fervent  piassion  with 
which  her  loveliness  and  worth  bad  inspired  his  ' 
youthful  breast,  for  she  was  a  married  woman ;  and 
though  it  was  evident  that  this  passion  was  inspired 
long  before  she  had  given  her  hand  to  Lord  Montague 
Montault,  yet  it  was  no  less  fatal  if  ever  it  should 
chance  to  become  known  to  her  hngband,  who  per*- 
fcctly  adored  his  young  and  lovely  wife,  and  watched 
over  her,  it  was  probable,  with  a  too  fond  and  jealous 
eye ;  at  least  such  was  the  current  report  of  the  fa^ 
shionable  recor()ers  of  fashionable  times  and  fashion- 
able marriages.  But  whether  true  or  false,  we  must 
leave  for  the  I^ady  Agatha  herself  to  know;  whose 
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roseate  lips  were  ever  sealed  in  silence  on  abQ^oand's 
faults,  if  faults  in  tier  eye^  he  bad  any ! 

But  to  return  to  tbe  party  bn  horsebackj  who  were 
just  before  tbe  door  of  Jessy's  habitation ;  notwith- 
standing wliichj  the  fisher^  whose  fear  that  Wolf  was 
inspired  with  a  dangerous^  and  certainly  an  improper 
passion  for  the  Lady  Agatha,  and  who  seeing  the  firm 
spirit  which  was  depicted  in  bis  countenance^  and  that 
nothing  but  tbe  natural  manliness  of  bis  character 
prevented  bim  from  shedding  tears  in  declaring  that 
be  never  more  would  repeat  tbe  name  of  the  object  of 
Us  adoration,  could  not  forbear  to  offer  him  a  word 
of  <ronsolatory  advice,  by  way  of  a  palliative  for  the 
,  severity  of  his  before  sharp  rebuke,  and  exclaimed^ 
backing  his  horse  a  little  from  the  door,  that  they 
mi^t  not  be  overbeardf— 

^  Shiver  my  topsails !  dost  not  thee  droop  lad, 
there  be  more  women  in  the  world  than  Agatha, 
thoagfa  to  be  sure  she  was  the  sweetest  little  soul  that 
ever  In^athed ;  and  to  tell  you  a  bit  of  a  secret  lad,  I 
bad  half  a  mind  to  have  married  her  myself,- though  I 
were  old  enough  to  be  her  fitther/' 

^  And  had  Agatha  half  a  mind  to  you,  sir  ?''  uttered 
Wolf,  reddeomg  like  scarlet  at  tbe  bare  supposition 
that  such  an  event  bad  ever  been  likely  to  have  taken 
place,  while  she  was  under  tbe  fisher's  protection.  To 
which  Peter  laughing  replied— 

*^  I  never  asked  her ;  though  I  had  a  mortal  mind 
to  it ;  but  that  was  before  she  turned  out  to  be  a  great 
lady.  Bat  I  say,  don't  ye  fret,  that's  a  good  lad,  don't 
ye  fret,  for  when  thee  goes  a  soldiering  thee  wilt  see 
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plenty  of  lasses.    There's  no  scarcity  of  women  folks 
any  wherCi  tbee  knowest,  lad." 

"But  I  should  think  there  was,  sir/'  cried  Wolf, 
deeply  sighing,  "  a  prodigious  scarcity  of  such  women 
as  resemble  Agatha/' 

The  fisher  could  not  reasonably  deny  the  truth,  of 
this  assertion,  and  once  more  recommending  Wolf  to 
be  cautious  of  mentioning  the  Lady  Agatha  in  the  prcr 
sence  of  Jessy  or  her  husband,  dashed  >vith  Old  Bess 
over  a  high  fence  of  hawthorn  that  skirted  the  way  to 
the  entrance  of  the  residence  of  his  beloved  dau^ter, 
and  giving  a  loud  whistle  very  quickly  brought  both 
her  and  Samuel  to  t&e  gate,  with  an  exclamation  pro- 
nounced by  the  lovely  Jessy  of — 

**  Oh,  my  dear  father,  ten  thousand  welcomes  1'' 

*'  Look  who  I  have  brought  aldng  with  me  to  see 
you  Jess,"  uttered  the  fisher,  smacking  his  whip  over 
Wolfs  shoulders,  who  wa3  dismounting  at  the  same 
instant,  and  whom  both  Jessy  and  her  husband  cor- 
dially received  j  nor  did  they  give  Alfred  a  less  warm 
welcome. 

'*  Dear  Wolf— >dear  Alfred,"  alternately  escaped  from 
the  lips  of  the  sweet  Jessy,  who,  hurrying  them'  into 
the  parlour,  ordered  breakfast  to  be  immediately  pre- 
paredy  with  some  more  substantial  food  than  tea  and 
muffins  for  her  dear  father ;  who  having  several  times 
kissed  his  darling  girl,  began  to  survey  her  altered 
shape,  (for  Mrs.  Russel  evidently  appeared  to  be  in 
that  happy  state  in  which  '  women  wish  to  be  who 
love  their  lords,')  with  peculiar,  satisfaction,  and  re- 
gardless of  the  presence  of  the  young  men,  loudly  vru  ^ 
ciferated — 
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^'  Skiver  my  topsails  I  I  be  glad  to  see  thee  so 
round  and  bo,  plump  my  Jess ;  and  so  I  dare  say  be 
Sam  Russel^-^beant  thee,  Sam  ?  Bat  I  tell  thee  what 
Jess^  if  thee  dost,  not  bring  forth  a  chopping  boy,  I 
shall  be  mortally  vexed,  that's  all;  but  if  it  be  agirl-<r 
shiver  my  topsails  I  if  I'll  have  any  thing  to  do.  with 
it,  it  shanH  have  a  single  bright  shiner  from.  Peter 
Blust.  Sam,  come,  let's  see  what  sort  of.  a  bottle  you 
keep  in  your  locker  ?" 

A  bottle  of  excellent  brandy  was  instantly  produced 
and  set  before  Peter,  with  scmie  pipes  and  tobacco, 
with  wblph  he  immediately  sat  down  without  farther 
ceremony  to  rafale  himself,  leaving  his  daughter  at 
liberty  to  entertain  her  young  visitors  in  what  manner 
she  liked  best,  and  to  enter  into  the  most  unreserved 
conversation  tc^ether ;  which  was  rendered  extremely 
ioteresting  on  both  sides,  and  in  which  Mr.  Russel 
sometimes  joined,  whenever  he  had  a  moment  to  spare 
from  his  attendance  on  his  father-in*law,  who  kept 
him  in  full  employment  with  lighting  of  pipes,  pouring 
out  glasses  of  brandy,  filling  his  tobacco  box,  and 
making  of  grog,  to  say  nothing  of  being  obliged  to 
give  him  a  long  and  accurate  account  of  the  success 
of  the  herring  fishery  along  the  coast ;  in  short  Sam 
had  but  little  leisure  to  pay  attention  to  his  young 
friends  and  old  acquintances  Wolf  and  Alfred,  who,  he 
remarked  to  Mr.  Blust  in  a  low  voice,  were  prodigi- 
ously grown  and  wonderfully  improved.  '*  Wolf  in 
particular,"  observed  Mr.  Russel;  "  }  think  he  is  the 
finest  young  man  I  ever  beheld^''  » 

"  Yes,  he  is  a  strapper,  beant  he  Sam?"  uttered  the 
fisher,  ^  and  what  do  you  think  he  is  going  to  be^ 
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'whj,  shiver  my  topsails!  a  lobster;  and  Smockfaoe 
(this  elc^nt  appellatioa  was  frequently  given  to  AU 
{mdf  on  account  of  the  uncommon  fiumess  of  his 
complexion^  by  his  protector)  is  going  to  be  a  par^ 
«on/' 

^^  A  parson  V  echoed  Mr.  Rnssel  with  involuntary 
surprise. 

^'  YeSf  shiver  my  topsails !  a  parson,"  repeated  Pe- 
ter, chuckling;  "  I  say,  Sam,  the  lad  knows  which  side 
to  butter  his  bread,  don't  he  ?'' 

Mr.  Russel  smiled  at  the  remark,  perfectly  aware 
of  its  allusion.  In  the  meanwhile,  Jessy  (break&st 
being  over)  proposed  a  walk  over  the  beautiful  plan* 
tations  wbich  were  contiguous  to  her  pleasant,  lovely, 
and  sequestered  abode ;  which  was  immediately  as- 
sented to  by  Wolf  and  Alfred,  but  positively  declined 
by  Mr.  Blust,  who  swcnre  he  would  not  budge  au  inch 
to  pleasethe  king. 

**  But  you  may  go  and  welcome,  lads^"  uttered  be, 
*^  your  l^;s  are  young,  but  my  stumps  are  getting 
cranky;  no  matter,  they  Hill  serve  me  mayhap  till 
I  am  a  sheer  hulk,,  and  then'  any  body  else  may  have 
them  if  they  please/' 

What  was  to  be  done  ?-~the  fisher  could  not  be  left 
by  himself;  and  bis  son  in  law  was  (of  necessity)  the 
most  proper  personage  to  stay  and  keep  him  compauy. 
This  point  being  settled,  the  walking  party  sallied 
forth  into  the  plantation.  Jessy  took  an  arm  of  each 
of  her  young  companions,  and  the  most  agreeable 
chit-chat  between  them  ensued. 

<'  And  so,  dear  Wolf,'  you  are  actually  inclined  to 
enter  into  the  military  service,"  cried  Jessy,  ••  vyell,  I 
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don't  wonder  at  the  election  yoo  have  made ;  indeed^ 
I  always  thought  when  you  were  a  t)oy^  that  you  would 
be  a  soldier  |  yoa  were  so  courageous  and  spirited^  te 
what  other  youth  were  of  the  same  age/' 

*'  Ah !  dear  Jessy,  but  I  am  not  so  courageous  in 
all  things,''  uttered  Wolf,  <^)serring  that  Jessy  stUl 
wore  on  her  right  hand  a  ring  giten  her  by  the  Lady 
Agatha  in  the  earliest  days  of  their  friendship,  when 
at  Herring  Dale,  and  in  which  was  enclosed  some  of 
her  beautiful  hair,  the  sight  of  which  produced  an  in- 
Toluntary  sigh  from  the  heart  of  the  devoted  youth ; 
^vhile  Mrs.  Russel,  perceiving  on  what  object  his  eyes 
were  fixed,  though  perfectly  unconscious  of  the  deep 
passion  that  her  lovely  friend  had  so  early  inspired  in 
the  heart  of  Wolf,  whose  attachment  fo  the  Lady 
Agatha  she  attributed  to  boyish  gratitude,  innocently 
exclaimed-— 

''I  perceive  by  your  looking  so  earnestly  at  chts 
ring,  Wolf,'that  you  remember  it  was  the  gift  of  my 
dear  Agatha/' 

To  which  Wolf  answered  with  a  sigh,  '*  Ah,  Jessy, 
those  were  happy  days  1" 

**  Were  they,"  cried  Jessy,  "  not  so  happy  methinks 
as  the  present  ones;  happy— how  strangely  you  talk, 
Wolf!  you  surely  cannot  deem  those  days  happy, 
which  were  a  source  of  misery  both  to  me  and  Agatha 
Singleton ;  for  still  must  I  call  her  so,  for  by  that  name 
I  loved  her  best." 

«  And  so  did  I,  dear  Jessy !"  repeated  Wolf,  invo- 
luntarily,  ^<  ah !  would  to  heaven  she  had  known  no 
other!" 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


48  THE  FrSHBR's  DAUGHTBR/ 

Jessy  now  perceived  the  agitated  look  and  flashed 
cheek  of  Wolf,  and  with  some  surprise  ^nswered, — 

'*  Nay,  now  you  talk  stranger  still,  for  had  she  known 
no  other  name  but  Singleton,  she  would  nerer  have 
known  that  which  nature  gtive  her,  or  been  restored 
to  her  father,  and  the  Duke  had  yet  remained  ignorant 
of  the  existence  of  his  lovely  daughter." 

'^  I  did  not  mean  the  name  of  her  father,*'  uttered 
Wolf  indignantly. 

"Why  what  name  then  can  you  possibly  mean  ?" 
inquired  the  now  astonished  Jessy,  ^'  she  has  but  one 
other,  and  that  is  the  name  of  her  husband.  Wolf  1 
Wolf !  let  me  not  suppose  that — 

•*  Suppose  what,  dear  Jessy,"  uttered  Wolf. 

Alfred  tmd  walked  on  a  few  paces  before,  in  order 
to  look  at  a  vessel  which  was  sailing  out  of  the  har- 
bour, and  was  by  this  time  out  of  the  hearing  of  the 
conversation  of  his  companions.  And  Jessy,  looking 
full  in  the  face  of  Wolf,  softly  murmured — 

"  Let  me  not  suppose  that  Wolf  has  any  objection 
to  the  name  of  Lord  Montague  Montault,  because  he 
18  the  husband  of  Agatha  Singleton." 

"  Jessy  you  have  probed  me  deeply,"  uttered  the 
agitated  youth,  though  with  a  firm  undaunted  look, 
and  decisive  voice,  ^'  yet  I  disdain  to  utter  a  falsehood; 
had  your  lovely  friend  another  name,  another  title,  it 
would  still  souad  like  the  knell  of  departed  happiness 
to  the  ear  of  Wolf,  as  that  she  bears  does  now.  Oh  ! 
Jessy,  sweet,  gentle  Jessy,  inquire  no  farthe/  into  this 
mystery  of  my  feelings,  if  yet  a  mystery  it  still  appears 
to  you.    Agatha  is  married  ! — and  Wolf— is — an  iso- 
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lated  beings  banished  from  her  heavenly  ftmiles.  The 
lodian  woi-ships  the  sun's  morniug  splendour,  but 
Wolf,  miserable  Wolf,  dare  not  worship  the  shrine 
which  he  adores !  Oh !  Jessy,  Jessy !"  and  to  the 
inexpressible  heart-felt  concern  of  Jessy,  the  agitated 
youth,  at  the  conclusion  of  these  words,  burst  into 
a  convulsive  flood  of  tears,  which  greatly  relieved  his 
oppressed  heart.  Ashamed  however  of  betraying  this 
weakness  in  the  presence  of  a  female,  he  apologized 
to  Jessy  for  thus  intruding  his  sorrows  on  her  gentle 
heart. 

'^  In  which  they  repose  as  securely  as  in  your  own, 
dear  Wolf,''  uttered  she.  ^^  Before  this  day  you  knew 
the  disposition  of  Jessy,  and  have  no  fear  that  she 
will  betray  the  secret  of  your  heart." 

They  were  now  seated  on  a  bench,  constructed  by 
Samuel  out  of  the  trunk  of  an  aged  oak,  which  had 
fallen  in  the  plantation,  and  it  vias  removed  to  the 
garden  for  the  convenience  of  Mrs.  RusscI,  whenever 
she  was  fatigued  In  pruning  her  plants  and  flowers,  by 
her  affectionate  and  attentive  husband;  and  when 
they  arrived  at.  the  spot  where  it  was,  she  persuaded 
Wolf  to  sit  down,  and  endeavour  to  recover  his  wonted 
energy ;  but  such  was  the  surprize  that  the  confession 
of  Wolf  had  thrown  her  in  by  the  avowel  of  his  im- 
prudent passion  for  the  Lady  Agatha,  that  Jessy  was 
actually  in  want  of  composure  herself,  though  deter- 
mined not  to  let  this  opportunity  which  was  afforded 
to  her,  by  being  alone  with  Wolf,  pass  without 
giving  him  a  necessary  caution  against  cherishing  so 
improper  an  attachment  for  the  lovely  wife  of  Lord 
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Montague  Montauh,  and  addressed  bioi  in  the  foUovr  • 
ing  manner  :-T- 

**  Wolf,  it'  is  fortunate  for  you,  that  the  object  oa 
whom  you  have. so  imprudently  and  rashly  placed  your 
affections,  is  unconscious  of  the  passion  with  which 
she  has  inspired' you.'*    To  which  Wolf  replied-^ 

"  It  may  be  imprudent,  but  you  cannot  call  it  rash^ 
because  I  have  loved  her  even  when  I  was  a  boy,  un- 
conscious by  what  name  to  distinguish  the  sentiments 
f  felt  towards  her;  it  sprung  in  my  heart  spoutane-^ 
ously,  and  that  heart  has  bled  for  her  ever  since.  It 
^VB»  a  guiltless  feeling;  I  cannot  describe  its  sensation, 
still  it  wfis  one  of  the  most  delightful  1  had  ever  ex- 
perienced. It  did  not  deprive  me  of  rest,  for  in  my 
dreams  it  accompanied  me  in  the  form  of  Agatha  Sin- 
gleton. When  I  read  in  any  books  that  described  the 
beauty  and  the  innocence  of  angels,  faultless  as  they 
were  fair,  I  had  Agatha  Singleton  immediately  before 
roe.  There  was  not  either  an  animate  object,  or  ina-/ 
qimate  one  that  was  lovely  to  look  upon,  that  did  not 
remind  me  of  her.  When  I  have  smelt  to  the  frag- 
rance of  the  fresh  newrblown  flowers  in  the  early 
morning,  I  thought  they  were  as  sweet  as  Agatha 
Singleton ;  when  I  listened  to  the  melody  of  the  tune* 
fnl  nightingale,  I  imagined  it  was  the  silver-toned 
▼oice  of  Agatha  Singleton.  The  moon,  the  stars,  thQ 
glorious  snn,  all  the  bright  firmament  of  the  shining 
heavens,  associated  with  some  beautiful  thought  in- 
spired by  the  deep  glow  of  love,  I  felt  foil*  Agatha 
Bingletbn ;  and  when  at  night  I  addressed  the  Deity 
of  all  created  universe,  one  gentle  prayer  alo^e  ire- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TBB  FISHKft's   DAUOBTBR.  51. 

«^rred»  1  breathed  for  Agatha  Singleton !  Doe»  this 
seem  like  rash  love,  or  sadden  ?  Ob,  Je4$j !  forbear 
to  cM  U  so^  Forget  Agatha  Singletofi  I-— when,  Jessy, 
the  pale  characters  of  death  shall  mtfrk  this  altered 
diidc.  Forget  Agatha  SiDg^tOD  i^leach  me  hew 
sweet  Jessy,  unless  yon  can  teach  tne  to  fo^et  my* 
86lf>  for  my  sooKs  f&r  dearer  part  is — Agatha  Sin- 
gleton/' 

^  The  wife  of  Lord  Uontagae  Montauk  I"  attend 
Jessy,  in  a  tone  of  repreben^ion,  thoagh  not  onmored 
by  the  beautifol  and  impressive  manner  in  wbich  Wolf 
bad  described  his  love  for  ber  accompUsbed  friead; 
bot  it  was  not  the  inteotion  of  Jessy  to  let  Wolf  see 
bow  much  he  had  affeoted  her  by  it^  it  was  her  wish 
to  inspire  him  with  different  setosations ;  and  she  re- 
peatsed  with  pecaliar  and  pointed  expression,  'f  a  mar* 
ried  wife,  for  whom  you  are  thus  expressing  sacb 
passionate  Iove,"^for  shame  Woif.  I  tremble  at  your 
teoseritf^for  your  safety ;  should  sacb  a  thought  be 
breatfaed  faito  the  ear  oif  a  fond  and  doating  husband, 
it  wbold  drive  him  to  desperation— *to  madness.  Lord  • 
Montague  is  already  je^oas  of  his  lovely  wife.  Wolf 
bewsve  of  him." 

But  lbel)loom  whidi  hid  rented  only  bat  a  moment 
before  OD  the  cheeks  of  the  spirited  Wolf,  suddenly 
^hanged  to  as  aaby  paleness,  as  b^  exclaimed — 

'^  Lord  Monlagne  jealous  of  bis  wife !  Of  whom  is 
he  jeatoos  ?    For  God's  sake,  pray,  tell  roe  !*' 

Jessy  was  alarmed  at  the  impetaous  manner  of 
Wolfj  ahd  insisted  that  be  w^oaU  be  oalm« 

"  Why,  so  I  will,  if  yoa  wiU  teH  me  of  whom  Lord 
Montague   is  jealous/'  uttered   Wolf;   ,<'  but   while 
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doabt  reibaiDs^  I  am  in  torture/'     And  Jessy  very 
quickly  replied — 

**  He  is  jealous  of  no  one  earthly  object,  bat  of  all 
who  approach  her.  His  lordship  is  addicted  to  jea- 
lousy,  the  most  incurable  of  all  passions  that  agitate 
the  human  breast." 

"  Then  Agatha  is  miserable,"  cried  Wolf.  **  Oh, 
Jessy!  that  angelic  lovely  woman  is  doomed  to  per* 
petual  misery,  while  ever  she  remains  a  wedded  wife." 

Jessy  was  obliged  to  acknowledge  that  such  was  her 
fear  for  the  happiness  of  her  beloved  friend. 

^'  Oh  that  marriages  had  never  been  invented,"  cried 
Wolf,  '^  or  that  they  were  rendered  binding  by  certain 
restrictions.  I  would  have  every  jealous  husband  and 
every  jealous  wife  kicked  to  the  devil." 

The  manner  and  the  look  of  Wolf  as  he  uttered  this, 
would  have  made  it  scarcely  possible  to  have  resisted 
laughter,  if  Jessy  had  been  in  a  laughing  mood ;  but 
far  other  thoughts  employed  her  mind,  and  her 
thoughts  were  now  engrossed  by  the  threatening  evil 
which  was  impending  over  the  head  of  Wolf,  if  he 
continued  to  cherish  in  his  elevated  heart  a  passion 
which  would  be  destructive  to  his  peace,  as  that  which 
he  professed  to  feel  for  the  Liady  Agatha.  Meanwhile 
Wolf  was  enduring  the  most  torturing  suspense,  to 
know  precisely  the  real  state  of  feelings  which  Lady 
Agatha  was  suffering,  from  this  unhappy  failing  in  her 
husband,  and  how  Jessy  had  arrived  to  this  knowledge 
of  their  family  concerns ;  for  the  fisher  had  confessed 
,  that  his  daughter  and  Lady  Agatha  had  never  been  on 
terms  of  familiar  intimacy  since  her  marriage  with 
ISamuel  Russel,  for  reasons  as  before  stated,  that  Lord 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THK  FlBHin's   DAUGUTKB*  53 

Montague  was  proudfy  jealous  of  any  object  who  bad 
kiiown  his  lorely  wife  in  her  hnmble  and  dependent 
situation,  when  she  passed  for  the  reputed  daughter  of 
CaptMn  Singleton^  and  with  him  only  would  be  permit 
ber  to  hold  any  intereoune,  or  acknowledge  any  for- 
Dser  aequabtance ;  not  that  bis  lordship's  doors  were 
barred  against  Peter  Blust^  but  on  Jessy's  marriage 
with  Mr.  Rnsself  whose  former  passion  for  Miss  Sin- 
gleton Lord  Montague  had  been  no  stranger  to,  he 
peremptorily  forbid  bis  lady  from  ever  admitting  Jessy 
and  her  to  renew  any  intimacy.  Astonished  and  pain- 
ed by  an  injunction  so  wounding  to  her  feelings,  Aga- 
tha wept  in  silence,  but  inopiicitly  obeyed  her  husband's 
stern  commands ;  but  these  tears  never  flowed  in  the 
presence  of  her  lord ;  while  Jessy,  surprised  at  the 
apparent  cool  reception  she  met  with  at  Montault 
Castle,  complained  of  it  to  her  father,  who,  with  a 
sprit  highly  creditable  to  his  feelings,  never  himself, 
entered  the  castle  more,  though  often  solicited  by  Lord 
Montague  so  to  do. 

*'  No,  shiver  my  topsails,  if  ever  they  catch  me 
there  again,*'  said  the  fit^her,  after  what  Jessy,  with 
tears  in  ber  lovely  eyes,  had  related  to  him.  ^*  What^ 
frown  on  my  Jessy,  that  is  as  gentle  and  quiet  as  a 
Iamb,  only  because  she  went  civilly  to  enquire  after 
the  health  of  her  old  acquaintance  Agatha  Singleton, 
that  ber  father  took  such  care  of,  when  she  had  nobody 
to  take  care  of  her  at  all }  Why,  shiver  my  topsails, 
if  this  be  the  way  that  your  great  lords  do  pay  their 
debts  of  gratitude,  it  may  serve  their  turn  in  this  world, 
but  corse  me  if  it  wUl  help  them  over  the  style  in  the 
next.    Turn  up  their  noses  at  my  Jessy  t    Wounds, 
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bat  I  Wish  I  had  been  aioog-^ide  of  tb^u^  1  would 
have  let  my  lord  know,  and  bit  tervanU  loo,  wbicb 
was  the  better  man,  if  any  of  them  bad  dared  to  offer 
any  affront. to  my  Jessy/' 

Thi»,  and  many  more  senteoeea  escaped  from  the 
Hps  of  the  enraged  fisher,  in  consequence  of  the  oooloesa 
irich  which  Mrs.  Russel  had  been  treated  at  the  castle 
of  Montault;  and  be  never  afl^erwards  forgave  the 
offence,  or  would  ever  enter  the  cat4le  more ;  while 
the  lovdy  wife  of  Lord  Montanlt  mourned  in  silence 
sod  in  secret  the  loss  of  the  friendship  of  Mr.  Blusty 
her  once  kind  and  gem-tons  protector,  and  the  society 
0f  her  dear  and  gentle  Jessy;  and  lamented  that  uq-' 
b«ppy  failifig  in  the  disposition  of  ber  husband,  wbtch^ 
lite  an  etil  and  malignant  spirit^  stilt  haunted  htm  in 
the  form  of  jealousy,  and  banished  repose  even  from; 
the  downy  pillow,  which  was  o'er  canopied  with  smit-' 
ing  love  and  beauty.  But  what  was  to  be  done  after 
marriage  to  remedy  tbi9  evil  ?  The  lordy  Agatha  was 
unconscious  of  this  propensity  in  Lord  Monti^e  Mod- 
tairit  before  he  had  ber  to  the  Hymenial  altar,  or  ntost 
certainly  she  would  have  sbomned  the  sacrifioe  tba4; 
was  preparing  to  shut  ber  ant  from  peace  and  happiness 
fer  ever.  But  the  imperviojis  veil  th«€  hides  the  book 
of  fate,  was  not  permitted  to  be  wkbdrawn,  to  reveal 
the  (titure  destiny  of  this  angelic  creatnve.  The  bidden 
page  lay  concealed,  when  before  tbe  holy  altar  she  re- 
signed her  lovely  hadd/with  her  vin^in  heart,  entirely 
to  tbe  possession  of  her  lord,  her  husband.  Lord  Moti^- 
tague  Montault.  Monacobs  miglit  have  contended  for, 
and  owned  themselves  bappy  in  sucb  a  prize ;  and  so 
was  liOrd  Montague  Montault ;  be  was  the  most  trans*- 
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ported  of  husbands^  when^  on  hh  bridal  day,  be  was 
congratalated  by  all  his  friends^  on  the  possession  of 
the  hand  of  Lady  Agatha  Braganza;  and  for  a  while^ 
tbe  lovely  smile  of  his  bewitching  wife  banished  the 
demon  that  so  perpetually  haunted  his  repose,  from  a 
pillow  crowned  with  lore  and  roses. 

Bat  scarcely  had  the  houey  moon  which  lighted  him 
to  love  and  to  happiness  in  the  arms  of  his  adored 
Agatha, — scarce  had  it  flown^  when  the  spirit  of  jealousy 
again  returned,  to  visit  the  tortured  breast  of  her  self*- 
devoted  victim. 

His  lovely  bride  at  firsts  unconscious  of  the  approach 
of  this  dark  fiend,  knew  not  by  what  name  to  call  tbe 
fits  and  starts  and  violent  passions  to  which  her  lord 
very  shortly  became  subject  after  th«ir  marriage ;  and 
it  was  never  more  apparent  than  when  they  were  vi* 
^ited  by  any  of  the  gay  circle  of  his  mother's  and  sis- 
ter's fashjkHiable  acquaintance,  where  Agatha  was  the 
star  of  attraction ;  she  was  followed,  admired,  adored-* 
the  idol  of  universal  admiration*  The  di^e  her  father 
was  flattered  by  the  praises  bestowed  on  bis  lovely 
danghter,  but  they  were  petrifying,  nay  horrifying,  to 
the  jealous  feelings  of  a  doatiiig  husband.  He  grew 
capiioos^by  tvrns  melancholy  and  passionate — se«- 
cluded  himself  from  eompfmy-^ond  secluded  bi^-  wife 
also  m  dreary  solitude:  the  eyes  of  Agalba  were 
open-^Lord  Montague  was  jealous. !  Alas  I  love's 
flattering  and  ecatiatic  dream  was  over.  Bach  morn 
vetumed,  bat  never  more  to  witness  returning  bappi- 
io  the  lovely  bosom  of  Braganza*s  daughter. 
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CHAPTER  in. 


**  From  far  came  tb<  ancient  Britoniy 

A  galiaut  adrent'rous  train  ; 
They  hoisted  their  dragon  banner. 

And  sbipp'd  it  over  the  main  ; 
Tbey  voyaged  with  generous  daring, 

And  spirit  so  light  and  free ; 
They  sail'd  for  the  summer  couatrj*. 

That's  over  th«  hazy  sea. 

They  braved  the  <*lemcnt*8  anger. 

The  rage  of  water  and  fire» 
'  The  gulphs  that  whirl  to  the  centre, 

Volcanoes  wboius  flames  aspire  j 
And  they  steer*d  ihrou^h  storm  and  tempest, 

Yet  sung  with  chivalrous  glee. 
The  soog^  of  the  summer  country, 

lliat'i  orer  the  hasy  sea.** 

Jbsst  parted  with  Wolf  uathout  thinking  it  neces- 
sary to  divulge  to  him  by  what  means  she  had  gained 
intelligence  of  the  secret^  that  the  Lady  Agatha 
was  rendered  unhappy  by  her  ^atal  marriage  with 
Lord  Montague  Montanlt,  because  Jessy  was  bonnd 
by  an  oath  never  to  reveal  it ;  not  even  to  her  father 
was  Jessy  permitted  to  unfold  the  mystic  sorrows 
which  lacerate^  the  bosom  of  her  lovely  friend,  for 
mystic  they  seemed  to  all  who  had  any  acquaintance 
with  her.  They  could  not  account  how  a  woman 
so  exalted  in  birth,  and  who  moved  in  such  earthly 
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spIeBdoofp  <oQld  erer  fee)  afnomeiii's  uoeasmess ;  but 
(his  nty*tic  t^I  wm  lifted  up  to  the  eyes  of  Jessy^  who 
enjoyed  *  ptiirtf^  iutereoarse  with  her  unhappy  frieodi 
m  her  bosotti  bed  Agatha  found  means  to  unpart  her 
secret  griels^^to  her  bosom  had  Agatha  reposed  the 
dread  berthen  irhiob  oppcessed  her  overcharged  heart* 

To  Jessy  only  had  she  revealed  the  fiital  cause  why 
she  was  no  longer  happy,  even  mtb  the  man  whom 
she  loved  dearest,  for  he  waa.jealoos  of  her,  with  no 
earthly  cause  to  warrant  his  suspicions.  Chaste  as 
holy  angels  was  the  purity  of  Agatha ;  and  though  ap« 
proached  with  admiration,  it  was  adulation  that  she 
courted  not,  and  homage  that  she  bad  never  sought 
afker.  No  one  earthly  being  claimed  her  affections, 
save  alone  her  wedded  lord  and  husband ;  her  father 
indeed  claimed  his  share  in  the  heart  of  bis  only  and 
beloved  ehtld,  btit  that  love  was  filial,  and  to  him  she 
eould  show  it  without  fear.  But  there  was  another 
object  who  scarcely  claimed  it  less  than  the  Duke 
Braganza,  and  that  wIbs  Captain  Smgleton,  whose  ill 
state  of  health  she  deeply  felt,  (for  his  constitution  bad 
been  (^-eatly  impawed  for  some  time.)  What  did  not 
Agatha  owe  to  him?  Could  a  whole  life  of  gratitude 
repay  hin>  for  that  perilous  hour  wben  bi<  arte  was  up- 
lifted to  rescue  both  her  and  her  hapless  unfortonnte 
mother  from  a  watery  grave  ?  What  did  she  not  owe 
to  him,  and  to  him  only,  for  the  kind  the  tender  pro- 
fectioii  he  had  afforded  her  throiigh  all  her  ihfsnt  days^ 
till  she  approached  to  the  state  of  womanhood  ?  Was 
there  a  tie  more  sacred,  a  term  too  tender  to  be  ap- 
plied to  that  pure  and  chaste  intercourse  of  afiectiDn 
which  had  so  lorg  subsisted  between  them  ?  surely  not. 

b3  H 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


58  THS   FI^HRR's   ]>AU,6HTBR. 

'  Holy  angels  had  witnessed  the  strong  attachment  of 
Agatha  to  her  protector^  who  she  belie^'ed  was 
the  author  of  her  beihgi  and  to  whom  she  had  ever 
paid  the  filial  duties  of  an  afiectionnte  daughter ;  and 
in  the  supposition  that  death  had  deprived  her  of  bim^ 
she  bad  wept  and  moorned  his  loss  with  the  oiosit  no^ 
eontrolable  grief  and  affection. 

Was  it  therefore  likely  that  she  could  divest  herself 
of  this  affection  when  be  was  so  suddenly  restored  to 
her,  or  that  because  she  found  a  hther  in  the  Duke  of 
Braganza,  that  she  was  no  longer  to  regard  the  protec- 
tor 6f  her  youthfol  yeai*s  with  the  same  warmth  of 
sentiment  that  she  bad  formerly  done,  when  she  ima* 
gined  herself  to  be  his  daughter.  Forbid  it  gratitude^ 
and  forbid  it  common  decency  I  And  after  her  mar<* 
rtage  with  Lord  Montague  Montault,  the  lovely  Agatha 
became  more  strongly  attached  to  the  society  of  her 
foster  fother,  and  frequently  passed  whole  days  with 
him  in  his  beloved  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  without  any 
apparent  objection  being  made  by  hei*  husband  to  the 
tender  and  chaste  intercourse  which  subsisted  between 
them ;  nay  Lord  Montague  very  often  himself  accom* 
panied  her  to  visit  the  Cajptatn,  because  it  was  proba^ 
ble  that  the  Captain,  (save  her  own  father,)  was  the 
oT^y  personage  be  could  bear  to  gaze  on  the  charms  of 
hi^  beautiful  wife'  without  betraying  some  symptoroa 
of  the  approach  of  the  green-eyed  monster,  who,  in  the 
words  of  the  immortal  bard,  so  often  ^  mocks  the  meat 
it  feeds  on  f' and  Lord  Montague  was  certainly  not 
jealous  of  Captain  Singleton*  Of  a  fine  summer 
morninjg  Lady  Montault  would  order  her  carriage  at 
an  early  hour,  and  in  plain  and  simple  atthe,  (such  lui 
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tbe  used  lo  be  babited  in  when  she  was  called  Mb$ 
Singleton,)  take  a  ride  over  lo  tbe  Cottage  on  tbe  Cliff; 
at  the  same  time  that  she  presented  some  little  token 
of  respect, -or  rather  of  affection  for  her  beloved  ft)6ter 
father^  «Dcb  as  a  basket  of  jBue  choice  froit,  fresh  ga- 
thered from  tbe  gardens  of  tbe  Castle  of  Montault, 
some  k>vely  game,  or  delicioa^  flavonred  fish ;  in  sbort^ 
there  was  no  delicacy  thooght  of  by  Agatha,  that 
she  xfid  not  immediately  procure  and  carry  with  her 
tx  tbe  Captain,  whenever  she  paid  him  a  morning  visit 
at  tbe  Cottage  on  the  Cliff;  and  on  some  occasions, 
(hot  ihese  were  very  seldom,)  when  she  foand  tbe 
state  of  hie  health  more  languid  than  usual,  she  would 
insist  on  remaiiung  his  guest  for  the  whole  of  the  day, 
and  the  carriage  would  return  home  without  her,  but 
always  accompanied  with  a  short  explanatory  note  to 
her  husband,  informing  him  of  the  cause  of  her  ab- 
sence, which  certainly  met  with  no  dissenting  voice 
for  some  length  of  time  from  Lord  Montague  Mou- 
taolt ;  or  if  he  felt  any  displeasure  at  the  exemplary  at- 
tention shewn  by  Agatha  to  tbe  invalid  Captun,  his 
.lordship  was  ashamed  of  ai'owing  it,  and  therefore  her 
frequent  visiu  to  the  Cottage  were  suflfered  to  pass  Jo 
silence.  In  short,  at  the  commencement  they  were 
rather  conducive  to  the  happiness  of  Lord  Montague 
than  otherwise;  for  at  tbe  Cottage  Agatha  could  not  hfi 
seen  by  the  gay  and  admhing  throng  that  formed  so 
large  a  drdeof  hb  mother's  fashionable  acquaintance 
in  tbe  Castle  of  Montaolt  Sbe  always  went  to  see 
^ber  foster  father  in  a  plain  dress,  whether  it  was  mom- 
iog  or  evening,  .which  modestly,  concealed  rather  than 
^displayed  the  outward  graces  of  her  lovely  form ;  and 
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there  she  saw  no  one  bat  th»  Captain  and  hk  asH 
cicDt  domcakic,  who  acted  in  the  oapacity  ^  ^oolf' 
and  hoQsekeeper  in  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff)  and  these 
for  a  while  were  consolatbiy  reflections  to  the  mind  of 
a  jealbos  husband.  But  how  long  did  these  reSecrions 
IttstF  Alas  I  the  period  was  fiut  approaching^  when 
the  consolation  they  had  aflbrded  him  was  no  more; 
fbr  the  Captain's  health  grew  worse,  and  his  incroos- 
ing  dangerons  symptoms  m|ide  it  necessary  for  the  vi- 
sits of  Agatha  to  be  more  freqaeotly  repeated,  nor  did 
she  ever  retom  home  till  a  late  honr.  On  the  en* 
qniry  of  her  lord  as  to  the  state  in  which  she  had  left 
the  invalid  Captain,  Agatha,  whose  loi'ely  eyes  were 
already  swollen  with  weeping,  once  burst  into  a  fresh 
and  involuntary  flood  of  tears,  exclaiming^*^ 

^*  Oh  he  is  much  worse,  Montague,*— indeed  he  is 
much  worse  than  I  have  yet  beheld  him.  The  hectic 
fever  which  consumes  bis  fine  form,  and  alternately 
pales  and  flushes  his  ooee  animated  cheek,  hourly  in- 
creases, and  wastes  his  bodily  strength :  yet  how  ener-* 
getie  still  are  his  mental  faculties — ^how  firmly  and 
mildly  bears  he  all  the  infirmities  with  which  it  hai 
pleased  the  gracious  Heaven  to  aflSict  him.  Oh,  were 
it  not  impiety  to  murmur  at  its  decrees,  I  could  breathe 
a  fervent  prayer  that  this  bitter  cup  might  yet  pass 
'from  his  lips,  and  that  many  many  years  might  be 
spared  to  my  dear  dear  foster  fiather;  but  that  wirib  is 
vahj,  and  that  prayer  is  unavailing!"  and  fresh  tear« 
Ml  in  torrents  over  tb^  lovely  face  of  Agatha,  derieg 
which  her  husband  was  surveying  her  agitated  look$ 
with  the  most  scratinisiBg^  and  pe$sib)y  jealottsalten^ 
tion,  while  he  exclaimed  after  a  serious  pause,  in 
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vrtiioh  it tni^  firvident  be ivu^e^knommg to supprcM 
MNBle  emotioof  be  bad  not  the  }migo$ti9^t»mfkfm^' 

*^  Bttt  lathoagh  it  i»  ifliiile^  (o  |piin»«^  U  iloeg  iM^t 
Appear  tbit  jroa  tbink  it  i«ipiety  to  wtefi^  my  Agitb«. 
Your  ten  bavt  flowed  aboodaotiy  for  Cwpliuii  Siiigto- 
too  >-^a  ooabl  do  no  nKM»  foryoor  Itlbev^  for  your 
ho8baDd*-*probftbiy^^" 

The  wboie  moI  of  Agatba  va$  iof  tantly  nrooMd  by 
this  keenly  cotliog  nd  UDinerltfld  ie|^cb  of  b^r  lordj 
for  oti  00  oocaaion  since  ber  eoarriAge  rites  bad  beeo 
solemnizedy  or  tbel  sbe  bud  beeo  eokoowledged  as  « 
daogbter  of  tbe  Duke  of  BragMM^  bed  sbe  o^leeted 
to  perform  ber  doty  towAMb  tbem^  or  did  opt  mani- 
fest tbe  most  teoder  pi^ofs  of  ber  oefcbangiog  k»ve« 
And  reproacbfnllysbeaoswered^-^ivbiloyetatear  moist- 
ened ber  b>Tdj  cbeek>  and  sbe  fested  bar  snowy  band 
«Q  tbe  dhonlder  of  ber  indignant  iord^  wbUe  sbe  yet 
east  a  smile  of  iucAble  sweetnesa  towands  bim^  tbie 
&sc-mMion  of  wbicb  immediately  oocaaiooed  bim  to 
tvpent  of  b«?jng  used  any  barsb  expresaion  to  wound . 
her  feelings ;  but  it  was  too  late  to  repair  tbe  mischief 
he  bad  made,  or  the  pun  be  bad  ioflk:ted  on  ber  gentle 
sensitive  bosom,  loo  sensitive  indeed  of  the  intempe- 
rate warmth  of  her  bosband,  when  sbe  tboa  i«pUedr- 

^  Not  shed  tears  for  my  father,  nor  for  you,  Moi^ 
lague,  were  either  of  you  suflfering  tbe  saene  tstal 
disease  as  poor  Captain  Siogletou.  Aud  is  this  the 
e|Bnion  yon  have  so  nngenevoosfy  formed  of  your 
Agatha?  What  part  of  my  oondaet  siooe  I  have  bew 
ymir  wife,  or  have  been  achnotvledted  as  the  daughter 
mi  Bnganm^  has  justified  such  cmeli  sueb  onju&t  sof*. 
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ttii9e$f  tell  tM,  and  I  shall  be  aatisfiedt  but  lU  Que 
same  iostaot  permit  me  to  declare^  that  whether  beinif 
ydor  wife,  or  Che  dake's  daogiitcr,  I  Em  to  cberbb  ia- 
ipratitode  towards  the  protiector  of  my  early  days^  him 
whom  I  koew  by  no  other  name  than  father,  and 
whose  hamanity  alone  preserved  my  mother  and  her 
child  from  an  untimely  grave ;  if  you  expect  that  I  am 
to  desert  him  in  the  hour  of  sickness,  when  the  mes- 
senger of  death  is  now  hovering  oVer  bis  piMow, — Oh, 
Montague !  con  you  indeed  think  of  your  Agatha  so 
unkindly?  Should  1  not  be  the  basest,  the  most  un- 
worthy of  human  beingSi  were  1  to  quit  the  dying  bed 
of  my  foster  father,  and  leave  him  co  perish,  without 
one  friendly  hand  to  close «hb  dying  eyelids?  Say, 
dkl  he  leave  my  mother  thus  ?  Did  he  not  watch  by 
that  much  wronged  expiring  su£ferer,  (ill  the  last  spark 
of  life  was  flown  ?  and  to  whom  did  she  consign  her 
helpless  infant  ?  why,  even  to  him,  but  for  whose  caie 
'I  should  have  perished  too—and  you  bid  me  desert 
him!  No,  never!  command  your  Agatha  to  do  all 
but  that,  and  she  will  most  willingly  and  implicitly  obey 
your  commands;  but  I  will  never  desert  Captain  Sio- 
gleton  while  ought  of  feeble  life  remains/' 

Shame,  contrition,  compunction,  and  remorse,  were 
visibly  betrayed  on  the  countenance  of  the  penitent 
'husband  as  be  listened  to  the  melodious  accents  of  his 
angelic  wife;  her  soul-speaking  eloquence  shone  ra^ 
diently  in  her  dark  expressive  -eyes,  and  the  eneigy 
'with  which  her  soul  was  filled  added  a  brighter  glow 
to  her  complexion,  pale  in  general^  but  now  brilliant 
with  the  colour  of  nature's  bloom.     Never  had  she 
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seemed  »o  lo^ly  id  the  eyes  of  her  still  Adoring  bos? 
band,  and  falling  nearly  proetnite  at  her  feet,  be  ex« 
^laimed-^ 

^  Agalha,  dearest  Agatba»  foigive  me!  I  know  I 
am  cnlpable  in  thus  nDnecessartly  and  craelly  inflicting 
pain  on  yoar  gentle  feelings ;  bnt  fbigire  me  AgaduL 
and  I  swear  never  to  offend  yon  more.  Poor  Single- 
ton, my  heart  bleeds  for  him ;  and  tboogh  I  ha?e  thus 
hastily  expressed  myself,  had  I  the  wealth  of  ivorlds^ 
and  that  wealth  conld  restore  bim,  I  would  part  witb 
k  freely  to  be  once  more  reinstated  in  the  good  opinion 
of  my  Agatha/1 

*^  Ah,  my  lord !  restore  yourself  to  your  own  good 
opinion,  and  it  will  require  but  little  of  your  eloquence 
to  restore  you  to  mine,''  cried  Agatha,  gently  attempt* 
ii^  to  raise  his  drooping  head  which  had  fiiilen  on  her 
knee*  In  this  situation  they  were  suddenly  sur- 
prised by  the  entrance  of  the  Marchioness  his  mother^ 
and  Lsdy  Lavinia  his  sister,  and  a  loud  and  involuntary 
burst  of  immoderate  laughter  was  the  result  of  botb 
ladies  discovering  the  attitude  of  the  newly  married 
pair,  while  the  Marchioness  somewhat  sneeringly  ex* 
claimed^- 

'^  Well,  I  protest  this  is  a  prodigiously  novel  sight, 
a  bride  and  bridegroom,  after  the  honey  moon  Is  quite 
over,  to  be  kneeling  at  each  others  feet  like  a  fond 
shepherd  and  shepherdess.  Lavinia,  my  love,  don't 
you  attempt  to  copy  such  a.n  example  for  your  en- 
trance to  matrimony,  for  you  will  positively  be  laughed 
at  when  yon  become  the  bride  of  Lord  Winstone,  to 
aee  yon  performmg  the  part  of  a  couple  of  love-sick 
turtle  doves,  to  the  no  small  amusement  of  all  your 
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acquaiitiaoce.  Bat  pray  toy  dear  AgvMia,  what  bus 
Montague  done  to  otknd  yoQ,  tbat  be  most  needs^tboa 
prostrate  himself  at  your  feet  to  sue  for  pardoa  and 
fotlWetteas  ?  it  is  tealiy  tb(a  beight  of  absordity  to  see 
yon  botb  aetiog  so  ridicutoosly/' 

So  aayn^  tbe  Marcbioneas  seated  herself  lo  a  cbatr^ 
while  both  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  stood  the  further 
teat,  of  her  ladyship's  ironieal  pleasantry;  \vhile  aC 
>oglk  Agatha  replied  wfth  a  ealm  and  dignified  con- 
poanrr^  and  by  no  means  regarding  the  eontelnptaotta 
looka  or. manner  of  her  motber^in^law,  with  nrbom,  for 
divers  causes,  she  had  never  been  a  faroufite. 
.  *^  I  really  eaonotrgive  yonr  ladyship  a  very  expla- 
natory account  of  tbe  scene  which  seems  to  afiord 
both  you  and  Lady  Lavinia  so  much  amusement, 
elhevwiae  than  by  assering  you  that  Lord  Montague 
bad  csftainly  said  something  to  offend  me,  and  tbat  he 
cbsaa  faiitiself  the  prostrate  situation  in  which  you 
fcund  him.  to  sdkit  my  forgiveness,  for  the  absurdity 
of  which  he  is  alone  to  Uame,  and  not  me/' 

^f  iodeed,  my  love,  and  is  that  all  ?"  cried  the  Mar- 
cbioweas,  laughing.  **  Well,  the  next  time  that  be 
chooses  to  go  down  on  his  knees,  pray  send  for  an 
artist  and  have  his  likeness  taken  precisely  in  that  po- 
8ifioii,,i(t  will  be  ao  truly  comic*" 

^^Aod  yet  these  was  mere  of  tbe  tragic  than  the 
isonlic muse  which  tben.  inspired  my  feelings,"  uttered 
Lord  MonlagMi  with  a  pensive  sigh,,  and  fay  no  means 
either  relishing  his  mother's  sarcastic  raillery,  or  en* 
.tering  into  the  spirit  of  her  uticommon  pro|)en8ity  to 
laughter;  and  perceiving  bim  to  be  out  of  humour, 
her  ladyship  immediately  dropt  all  further  expkmatiou 
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OD  the  subject,  observing  that  she  had  merely  come 
oQt  for  a  momiDg  loon^e  to  kill  eiuiuie,  as  they  expect- 
ed a  large  party  to  a  late  dinner,  and  if  they  were 
not  better  engaged,  should  be  glad  of  their  company. 
"  Lord  Winstone  will  be  one  of  the  number/*  added  her 
ladyship ;  "  and  as  he  is  now  generally  known  to  be 
the  accepted  lover  of  your  sister,  I  wish  you  Montague 
to  pay  his  lordship  some  attention." 

*^  And  are  not  the  attentions  which  he  receives  from 
von  and  my  father  quite  sufficient?"  cried^Lord  Mon- 
tagae :  '^  \vbat  need  has  he  of  mine ;  or  that  I  should 
so  sedulously  court  his  acquaintance,  who  never  sought 
mine?" 

**  La^  brother,  what  a  savage  you  are  this  morning!" 
exclaimed  Lady  Lavinia,  reddening  like  scarlet.  *^  Aga- 
tha, what  is  the  matter  with  him  to  make  him  so  ill- 
natured?" 

**  Ah,  do  tell  us  who  has  been  vexing  the  pretty 
.dear !"  uttered  the  Marchioness  in  a  coaxing  accent, 
and  patting  his  lordship's  cheek  with  her  parasol ;  **  but 
come  my  dear  Montague  to  our  splendid  party,  and  we 
will  soon  contrive  to  charm  away  this  sombre  look  of 
yours.  There  will  be  the  Duke,  and,  as  I  told  you  be- 
fore. Lord  Winstone,  and  that  rattlebrain  his  friend, 
the  handsome  and  elegant  Sir  George  Cleveland,  and 
half  a  dozen  elegant  creatures  besides.  You  remen^r 
Sir  George  Cleveland,  you  know,  who  used  to  admire 
one  of  old  Peter  Blust's  daughters^  Agatha,  the  eldest, 
I  believe,  who  happened  to  have  that  unfortunate  af- 
£Eiir  with  the  .young  fisher  that  sent  the  poor  girl  so 
quietly  to  her  grave :  but  now  we  talk  of  fishers,  pray 
how  IS  poor  Singleton  ?    He  is  visited  by  one  of  our 
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pbysicians^  who  told  the  Marqafs  the  other  day  that  he 
is  on  his  last  1^,  and  dying  of  a  con8nniB|ion.  Hare 
you  seen  the  Captain  lately^  Agatha?" 

A  question  more  malapropos  could  not  have  been 
demanded  at  the  present  moment,  for  it  renewed 
the  heart-felt  grief  of  Agatha,  while  it  reminded  her 
of  lord  the  pain  he  had  so  lately  giren  to  his  lovely 
wife,  who  sighing  deeply,  replied— 

''  The  intelligence  which  the  physician  communi- 
cated to  the  Marquis  is  indeed  too  true,  your  ladyship. 
I  saw  the  Captain  yesterday  evening,  and  there  is  little 
doubt,  from  the  dangerous  symptoms  which  he  exhi- 
bits, that  his  disease,  which  is  a  confirmed  consump- 
tion of  the  lungs,  will  shortly  terminate  fatally." 

*^Dear  me,  how  shocking!"  exclaimed  Lady  La- 
vinia.  "  I  lilced  the  Captain  very  much,  he  was  really 
a  very  good  sort  of  civil  kind  of  a  man,  was  not  be 
Mamma?" 

<'  Captain  Singleton  was,  and  is  still  a  perfect  gen- 
tleman," uttered  Agatha  with  some  warmth,  although 
the  eyes  of  her  husband  were  fixed  on  her  with  peculiar 
earnestness ;  *'  a  gentleman  by  birth,  education,  and 
manners,  and  that's  a  character  as  worthy  of  respe«t 
as  the  proudest  peer  of  the  realm." 

**  Yes,  the  old  gentleman  is  tolerable  enough,"  cried 
the  Marchioness :  *^  the  Marquis  was  highly  pleased 
with  his  conversation  the  last  time  he  visited  the  cas- 
tle, and  gave  orders  that  he  should  always  be  admitted 
whenever  he  left  his  home.  Still  I  always  thought  the 
Captain  singularly  romantic  in  his  disposition ;  perhaps 
an  affair  of  gallantry  in  his  youthful  days  had  given  his 
mind  this  melancholy  cast,  which  he  could  never  af- 
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terwards  divest  bim^elf  of.  Was  it  so  Agatha,  ?  Did 
yoQ  never  baar  that  he  was  once  crossed  in  love  with  a 
lady  whose  affections  he  conld  never  obtain?"  To 
which  Agatha  replied — 

^  Yes,  your  ladyship,  it  was  certainly  no  tale  of  fie- 
lioDy  for  to  the  lady  that  he  so  passionate!/  loved  I 
was  indebted  for  the  instruction  of  my  youth,  and  all 
the  early  lessons  of  piety  that  I  ever  knew*  It  was 
Xhe  Lady  Matilda  St.  Clair  nnder  whose  eye  I  was 
educated,  who  was  the  Abbess  of  (be  Convent  of  the 
Holy  Sisters.  Captain  Singleton  was  attached  to 
this  lovely  lady  before  she  arrived  to  this  dignity^  but 
after  her  taking  the  holy  and  irrecoverable  vows,  they 
were  of  course  disunited  for  ever.  It  was  the  wreck 
of  the  peace,  of  the  happiness,  of  poor  Captain  Single- 
ton^ and  probably  has  progressively  brought  him  to  the 
state  be  is  now  reduced  to/' 

"  Bat  was  there  no  cause  assigned  for  the  Lady  Ma- 
tilda refusing  him  her  hand  ?"  demanded  the  Marchio- 
ness. '^  If  she  really  loved  him,  she  had  a  bad  taste 
to  prefer  the  cold  walls  of  a  cloister's  gloom,  to  the 
arms  of  her  warm  and  passionate  f^dorer." 

<^  And  a  bad  heart  top,  I  think,''  uttered  Lord  Mon- 
ti^e  indignantly,  ^'  to  sport  or  trifle  with  the  feelings 
of  the  man  who  loved  her." 

**  Oh  believe  not  that  her  heart  was  capable  of  such 
inconstancy,  such  apostacy,"  exclaimed  Agatha ;  '^  but 
she  was  compelled  by  the  stem  authority  of  her  father 
to  refuse  the  hand  pf  Captain  Singleton,  or  immediately 
wed  another  object  that  was  hateful  to  her]  and  of  two 
evils  she  chose  the  leasts  and  prayed  to  take  the  veil ; 
this  wish  was  granted  to  her,  and  the  lovely  Lady 
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Matilda  shut  herself  out  from  the  world  for  ever; 
At  the  decease  of  her  unnatural  parent  she  inherited 
his  wealthy  possessions, — she  presented  them  to 
the  holy  sisterhood — and  in  succession  becanae  Ab^ 
bess  of  the  Convent  herself.  This  is  all  I  know  of  her 
history,  but  I  can  remember  her  well,  and  have  often 
pictured  to  myself  her  pale  beautiful  face  when  I  have 
looked  at  the  paintings  of  angels  j  she  was  so  tran- 
scendantly  fair,  so  mild,  so  serene,  so  heavenly,  nor 
do  I  doubt  of  her  being  now  a  cherub  there." 

'^My  dear  creature,  you  will  certainly  make  both 
Laviuia  and  I  most  prodigiously  nervous  if  you  talk  in 
this  horrifying  manner,"  cried  the  Marchioness,  look- 
ing at  her  watch,  and  yawning  at  the  same  time;  "  I 
protest  I  feel  quite  vapourish  already." 

"  Then  your  ladyship  had  better  go  and  try  the  effect 
of  the  vapours  in  the  open  air,"  uttered  Lord  Monta- 
gue, impatient  for  his  mother  to  be  gone,  in  the  fear 
of  her  renewing  the  invitation  to  dinner,  not  liking  the 
names  of  any  of  the  party  except  the  Duke  Braganza ; 
but  Sir  George  Cleveland  was  actually  a  name  of  terror 
to  him,  for  he  was  certainly  handsome,  and  a  gay  man 
of  fashion,  who  admired  every  beautiful  woman  who 
happened  to  come  within  the  pale  of  his  acquaintance'; 
nor  did  he  much  admire  his  friend  Lord  Wiustone, 
although  he  was  shortly  to  lead  his  sister  to  the  temple 
of  Hymen ;  for  both  had  he  heard  extol  the  beauty  of 
bis  Agatha  when  she  was  living  under  the  roof  of  the 
fisher,  and  that  to  Lord  Montague  was  sufficient  ground 
for  feeling  prejudiced  against  them. 

At  length  the  health  of  Captain  Singleton  became  so 
alarmingly  precarious,  that  the  utmost  danger  was  ap- 
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prebeolded  by  bis  medical  attendants,  who  had  ulti- 
mately consulted  ou  his  case,  and  as  oltimately  decided 
that  he  coald  not  long  survive  the  fatal  disease  which 
bad  baffled  every  effort  of  medicine.  The  deeply 
afflicted  Agatha's  heart  shrunk  at  this  intelligence^ 
and  true  to  the  firm  resolution  she  had  adopted,  never 
quitted  him,  while  he  unconscious  of  the  fate  which 
bad  been  pronounced  by  the  physicians,  smiled  in  the 
very  height  of  his  most  acute  sufferings,  and  during  one 
short  interval  from  pain,  flattered  himself  with  tfae 
hope  of  speedy  recovery,  instead  of  hourly  departure 
for  that  bourne,  from  whence  no  traveller  returns  to 
tell  his  passing  tale  to  mortal  ear;  and  bis  uncon- 
sciousness of  his  danger  was  a  fresh  wound  to  his  fos* 
ter  daughter,  who  when  he  talked  to  her  of  projected 
plans  which  his  intelligent  and  energetic  mind  had  laid 
out  for  some  improvement  in  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff, 
her  utmost  fortitude  could  not  conceal  the  agonized 
sensations  she  felt,  when  she  reflected  that  long  ere 
these  improvements  were  effected  in  his  beloved  cot- 
tage, the  head  that  suggested  those  plans  would  be 
laid  low  in  the  dnst,  and  the  tones  of  that  beloved 
voice  would  be  heard  no  more. 

Insupportably  painful  was  the  thought;  and  as  her 
snowy  hand  rested  on  his  warm,  feverish,  and  emaci- 
ated one,  tears,  which  she  bad  no  power  of  restraining, 
fell  over  her  beautiful  face,  and  wetted  bis  hand  clasped 
in  hers*  It  seemed  to  occasion  a  momentary  surprise 
to  the  invalid,  and  being  then  relieved  from  pain,  and 
calm  and  collected  in  his  mental  faculties,  he  demand- 
ed to  know  the  cause  of  this  sudden  agitation. '  While 
the  weeping  Agatha  sobbed  out-— 
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^<  Sudden!  Oh  no,  my  dearest  father,'^  fcr  by  this 
title  she  yet  addressed  Captain  Singleton,  '^  it  is  not 
sudden,  I  have  been  frequently  visited  by  this  dreadful 
and  terrible  feeling— -a  presage,  a  foreboding  of  I  know 
not  what— yet  it  haunts  me  perpetually,  sleeping  or 
waking  it  possesses  roy  imagination,  and  I  cannot  get 
the  better  of  my  terrors,  nor  this  sad  fluttering  at  my 
heart/' 

The  expressive  eyes  of  Agatha,  which  would  have 
expressed  every  emotion  of  her  soul,  and  there  reveal** 
ed  tb^  nature  of  the  fears  she  had  been  describing,  did 
not  meet  those  of  the  invalid  Captain,  for  instantane- 
ously Agatha  turned  aside  from  the  penetrating  and 
scrutinizing  glance  with  which  he  would  have  surveyed 
her,  for  still  a  slight  hectic  colouring  passed  over  his 
cheek  at  the  sight  of  her  tears,  and  the  manner  in 
which  she  had  been  describing  her  sensations ;  for  he 
knew  she  must  have  powerful  cause  to  have  impelled 
her  to  dwell  on  so  melancholy  a  subject  -,  and  he  ex- 
claimed— 

'^  Terrors,  my  dear  Agatha !  forebodings  and  pre- 
sages, and  prophetic  fears !  What  mean  you,  my  Aga- 
tha? you  were  never  wont  to  be  superstitious,  and  you 
must  not  encourage  such  wild  phantasies  now,  or  talk 
of  fears  that  are  prophetic ;  my  love,  it  is  impiety  to 
think  thus.  This  is  not  the  age  ot  prophecy ;  the  holy 
Scriptures  have  revealed  them  to  us,  and  with  that 
knowledge  let  us  be  content  in  silence  to  adore  them ; 
but  to  penetrate  divine  mysteries  we  cannot,  and  all 
human  knowledge  is  vain  that  would  profanely  seek  to 
know  that  which  is  forbidden  to  be  revealed." 

Agatha  preserved  a  solemn  and  profound  silence 
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trhile  Ihe  Captain  was  thas  spaddog;  it  was  (riaio  he 
liad  mistaken  her  meaoiiig,  and  that  be  iflMgioed  the 
terrors  that  sl^  had  been  deseribing  arose  from  some 
doubts  and  fears  of  a  rdigioas  kind,  which  in  her  heart 
tras  so  pare  and  so  simple,  that  she  bad  never  once 
bewiMeied  herself  about  it,  but  had  implicitly  and 
Mtbfirlly  relied  on  its  ordinations;  and  not  wishing 
that  the  invalid  sboald  cherish  sech  a  thought  of  her 
religions  sentiments,  after  a  pause,  she  answered  him 
with  a  seraphic  smile-— 

**  My  dear  father,  you  are  mider  a  great  mistake  by 
supposing  that  {  ever  had  but  one  unchanging  thought 
of  onr  holy  and  blessed  religion,  or  that  I  did  not  firmly 
believe  the  sacred  Scriptures  to  be  connected  with  di- 
vine truths.  No,  I  entertain  no  such  fears,  no  such 
terrors  as  these ;  It  was  other  fears  and  other  terrors 
that  so  agonized  my  heart,  that  so  fearfully  possess^  my 
imagination/' 

Agatha  sighed  deeply  as  she  uttered  these  words^ 
but  so  far  from  the  invalid  even  then  guessing  at  the 
fatal  terrors  which  her  words  and  now  her  iboks  re- 
vealedj  that  he  immediately  smiled,  and  glancing  at 
her  lovely  shape,  which  bad  lately  acquired  a  rotundity 
in  it,  which  never  till  this  moment  had  caught  his  oh* 
servation  so  perceptibly,  he  exclaimed — 

^'  Ah,  my  dear  child,  I  now  begin  to  perceive  all  the 
terrors,  presages,  and  forebodings  that  your  imagination 
has  been  conjuring  up  to  alarm  you  so  needlessly;  but 
they  are  perfectly  ridiculous,  my  dear  creature,  and  you 
must  exert  every  energy  to  arouse  yourself  from  their 
dangerous  influence.  You  are  in  that  delicate,  state 
in  which  most  young  married  women  are,  and  instead 
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t>f  being  rejoiced  at  the  approaching  event  of  giving  to 
your  husband's  arms  a  tender  pledge  of  jour  mutual 
affsction^  nay  very  possibly  a  son  and  heir^  I  behold 
you  in  tears^  and  encouraging  timid  fears  which  are 
ultimately  futile,  and  have  no  reality  in  them  but  your 
imagination ;  indeed,  my  Agatha,  it  is  wrong  of  you, 
and  will  be  injurious  to  your  health  if  you  thus  indulge 
in  such  groundless  apprehensions*" 

The  Lady  of  Lord  Montague  was  now*  silent,  deter- 
mined to  rather  bear  what  she  did  not  really  merit,  an 
accusation  of  want  of  courage  in  her  present  situation, 
than  disclose  to  her  dear  foster  father  the  nature  of  her 
feelings,  or  the  opinion  of  the  faculty  respecting  his  dis- 
ease. Yet  how  necessary  was  this  communication  to 
an  apparently  dying  man,  though  unconscious  of  his 
approaching  end. 

Falladous  hope,  bow  will  ye  flatter,  and  how  will  ye 
deceive !  to  the  very  last  pulse  of  life  thy  airy  pinions 

•  flutter  around  us !  and  it  was  so  with  Captain  Single- 
ton. Agatha  could  not  impart  to  him  the  fatal  intelli- 
gence received  from  the  united  consultations  of  the 
physicians ;  she  was  a  heroine  in  all  but  those  delicate 
touches  of  sensibility,  where  one  single  chord  broken, 
vibrates  on  the  heart  like  an  electric  shock,  that  oft  in 
earthquakes  convulses  the  whole  face  o,f  nature.  She 
could  not  tell  the  Captain  that  he  was  dying,  and  if 

.she  bad,  the  Captain  himself  would  have  smiled  at 
her  terrors ;  and  as  there  were  peculiar  days  when  be 

felt  himself  considerably  better,  (the  truest  and  most 
melancholy  test  of  this  fatal  disease,)  and  betrayed 
more  than  his  wonted  energy  of  mind,  Agatha  suflered 
the  enchanting  illusions  of  flattering  and  delusive  hope 
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to  irted  npOii  her  fmnd^  and  to  imagine  tba|^yet  aome 
change  mjghl  iinexiiiQct^ly  take  place  for  the  better, 
eontrary  to  the  opinioii  of  the  physicians ;  but  why  was 
U  that  she  had  cheriAbed  this  fond  flattering  hope  ? 
Captain  Sng^ton  had  for  a  wedc  past  been  entirely 
relieved  from  suffering  the  slightest  bodily  paio,  and  hia 
spirits  were  also  exhilarated  rather  than  depressed  | 
ud  with  this  hope  flatterii^  in  her  lovely  bosom,  Aga- 
tha, as  was  now  her  constant  custom^  took  a  ride  ovei; 
to  the  Cotti^e,  after  having  informed  her  husband  that 
she  hoped  the  Captain  was  better;  on  which  Lord 
Montague  shook  his  head ;  bot  his  silence  proved  that 
he  did  not  entertain  the  slightest  hope  of  his  recovery* 

However^  over  to  the  Cottage  Agatha  went*  It  was 
a  mild  and  beautiful  evening,  and  the  moon  shone 
brightly  in  the  azure  sky  i  it  had  arisen  above  the  cliff 
that  commanded  a  fine  and  majestic  prospect  of  the 
white  bosomed  ocean  that  sometimes  flowed  gently 
beneath  it,  and  sometimes  rolled  above  it,  when  the 
rade  tempest  threatened  it  with  stormy  violence.  On 
this  eveoiog,  however,  it  was  calm  and  tranquil  as  the 
breath  of  angels;  not  a  breeze  swept  over  the  dewy 
leaves  of  the  half-opening  rose  buds  that  the  hand  of 
Agatha  bad  formerly  planted  in  the  little  lovely  garden 
of  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff.  They  had  been  the  pride 
of  the  Captain,  on  reflecting  that  it  was  the  lovely  hand 
of  Agatha  which  had  transplanted  them  there;  and  they 
now  wafted  their  sweetness  through  the  lattice  of  the 
window  at  which  the  invalid  was  sitting,  when  Lady 
Montague  came  to  pay  her  evening  visit  to  her  foater 
lather.    He  was  sitting  in  an  arm  chair  close  to  the 
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y^indoWf  aad  s^tiMfd  t^  cNb^  die  f rash  braeaoes  ftat 
were  noW  b^inhitog  tb  bio\|r  frooi  tbe  Oc^ta. 

As  Agatha  apt>i^fatbed  him,  be  eictend^d  bis  lilmd 
towards  ber  add  stoiied,  but  U  Was  not  bfei  otaal  vmlle, 
it  bad  a  taeatiidg  in  it,  ftnd  the  heatt'of  Agtifta  shiob^ 
bed  painFoIIy  to  the  warm  pressure  of  bis  feveridi 
babd. 

-  "^  My  cbitd,''  trttefM  h^  ^<  ym  bwe  t^&tok^d  bot 
Ibte  ibid  evening,  and  yet  I  rejoi<^e  tb  bee  you  once 
iadie  !n  this  dftrthly  spdee-^tb  tiiottow  we  may  be 
seffaiated." 

Tin  this  inoment  Agatha  had  n<)ticbiirag6  to  look  in 
the  face  of  the  invalid,  but  wfaen  she  cKd  so,  she  there 
beheiill  the  vestiges  of  d^atb  steaFing  6ver  bis  pale  and 
lahgaid  feiituines.  Although  the  losti*e  of  bis  eye  waa 
yet  undiminisbed,  it  Was  like,  a  Infet^r  in  the  starry 
hemisphere,  that  was  tob  'bright  to  be  lasting ;  bot  he 
spoke  with  energy,  while  the  ffer^struok  Agathb  e»^ 
claimed — 

*'  Separated  to  m6rt6vr,  my  dear  fhther !  Oh  talk 
not  thus  I  I  bope^^that*— *'  sobs  interrupted  the  speech 
of  Agatha^  and  she  wats  unable  to  ardculate  another 
sentence* 

The  Captain  was  affected  by  the  sensibility  she  be^ 
trayM — he  felt  for  the  trial  her  afi^tionate  heart  WouM 
sustain,  but  he  had  not  yet  entirely  lost  bis  energy  ^ 
and  pressing  her  &and,  in  a  firm  tone  Of  vofee,  though 
frequently  interrupted  by  difficulty  of  respiration,  ad«« 
dressed  her  in  the  follou^iog  words  :-^ 

^'My  child,  my  dear  aflfectibnflte  ehild,  eease  to 
yield  to  yoifc  excessive  gHef  on  my  Account  ^  your 
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ttsn  aAeid.  aie  my  detrest  lore^or  my  take  vgBtnoii 
them/' 

^  For  yoar  sake !''  cried  the  8obbittg  Agalba;  '^Oh 
what  would  I  not  do  for  your  Bafke !'' 

To  wbicb  the  CaptaiD,  as  ahe  now  bent  ber  bead 
C¥er  him^  in  a  less  firm  voice  replied— <• 

^'  My  dear  cbild,  yon  have  dooe  all  yon  can  do^ 
your  doty,  and  yon  can  do  no  more;  tbcrefoie  be 
comforted,  and  receire  tfae  last  blesung  tbat  I  now 
Invoke  on  your  beauteous  beiad.  Kiaa  me^  Agetha^ 
Tben,  then  be  it  wafted  to  heaven  by  (be  angel  that 
bears  me  hence;  one  request — one  dying  wish-^rant 
to  me." 

*^  Ob  name  ii<**name  it-  .  <tearcBt  fisher  r*  ntlered 
Agatha ;  ^'  and  whatever  it  1^  I  swear  to  heavto  tbait 
U  shall  be  obeyed/' 

^  No,  Diy  child,  an  oath  I  do  not  recpire,"  ottered 
the  Captain ;  ^  shoald  the  inlmt  of  whicii  yon  mtt 
pregnant  be  bom  a  dai^hter,  eall  it  Matilda,  the  name 
of  ber  that  I  adofed ;  if  a  8en^*4et  it  be  Singleton/* 

^  May  beaten  desert  me  if  ever  I  renonnoe  this  wish 
of  thine  dearest  &ther,''  nttered  Agatha^  and  the  io^ 
vafid  seemed  apparently  rnoue  composed.  Hie  old 
AoeHestio  Arew  near  to  him,  gaxre  kiin  a  cordial,  and 
he  seemed  revived,  bidding  Agatba  to  sit  close  besidi 
him. 

^  Win  yOQ  not  lie  down  a  little  my  dear  tnaster  P'"^ 
altered  Marguritte,  motioDiDg  to  Lady  Montaolt  byf 
dumb  bnt  expressive  signs,  that  she  thought  thia 
necessary ;  bnt  the  Captain  waved  hb  hand,  and  she 
remuned  silently  watcbt^g  him^  with  great  terroit 
expressed  in  ber  oocntenaoce^    MeaqwUle  Agatha 
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bad  takefH  bis  haod^  whicb  she  alternately  pressed  te 
her  lips  and  to  her  heart,  and  a  solemn  silence  etosned. 

*^  Yon  know  my  dear  cbild/"Qttel:«d  be,  '^  ibat  my 
lamp  of  life  has  long  been  wasting,  and  tbe  taper  is 
ialmost  out;  bat  think  you  that  I  was  insensible  to 
it,  or  have  not  communed  in  spirit  with  my  heavenly 
father.  No,  my  Agatha,  I  am  prepared;  I  have  lived 
in  peace  with  my  own  heart,,  and  I  shall  die  in  peace 
with  It,  and  that  I  conid  not  do,  had  i  not  been  in 
peace  with  all  mankind.  Give  mc  that  book  my 
dearest  child,  that  I  may  once  more  breathe  a  prayer 
on  it." 

A  book  lay  open  on  the  table,  it  was  a  pocket  vo* 
lame  of  the  holy  Scriptorts,  and  the'  invalid  .took  it 
from  the  trembling  hand  pf  Agatha,  after  he  had  inform* 
ed  her  where  his  will  and  his  papers  were  to  be  foimd 
after  bis  decease,  in  which  b^  had  made  her  husband, 
iiord  Montague  Montault,  sole  executor. 

*^  You  will  find  in  my  will,  Agatha,''  uttered  be^^ 
'*  that  there  is  a  personage  whom  you  love^  that  I 
have  not  neglected  to  reward  for  their  fiddity  towards 
you  in  the  hour  of  adversity.  Poor  little  affectionate 
Biaba,  tbe  daughter  of  Paulo  Michelle;  he  hasefredy 
but  his  child  is  innocent  of  a  fiather's  indiscretions,  tod 
Paulo  has  himself  repented  of  all  his  former  transgres* 
sions.  I  will  not  call  them  crimes,  because  we. are 
^ware  who  was  the  foul  and  malignant  fiend,  ivho  led 
him  on  to  the  commission  of  them:  I  will  not  name 
her,  for  she  was  your  grandmother,  the  Duchess  of 
Braganza ;  and  she  b  now  gone  before  that  awful  tri- 
banal,  at  which  all  must  ^>pear  sooner  or  later,  to  an* 
swer  for  this  part  they  have  performed  oq  this  terre^ 
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trial  gldlK.  For  4bo  fisber'a  i^mij,  voriont  re^aitt 
have  been  droolated,  that  they  hare  met  with  an  ooge^ 
nerons  reception  for  the  hospitable  treatment  Aey  havQ 
shewn  you^  since  your  ei^altation  to  greatness,  and  that 
yon  have  been  married  to  Lord  Montague  Mantauh; 
My  dear  child,  it  was  a  report  by  no  means  pleasing  to 
my  ear,  for  you  owed  to  the  fisher  Blost  eternal  gratH 
tnde,  and  ingratitode  is  a  most  unpardonable  oflenee* 
Those  who  treat  with  ingratitude  the  beings  who  have 
served  them  in  the  hoar  of  misfortune,  will  abjure  the 
vay  God  of  thdr  existence,  from  whom  all  blessmgs 
flow."  '• 

^^  But  I  have  not  done  so,  dearest  father,*'  cried  the 
now  almost  frantic  Agatha.  ^^  I  call  heaven  to  witness 
that  no  part  of  my  conduct  towards  the  fisher's  family 
baa  ever  suiajected  me  jto  the  charge  of  being  ungrateful 
to  my  protector;  but  I  was  married— «nd-— my— bus«« 
band-—"  Agathfi  paused,  she  eould  not  bear  to  reflect 
on  her  husband  $  and  she  is  no  wife  that  does,  let  his 
fiiolts  be  what  they  may. 

'<  Should  bave  recollected,"  feebly  articulated  the 
invalid,  **  that  you  had  no  protector  but  the  fisher 
Blast,  wben  I,  your  then  supposed  &ther^  perbhed,  as  it 
was  thought,  in  the  ocean ;  and  on  your  riecovery  of 
your  paternal  rights,  when  you  became  the  ackndiw- 
ledged  daughter  and  wealthy  heiress  of  the  fortunes  of 
Braganza,  should  bave  rewarded  and  raised  from  ob* 
scuriQr  tbe  bumble  roof  which  bad  so  generously  af« 
forded  you  a  shelter,  when  you  bad  no  other  to  shield 
yon  from  the  attacks  of  a  merciless  and  censorioos 
world.  Young  and  beautiful)  you  would  bave  been 
marked  ont  as  the  psef  of  tbe  KcentkHis  and  the  pn>^ 
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fligirtQ  of  okmddodf  and  j^t  yoath  tod  iiotoctebi 
woqU  faBve  ftfiorded  but  little  protocdooy  bad  »6t  the 
gcMnmft  QOflophuddited  Peter  bavs  stretdaed  bis  pro* 
tectiiig  arm  over  yoo,  took  you  to  his  dweUiDg,  sod 
treated  yoa  like  one  of  bis  own  cbihlreD ;  while  ]K>a 
were  absent,  a  heavy  domesl^e  miaCortnoe  had  assiuled 
Uin^ia  the  dtsbotioar  and  coosequeDtly  the.deslbof 
bis  eldest  daughter;  yoa  were  farced  bom  biabonsei 
bwt  he  bad  no  band  ia  the  villanoas  tciineaotiaQ^  yom' 
omn  cbdiectioosy  however  grand  aad  exalted  in  btrtb^ 
wece  the  sole  perpetrators  of  this  6hA  dead*  But  whea 
Lord  Montagae  became  your  husband^  the  fisbei;  and 
bli  hiMJnbl^  fuinij  were  ifot^tten  i  the  lowly  toof  which 
abelteved  yoa^  shunned  and  i^oided  Jike  the  p!Ower  of 
eonl^^lon;  and  Jessy,  the  iMrely  Jessy,  •  tnnied  from 
your  dooDB  by  the  command  of  your  biiibiild«  Ob  my 
ebild)  I  kaelw  that  yon  were  not  ae>enable  for  thi$ 
fault,  and  bare  wept  hi  agony  that  you  bad  not  atill 
remained  in  your  bumble  slatioQ,  for  then  you  bad  been 
happy;  for  if  exalted  birth  and  sploadour  o£  wiealth  U 
to  be  aocompanied' wkb  hardness  of  beait  $nd  ingrati- 
tude towards  ^m  benefaeters  because  chey  are  tombly 
b(nm,  periab  that  earthly  grandeer,  and  that  earthly 
ambition/' 

Agatha  wept  ia  sUence  this  dying  repvoaeh  ^f  h&t 
foster  father  agabist  her  high-born  relatives,  aod  o^ora 
than  ever  lamented  the  boar  that  rfie  bad  koavKn  atiy 
other  father  tban<}aptain  Siagleton^  asky  other  ptt>teo^ 
tor  than  the  ifisher  Blust^  any  other  friend  thaB  the 
gentle  Jessy. 

The  fiftint  moon4)eam8  yet  shed  nlvery  l^t  ia  the 
chainfaer  wbete  the  Captain  was  sitting,  and  Mai^o* 
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iltte  taiviog  dosed  tbe  window,  and  geadylrid  h\» 
bead  on  the  pillow,  imagined  for  some  time  that*  be 
^88  steeping^  nd  entlpeat^d  Agatha  to  withdraw  to  the 
adjoiniiig  i»om,  wbere  tbere  was  a  aofa,  and  endearoar 
te  take  some  repwe,  as;  she  ,faad  aept  word  to  her  lord 
of  4be  fatal  ohange  which  hod  takao  jdweeia  theCi^ 
tidn^  and  that  aba  coold  not  r«tam>  till  probubly  Che) 
last  aad  Boene  was  over. 

'^  Now  do  my  dearest  lady,  j«st  Tetire  for  a  tew  nio*' 
mests^''  cried  Matgoritte^  ^  for  my  "poor  master  ind 
Ml&i  mio  «  slamber,  and  yon  ean  do  bo  good,  now  by> 
walcbing  at  his  nde.*' 

At  kngth  Agatha  yielded  to  the  Mtretttiee  of  the  old 
woman ;  ao  perfectly  exhausted  wa^  she.  by  fatigue^ 
and  worn  out  by  mental  anxiety,  which,  added  €0  the* 
delicacy  of  her  situation,  veadered  nspose  ab^olotdy 
neceMiry;  and  Agatha  slept  ior  some  boars  on  the 
8O&5  notwithstanding  the  bostle  and  confusion  which 
finr  many  aoccessHe  faoans had  preirailed in  AeCottage 
Ob  the  Cliff;  for  in  leas  than  half  mn  hour,  MargoritCB' 
supposing  that  her  master  was  only  sleeping,  attempt- 
cki  to  raise  his  head  to  put  him  a  more  easy  "position^ 
vrben,  to  her  inexpressible  horror  and  grief,  she  found 
him  a  corpse.  The  fdiysician  was  immediately  sent 
SoTy  but  he  declared  that  the  vital  spark  was  fled  for 
ever^  though  the  usual  remedies  were  resofted  to,  but 
10  Tain.  Captain  Singleton  was  no  more,  and  a  mes* 
senger  was  immediately  dispatched  to  Lord  Montagoe 
Montaolt,  to  inform  him  of  the  melancholy  evetit ;  and 
when  be  arrived  at  die  Cottage,  his  lady  yet  reposed  in 
gpstle  fUeep  on  a  sofa  in  the.adgouiiug  Kpertiqent^ 
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coas^ioos  oC  tiie  sad  scene  that  was  passing  arooixl 

<<  For  Heaven's  sake  do  pot  dislnrb  Lady  MoDtanlt^'' 
Qttered  bis  lordsbip,  ^  let  us  arnmge  tbese  melaocboly' 
duties  as  quietly  as  possible ;''  and  oq  being  sbewn  into 
the  cbamber  which  contained  the  lifeless  bodyof/Cap- 
laiki  Singleton^  be  bunt,  into  a  flood  of  tears* 

But  not  long  was  Agatha  insensible  of  the  loss  she 
bad  sustained^  for  on  openiog  her  eyes  she  perceived 
Lord  Montague  sitting  near  her^  mnd  anxiously  watch- 
ing every  tarn  of  ber  countenance ;  but  she  immedi- 
ately guessed  by  the  expression  of  his,  that  her  dear 
fbster  father  was  no  more^  and  in  frantic  accents  de« 
ipanded,  why  they  had  not  called  her  before  life  was 
extinct    i 

^^  My  dear  lady,  it  was  a  moral  imposubility  to  do 
that/'  cried  the  old  woman,  ^^  for  I  bad  covered  his 
jhce  with  a  handkerchief  when  you  left  the  room  to  lie 
iown  on  the  sofa,  and  when  I  returned  again  to  lift  it 
up,  and  raise  the  poor  soul's  head  a  little  higher,  I 
found  he  was  gone  to  a  better  world." 
.  Uncontrolable  was  the  grief  of  Agatha  for  several 
successive  hours ;  and  with  much  difficulty  Lord  Mon- 
tague conveyed  her  home  at  a  late  hour. 

The  next  morning  she  was  excessively  indisposed,  and 
the  order  of  the  physicians  was  to  keep  her  ladyship  as 
quiet  and  composed  as  possible,  being  at  this  period  in 
the  fifch  month  of  her  pregnancy ;  and  her  lord  fearful 
of  the  consequence,  never  quitted  her  bedside  for  & 
moment  $  in  short,  Lord  Montague  was  in  all  but  one 
fifutal  propensity  in  bis  disposition,  the  most  exemplary 
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and  moBt  aSactionate  of  iMtsbaodaf  He  had  love4 
Agatha  in  an  homble  statloo  of  life,  comparatively  tothat 
to  which  she  was  afterwards  raised  on  beiag  thefu^know^ 
kdged  daughter  of  the  dtike  bis  upcie ;  and  altboogh 
he  was  proud  of  her  exaltat^^n^  yet  his  love  for  her^i 
had  she  still  remained  the  reputed  daughter  of  Captain 
Singleton^  would  have  been  as  ardent  as  ever. 

Mneb  alarmed  therefore  by  her  increasing  indisposi- 
tion^ be  intreated  tbo  physicians  to  inibrm  him  if  they 
tbooght  that  any  dangerous  consequences  might  ensue 
from  the  melancholy  scene  she  had  witnessed.  To 
which  they  replied — 

<'  None  in  the  least,  my  lord;  if  Lady  Montault  is 
kept  qaiet,  we  pronounce  that  in  a  few  days  she  will 
he  perfectly  recovered.  A  little  fever  is  at  present  vi- 
sible from  tbe  effect  of  agitation,  and  that  is  all." 

Agatha  was  sometime  before  she  answered  tbe 
expectation  of  her  physicians;  but  her  youthful  con- 
stitution, never  yet  impaired,  got  the  ascendency  over 
the  shock  she  had  sustained ;  and  the  assiduities  of  her 
fond  and  attentive  husband^  very  soon  brought  her 
mind  to  a  state  of  composure,  and  enabled  her  to  tell' 
him  what  had  been  the  last  requests  of  the  dying 
Captain  Singleton,  with  which  he  promised  cheerfully 
to  Comply,  whenever  it  pleased  Provideace  to  give  him 
either  a  son  or  a  danghter*  And  in  other  respects,  all 
directions  in  his  last  will  and  testament  were  punctually 
atteodied'  to  by  Lord  Montague,  which  was  thought 
neoessaiy  before  the  funeral  obsequies  frbonld  be  per- 
formed. 

Accordingly  a  day  was  appointed  for  all  persons 
ei^nceroed  in  it^  and  whose  names  were  e^pressljt 

&4  L 
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mentioned  in  the  will  of  the  deceased,'to  meet  at  Mbii« 
tank  House,  in  order  that  it  might  be  read  in  the'  pre- 
sence of  those  toirhom  Caf>tain  Singleton  had  beqneaCh- 
ed  the  most  liberal  proofs  of  his  friendship,  and 
testimonials  of  his  warm  and  unchangeable  affection. . 


CHAPTER  IV. 


**  Here  rests  bU  bead  upon  tbe  lap  of  earthy 

A  man  to  fortune  and  to  fame  unknown ; 
Fair  science  frown'd  not  on  his  humble  birth. 

But  metancholy  mark'd  him  for  her  own. 

Large  was  his  bounty,  and  his  soul  sincere. 
And  heaven  did  a  recompeuoe  as  largely  send ; 

He  gave  to  miseiy,  (all  he  had,)  a  tear ; 
He  gained  from  heaven,  (twas  all  be  wished,)  a  friend.'* 

Gray* 


Thb  death  of  Captain  Singleton,  though  expected 
by  some  of  the  inhabitants  of  Cromer  who  were  ac- 
customed to  be  admitted  to  his  presence  during  the 
long  and  pajnful  stages  of  his  protracted  illness,  ex- 
cited, notwithstanding,  a  deep  and  almost  universal 
sympathy  the  very  moment  that  it  became  generally 
known,  for  never  was  a  man  more  respected,  or  bo 
deservedly  lamented  by  those  to  whom  he  was  known; 
^for  it  b  not  always  that  a  man  is  known  by  outward 
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actibosO  bat  both  the  principles  and  the  character  of 
the  Captain  bad  been  established  and  held  in  venera- 
tion ;  nor  were  the  more  hnmble  and  poorer  classes  of 
people,  in  the  .neighboaring  villages  without  a  startirg 
tear  and  a  sorrowing  sigh^  when  the  bell  of  the  church 
at  Cromer  tolled  out  heavily  the  sad  and  melancholy 
tidings  that  poor  Captain  Singleton  was  indeed  num- 
bered with  the  dead.  For  to  the  poor  he  had  been  uui* 
formly  kind ;  and  whenever  his  bounty  had  been  soli- 
cited by  any  of  the  parishioners,  his  mite  was  always 
cheerfully  bestowed.  .  The  several  tradesmen  too  with 
whom  he  transacted  busiuess,  had  found  him  equitably 
just  in  his  dealiogs^  and  conscientiously  punctual  in  his 
payments.  By  some  of  the  fastidious  and  illiberal 
minded  he  had  been  thought  proud^  (for  to  what  errors 
are  not  prejudiced  persons  prone  ?}  because  it  was  cer- 
tainly true  that  he  secluded  himself  from  their  society^ 
and  lived  alone  and  retired  in  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff; 
but  aurely  pride  was  the  least  distinguishing  feature  in 
the  character  of  the  Captain ;  for  when  on  his  solitary 
rambles  on  the  beach,  he  might  encounter  the  poor 
fishermen,  or  their  wives,  or  then:  children,  he  would 
stop  and  give  them  the  time  of  the  day,  and  vecy  fre- 
quently this  salutation  was  accompanied  by  some  tri- 
fling mark  of  his  liberality ;  if  this  was  pride,  then  how 
strangely  had  they  miscalled  urbanity,  humanity,  and 
feding. 

It  is  tme,  however,  that  he  had  avoided  all  inter- 
course with  the  wealthy  families,  who  for  a  short  season 
only  visited  the  coast,  because,  though  wealthy,  they 
were  sometimes  dangerous  and  improper  connecUons, 
mere  summer  flies  that  sail  with  the  stream  of  fashion. 
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ligUt^  incoD6taiit,  anfd  fickle^  as  the  ^bangii^'wiildj  or 
the  colbtirs  of  the  raiabow;  acd  with  such  persOBages 
Captain  Singleton  wad  determined  to  hold  no  conftimi* 
nication,  or  tender  them  any  friendship,  for  to  them*— 

•'  Ab,  what  was  friendship  bat  a  nane, 

A  charm  that  IdlU  tb  sleep, 
A  sbadA  tiiat  IbUows  .wealth  and  fiUD«> 

And  leaves  the  wretch  to  weep." 

No^  Captain  Singlietoii  sought  for  dearer  ties,  ana 
more  sacred  and  congenial  affections  j  in  the  bosom 
of  retiring  shades  he  did  ndt  feel  solitary,  for  his  books 
were  his  faithful,  though  silent  companions ;  he  could 
there  converse  tdth  men,  without  being  approached 
by  their  insidious  smiles,  betrayed  by  their  treacheroHS 
arts,  ol*  tempted  by  their  worldly  sophistry  to  leave 
his  calm  and  sequestered  abode,  to  mix  with  the  busy 
haunts  of  mankind.  And  for  lighter  pleasures  wanted 
be  amusement  ?  or  food  fdr  contemplation  ?  or  sub- 
jects for  reflection  ?  Seated  on  the  high  cliif,  had  'he 
not  the  wide  expanse  of  ocean  rolling  beneath  bis  feet, 
and  the  bright  shining  firmament  of  the  vaulted  hea- 
vens moving  splendidly  above  him?  The  glorious 
planet  that  lighted  all  the  world,  did  it  not  also  shcfl 
Its  hght  for  him?  And  when  he  warmed  him  in  the 
sunny  beams,  did  he  not  feel  the  potent  ibflnence  of 
its  cheering  and  enlivening  ray?  At  sober  evening 
too,  came  not  the  moon  in  silvery  mantle  clad  to  visit 
him  with  peace,  and  aid  his  calm  land  pious  medita- 
tions, uninterrupted  only  but  by  the  lonely  bird  that 
pours  her  melody  on  night's  pensive  eve  ?  And  if  to  a 
faiiud  so  harmonized  these  were  pleasures  and  these 
delights  that  he  could  not  find  in  gayer  scenes,  where 
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artlfidal  one0  are  but  Mibstitated  io  their  stead  |  if  Cbi>- 
Cain  Skigletoa  preferred  these  to  earthly  spleodonr  and 
earthly  wishes^  ^hy  shoold  he  not  have  enjoyed  themi 
and  repose  witbcAit  rancour  or  without  envy  on  the 
tranqnU  blessings  they  afforded  him  ?  for  they  were 
certainly  those  of  which  neither  rancour  or  emry  ceuld 
ever  deprive  him.  The  Cottage  on  the  Cliff  was  his 
own^  and  be  coold  live  there  in  despite  of  the  world's 
frowning  or  envious  aspect  towards  him ;  and  he  did 
live  there  till  he  died^  and  was  called  to  inherit  (it 
wonld  be  impiety  to  doubt  it  1)  far  greater  ei^joyments^ 
and  more  sobstantial  pleasures  than  can  ever  be  ex* 
pccted  io  a  terrestrial  state  of  enstcnee. 

And  thus  iar  let  ns  dismiss  the  melancholy  sulgect. 
Captain  Singleton  had  paid  the  debt  to  nature^  and  the 
most  lasting  monoment  of  his  worth  was  engraven  in 
the  excellent  moral  character  he  had  left  behind  him^ 
of  far  more  consequence  than  the  sculptor  could  ever 
display  in  polished  marble,  or  the  poet's  enei^y  impart 
in  tributary  praise  to  the  departed  remains  that  hj 
mouldering  beneath  it.  Vain  impotence  of  man's  de* 
ceptive  art,  that  wonld  oft  by  empty  pageantry  of 
shew,  and  unavailing  flow  of  funeral  verse,  attempt  to 
eulogize  what  the  departed  spirit  does  not  require  from 
thpir  aid,  and  which  cannot  pierce  their  ear,  though 
they  were  the  strains  of  a  Byron  or  Sir  Walter  Scott> 
the  former  of  whom  now  lies  as  insensible  to  the  fire 
of  poetic  lays,  as  were  the  cold  remains  of  Captain 
Singleton  in  the  humble  Cottage  on  the  Cliff.* 

*  Hi€  author  here  aUudes  to  the  recent  death  of  Lord  Bynm,  that 
moit  admired  and  accomplished  poet,  whose  Joss  all  poets  feel,  aikd 
aUandiorii  i 
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But  to  proceed.  At  an  early  hobr  after  the  notice 
had  been  given,  asaembled  the. different  personages 
expressly  mentioned  in  the  last  will  and  testament  of 
the  deceased  Captain .  Singleton,  at  the  mansion  of 
Lord  Montague  Montault,  (at  least  the  male  person- 
ages, for  none  of  the  females  were  desired  to  attend  0 
but  on  the  will  being  opened  in  the  presence  of  official 
witnesses  by  Lord  Montague  Montault,  who  was  left 
sole  eicecutor  to  the  said  will,  the  name  of  the 
fisher  Blust  appeared  the  first  on  the  list.  Mr.  Blust 
being  desired  to  attend  on  the  occasion,  he  pre- 
sented himself  before  the  company  he  found  there  as- 
sembled, with  as  little  ceremony  as  if  he  was  going 
before  the  mast  of  a  ship,  seating  himself  in  the  first 
chair  he  could  find,  and  declaring  that  he  must  haul  in 
his  wind,  and  steer  to  only  one  point  of  the  compass, 
before  be  could  speak  one  word  on  the  melancholy 
subject  on  which  he  had  attended. 

**  But  shiver  my  topsails,"  added  he,  "  if  ever  I 
wanted  a  single  stiver  of  Captain  Singleton  for  all  I 
have  done  for  him  :"  (wholly  regardless  of  the  risibility 
he  had  excited  in  those  present,  who  were  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  whimsicalities  of  his  character^  and 
who  enjoyed  more  real  pleasure  from  bearing  Peter 
address  Lord  Montague  Montaultin  his  plain  unsophis- 
ticated language,  than  in  all  the  entertainment  they  re- 
cdved  in  this  magnificent  mansion.)  ^^  What  I  did 
was  to  please  myself,*'  continued  Peter,  **  and  not 
Captain  Singleton,  with  respect  to  certain  persons  that 
shall  be  nameless ;  but  I  say,  my  lord,  have  yon  got  a 
drop  of  something  to  wet  one's  whistle  ?  after  all  this 
puffing  and  blowing  over  these  confounded  cliffs,,  a 
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nan  is  apt  to  be  a  little  t^rsty.  Besides^  y6il  know^  I 
am  come  iipoQ  a  comtcalish  sort  of  a  business,' for^  do 
ye  see,  I  liked  Captain  Singleton  mortally,  for  he  was 
always  a  man  of  his  word ;  blow  high,  blow  low,  he 
always  steered  to  one  point  of  the  compass,  and  that 
was  honour  and  integrity,  and  that  is  the  best. chart 
a  man  can  go  by,  do  ye  see  my  lord,  if  he  was  to  live 
for  a  thousand  years;  so  what  the  Captain  said  one 
day,  he  never  unsaid  the  next,  and  I  can't  help  finding 
my  eyes  a  little  swimmey,  when  I  know  that  he  is  gone 
to  his  long  home,  and  has  not  left  the  fellow  of  him 
behind  him.  I  say,  my  lord,  I  sha'nt  say  nothing  to 
hurt  yon ;  I  should  be  sorry,  after  you  have  married 
the  nicest  little  trim-built  vessel  that  ever  swam  on  the 
salt  sea  ocean.  Nevertheless,  I  shall  tell  you  a  bit  of 
my  mind  before  we  part ;  I  don't  care  for  the  king,  when 
I  have  done  that  which  is  right  and  creditable  to  my 
feelings;  and  the  king  codd  do  no  more,  God  bless 


Many  persons  who  knew  Peter^  were  nearly  con* 
vnlsed  with  laughter  at  the' bold,  yet  firm  and  consci* 
entiaus  manner  in  which  he  had  addressed  Lord  ^on* 
tague  Montaialt;  but  none  blamed  him  for  his  teme- 
rity, after  the  well-known  fotherly  protection  he  had 
given  to  Lady  Montault  when  she  was  only  the  reputed 
daughter  of  Captain  Singleton,  then  supposed  to  be 
lost  in  the  bosom  of  the  ocean ;  but  it  was  impossible 
to  describe  the  mortifying  sensations  of  Lord  Monta- 
gue Montault  during  this  harangue  of  Peter  Blust,  in 
the  presence  of  so  many  respectable  personages  from 
the  tovni  of  Cromer;  and  all  be  feared  was,  that 
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be  would  idiruice,  if  cSfended^  some,  ajf  afncBts 
not  very  fiivovrable  to  the  memory  of  the  late  Dowftt 
ger  DoobesB  of  Bragaoza,  his  grandmother^  with  whose 
history  Peter  was  too  well  acqaainted^  as  well  as  with 
all  her  nefiuioos  transadioKis  with  Paolo  Michello^ 
vABiAi  were  not  generally  known,  and  by  which  means 
the  Whole  of  his  domestic  concerns  would  become 
exposed;  his  lordslnp  therefore  was  compelled  to 
make  a  virtue  of  necessity,  by  offering  every  palliatioQ 
in  his  power  to  indaoe  Peter  to  hold  his  tongue; 
and  immediately  invited  him  into  an  adjoining  apart^ 
ment,  whec^  he  set  before  him  his  favouritebeveFage^ 
grog,  and  a  plentiful  supply  of  pipes  and  tobacco,  bid« 
ding  him  to  regale  himself,  till  his  presence  should  be 
required  to  hear  the  will  of  the  deceased  Captain  Sin« 
gleton  read  over;  and  fortunately  for  Lord  Montague, 
his  father,  the  Marquis  of  Moutaolt,  at  that  moment 
opportunely  arrived,  of  whom  Peter  was  particularly 
fond ;  and  seeing  him  enter,  he  exclaimed,  filling  up  • 
glass  to  the  very  brim— 

"  Here's  to  you  my  lord,  and  may  yon  make  a  bet-' 
ter  man  than  your  father  has  xione  before  you,  viiiich, 
shiver  my  topsails,  if  ever  I  think  you  will  do  in  your 
bom  days,  though  yon  are  the  husband  of  Agatha 
Singleton."  . 

^*  What  my  old  shipmate  and  brother  in  exile,'^ 
exclaimed  the  Marquis,  extending  his  band  to  Peter 
at  the  same  moment,  after  receiving  a  bint  from  his 
son  that  Peter  required  some  management—''  Why 
Peter  Blust,  how  dost  thee  weather  the  gale  my  boy  ? 
Yet  thee  looketh  strong  and  hearty,  like  an  old  oak  in 
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lle'fiRat^  aifter  all  the  rough  teinpeits  tliat  have'as- 
«ailed  (bee,  my  boy/'  Tb  which  Pelier  very  <iniDtIy 
"le^Bcd— 

^  Like  M  eld  ik^l  in  tfae'fotfe^t,  my  lord,  fior  I  bare 
htm  more  like  that  than  m  old  oak  I  do  promise  tfaeio, 
iiDce  I  have  losit  my  Jessy  aiiid  my  Olive,  itf  ibh'swimi- 
miB^  in  troobied  waters,  my  lortl,  anid  ndw  yoi^  iorS- 
ablp  do  rlgbtty  tiiMlepsta'tjd  me;'  if  not,  aski  yoar  own 
heart  that  do  rightly  know  the  feelings  of  a  falfaer^"    . 

TKe  amlAbte  Mdrqbik  ii^'  oertainfly'al!  i^oddss  Wde- 
"fine  tbe  cxpressiM  of  poof  Feter^s  fedtaigs,  and  mEoist 
heartily  sympathized  in  them,  (for  bebad  tiot  bebeld 
jiith  since  the  unhappy  catastrophe  of  iiis  eldest  (taagii- 
ter,)  but  by  no  means  wishing  him  to  yield  to  gloomy 
retrospections,  be  filled  ont  another  bnmper^  and  diiaak 
to  the  health  aihd  fotQre'prt>sperity  of  the  fisher,  widiu 
out  making  any  comment  on  the  melancholy  subject 
be  bad  alluded  to^  tn  the  dishonour  and  subsequent 
death  of  his  daughter,  which  probably  had  not  beeto  sb 
'fresh  in  the  recollection  of  fisher  Blust,  but  for  the 
mdancholy  occasion  on  .which  be  bad  that  morning 
heen  summoned  to  the  mansion  of  Lord  Montague 
Montault,  which  was,  namely,  the  death  of  Captaih 
Singleton ;  and  Fetef  having  very  feelingly  apostro- 
phized to  his  memory,  in  a  full  glass  of  brandy,  exu 
claimed —  > 

^  Bnf  if  18  no  matter,  my  lord;  erery  man  must'  go 
when  his  time  comes,  and  that  is  the  truth  of  it,  wbo- 
ther  he  likes  it  or  not,  death' stands  upon  no  ceremd- 
niea.  There  is  no  oonrt  martial  in  the 'business,  and 
no  joci^ng  by  msgority,  wheCber  be  is  to  wUp  off  the 
hooka  or  not,  is  there  my  lord  ?'* 
c4  M 
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''M05  yo«  are  right  tbci^^fmlDd  Peter/'  ottered  tb^ 
'Marqais,  with  by^o  means  to  ironitSal  espresMoh  6f  a 
truth,  which  the  gravest  and  the  wisest  pbildsopher 
'coald  ndt '  cohtrovert ;  **  the  comihander-in-chtef  id 
,thb  case  is  absolute,  add  when  be  gives  the  mandate^ 
none  ddre  to  disobey  its  immediate  and  imperative  calL 
Foot  SiDgleton,  I  was  much  aSected  with  the  inteliiw 
•gence  of  his  death ;  he  was  both  a  gedtleman  and  a 
scholar/' 

'''And  a  Christian,  and  that  is  better  than  all  be- 
sides/' reiterated  Peter,  with  his  usual  warmth  and 
impetuosity  of  character.  ''  What's  your  scholarship 
atod  your  fine  learning,  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  if  a 
-man  does  not  bear  an  upright  heart  about  him  ?  But 
asio  the  Captain,  I  do  believe  there  was  not  a  better 
man  breathing;  and  when  I  know  that  a  man  has 
done  his  duty  that  we  see  before  ns  lying  a  corpse, 
shiver  my  topsails  if  I  don't  think  it  every  man's  duty 
that  is  living  to  speak  well  of  him." 

At  this  precise  moment  Liord  Montague  appeared  to 
inform  Mr.  Blust  that  his  presence  was  required,  as 
being  a  party  concerned  in  the  will  of  the  deceased 
Captain  Singleton. 

At  which  Peter  in  much  better  spirits  and  humour 
than  when  he  first  encountered  Lord  Montague,  ex-» 
claimed— 

''  But  I  wont  go  ilrithout  your  father,  mind  that,  so 
come  al6ng  my  lord ;  tor  if  I  should  be  after  commit- 
ting some  blunders  with  them  ould  queer  looking  law- 
yers, seeing  I  be  a  man  of  no  great  parts  of  learning, 
and  all  that,  why  your  lordship  mayhap  may  put  me 
to  rights  again." 
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With  these  words  Fetep  actmlly  liokod  his  urm  wkb 
ihatof  the  Maiqini  of  MoDtaidt»  befoiebci  wito  iwim} 
(rf  his  inteDtian;  aDd*iD.thm.4itu«tiMiy  to:thi^  no.^iQim 
surprise,  as  well  aa  ihe  alDiMfDetit  ^  idUL  pr^iMtl»  eiH 
tered  the  aote-chamber  where  ail  lh«,  wtlDesa^t^ere 
assembled ;  and  the  will  beiDg  0|)eu^  upon  the  fablei 
4»d  the  Mavqois  a^d  his  cdippaiiion  being:  acfxmmon 
dbted  with  seats,  Mr.  Wiliowby^  the  solicitor  of  jLord 
Montague  Montault^  bdgan  to  read  it  aloud  ia  ^e  lol« 
Jowing  words  :*-to  which  the  wilneasea  theren^^rof 
^eot  listened  with  the  m6$t  seci6jis  and  prQfoilndlat4 
tentioD,  Peter  Blttst  offering  no  ilt^^nlptioD,  biitipiiftljf 
aoppijiDg  himself  evtery  now  and  (hen  with  ^  fymh 
quid  of  tobacco.  Mr.  Winowby'thcn  began  a^JUt 
lows:'9f-  '  ^i;. 

The  mil.  J 

f*  I,  Henry  Ckorlea  Siugletoti,  do  declare  and  cer** 
tify,  that  this  being  my  last  will  and  testamratyl  giir« 
and  bequeath  to  my  dear  and  respected  friend^  Mr. 
Peter  Blast,  of  Horring  Dale,  Cromer,  the  mim  of  one 
thousand  ponnds,  to  be  paid  in  sterling  monies,  rii 
consideretioD  of  the  friendly  service^  he  hath  rendc|«d 
towacda  me,  and  also  for  his  fatherly  care  and  protectiioa 
of  the  sopposed  Agatha  Singleton,  then  my  reputed 
Araghter,  bat  now  the  wife  of  Lord  Mpntagiie  Moo- 
teolt,  my  whole  audi  sole  ejcecatoh  And  i  beqaealb 
to  the  sole  heir  and  snrviving  daughter  of  tbe  said 
Peter  Bloat,  and  wife  of  Samuel  Russel,  fit^her  of  thp 
Bank-side,  Jessy,  the  sum  of  one  tboosand  ppmida 
j>f  sterling  jnonies.  Farthermore»  I  bequeath  Uf  tbe 
two  youths,  named  Alfned  and  Wolf,  under  the  pro^ 
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tfaettoo* of  iUe  said  Ptttte  mnst^  a«  theiiineiof  iriy  siip- 
poceii  deotb^i  on  the  ollfbt'  06  tte  te»peity  the  Bomt  6t 
fti^e  hondned  t>and8  eacli  bfostbifing  mooka^  vrfaaft 
tiNq[<  Mvril  anif«  «t  tdie  ageof  twtoty^ane  yeara. 
^:**  I^ivtbMAore  bequeath  to  iby  moat  tenderly  h^ 
loVM  footer  qbiU^  LMsr^S^^k  Montablijf  daiigbter  ef 
Ma  Orace  the  Dake  of  Bngaiia^  aad  wife  ef  Ii)od 
Modtague  Monlaott^  fonf  BdbMftnre  pietaire  aetiil  dia^ 
mobddy  and  that  abo  of  tke  Lady  Matilda  St.  Cbur^ 
wbipb/i  bow  wear  neni  my.  beartir '  Also  to  tbe  aaod 
Lady  itgatbf,  my  beloved  foiter  danghter,  I  give  aod 
t^ai^itli!  tbe  Cptta^  6a  :t|ie>  Glifi;  witb  aU  the  iiinii^ 
tioe^  plate,  vlineri^'  bUna,  conyesieDces,  and  apparte<< 
mdcn  c^ereunt«l^bdoDguig<.  To  .Beda  Mkbelloj 
daughter  of  Paulo  Michello^  I  give  and  bequeath,  iii 
consideration  of  her  faithful  attachment  to  her  mis- 
tress, the  sum  of  five  hundred  pounds,  to  be  paid  in 
aimliligi  monies '  wbea  she  sbuB  attain:  hei^  tweity^iaret 
V9$f,lf>p  flMering  her:  irOndiUOn  sponcsr,  the  h^4y  AgiH 
tbU'm^yi  if  the  tbiokapn>per^  bestow*  it  on^tbeolyect  she 
makQa  ehoice  of  m  wedlock.  To^AUce^^hoQsekeepef 
a«d,  a^n^Mt  of  Mu  Bettt  BInsI,  I'  gire  and  beqiK^th 
the  iium  i^f.  .Iwen^  ponndsi  t»  be  pdid.in  sterling:  mo^ 
awftj  and/tQ  hb  servant,  DUrid  iidldfiiat].  I  betiuefrlb 
the  l|kt  wuKii  To,C)aaDibeDe,iirtai(^«glBendewemw1n 
thei^tabln^mebti  of.Ithe  Lady  Agat^.Mimia^U^  l^byeh 
^aaadti  lh«  bnih  of:  fifty.potttds }  aod  id  my.bpilaiH 
keeper  Maigmafte^  in  Idie  Cottagenon:  the  CUff,  I  be^ 
qdeaih  the  sdm  of  ftetyipetaikds'j  aiidsfocsthe  residM 
•C  my  nionies  that  may  not  be«apeiided  atitbe  ImM 
dCmy>deoeaae^  I  glveami  beqoeilth  .tbcmio  the  ehnr<rh 
atC^wker,  for  the  b^nefifeof  the  Qri^han  G^arity  Schoel 
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fowhioh  IqiriiMiked.  Aod  lUi  lAstlMfe  mU  certify 
to  be  hxfimt  *wiH  wbd  teMUnori^  bigned  aadiaetleil  ik 
die  pfCMMe  of  ^wimeaacbi 


.  NotMilttftaiidliig:ilie«teo0lpit^ 
pili  gwealiy  tbe  Miwqtia  of  MwtHiilt  to  Ibe  i&b%r 
to  pMserTO«ilMQ^d«iiig  (the  titaid  that*  die, ifUIIwafe 
being  raad  by  tbe  adUciieri  Fsten  OMde  a  bok  fa  ibk 
maDoere,  bytasfeml  timteioltBitiptifgitbe.fetdite ;  :biil 
tvben  Mn.Wilk>ogfabgr<iwe!tA  lil|«ll  ^ait  #berrin:U< 
oM  bgaadceq>dri  aad.eMHibis  ttQ^y  Drtfid  vas  mtii4 
tio0ed».be  coald  dd  Imger  icoetakl vbia  fitrdy  and  a&t 
boDoded  d<iDob8tKatioii«;Qf  gralkode  and  joy ;:  aild  >ui 
deBpite  of  die.  esfaoBtatioaa  of  tbe  >Marquia^  drjlbd 
grave  looks  of  tbe  gentldoitt  of  tb^.grtote  ba^^.bto 
kMH^sr  ▼ucifbiated,  to  Ibe  eo  toall  an^nuciitai.off.iBfUky 
Ibere  presentr^ 

^  Wb^,  abiver  my  totsaik^  if  ])ilvy:;mllikfiQir>iwhem 
to  drwe  J|iia  aeobor  a*  peak.  wbeDlbOjkoeWfbeiibaaigMt 
teo.tbe  ram  oitwtDfjt  potaddj  aodiaifer  ^;0td:girli^ 
abe  wont  ki»ow  itrbetlver  jb^.staod^  od  Imb^  0ft.be8 
beak.  Bat  I  mfh  ^y  ^^4,  i»'ti  Hpit.e  wMMd:  IfteA 
action  tot  a^aiiaa  W  ;do/«n  bit  .da9t)i/bMU:t0)hirip  ft 
eoopleof.'hoMat,  sodIs.  wiiib  a  lights  Ml.. of  Aumeyi 
Ihat eoukkrt  Mp.lbdowelm  ?  and j|  jtteisoMl  qf  iCaph' 
tain  fiingletob/ia  ootgmealofl  foi«lbii  ;MUIog:<$f  pwb 
a  will  as  this,  why,  I  think  my  JK>rd^  l(be«'».lQMy  fObrr 
Iwed  to  sbebr  loO  tetov,  ibatfB.aJU:  iGodr  Uiepp  bl|o, 
sad- 0iay'bpa.maii(ini'>-rr 

^<  ftay  Mr.  lUaaty  I  eatreat  ym  to  bt  «del  dH  tbe 
good  cimpaiQr  is  ^ii^Mrsed/?  ^fttovad  l40sd  IfooMigae^: 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


9i  .'MB'intfBaii's  mJiVGB'mgL 

vitmnieigr  Imrt  ktf  tbe  oorfstaok  itatennvptboii  #liiok 
jPeler  had  made,  ^d  tiie  risibility^  be  bad  eao^ited  oo  ao 
solemn  an  occasion.  But  to  Ma  lords bip'&csfemties^ 
Peter^  vritb  tiie  ntsnost  mmekatence,  replied — 

"  They  may  disperse  and  be  — .  No,  shiver 
my  topsails  if  t  am  going  to  si^^trear  neitber  over  tile  will 
of  Chptttio  Singleton;  bul^  I  tsU  you  wbat^  my  lotd^ 
I  will  speak  my  inind  if  you  weie  the  king  oC  Bngl^nd, 
and  I  do  say,  ibmt  ttiougb  the  Captain  teoiembered 
some  HbaogB,  t&at  you  bave  qoito  forgotten  them ;  and 
that  when  i  tx>ok  Agatha  Siogietpn  under  my  roo^  and 
became  a  fttther  to  her  in  the  hour  of  distress,  I  did 
not  expect  that  when  you  married  her,  my  own  child 
would  bave  been  turned  from  your  doors.  No,  my 
lord,  I  did  not  expect  any  such  thing,  and  I  told  you 
tfaat  I  would  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  mind  before  we  part* 
ed,  and  so  I  hare,  so  good  morning  tp  you  ;'*  and  Peter 
immediately  arose,  flourishing  his  hat  in  his  hand  in 
the  moat  whimsical  manner  that  was  possible,  while 
reiterated  but  concealed  bursts  of  lai^bter  prevailed 
among  his  surrounding  friends ;  for  Peter  Blust  had  no 
enemies,  every  body  liked  bim,  for  he  was  not  only 
rich,  but  he  was  generous ;  and  in  the  room  here  as* 
sembled,  many,  (least  suspected,)  had  been  indebted  to 
the  overflowing  of  Peter's  purse.  Of  course  they  wfere 
silent  when  he  cast  this  reproach  on  the  character  of 
the  noble  lord  $  and  many  there  were  who  knew  foil 
well  that  he  deserved  it. 

•  Peter,  however,  after  having  ottered  «11  that  his  heart 
dictated,  very  quickly  made  his  exit,  telliog  his  lord- 
ship that  he  n^ed  be  in  oo  hurry  to  pay  Jessy  or  him 
the  two  thousand  pounds.    ^'  No,  were  it  twenty,  my 
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lord/'  cried  Peter^  wbeo  he  bad  i^lrentednepurly  to  tim 
door.  **  My  Jessy  does  not  waot  «  tjboasand  pounds 
flOKiFellian  her  father  does,  though  <Gqd  bless  th^Gap- 
UiB  for  IbiokiDg  of  her^  yet  my  gitl  doea  not.wMt 
twenty  thousand  pounds  if  she  chosetOiask  me  for  it^ 
though  she  was  'not  deemed-  a  funqper  compaiiioB  4iDv 
Mies  Agatha  Sii^Ietpn  after  .yoar.  lordship  laarria;! 
her." 

The  blood  of  Lord  Montague  now  QMHiiiliQd<to  hii 
cheeky  and  he  most  indignantly  exdaimed-^  ' 

''  What  do  yon  mean  Mr.  BIttstby  *tbis  anpi«)nilfed 
insolence,  and  by  callii^  Lady  Montault  so  iepetfted|y 
Agaiba  Singleton?  Sir,  she  never  was  Agatha  Si&^ 
gleton,  and  therefore  that  title  does  not  belong  lo 
her/' 

'*  Shiver  my  topsails  then  if  I  think  she  has  changed 
it  for  a  better  in  becoming  yonr  lordship's  wife/'  cried 
the  oodaonted  Peter;  *'  for  yon  have  made  her  torn 
her  back  on  her  old  friends,  and  that's  no  credit- to 
yonr  lordship  if  yon  were  the  king>  of  England:" 

And  with  this  complimentary  speech  Peter  deparjled^ 
leaving  Lord  Montagne  so  enraged,  or  rather  inflamed 
by  passion,  that  he  conld  hardly  recover  his  selfr pos- 
session to  bid  farewell  to  his  friends  whom  he  had  in^ 
vited  to  his  honse  to  be  witnesses  on  this  melanehojy 
occasioki.  Peter's  ^reproaches  stung  hipi  to  the  hear^ 
bccanse  he  felt  conscioos  that  he  bad  deserved  them, 
and  even  bis  noble  father  reproved  HMn  for  the  mgrati- 
tnde  he  had  shown  to  the^fisher's  family  since  his  mar* 
riage  vrifb  his  lovely  cousin ;  and  no  sooner  had  the 
party  who- bad  assembled  there  withdrawn  themselv^j 
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fhid  the  MbFqtiis,  highly  dissattefi^d  With  the  (doiicluci 
ef  hid  BOtty  eitdainled^  ' 

-  ^^^'Mohtagai,' yon  liaise  been  prdperly  retibkedbyth^ 
Mi^r  Blutot^^n^  IbOtfgK  I  hJtd  ^oar  Ihtheii  I  cjertaiiii]^ 
n^H  not  etipoviBb  font  t&nse  when  I  conoeive  that  yod 
mik  tetitigl  {M|>i<6fj6fty  i'  yon  should  ha^e"  softened  ra-^ 
ibeMMatflhard  Irritated  t4ie>feiftlinga  of  anoli  a  ttmn^ 
who  is  evidently  piqued  with  the  cool  reception  yod 
hM^e'latelif  giVto  to  4ito1ifriiily/' 

<*  And  do  yousSmagfney  my  lord/-  ntt^i^^  Lord  lifo6-» 
lagber'ikidignantly,  <<thati  I  am  goiiig>  tamely  to  endure 
the  -ifitfpercfnence  M  such  a  boor,  or  Ihat  f  should 
cond^SeMd  to  a!^1ogi^e  to  htni  for  what  manner  I 
ehodse  to  eondnet  the  establishment  of  my  family? 
Yon  cannot  imagine  that  I  will  ever  sanction  the  vi- 
4iu  of  Mm  Rbsser  to  Lady  Montaalt,  when  it  is  well 
known  that  fa^r  husband  once  had  the  audacity  to  pay 
bis  addressi^  to  my  Agatha/' 
<  '^W«ll/abd^U{ipose  he  did/' uttered  the  Marquis; 
**  there  is  no  great'  danger  of  his  paying  his  addressee 
to  her  ndW,  I  sbbuM  presume ;  beaades  he  was  rejected 
by  Agatha,  who,  being  single  then,  was  liable  to  be 
addressed  by  «ny  man,  in  whose  breiist  she  might  haye 
hispltied  afl^tioA ;  nor  do  I  see  any  disgrace  attached; 
teuchtiesif' any  blame  to  be  attributed  to  &f  r.  Rnssel; 
for  maldog  an  honourable  offer  of  his  hand  to  an 
olgect  whom  be  then  considered  to  be  his  equal.  It 
was  pAying  the  then  supposed  Miss  Singleton  the  high- 
est mark  of  respect  that  man  can  shew  to  woman  $ 
and  I  have  no  dotlbt  that  Agatha  herself  considered  it 
•Oj  though  she  did  not  think  proper  to  accept  of  him» 
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But  admitdng  this  circumstance^  it  is^not  a  safficient 
plea  for  the  disrespect,  nay  absolute  contempt  you 
have  shewn  to  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Blust,  by  not  per- 
mitting your  wife  to  renew  her  former  intimacy  with 
her.  Mrs.  Rassel  was  certainly  one  of  the  most  unex- 
ceptionable young  women  I  ever  beheld ;  as  a  compa- 
nion for  one  of  her  own  sex,  a  more  lovely  and  inno- 
cent young  creature  there  never  was." 

"  That  I  acknowledge,  my  lord,"  cried  Lord  Mon- 
tagne,  half  yielding  to  the  arguments  of  his  noble  fa- 
ther ;  ^^  and  had  the  sweet  Jessy  still  retained  the 
name  of  Blust,  that  is,  had  she  not  married  Mr.  Roesei^ 
I  should  always  have  most  cbrdially  received  her  at 
Montaalt  House." 

^  So  you  are  to  treat  the  poor  girl  with  rudeness, 
and  her  father  with  contempt,"  reiterated  .the  MarquiSj 
^  because  she  has  married  a  deserving,  honest,  and  in* 
dostrioos  young  fellow,  who  makes  her  an '  excellent 
husband,  besides  inflicting  a  pang  on  the  heart  of  your 
own  wife,  by  being  thought  guilty  of  ingratitude  to- 
wards those  who  were  her  former  friends  and  protec- 
tors ?  Montague,  Montague,  I  am  ashamed  of  yon !'' 
and  the  Marquis  immediately  arose  to  depart,  and 
would  certainly  have  quitted  Montault  House,  pnder 
the  impression  of  displeasure  with  his  son,  had  not 
that  son,  deeply  hurt  by  the  reproaches  of  his  noble 
father,  and  overwhelmed  with  a  sense  of  shame,  that 
he  but  too  well  merited  them,  endeavoured,  by  every 
palliative  in  hi&  power,  to  excuse  the  want  of  propriety 
with  which  the  Marquis  had  taxed  him,  declaring  that 
be  would  in  future  atone  for  it  to  the  family  of  the 
6sber,  and  endeavour  to  reconcile  himself  4o  the  of- 

ab  » 
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fended  Jessy  as  aoon  as  the  funeral  obsequies  of  Cap^ 
lain  Singleton  were  over,  and  the  agitation  which  the 
event  had  produced  on  the  mind  of  his  gentle  Agatha 
bad  subsided ;  bnt  that  in  her  present  state  he  was 
almost  fearful  of  holding  any  long  or  particular  conver* 
sation  with  her  himself,  apprehensive  of  occasioning 
the  slightest  return  of  her  indisposition. 

<^  Ah,  poor  girl  I  there  is  not  a  doubt  but  she  has 
suffered  greatly  in  beholding  the  sufferings  of  an  ob- 
ject who  possessed  such  strong  claims  on  her  gratitnd^ 
and  affection/'  uttered  the  Marquis,  *^  which  on  the 
part  of  poor  Singleton  was  as  mutual  and  sincere,  an  in* 
contestable  proof  of  which  he  has  evinced  towards  her 
to  the  last  moment  of  his  fleeting  existence ;  what  no- 
bleness of  character,  what  sensibility  of  heart,  has  he 
not  exhibited  by  the  bequests  he  has  so  generously 
bestowed  on  the  fisher's  family ;  and  what  a  compli*- 
aient  to  Agatha,  thus  gratefully  to  remember,  and  roe** 
l4toriously  to  reward  her  benefactors,  for  their  kind* 
ness  to  the  then  supposed  distressed  orphan  daughter  of 
the  deceased  Captain  Singleton.  Worthy  excellent 
man,  may  his  spirit  now  be  receiving  the  ultimate 
return  for  the  performance  of  kind  and  benevolent  ac** 
iions !"  The  Marquis  closed  this  affecting  apoatrc^ 
phe  to  the  memory  of  the  lamented  Singleton,  by 
suggesting  to  him  the  most  proper  arrangements  tor 
the  funeral  obsequies  to  be  performed,  and  who  were 
the  most  proper  personages  to  attend  on  this  melan- 
choly occasion. 

^  Of  course  the  fisher  Blust,  and  the  youths  Alfred 
imd  Wolf,  and  even  Mr*  Rnssel  mast  neocssarily  be  , 
invited/'  uttered  the  Marquis. 
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'^  Mr.  Rosse]  ?*'  demanded  his  lordship^  reddening 
like  scarlet,  '<  Is  that  necessary,  my  lord  ?"  To  which 
the  Marquis  immediately  replied*— - 

*'  Yon  might  as  well  ask,  Is  the  presence  of  the  fisher 
Blost  or  any  part  of  his  family  necessary  ?  to  whom 
the  deceased  has  bequeathed  so  considerable  a  part  of 
bis  property,  saving  that  which  belongs  to  Agatha; 
and  does  not  Mr.  Russel  now  form  a  very  principal 
member  of  the  fisher's  family,  by  becoming  the 
hosband  of  the  fisher's  daqghter  ?  ai^  being  so,  would 
it  not  be  indelicate,  nay  pointedly  insulting,  to  exclude 
him  from  the  number  of  the  funeral  guests  P" 

Lord  Montague,  again  ashamed  of  feeling  a  sensation 
he  ought  immediatdy  to  have  dismissed  on  so  solemn 
an  occasion,  admitted  the  propriety  of  the  observation 
of  his  noble  father,,  with  respect  to  Mr,  Russel ;  .and  ac- 
cordingly the  ensuing  morning,  cards  of  invitatipn  to 
the  fiineral  of  Captain  Singleton  were  immediately 
icsned  out  from  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  in  which  the 
most  respectable  personages  in  the  town  of  Cromer, 
who  bad  any  transaction  of  business  with  the  deceased, 
were  desired  to  attend,  also  Mr.  Peter  Blust,  his  son* 
in-law  Mr.  Samuel  Russel,  and  Wolf  and  Alfred,  the 
adopted  sons  of  the  fisher,  received  due  notice  of  the 
day  far  the  interment  of  the  remaips  of  their  departed 
friend. 

Mr.  Blust,  as  having  known  the  deceased  under  pe- 
culiar circumstances  when  first  he  came  a  stranger  to 
the  coast,  the  Marquis  (to  whom  Lord  Montague  had 
deputed  the  sole  management  on  this  solemn  occih 
sion)  considered  the  most  proper  personage  to  follow 
as  a  chief  mourner  with  Loid  Montague  Montault,  as 
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being  the  husband  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  formerly  the 
foster  daughter  of  the  deceased  Captain  Singleton ;  and 
this  circomstance  being  well  known  to  the  inhabitants 
of  Cronr)er^  it  was  a  necessary  point  of  daty  for  Lord 
Montague  to  follow  as  chief  mourner  with  Mr.  Blast, 
whether  his  lordship  thought  it  derogatory  or  not. 
Next  were  to  follow  the  two  youths,  Wolf  and  Alfred, 
from  the  supposed  similarity  of  their  fate  to  that  of 
Captain  Singleton  on  the  night  of  the  tempest.  Next 
were  to  follow  Mr.  Samuel  Russel  and  the  worthy  Dr. 
Lessington,  who  had  been  for  succeeding  months  the 
chief  medical  attendant  of  the  deceased,  and  on  whose 
skill  he  had  implicitly  relied,  from  the  first  approaches 
of  that  fatal  disease  which  had  terminated  his  exist- 
ence, more  than  to  the  physicians  who  had  occasion- 
ally been  called  In ;  but  Dr.  Lessington,  thougb  one  of 
the  most  clever  men  in  his  profession,  had  proved,  as 
on  a  former  occasion  with  the  unfortunate  daughter  of 
Mr.  Blust,  that  human  means  cannot  preserve  life, 
when  he,  the  universal  Disposer  and  Giver  of  it,  thinks 
proper  to  take  it  away.  Next  followed  some  of  the 
most  respectable  and  principal  inhabitants  of  the  town 
3f  Cromer.  The  Duke  of  Braganza,  and  the  Marquis 
of  Montault,  followed  in  their  respective  carriages^  all 
hung  with  black;  and  to  these,  several  carriages  fol- 
lowed, out  of  respect  to  the  illustrious  family  of  the 
Montaults,  but  who  had  first  begged  permission  of  the 
Marquis  that  they  might  be  present  on  the  solemn  oc- 
casion :  the  whole  of  which,  when  drawn  up  before  the 
doors  of  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff  on  the  day  of  the  fu- 
neral, presented  a  spectacle  truly  grand,  but  yet  so- 
lemnly affecting  to  those  who  had  any  knowledge  of 
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the  deceased  Captain  Singleton,  and  to  those  who 
knevir  him  not,  floch  a  spectacle  could  not  be  beheld 
without  feeling  or  sensibility ;  and  a  general  sentiment 
of  universal  sympathy  prevailed  in  those  who  witnessed 
it^  and  who  were  yet  unconscious  of  how  shortly  might 
be  the  day^  or  how  shortly  might  be  the  hour  destined 
for  them  also  to  pay  the  debt  to  nature,  and  to  be  what 
the  departed  now  was,  a  mere  lump  of  lifeless  and'ln- 
animate  clay,  unconscious  of  the  ceremony  or  lamen- 
tation which  was  now  passing  around  him.  • 

At  length  the  mourners  being  all  assembled  at  the 
Cottage  on  the  Cliff  at  an  early  hour,  by  order  of  the 
Marquis  of  Montault,  who  received  them  all  at  the  en* 
.  trance,  with  that  urbaility  of  manners  and  good  breed- 
ing which  always  distinguishes  the  true  born  English 
nobleman,  and  of  which  he  never  divests  himself,  even 
to  the  most  lowly  or  bumble  born,  who  are  not  truly 
vulgar  or  illiterate.  And  the  moment  that  he  beheld 
Peter  Blust,  with  his  son-in-law,  and  the  two  youths, 
Alfred  and  Wolf,  he  extended  his  hand  towards  them, 
and  invited  them  into  the  parlour,  where  all  the  fune- 
ral party  were  assembled,  among  whom  was  Dr.  Les- 
sington,  who  arose  on  the  entrance  of  the  fisher  and 
bis  two  adopted  sons. 

"  My  dear  Blust,"  cried  the  worthy  doctor,  "  though 
we  meet  here  on  a  solemn  occasion,  yet  I  am  happy  to 
see  you," 

But  the  feelings  of  poor  Peter  were  wholly  over- 
come, and  he  no  sooner  glanced  at  the  full-length 
picture  of  Captain  Singleton  which  was  suspended 
over  the  mantle  piece,  than  he  burst  into  a  flood  of 
tears,  and  sobbed  audibly.    The  remembrance  of  for- 
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mer  scenes  was  renewed^  and  his  ill-fated  daughter 
Olii^e  arose  to  his  recollection  with  many  a  heart-felt 
pang. 

'^  Excuse  me,  gentlemen/*  uttered  he,  addressing 
the  numerous  company  that  was  there  assembled, 
some  of  whom  very  deeply  sympathized  iu  the  feel- 
ings of  the  honest  fisher ;  '^  I  don't  mean  to  come 
here  to  make  a  fool  of  myself,  or  to'  make  a  fool  of 
kny  body  else ;  but  look  on  these  two  boys,  they  were 
•shipwrecked  on  this  very  coast,  on  the  night,  that  I 
thought  the  Captain  had  also  lost  his  life  in  the  rough 
tempest.  I  took  them,  poor  rogues,  because  they  had 
nobody  else  to  be  a  fother  to  them ;  but  that  was  not 
the  worst  of  it.  There  was  another  that  wanted  a  &- 
iiec  too,  it  was  Agatha  Singleton ;  and  I  came  to  thiif 
cottage,  and  found  the  dear  girl  weeping  over  the  loss 
of  that  worthy  man  there,  hanging  over  the  fire  place. 
Gentlemen,  I  did  what  a  father  ought  to  do:"  and 
Peter  sobbed  audibly. 

<^  There,  was  no  doubt  of  it,  Mr.  Blust,  there  was  no 
dQubt  of  it,"  cried  the  whole  party,  at  once  moved  by 
the  sensibility  which  the  fisher  so  afiectingly  exhibited, 
and  perfectly  convinced  of  the  integrity  of  bis  princi- 
ples towards  the  then  supposed  unfortunate  daughter 
of  Captain  Singleton; 

*^  Pray  compose  yourself,"  cried  Dr.  Lessingtbn, 
and  grasped  the  hand  of  Peter,. with  whom  he  pos-* 
sessed  unbounded  influence.  '^  No  one  that  knows 
you  can  once  doubt  of  your  fidelity  towards  that  wor^ 
thy  man  or  his  reputed  daughter,  to  whom  you  have 
dischai^ed  the  duty  of  a  father.  But,  my  dear  Peter, 
pray  endeavour  to  moderate  the  excess  of  your  feelings 
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here  in  the  presence  of  strangers  j  consider^  my  dear 
fellow,  how  incoiiceivablj  distreaaiog  it  must  be  to  the 
feelings  of  those  tiobie  personages  who  are  met  to  per-* 
form  the  last  melancholy  duties  to  the  remains  of  poor 
Singleton,  and  pray  collect  youi-self/' 

As  this  was  ottered  in  a  low  voice  to  Peter  Blust,  it 
appeared  to  have  some  weight  upon  bis  feelings,  for 
taking  the  arm  of  Dr.  Lessington,  he  suffered  him.  to 
lead  him  into  an  adjoining  apartment,  where,  haying 
swallowed  a  glass  of  brandy,  be  became  more  trdnqnil, 
and  faithfully  promised  that  he  would  not  speak  ano- 
ther sentence  during  the  whole  of  the  solemn  cere- 
mo*jy. 

'*  Bat  I  can't  go  into  that  room  again  where  the  Cap- 
tain IS  ban^ng  over  the  fire  place,  if  you  were  to  make 
a  lord  of  me,"  uttered  Peter,  *'  for  there  I  used  to  see 
Agatha  sitting  with  her  father,  and  looking  like  an 
angel.  I  say,  Liessington,  I  don't  know  whether  she 
looks  like  an  angel  now  she  is  married  to  a  great 
)urd ;  but  shiver  my  topsails,  if  lords  have  the  power 
of  making  people  turn  their  backs  on  old  friends^  why 
the  devil  may  take  such  lords  for  Peter  Blost,  say  I." 

^  Well,  but  dear  Peter,"  rejoined  the  worthy  doctor, 
determined  to  bring  him  into  some  sort  of  order  before 
hid  presence  was  required  at  the  awful  ceremony  which 
was  about  to  take  place,  *^  you  are  not  to  consider  what 
was  the  state  of  affairs  with  Miss  Singleton  when  you 
protected  her  as  the  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton, 
yoo  are  to  consider,  my  dear  felIow>  what  she  is  oow, 
and  must  assuredly  pay  respect  to  those  personages  so 
nearly  connected  to  .her  by  the  ties  of  naturo^  her  fa« 
ther  and  her  husband;  the  former,  his  Grace  the  Duke 
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of  Braganza;  the  latter,  the  soa  of  the  most  noble 
Marquis  of  Montaoit,  Lord  Montague  Montault ;  and 
though  I  will  own  that  the  elevation  of  your  lovely 
foster  child  was  as  sudden  as  unexpected,  yet  to  her, 
perhaps,  it  has  been  productive  of  innumerable  sor- 
rows. Look  at  her  sufferings  in  the  old  abbey,  and  at 
the  torturing  suspense  iu  which  she  was  then  kept,  till 
the  elucidation  of  all  the  mysteries  of  her  birth  werc^ 
fairly  revealed  to  her ;  and  then  not  by  him  she  most 
loved*  and  venerated,  and  most  respected,  and  hailed 
in  the  sacred  character  of  father.  But  these  mysteries 
were  revealed  to  her  in  the  character  of  him  she  most 
abhorred,  and  whom  she  considered  in  the  light  of 
a  robber,  and  the  purloiner  of  her  property,  till  he 
himself  had  confessed  that  he  was  not  so ;  and  as  Paulo 
Michelle  addressed  her,  revealing  to  her  the  secrets  of 
her  birth,  and  unexampled  treachery  of  her  grand- 
mother (the  Duchess  of  Braganza)  towards  her,  it  was 
not  likely  that  the  mind  of  Lady  Agatha  should  be  in 
that  state  of  composure  when  she  left  the  old  Abbey, 
as  to  forget  the  former  scenes  she  had  encountered 
there,  and  therefore  the  greatest  excuses  might  be 
formed  for  any  apparent  neglect  which  might  hereafter 
appear  in  her  conduct,  rs  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of 
Braganza,  and  so  shortly  becoming  afterwards  the  wife 
of  Lord  Montague  Montault.  Dear  Peter,  consider  all 
these  things,  and  have  some  compassion  towards  the 
feelings  of  those  who,  summoned  on  this  awful  occa- 
sion, wish  to  pay  the  last  duties  to  the  remains  of  Cap- 
tain Singleton.'' 

This  exhortation  of  the  worthy  doctor**  seemed  to 
have  due  weight  on  the  mind  of  the  fi$her  Blust,  Rud 
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he  presenred  the  utmost  decorum  while  the  awful 
ceremony  was  preparing  before  the  door  of  the  Cot- 
tage on  the  Cliff. 

The  hearse  which  was  to  convey  the  beloved  body 
to  4he  place  of  interment,  being  drawn  up  to  the  door. 
Lady  MonUult  had  passionately  expressed  a  wish  to 
her  husband  to  see  the  corpse  of  her  beloved  foster 
father  before  he  was  consigned  to  bis  last  peaceful 
home,  and  Lord  Montague  had  communicated  this 
wish  of  his  adored  wife  to  his  father,  who  exclaimed — 

*'  If  she  wishes  it,  why  should  you  deny  it  to  her. 
It  is  very  natural ;  and  though  it  is  a  dreadful  sight 
for  her  to  witness  in  her  present  situation,  yet  the 
consequences  may  be  worse  if  you  refuse  her  solicita- 
tion; let  AgRtha  therefore  be  brought  early  in  the 
carriage,  before  the  funeral  party  have  assembled  here, 
'but  let  her  not  remain  a  moment  beneath  this  roof 
after  her  wishes  are  complied  with/' 

Accordingly  Lady  Montault  arrived,  and,  weak  as 
her  indisposition  had  already  rendered  her,  appeared 
collected  and  tirm,  when  the  Marquis  conducted  her 
to  the  apartment  which  contained  the  remains  of  Cap- 
tun  SingletdD. 

*'  Remove  the  lid  of  the  coffin  that  I  may  behold 
bij>  face,"  uttered  her  ladyship,  in  a  commanding  tone 
to  Maigurjtte,  who  feared  that  the  sight  of  the  corpse 
would,  in  her  ladyship's  ddicate  state,  operate  too 
powerfully  on  her  feelings ;  but  in  this  idea,  not  only 
Margnritte,  but  every  one  else  were  mistaken,  for  Aga- 
tha advancing  slowly  towards'  the  bier,  impretoed  a 
fervent  kiss  upon  the  clay  cold  cheek,  and  falling  on  - 
her  knees  at  the  foot  of  the  coffin,  murmured  a  prayer, 
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the  words  of  wfaicfa  reRched  oo  mortal  ear.  Then 
luruiug  to  her  hasband  aod  the  Marqais,  who  had 
conducted  her  hither,  told  them  that  she  was  now 
leady  to  depart  again. 

She  was  instantly  conveyed  to  her  carriage;  her 
companion  on  this  melancholy  occasion  having  only 
been  Beda,  whose  sobs  as  they  quitted  the  Cottage  on 
the  Cliff  were  audibly  heard. 

^*  Now  then  let  as  not  lose  a  moment/'  cried  the 
Marquis ;  *^  all  is  ready.  Let  the  body  be  immedi- 
ately conveyed  to  the  hearse ;"  and  the  mournful  cere- 
mony immediately  commenced. 

Thousands  of  spectators  bad  assembled  at  the  doors 
of  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  and  they  were  the  poor  and 
the  unfortunate  who  had  been  relieved  by  the  bounty 
of  Captain  Singleton ;  and  the  Marquis  could  not  de- 
prive them  of  this  last  earthly  gratification,  (if  such  it 
could  be  called,)  in  witnessing  the  last  ceremony  per* 
formed  over  the  remains  of  their  benefactor. 

^*  Let  them  remain,"  cried  the  Marquis,  <*  but  let 
them  preserve  order :"  and  the  coffin  being  deposited 
in  the  hearse,  richly  caparisoned  with  plumes,  of  fea- 
thers, the  moiirning  coaches^  which  were  five  lU  no0- 
ber,  dr^w  up,  and  received  the  mourners.  The  two 
youths  Alfred  and  Wolf,  with  handkerchiefs  to  their 
cye8>  exhibiting  by  their  beari-feit  grief  and  loveliness 
of  youth,  a  most  interestii^  figure  in  the  funeral  pro- 
cession. 

At  length  they  moved  slowly  and  cautiously  down 
the  cliff,  the  whole  of  the  funeral  cavalcade;  and  when 
they  reached  the  entrance  of  the  town  of  Cromer,  all 
windows  were  up,  and  the  church-yard  filled  up  with 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THV  fisube's  dauohtbh.  107 

iuooroerable  spectators  to  witness  tbe  awfol  leeremoDy. 
At  a  little  distance  only  was  the  grave  of  tbe  nnfortanate 
Olive  Blast ;  the  fisher's  eye  caught  tbe  spot  and  the 
name  of  his  beloved  child ;  and  when  the  funeral  service 
was  perrorming,  and  the  body  of  Captain  Singleton 
being  committed  to  the  earth,  natnre  operated  too 
powerfaliy  on  the  feelings  of  an  agonized  father ;  he 
sobbed  aloud,  and  unable  to  support  himself,  sunk 
into  the  outstretched  arms  of  Dr.  Lessington,  who 
immediately  conducted  him  from  a  scene  so  replete 
with  uainfal  retrospection  to  his  anguished  feelings. 


CHAPTER  V. 


«  Oh !  my  young  master,  your  gnuctk 

Snr%  yon  but  at  your  enemies ; 

They  are  sanctified  and  holy  traitors  to  you* 

Oh  !  what  a  base  world  is  tbis^ 

When  what  is  loiely 

Enveonns  him  tiint  beai^it."  Shaksspiau. 


Dr.  Lessington  endeavoured  by  every  consoling 
means  in  his  poweK  to  lessen  the  severe  shock  which 
the  feelings  of  Mr.  Blust  had  sustained  at  sight  of  the 
mouldering  heap  of  dust  which  contained  all  that  now 
visible  of  the  remains  of  his  lovely  and  unfortu- 
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nate  child*  It  was  not  far  removed  from  that  to  which 
Captain  Singleton  was  consigued  as  his  last  peaceful 
home;  and  the  ioscriptioD  of '^  Sacred  to  the  Memory 
of  Olive  Blust,"  very  soon  became  perceptible  to  the 
eyes  of  an  agonized  father^  in  whose  feelings,  compunc* 
tion  as  Well  as  affection  had  alternately  predominated ; 
and  it  was  not  till  the  mournful  procession  slowly  de- 
parted from  the  place  of  burial,  that  the  fisher  had 
perfectly  recovered  his  composure,  so  as  to  be  able  to 
join  the  funeral  guests  which  bad  again  assembled  at 
the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  where,  after  partaking  of  some 
slight  refreshment,  they  took  their  departure  to  their 
respective  habitations.  The  Duke  of  Braganza,  and 
the  Marquis  of  Montault,  had  been  particularly  affect- 
ed at  the  situation  of  Mr.  Blust,  and  the  unsophisti- 
cated feeling  and  sensibility  he  had  betrayed;  while  the 
conduct  of  the  two  youths,  Alfred  and  Wolf,  towards 
their  protector,  had  excited  universal  praise  and  sym- 
pathy; and  before  the  Duke  took  his  leave  on  this 
mournful  occasion^  he  shook  hands  with  each  of  them^ 
intimating  to  Mr.  Blust,  that  he  felt  interested  in  the 
welfare  of  his  adopted  sons  so  greatly,  that  it  was  his 
wish  to  afford  them  every  assistance  in  his  power,  in 
whatsoever  profession  of  life  they  were  going  to  pur- 
sue ;  and  he  made  the  enquiry  with  seeming  anxiety 
of  Dr.  Lessington,  if  he  knew  what  arrangements  Mr. 
Blust  had  made  for  the  future  establishment  of  the 
shipwrecked  boys. 

'^  As  certainly  he  does  not  mean  that  now  they  are 
ripening  into  maturity,"  uttered  his  Grace,  "  that  they 
should  pass  their  lives  in  a  state  of  inactivity.  They 
are  now  of  an  age  to  do  something  for  themselves. 
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witboat  being  a  harden  on  the  worthy  man,  who  has 
so  generously  discharged  his  duty  towards  them/'  To 
which  Dr.  Lesslngton  replied — 

"  I  am  not  fully  acquainted,  your  Grace,  with  Mr. 
Blusfs  intentions  respecting  the  youths,  but  I  have 
heard  him  declare  what  were  the  inclinations  of  the 
boys  themselves.  Wolf,  who  is  the  most  spirited, 
and  by  far  the  most  animated  of  the  two,  has  disco- 
vered a  strong  propensity  in  his  disposition  to  embrace 
a  military  profession.  The  other,  Alfred,  of  softer  ha- 
bits«  and  a  more  grave  and  sedentary  turn  of  mind,  is 
disposed  for  the  church." 

*'  I  am  happy  to  hear  it,*'  returned  his  Grace ;  "  for 
it  strikes  me  forcibly  that  I  can  serve  both  their  turns 
without  injuring  the  interests  of  either.  I  will  speak 
to  Mr.  Blast  at  a  more  seasonable  opportunity,  and 
will  instantly  commence  my  operations  with  the  two 
boys,  the  eider  of  whom  I  think  the  finest  looking 
youth  that  I  ever  beheld ;  if  I  mistake  not,  he  it  was 
who  was  the  companion  of  my  daughter  in  the  ruins 
of  the  old  abbey,  when  the  hand  of  treachery  stole  her 
from  the  protecting  roof  of  fisher  Blust.'' 

*•  Yes,  your  Grace,"  replied  Dr.  Lesslngton,  •^  it  was 
indeed  the  young  Wolf  that  accompanied  the  innocent 
Iamb  to  the  unnatural  sacrifice  they  were  about  to  pre- 
pare for  her,  and  who  remained  with  her  through  ail 
the  perils  of  her  adventurous  fate  when  she  was  be- 
trayed into  the  power  of  the  pirates ;  and  I  believe  that 
the  Lady  Agatha  on  this  account  feels  greatly  inter- 
ested in  the  fortunes  of  the  youth.''  . 

The  Dake  Braganza,  after  a  thoughtful  pause,  ex- 
claimed^ as  if  endeavouring  to  recollect  many  circum- 
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Stances   that   might  be  associated  with  bis  present 
thoughts  and  wishes-^ 

''You  are  right  in  that  conclusion,  Sir;  I  have  heard- 
my  daughter  often  speak  of  the  intrepid  courage  and 
noble  disposition  of  this  brave  boy  on  the  evening  she 
was  spirited  away  by  the  ruffians  on  the  Cliff,  and  wish 
that  his  fortunes  were  provided  for.  I  now  more  per- 
fectly remember  all  that  my  Agatha  said  to  me  on  that 
subject  soon  after  her  marriage  with  Montague  Mon- 
tault,  and  it  shall  be  ordered  so*  Wolf  shall  be  pro- 
vided for,  and  so  shall  Alfred.  We  are  all  brought  up 
with  a  view  of  entering  the  busy  world,  and  it  matters 
not  whether  we  acquire  fame  as  scholars,  churchmen, 
pr  soldiers,  provided  that  fame  be  purchased  with  ho- 
nor, and  gained  by  industry  and  integrity;  whether  in 
foreign  climes  it  is  so  obtained,  or  decked  with  honors  in 
the  high  courts  of  European  palaces,  the  influence  on 
the  aspiring  imagination  of  youth  is  still  the  same,  and 
the  excitement  lasts  for  ever." 

**  Your  Grace's  observation  is  most  certainly  true," 
rejoined  the  doctor ;  ^  and  I  predict  from  what  I  have 
seen  in  the  youth  Wolf,  that  he  is  not  only  qualified  to 
take  an  active  part  in  life,  but  is  most  materially  form- 
ed to  make  a  shining  character  therein." 

'^  I  will  then  soon  put  him  to  the  test,  to  prove  the 
qualities  you  speak  of  so  highly,"  cried  his  Grace, 
*^  and  beg  you  will  intimate  to  the  fisher  Blust  my  In- 
tention  to  serve  bis  adopted  sons,  by  making  use  of  all 
my  interest  for  the  accomplishment  of  their  wishes. 
He  may,  if  he  pleases,  call  at  Montault  Castle  so  eac^ 
as  to-morrow,  when  we  will  confer  on  this  subject 
more  fully.    I  will  then  examine  the  boys  as  to  what 
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have  been  their  respective  branches  of  edacation^  and 
if  1  find  them  qualified  for  the  professions  tbey  have 
made  choice  of^  will  immediately  interest  myself  to 
procure  them  situations  adequate  to  their  merits.*' 

Tbe  Duke  nour  ascended  the  steps  of  his  carriage^ 
and  the  doctor  bowing  with  the  most  profound  respect^ 
it  immediately  drove  from  tbe  Cottage  on  the  Cliffy 
followed  by  that  of  the  Marquis  of  Montault;  after 
which  tbe  funeral  guests  slowly  departed^  and  tbe 
fisher  still  absorbed  by  melancholy  reflections^  was  at 
length  prevailed  on,  by  tbe  united  entreaties  of  bis  son* 
in-law,  Mr.  Russel,  and  tbe  worthy  Dr.  Lessington,  to 
pass  the  remainder  of  the  day  with  his  daughter  Jessy, 
whose  presence  alone  was  likely  to  remove  the  doo^ 
of  sorrow  which  still  bung  heavily  on  bis  furrowed 
^eek;  and  of  course  Mr.  Russel  most  cordially  in- 
vited  Dr.  Lessington  to  joui  bis  {atber-io*law  on  this 
occasion. 

<<  Will  you  do  us  that  favour.  Doctor  f"  exclaimed 
honest  Sam.  <'  I  am  a  man  of  no  compliment,  but  I 
shall  be  proud,  of  your  company,  and  my  Jessy  will  be 
happy  to  see  you."  To  which  the  doctor  jocosely  re- 
plied— 

'^  I  know  she  will,  my  good  fellow,  and  that  is  tbe 
very  reason  why  I  accept  of  your  invitation.'' 

There  is  an  ingenuous  and  spootaneons  feeling  in 
undisguised  friendship  and  hospitality,  that  requires 
)0  ceremony  or  outward  form ;  in  short,  it  will  not 
admit  of  either  when  it  is  really  of  tbe  genuine  kind^ 
for  kindred  hearts  very  soon  discover  each  other,  and 
esfablisb  a  reciprocal  regard  that  does  not  change^  and 
which  neither  sails  down  with  the  stream  of  iiubion. 
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or  alters  its  steady  coarse  when  the  gaks  of  adrersity 
are  keenly  blowing  around  the  unsheltered  bead  of  the 
unfortunate ;  and  the  youths  Alfred  and  Wolf,  knew 
that  they  needed  no  invitation  from  the  fisher  Blast  to 
accompany  him  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Russel,  where  they 
always  met  with  the  most  cordial  reception  from  the 
kind  and  aflFectionate  Jessy,  and  where  they  were  never 
treated  with  a  warmer  welcome  than  the  day  they  bad 
followed  the  remains  of  the  lamented  Captain  Single- 
'  ton  to  his  last  peaceful  abode. 

But  it  was  not  till  Jessy  bad  bestowed  the  fon4e8t 
caresses  on  her  beloved  father,  that  he  appeared  to  re- 
cover his  usual  temperature  of  disposition;  but  when  he 
had  partaken  abundantly  of  his  favourite  beverage, 
with  a  plentiful  supply  of  pipes  and  tobacco,  he  began 
to  converse  with  his  accustomed  jocularity  of  humoar, 
and  shiver  his  topsails ;  for  it  must  be  observed,  that 
however  offerrsive  to  the  ears  of  delicacy  or  refinement 
a  seaman's  phraseologji  may  be,  that  ^'  shiver  my 
topsails"  was  as  natural  tp  Peter  Biust,  as  that  which 
often  proceeds  from  more  polished  lips  or  wiser  heads, 
and  certainly  more  prafty  hearts ;  and  that  it  was  much 
better  for  Peter  to  make  use  of  the  language  of  a  sea- 
man, than  to  utter  oaths  or  imprecations  of  a  blasphe- 
mous nature,  which  even  the  votaries  of  fashion  so 
improperly  use  and  make  choice  of  in  preference  t6 
any  other. 

We  are  sorry  therefore  we  cannot  teach  our  Peter 
better  manners,  though  we  are  certain  that  we  cannot 
give  him  a  better  heart,  being  well  persuaded  that  he 
will  continue  to  shiver  his  topsails  in  despite  of  the 
utmost  arguments  that  can  be  adduced,  to  say  that  so 
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coosUiot  a  r^wifitJOB  of  ft^seamaB's'pfaoMe  is  oilBBuve 
to  the  delicacy  of  a  My?s  ear ;  Imt^  admittiog  it  to  be 
so,  what  cao  be-dob6)vitH.to  ^rverte  a  creature  as 
fiisber  Blost  ?  We  might  as  well  bid  the  ocean  cease 
to  flow,  or  the  wiods  Id  blow  in  obedience  to  our  com- 
mands ;  in  fret  it  was  his  natural  dement,  and  he  could 
not  live  out  of  it,  aHy  more  than  fish  out  of  the  bosom 
ofthewayes.    But  Jo  proceed,     i 

When  Ceter  had.  began  to  wax  a  Uttle  mellow  from 
the  e£fect0  of  the  excellent  dinner  his  Jessy  had  set 
before  him,  and  two  or  three  supplies  of  some  strong 
grogi  or  in  other  woids,  c6ld  brandy  and  water  made 
into  punch,  which  Mrs.Riissel  knew  well  how  to  ac- 
commodate to  tbe^tast^  of  her  ftther,  he  evinced  his 
usual  signii  of  jocularity,  making  the  doctor  and  hia  son- 
in-law  laugh,  heartily  at  spme  of  bis  whimsical  jokes, 
whidi,  to  say  the  truth,  were  none  of  them  very  re- 
markable for  ddiciicy  or  refinement ;.  but  as  Jessy  was 
not  present,  and  his  adopted  sons  had  also  retired  with 
her  to  take  a  walk  in  the  garden  before  tea,  they  were 
admissible,  though  the  doctor  bad  often  occasion  to  re- 
mind bim,  **  th&t  the  glass  was  beginning  to  circulate 
somewhat  too  freely,  and  that  a  headache  on  the  fol* 
lowing  morning,  from  its  potent  influence,  might  be  a 
diaipgreeaUecompanion.  ^'  Besides,  friendBIust,"  added 
the  doctor,  with  great  good  humour,  and  gently  pusb- 
mg  the  bottle  to  the  opposite  side  of  the  table  to  that 
on  which  the  fisher  was  sitting,  '^  you  will  have  some 
business  to  transact  to»mof  row  at  the  Castle  of  Mon- 
tault,  wi(h  no  less  a  personi^  than  his  Grace  the  Duke 
of  Braganaa/' 

At  which  Petciv  taking  the  pipe  from  bis  mouth,  and 
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giving  tlie  doctor  a  sagadous  and  aigaificant  nod,  vod* 
ferated  in  no  very  gentle  acc^t— ^ 

'^  The  devil  I  shall !  Who  told  yoa  so,  friend  Les- 
sington?" 

*^  His  Grace  was  himself  my  informant/'  attered  the 
doctor/' 

'^  Weill  so  he  may  be/'  cried  Peter ;  ^  I  can't  say 
any  thing  as  to  the  matter  of  that,  but  shiver  my  top- 
sails if  he  has  not  told  yon  the  most  confomided  lie 
that  ever  a  man  did  in  all  his  bom  days;  and  Dake  or 
no  Duke^  I  would  tell  him  so  as  soon  as  look  at  him. 

00  to  the  Castle  after  they  have  tamed  my  Jessy  away 
from  it ;  no^  curse  me  if  ever  they  catch  me  there  again. 

1  say  doctor,  do  yon  take  me  for  a  nincumpoop  ?" 

To  which  the  doctor,  who  found  he  would  have  some 
difficulty  in  removing  the  prgudice  he  had  formerly 
conceived  against  those  who  had  offered  the  slightest 
disrespect  to  his  daughter,  very  coolly  replied—* 

**  No,  but  I  take  yon  for  a  man,  Peter,  who  when 
good  fortune  throws  something  in  his  way,  would  in- 
deed be  a^nincompoop  if  ever  he  slighted  her  favours. 
The  goddess  is  so  fickle  minded,  that  she  is  not  every 
day  to  be  found  in  a  good  humour,  to  be  plain  with 
you."  The  doctor  paused  and  mended  his  draught,  or 
rather  replenished  his  glass  with  some  more  punch; 
and  the  fisher,  who  had  not  patience  for  one  of  the 
cardinal  virtues  in  his  disposition,  loudly  vociferated-*- 

''  Plain— well  doctor,  that's  what  I  like,  plain  sail- 
ing and  plain  speaking  is  my  way,  and  I  wish  you  to 
apeak  plain  enough  for  me  to  understand  you.  What 
do  you  mean  by  saying  that  I  am  to  go  to-morrow  to 
the  Castle  of  MonUolt?    What  to  do?  forcune  me 
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if  I  ivoold  not  no  a  hmidrdd  miles  fram  it.  I  don't 
like  any  soch  fioe  geiitry  that  don't  know  what  it 
b  to  remember  ^Ibe  bridge  that  carried  them  safe 
over ;'  tb^a  the  point  of  the  compass  you  know  friend 
Lessington^  and  shiver  my  topsuls  if  I  don't  stick  to  it 
till  I  am  a  sheer  hnlk^  and  gone  aloft.  What  do  yon 
want  me  to  go  to  the  Castle  for  ?  1  should  be  glad  to 
know." 

*  *^  I  will  answer  that  question  when  you  have  resolved 
mine,"  cried  the  doctor.  ^'  You  wish  to  provide  for 
the  two  boys  you  have  so  kindly  taken  under  your 
protection,  do  not -you  ?"  To  which  Peter,  out  of  all 
patience  with  the  doctor,  exclaimed — 

'*  Why  who  the  devil  doubts  it  ?  Shiver  my  topsails, 
beant  I  going  to  make  one  a  parson  and  the  other  a 
soldier,  as  soon  as' ever  I  can  find  a  birth  for  them  ?" 

"True,  friend  Peter,"  cried  the  doctor,  smiling  at 
his  impetuosity ;  "  there  is  no  one  doubting  *  of-  your 
kind  intentions  towards  them.  The  man  who  performs 
a'geneibtis  action  without  interest  or  reivard^,  can  Mver 
be  suspected  of  want  of  integrity  and  the  ptifest  prin- 
ciples of  Christianity  towards  his  fellbw  creatures.  I 
must  now,  however,'  come  to  the  point  in  question, 
without  further  discussion  on  the  subject."  ,  At  which 
Peter,  again  interrupting  the  doctor,  reiterated — 

^^  Do  if  you  please  doctor,  come  to  the  point  di- 
rectly, for  corse  me  if  you  have  not  been  tackhig  about 
this  half  hour,  and  nobody  can  tell  what  port  you  are 
steering  for." 

^'  A  moment's  patience,"  uttered  the  doctor  calmly, 
**  and  I  wifl  endeavour  to  explain  myself  to  your  satis- 
faction.   The  Duke  Braganza  was  highly  pleai^d  this 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


U6  TUJI  FUHUr't  BAVOHTBB. 

tnoruii^  with  the  ooodact  ■»  well  u  the  ^ipeiriiice  of 
the  two  boysi  Alfred  and  Wolf/' 

^'  And  who  the  devil  cares  wbtther  he  was  pleased 
or  not,"  answered  Peter.  ^^  What  has  the  Dake  to  do 
with  my  boys  ?" 

**  Bat  you  have  no  objection  to  his  Grace  hating 
somethiog  to  do  with  them^  if  by  any  influence  he  pos- 
sesses he  can  forward  their  interest,  and  aid  yonr.kind 
Intentions  in  setting  them  forward  in  life/'  ntteead  the 
doctor. 

Instantly  the  storm  which  was  gatiiering  fast  on  the 
brow  of  the  fisher  dispersed,  and  jbl  smile  like  a  son* 
beam  irradiated  his  wlnrie  conntenanoe,  while  he  ex- 
claimed— 

<'  What  did  the  Doke  say  he  wdnld  speak  op  for  the 
poor  lads  ?    Did  he  though,  doctor  ?'* 

'<  He  not  only  said  it/'  replied  Dr.  Lessington, ''  bnt 
I  am  certain  he  intends  to  offer  them  eveiy  assistahce 
in  his  power.  I  informed  his  Grace  of  the  choice  thsf 
have  each  of  them  made,  and  his  reply  was,  ^  I  mnst 
have  some  conversation  with  Mr.  Bloat  on  die  snt^eet; 
tell  him  to  come  to  the  Castle,  and  enqoire  for  me  to- 
morrow morning.'  " 

Peter  was  not  only  abaahed,  but  was  silent  i  even  his 
pipe  had  foigot  its  oS^ce,  and  after  a  padse  of  some 
length,  he  sighed  deeply^  murmiired,  bet  not- distinctly, 
the  name  of  Agatha  Siogleton,.aiid  exdaimedk- 

''  Well,  that  was  kind  of  the  Dak^;  'sbiver  my  fop- 
sails,  every  man  who  stretches  forth  his  hafld'  t6  hdpta. 
fatherless  child  throngh  the  rough  waves,  and  brings 
him  into  saf(Q  n[KX)rings,  has  a  heart  about  hiaii,  let  him 
be  Duke  or  no  Duke,    God  bless  him.    I  say  he  diall 
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bave  tbe  prayers  of  Veter  Blast  as  long  asl  I  can  lieave 
the  anchor  apeak  3  and  thoagh  I  dbn*l  vastly  like  going 
to  the  Castle,  by  reason  of  my  lady  tomii^  up  her  nose 
at  nay  Jessy,  yet  for  the  sake  of  the  poor  boys,  I  won't 
rip  up  old  grievances,  it  wonld  be  wrong  yon  know, 
4octor/* 

^  Absurdly  so,  in  my  hnmbte  opinion,''  a'tfered  Che 
doctor,  '^iting  Charles's  mi^  were  exceltent'ones, 
and  no  man'  should  forget  them  when  he  fa  going  to 
aid  the  cause  of  the  unfortunate.  Forget  and  forgive, 
friend  Peter,  should  be  the  universal  sentiment  betwixt 
man  and  man ;  and  f  will  say  this  of  you,  that  no  man 
is  apt  to  do  this  more  than  yourself/' 

*^  Yes,  but  I  am  a  devilish  long  while  be(ore  I  can 
argue  the  topic  with  myself  though,*'  cried  P^r,  again 
resuming  his  pipe,  and  breaking  oat  into  his  usual 
strain  of  jocular  humour,  to  the  highest  possible  satis- 
faction of  the  worthy  doctor.  '*  Come,  shiver  my  top- 
sails, here's  to  King  Charles's  rules  for  ever/'  added  he 
filling  oDt  a  bumper. 

This  sentiment  being  drank  most  cordially,  and  a 
summons  to  tea  immediately  following,  they  adjourned 
to  the  apartment  in  which  the  lovely  Jessy  and  her 
young  companions  were  sitting,  after  they  bail  taken  a 
delightful  walk  over  the  plantations;  and  where,  during 
the  course  of  an  uninterrupted  conversation.  Wolf 
could  not  resist  an  enquiry  of  Jessy  after  the  health 
and  the  happiness  of  the  Lady  Agatha ;  to  which  Jessy, 
with  a  half  8U]^iessed  sigh,  and  averted  looks  from  the 
anxious  ardent  ones  of  Wolf,  replied—* 

^'fou  ask  me,  ^ear  Wolf,  what  I  really  do  not 
kmow/' 
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**  How  !*'  uttered  he^  in  the  most  profound  astonish- 
ment,  and  his  heart  throbbing  violently,  ^^  not  know 
how  Lady  Agatha  is  I  Can  it  be  possible  Jessy,  and 
living  so  near  her  ?'' 

**  It  is  no  less  possible  than  true,  I  can  assure  you 
Wolf/'  cried  Jessy ;  and  sighing  yet  more  deeply  at 
many  tender  recollections  which  were  associated  with 
the  idea  of  her  beloved  friend,  she  added  with  const* 
derable  emotion,  **  I  entreated  you  once  before,  when 
yon  were  talking  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  to  spai«  me  any 
questions  relative  to  her,  especially  those  which  I  find 
it  utterly  impossible  to  resolve.  I  must  now  for  the 
lasi  (ime  Wolf  repeat  my  earnest  request,  that  you 
nak  me  no  more  questions  concerning  the  Lady  Aga* 
tha.  I  see  her  not,  nor  yet  do  I  correspond  with  her, 
how  then  should  I  know  the  stato  of  her  health  or  her 
circumstances,  unless  I  possessed  the  art  of  divina- 
Uon?" 

**  I  have  not  heard  you  speak  so  coKHy  of  the  friend 
your  heart  once  so  dearly  loved  Jessy,"  uttered  Wolf, 
both  pained  and  mortified.  **  Never  tHI  this  moment 
have  your  lips  pronounced  the  name  of  Agatha  with ' 
apathy.  Has  she  then  fallen  from  the  esteem  of  her 
beloved  Jessy  ?  no,  I  will  not  admit  the  unhallowed 
thought ;  she  could  not  Ml  from  your  esteem,  or  that 
of  mortals,  she  was  too  pure  and  faultless  a  being;  she 
was  angelic,  as  much  in  her  mind  Its  in  her  lovely  per- 
son ;  she  may  have  offended  Jessy,  but  she  could  never 
sink  in  her  opinion,  that  I  am  confident;  yet-<^y€t — I 
long  to  know"— 

Wolf  had  unconsciously  taken  the  baqd  of  Jessy, 
who  had  linked  her  arm  in  his  as  they  ascended  a  little 
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green  moant,  aroond  which  she  had  planted  a  rariely 
of  flowers  of  the  most  choice  collection,  and  he  trem- 
bled so  excessirely  during  this  conversation  conoemuig 
the  Lady  Agatha,  that  she  almost  re|)ented  having  nt-* 
tered  so  decidedly  her  opinion  on  the  subject ;  sofkenr 
ing  ber  voice  therefore  as  much  as  possible  from  the 
tcne  of  asperity  it  had  assumed,  she  exclaimed—- 

*'  Dear  Wolf,  how  deeply  I  regret  that  yon  compel 
me  to  adopt  a  style  so  foreign  to  my  heart,  as  that  of 
tevierity  towards  you,  but  indeed,  indeed,  1  mnst  not 
sofler  you  to  cherish  in  your  breast  a  passion  that  wiK 
destroy  its  repose.  Hopeless,  utterly  hopeless— crimi- 
nal too;  yes  Wolf,  it  is  criminal  now  for  you  to  pro- 
fess an  attachnieut  for  the  Lady  Agatha  more  than 
gratirade  or  friendship  wtUrratats ;  she  is  now  a  wife, 
Wolf,  and  will  shortly  be  a  mother;  her  husband.  Lord 
Montague  Montanlt,  has  an  iofirmity  of  disposition, 
the  roost  unhappy  for  himself,  and  most  unfortunate 
for  his  lovely  wife.  Von  are  no  stranger  to  that  infir- 
mity, for  I  have  told  you  of  it;  it  is  jealousy,  that  hated, 
that  dr<faded,  that  implacable  and  relentless  enemy  to 
all  domestic  joys,  and  the  very  grave,  it  may  be  term- 
ed, as  surely  as  it  is  the  end  of  all  connubial  peace  and 
happiness.\' 

"  Jealousy,  where  no  cause  can  be  assigned  for  its 
impressioa,  is  ^madness,  infatuation,  and  folly's  ex- 
tremest  point,''  uttered  Wolf;  ^^  or  rather  the  scorpion 
of  the  mind,  whose  venomous  sting  having  once  been 
instUled  into  it,  poisolis  it  for  ever." 

^*  It  is  too  fatal  and  incontestible  a  truth,"  answered 
Jessy,/'  for  the  happiness  of  my  poor  Agatha;  but  let 
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V0  DOW  drop  the  subject,  and  you  endeavour  to  think 
no  more  of  it,  and  to  remember  Lady  Agatba  only  in 
the  character  of  the  wife  of  Lord  Mootagat  MoDtaoIt, 
not  as  the  rap&ke(l  daughter  of  Captain  Singlette.^ 

Wolf  irfgfai^  deeply,  and  pmsing  the  band  of  Jessy^ 
pt^mised  that  fat;  woold  folfii  her  request,  althooi^-^ 
acknowledged  that  the  task  would  be  attepded  with 
immeasurable  difficult* 

^^Tben  there  is  a  grlater  triumph  in  oFeroomiog  it,*' 
cried  Jessy;  *^  but  hush,  here  comes  my  father  and 
Dr.  Lessington  towards  us ;  my  husband  too,  and  AU 
fred  following.  I. sent  him  with  a  summons  to  bring 
them  all  to  tea,  which  is  now  ready  in  the  blue  par^ 
lour/' 

And  immediately  the  fisher  came  within  hail  of  Jessy, 
as  he  termed  it,  he  vociferated— 

**  Come  Jess,  give  us  some  catlap/  (this  was  the  ele- 
gant term  which  Peter  always  applied  to  the  tea  tsble,) 
"  and  let  me  be  jogging  home  >vith  the  boys,  before  I 
get  a  little  top  heavy,  for  you  must  know  that  I  want 
to  argufy  the  topic  with  them  a  bit  about  my  going  to- 
morrow morniDg  to  the  Castle  to  speak  to  the  Duke^ 
as  he  is  so  kind  as  to  say  he'll  do  something  for  the 
lads,  to  ^et  them  a  going  in  the  world.  I  shan't  aay 
nothing  more  about  my  lady,  though,  shiver  my  top- 
sails, it  will  be  a  hard  matter  to  make  me  fofget  her 
turning  up  her  ladyship's  nose  at  my  Jessy;  but  we 
must  forgive  old  grievances/' 

''  And  buiy  animosities  fether,''  observed  Jessy,  whii 
her  usual  sweetoess.  *'  I  could  forgive  my  enepiiesy 
had  their  actions  been  ever  so  unkind ;  and  surely 
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woald  not  ttMvr  len  lenify  tewands  (boie  wt  call  oor 
friends.  And  so  the  Duke  is  really  interested  bf  Al« 
fred  and  Wolf  ?    How  I  rgoice  to  hear  it !" 

*<  And  how  somebody  else  wilt  rejoice  to  bear  it, 
thovgh  it  may  not  ba  quite  so  satisfactory  to  the  feel* 
iog9  of  the  rest  of  the  noble  family/'  cried  Sam  Ruft«> 
tfel^  wiokiDg  very  significandy  to  bis  father-in-law, 
who  immediately  joined  him  in  a  hearty  laugh,  which 
the  fiaber,  whether  it  waa  seasonable  or  not  season- 
able, bIwbjm  indalged  faimaelf  with  wheoever  occasioa 
oailed  k  forth;  at  the  same  dine,  (and  having  now 
seated  himself  wkbout  further  ceremony  next  to  Jessy 
at  tfae  tea-labk  in  the  bloe  room,  to  wfaii^b  they  bad  all 
adjourned,)  exclaiming  in  his  usaal  high  key-r- 

^  Yea,  my  lady  won't  tarn  up  her  nose  for  nothing 
BOW,  will  she  Sam  ?  Shirer  my  topsails,  what  will  my 
lady  aaf  wiien  aha  seels  Alfred  in  a  parson's  gown,  and 
Wolf  with  a  red  coat  oa  bis  faeck.'^ 

*^  f  don't  know  wliat  my  lady  will  eay,"  cried  Dr» 
Lasriagton,  ^'  but  I  kpow  that  I  AbH  aay,  Ood  bieM 
tke  Doke,  with  every  yein  in  mf  heart ;  nor  have  I  the 
aniAest  donbt,  but  that  one  day  he  will  be  die  leading 
•tar  of  the  boy's  foituiies/'  And  so  it  proired^Hthe 
doctor  had  predicted  rightly :  for  the  aasning  morning 
Ibe  fisber  at  an  early  hour  went  moonted  on  bis  Ca«* 
voarfte  RadnaDte  to  the  Casde  of  Montault,  where, 
aeadiag  in  his  naiae,  he  was  very  quicfcly  asbered  into 
the  presenoe  of  bis  Grace  the  Doke  of  Biagan^a,  who 
had  given  premma  instructions  to  his  atl:endan(»  to 
admit  Mn  Binat  tfae  v«ry  instant  that  be  aboold  an*- 
aottoee  Us  namir;  and  to  he  was,  when  a  ooavc!r)»atiQo 
imfflediatcly  ooounenoed,  somewhat  nather  a^vkwardly 
a6  a 
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on  the  part  of  Peter^  respecting  the  establishnient  of- 
his  adopted  sons. 

''  I  have  interest  both  for  the  army  and  the  church, 
Mr.  Blost,''  ottered  the  Doke,  '^  and  will  use  my  en- 
deavoars  to  forward  it  as  soon  as  possible  in  favour  of 
your  two  adapted  soos^  whom  I  must  confer  with  pri- 
vately if  you  please*  Have  you  brought  them  with 
you?" 

To  which  Peter  replied,  after  being  seated,  and  tak- 
ing a  glass  of  wine  at  the  pressing  invitation  of  his 
Grace,  though  he  would  much  sooner  have  preferred 
brandy— 

'^  No,  my  Lord,  I  did  not  choose  to  take  that  liberty. 
I  brought  them  no  farther  than  the  brow  of  the  hill^ 
where  I  left  them  at  the  sign  of  the  Trumpeter,  in  the 
care  of  one  Shelty  Macawenson,  who  has  kept  that 
sign  for  these  ten  years,  seeing  that  be  bad  the  good 
fortune  to  marry  the  landlord's  daughter  who  kq)t  the 
house  before  him ;  but  the  old  boy  popt  off  the  hooks, 
and  Shelty  popt  into  his  place,  because  he  happened 
to  please  the  fancy  of  Miss  Dolly  Macsbiners,  who  was 
a  bit  of  an  old  maid,  and  had  lost  her  market  when 
Shelty  married ;  but  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  think  she 
was  any  maid  at  alL  No  matter,  it  was  not  for  Shelty 
to  slight  a  good  offef;  so  he  bundled  into  matrimony 
before  one  could  say  Jack  Robinson,  and  has  kept  the 
sign  of  the  Trumpeter  ever  since :  and  there's  where  I 
left  the  lads,  till  I  made  bold  to  come  and  speak  to 
your  honor,  by  your  honoris  commands  to  one  Dr. 
Lessington,  a  worthy  man,  your  honor,  as  ever  broke 
the  bread  of  life.  He  has  had  many  bright  shiners  of 
me,  and  I  never  grudged  to  pay  the  doctor  his  bills, 

.a 
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because  I  know  that  he  did  not  want. to  fleece  me;  so 
says  I,  Doctor^  if  ever  you  want  a  guinea,  don't  be 
ashamed  of  asking  Peter  Blust  to  lend  you  one;  and  I 
never  say  that  to  any  man  your  honor,  that  I  don't 
think  has  principle  and  honesty  enough  to  return  again, 
whenever  be  has  an  opportunity." 

''  And  there  I  applaud  your  discrimination/'  uttered 
the  Duke,  highly  delighted  with'  the  unsophisticated 
manner  of  Peter%  ^^  A  man  is  a  fool  to  render  assist* 
ance  to  the  unworthy  and  the  prpfligate,  who  only 
laugh  at'  him  for  his  credulity,  and  he  loses  his  mon^ 
In  the  bargain :  but  come,  Mr.  Blust,  let  us  to  the  bu- 
siness which  brought  you  here.  The  elder  of  the 
youths  whom  you  have  adopted  appears  to  be  pos- 
sessed of  ceqnisites  well  suited  to  the  profession  he 
has  made  choice  of;  a  bold,  enterprising,  and  intrepid 
spirit,  with  courage  to  defend  his  rights,  and  those  also 
of  his  sovereign  and  his  country,  with  modesty  to  con- 
ceal his  qualifications,  which  do  but  the  more  conspi- 
cuously make  them  shine  forth,  and  with  redoubled 
lustre,  well  suited  to  the  soldier  of  war  and  fortune ;  and 
such  I  am  of  opnion  your  young  Wolf  appears  to  be  to 
all  intents  and  purposes.  He  will  never  be  one  of  your 
feather-bed  soldiers,  and  therefore  I  promise  in  a  very 
short  time  to  give  him  the  appointment  of  a  cadet  in 
the  East  India  service,  without  the  least  trouble  or.  in- 
convenience to  you  Mr.  Blust,  since  on  that  occasion  I 
will  furnish  the  young  adventurer  With  all  that  may  be 
necessary  for  his  expedition,  and  give  him  necessary 
instructions  besides,  that  when  he  is  promoted,  which  is 
not  unlikely  to  be  the  case,  he  may  know  how  to  conduct 
himself  mtb  propriety,  vrtiich  should  always  distinguish 
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the  QUibaefi  of  a  Brithh  oflScei',  a  brave  noldier^  ao 
bonourabU  itian,  and  a  btunane  Christian*  Now  as  to 
tiie  v^tigtsr  ytMtlH  trbo^e  naitie  I  tbink  ift  Alfred  ?" 

«*  YeA^  llftMir  Otact/'  aoBimred  FfiCer^  ''a  eomely  lad, 
add  es  quiet  aa  a  ehareh  naooae ;  and  that  mayhap  may 
be  oDe  reason  wby  he  4o  like  to  faeoome  ooe  of  tbe 
frttterolty/' 

The  Dttke  snfiiltdl)  but  tnftole  no  comisietit  op  PBfter*a 
broad^  add  by  tio  mtaans  very  delicate,  obserVatioB  i  at 
lettgth,  after  a  )pa^ae,  bis  Grace  oDclatnied—   » 

"^^  Wett,  if  his  disposition  aad  his  habits  are*so  retir- 
ed ftUd  so  peaceaUOi  I  do  n^t  «ee  thai  be  can  omke 
<;hoice  of  a  pit)feasion.so  likely  to  condace  to  bis  baii- 
pitress  and  his  eomforUi  ibr  the  church  affords  many 
that  all  men  do  not  enjoy  in  tbe  busier  scenes  of  lile. 
It  ti,  however,  one  thai  if  not  aap{)orted  with  dtgntcy^ 
had  better  not  be  supported  at  all ;  far  ibe  aligbteat 
deviation  of  propriety  in  ita  holy  callings  wtU  be  te* 
membered  witb  ^everity^  pointed  at  with  the  fiu^er  of 
scorh,  and  tnatked  wtlh  the  inost  loddibie  dt^praoe 
and  Riftm}*.  It  {s  a  bright  atation/i»nk  the  leabt  dovd 
passhig  ottir  it  will  dim'lt^  laetre  aad  adiy  ks  pntity* 
U  is  not  confident  abiKtiea^  or  a  'briHancy  of  gcstnna 
that  will  snppof't  it>  without  the  aid  of  other  reqiuattea 
to  establish  its  order  amongst  men.  OenioB  tliait  wonkl 
help  rhe  poet,  the  artist,  or  the  mosioian,  wouU  be#c  be 
of  smali  nvail,  were  not  the  moral  vittnes  of  the  cfaaimo^ 
tcr  strictly  nig^ntained,  and  tts  rectitude  ftutfafolly.pre* 
9ei*vGd.  A  preacher  of  the  holy  gospel  most  bscvie  no 
adventitions  aM  to  set  him  off,  be  muat  abine  &om  hin 
own  liglity  and  rniift  not.  attempt  to  boirow  it  from 
otbefa.    ft-eoept'wfllMt  alone  iloia  .die  paipit^tiiere 
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mut  h^  e»myk  m  velli  or  the  Aiercd  eftlU^g  of  tha 
pieaclifir  will  be  little  MoiMfed  0,  m.^cb  le9«  wiH  te 
be  ceqpocted  bf  his  parishianeni  whem  om»  h«  hM 
filled  in  Ui  own  4i«tiea>  be  iMst  oat  attempt  to  tench 
them  to  otben/' 

**  Nc^  eerteioly  Dot»  jrawr  honor/'  vociferated  Petff , 
to  whom  the  fMrsier  ptttt  of  his  Grace's  speech  was  ths 
sane  as  if  be  bad  beeo  talking  Algebra  to  bim ;  ^  iiaof 
no  use  whatever  for  a  parson  to  put  on  a  bladk  gcHt^n 
and  a  AiagnflEibob  liader  his  chio,  when  he's  only  a 
wolf  in  a  sbeep's  clotbing,  and  telling  us  that  we  ahsU 
aU  g(Xto  the  devi],  if  we  don't  aiind  wbftt  be  says  to 
aa>  when  be  is  shewing  ns  the  way  to  the  black  looking 
gendcaEMA  himself  all  the  while/' 

<<  Your  remark  is  Jost^"  answered  the  Dnke,  ^*  hot 
we  irill  aoppose  that  of  this  description  of  adoaonishen 
the  proportion  Is  very  scnall>  and  thnt  yoaog  Alfred 
will  never  add  to  the  pamber.  He  is  apparently  a 
youig  man  of  onkl  and  gentle  temperaUuc  of  dasposi*' 
tion^  with  n  pleasing  deportinent ;  be  is  tfaenefore  very 
pn^rly  suited  for  the  situattonj  which  it  is  posaible 
that  ha  niay  one  day  eminently  adorn,  and  which  does 
Slot  roqoire  that  spirit  of  hardihood  that  Wolf  so  forcir 
Jaiy  displays,  and  so  strikingly  exhibits  in  ail  bis  ac- 
tioDsu  It  will  be  4ieceasary  however  for  Alfred  to  go 
to  a  college,  preparatory  to  the  study  of  prufeasional 
daties*  I  wlH  nndertake  to  place  him  in  one  of  emi- 
neiicc^  Withont  yaw  iacwriDg  any  additk)aai  expense, 
and  thus  pave  the  way  to  future  fortune  and  to  futnae 
jhaie.  Send  for  the  (^oaUks^  and  I  v^A\  have  ^rntot  con- 
voMtbrn  with  theifi  en  .<be  sutyeot  of  the  differeai 
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professions  they  have  made  choioie  of;  in  the  mean 
time  Mr.  Blosti  I  beg  yon  will  take  more  substantial 
refreshment  than  merely  a  glass  of  wine  and  a  bis6ait* 
I  breakfast  late — ^yon  dine  early— custom  and  habit  is 
second  nature.  Suppose  then  Mr.  Blust  you  step  into 
the  adjoining  apartment^  and  some  of  our  good  folks 
will  spread  before  you  some  refreshment  of  which  you 
would  choose  to  partake  before  you  go  to  the  said 
Trumpeter  for  your  adopted  sons?" 

This  proposal  was  accepted  with  great  satisfaction 
on  the  part  of  Peter;  who  having  arisen  at  an  unusually 
early  hpur  that  morning  in  order  to  be  in  time  for  his 
Grace,  began  to  feel  the  cravings  of  an  appetite  which 
had  never  been  satiated  with  luxurious  meals^  and  there- 
fore he  was  always  ready  to  ei\joy  them ;  and  though 
he  might  have  gone  to  dine  at  Shelty's  with  no  coarse 
or  ordinary  fare  placed  before  him^  yet  somehow  or 
other  he  preferred  accepting  of  the  Duke's  cordial  in- 
vitation at  the  Castle,  convinced  that  on  this  occasion 
he  would  be  treated  with  every  mark  of  respect  and 
civility  by  those  very  domestics  who  had  before  treated 
hkn  so  contemptuously.  But  they  dared  not  now  act 
contrary  to  the  commands  of  their  illustrious  lord ;  and 
Peter^  who  longed  to  be  revenged  of  their  former  rude- 
ness towards  hi m^  accepted  of  his  Grace's  invitation^ 
not  more  out  of  triumph,  than  the  hope  of  being  able 
to  retaliate,  by  shewing  them  of  bow  much  consequence 
he  was  now  considered  in  the  estimation  of  their  lord, 
and  he  exclaimed — 

^'  Why,  I  thank  your  honor,  I  believe  I  could  take 
a  morsel  of  something  if  it  was  just  ready;  for  being 
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trp  Rc  SDn-rise,  together  with  the  good  stnartish  ride 
the  boys  and  I  have  had  over  the  clifis^  I  can't  say  bnt 
I  find  myself  a  little  peckish." 

The  bell  was  immediately  rung  by  liis  Grace,  who  !u 
an  authoritative  tone  of  voice  when  the  domestic  ap- 
peared, desired  ^^  that  Mr.  Blost  might  instantly  be  con- 
ducted into  the  banquet  room  and  provided  with  re- 
freshments ;  and  inform  the  Marquis  my  brother  that 
I  wish  to  speak  with  him  in  the  library  whenever  he 
has  leisure  to  attend  me  there/'  added  his  Grace>  on 
which  the  attendant  bowed,  and  opening  the  door  of  a 
splendid  and  spacious  saloon  in  which  the  family  usu« 
ally  dined,  conducted  Mr.  BInst  to  a  smaller,  but  not 
less  splendid  one  adjoining  it,  where  there  was  a  table 
and  cloth  apread,  with  four  covers  and  napkins,  for  the 
reception  apparently  of  foiir  persons ;  and  Peter  hav- 
ing taken  a  chair,  b^;an  very  coolly  to  fan  his  face  with 
kis  immense  lai^e  old-fashioned  hat,  during  the  time 
that  the  attendant  was  busying  himself  in  arranging 
the  glasses,  &c.  on  the  side- board,  where  there  was  a 
sumptuous  display  of  plate,  both  in  gold  and  silver, 
with  the  ducal  coronet  and  the  arms  of  the  Braganza 
family  engraved  on  it. 

The  very  look  of  Peter,  without  the  fanning  of  his 
fooe  with  bis  bat,  would  have  been  sufficient  to  have 
excited  the  risibility  of  the  attendant,  had  he  dared  to 
have  indulged  it  at  the  expense  of  the  fisher,  whom  be 
bad  seien  once  before  at  the  Castle,  on  the  night  that 
the  Marchioness  had  given  so  cool  a  reception  to  Jessy ; 
and  the  tremendous  passion  that  Peter  exhibited  in 
ronsequence  of  it,  was  a  memorandum  he  had  left  be- 
olnd  bim^  not  easily  to  be  efiaced  from  their  recoUec- 
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tioo^;  and  on  Peter's  compitintng  of  the  ejcce8»i?e  ftoU 
'  trine$B  of  the  weather^  the  attendaot  very  coi]rteocui)|t 
replied— 

*'  Vastly  warm  indeed  Mr.  Blost,  quite  a  Bengal  day 
m  Englaiidy  bot  there's  plenty  of  ways  to  keep  one's 
self  cool ;  for  instance^  there's  cool  air  in  the  veranda^ 
tvttere  there's  nothing  bot  flowers  of  the  most  cfaarm^ 
ing  fragrance,  and  trees  imported  from  all  parts  of  the 
world  to  sit  tinder;  then,  Mr.  Blast,  there  is  another 
cotweoieaoe  in  this  splendid  maosioni  plenty  of  cool 
water,  which,  after  dinner,  we  find  very  refreshing}  4 
luxury,  I  assure  yon  Mr.  Blast,  to  ns  gentlemen  ser^* 
vants  who  drink  wine  tiQ  we  loath  the  very  sight  of  it; 
cool  water  is  then,  yoa  know  Mr.  Blast,  a  v^  ,dfi« 
sirable  commodity/' 

Peter  who  had  iistaied  in  the  most  profound  astOi* 
toisfament  at  the  loquacity  of  the  snpercilions  and  cox^t 
comical  fellow,  and  who  probably  had  beard  nothing^ 
but  that  he  drank  wine  until  beloatbedU;  and  not 
haritig  once  removed  Us  eyes  from  the  broad  sian 
with  which  be  sunreyed  Urn,  now  vociferal;ed>  with 
Tety  little  regard  to  the  fine  fadings  of  bis  compa^ 
nion— 

**  Cool  water!  shiver  lAy  topsails,  if  you  was  a  ser« 
rant  of  mine,  gentleiiian  cjr  no  gientleaian,  I'd  let  yoK 
see  Whether  you  shookl  take  tiie  liberty  of  drinking  my 
wiAe  tin  you  could  not  bear  the  eig^it  of  U,  and  thca 
want  water  to  gl^  you  e  cooUng«  V4  cool  you  with  a 
vengettice  if  I  bad  yoa  at  Heirii^  Aale;  by  gobes  yo« 
would  not  WMt  cooliagfer  «  mooUi  to^ome  afner  I 
bad  onoe  given  you  a  good  Aiohbg  bsad  mi  ears  in 
my  herring  poud*    Drink  your  master's  wine  liU  yoa 
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me  aitfk  0f  iCi  wbjr,  cosfcNtad  ^mr  jkopudtnce^  I  ity^ 
llMre's  ODaoy  a  manlbat  toibi  d^  ivod  Aigbt  for  a  ttiof* 
mA  of  fattd,  mid  who  l«boQf»  .by  (be  9wmt  ^  bb 
lMro#,  that  IB  tbabkfttl  if  he  csaii  smoke  bii  pipe  ovisr  n 
glam  <tf  Buidl  beer^  vhile  aueh  fellows  im  yw  urelall- 
iDg  asleep  in  arm  chairs,  and  getting  dnuik^t  tbe  *m^ 
peose  df  yoor  ibaster's  cellar^  aad  maldiig'fne^  witb  hit 
wiiie,io«otertaui  yom*  aoqpaiotaopQS  witbi  h¥t  I/Piip- 
poie  it  be'tbeiMbiMi  to  servie  fiae  folks^n  thfs  rogfiisb 
imgr,  hot  if  it  he,  mote  sbame  for  tb9m  Um  lio^jf^  it 
mMomgementy  iJiat  be  ell/' 

At  this  i»eei»e  moment  the  penonages  who  wim  U> 
dme  la  tbis  foom,.mid  at  this  tabl^f  rnnde  their  appfar*^ 
Mite,  jami  which  ciemsisted  of  tfafecj  F^ter  with  |hP 
housekeeper  ipakiiig  the  fifth;  and  wbo^  beiogjip^ 
IMTised  of  his  ha?iog  been  ordered  jsomefpfreshmealv 
hy  commands  of  his  Grace  the  Doke  of  BrigmmS)  Tery 
pertinaceoiisly,  as  the  dimuer  was  brw^bt  io,  invited 
him  to  take  a  seat  at  the  table,  her  eoiDpwioos  being 
merely  die  gentleman  of  the  Marquis  of  Montadt;  and 
tbe  yeuog  lady,  notwithsteadiog  the  costliness  a«i  el6>- 
gance  of  her  attfare,  was  ooty  tbe  watting  gentlewoman 
of  Lady  Laraiia.  The  seootid  gentleman  who  made  one 
•r  this  dtoher  pmty  wsis  grqy  iMtadedj  wd  sat  at  the 
bead  of  the  taUe^  ais  seeming  to  helre  a  higher  antho* 
Af  Chan  the  fest;  and  bis  mawMrs  were  certmnty 
nsnch  in  his  fiitronr,  for -he  s^med  to  know  his  capa* 
eifcjr  as  well  as  liis  diifttatioe,  area  before  euch  a  man  ^as 
Peter  Blast,  wim  bad  peoetituiontandsegiicity  (oioug^ 
to  discover  that  it  waald  net  do  for  senrMts,  howevei 
emdted  or  principal  tiny  ssay  be  in  their  deper^nMN 
er  ncqiective  eapacities,  lo  «sanme  tbe  oooseqowce 

»6  R 
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nd  Cbe  Mtlwiljr  ni.lhtit  mut/Bts,  wlio  if4hqr  are 
iMlly  mfiii  of  nuiky  edacalioo,  and  feeliiig,  will  always 
batngr  Ibe  mort  diatingotiihiDg  and  indiapotable  mmk 
of  ity  Oai of  never  permittiDg  tbetr  domestics  toiasah 
Ikeir  ihSamm^  or  4reat  with  contctmpt  Ube  feelings,  of 
the  onCortoDate. 

No  fl(Mui  wUi  sirffer  tbia^  who  is  a  gentlemaa  of  exalted 
ftnky  refijqed  education^  or  arbimi^  of  dispostUoa; 
if  lie  doesy  be  is  miwortbj  of  l^^ing^slyled  sadi,  and 
twenty  times  more  uDWorthy  of  the  good  gifts  whiqfa 
Cortmie  has  bestowed,  for  it  is  tbeo  evideotly  dear  that 
he  does  not  know  bow  to  make  a  pvoper  ose  of  them. 

Bol  to  retam  tocthe  dinner  party :  snag  and  com* 

fortaUe  enoi«b^  if  the  smiles  of  good  homoar  had 

beenas  exedlently  preserved  as  the  Inxoiy  of  appetite 

Aad  been  eonsaHed  on  the  oocasioo^  for  it  e^r^l^ 

cocttislod  d  a  rich  and  el<;gant  repast  of  no  less  than 

two  separate  eonrsesy  and  both'  wine  and  fcoit  crowned 

the  Older  of  the  liMe  ^  and  it  would  have  been  aiiaery 

to  know  whkb  bad  the  best  dinner  this  day  at  the 

Caslio  of  Mootaolty-^-the  Doke,  or  his  geotlemaii ;  the 

Lady,  or  the  Iwfy's  gentlewoman.    At  ail  events  the 

dinner  was  ^ccdlent,  and  Peter  having  a  most  eioel- 

lent  appetite,  sat  down  to  etgoy  i^  tb?  old  nun  at  the 

bead  of  the  talrie  beinf  particnkrly  oonrteons  and  civil 

towards  him.     Pster  feasted  samptooosly,  akhoiigli 

eyed  with  no  vety  pleasii^  aspect  by  Mrs.  Tartlet  the 

hoosebeeper,  who  was  a  prodigmos  favonrite  ct  the 

4f  arcbbness,  high  too  in  her  confidence,  and  theidSore 

fo  impudence  to  all  abont  her,  that  she  either  imagined 

bad  not  the  s|Hrit  to  defend  themselves,  or  wanted  the 

power  to  exert  it    Tbe  belpless,  the  friendless^  or 
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those  bcmiyi  in  tbe  i^  fetters  of  oUigctim,  these 
were  completely  under  flie  avi^ridoiis  power  of  Mn. 
Tutlet,  as  well  as  the  lash -of  her  ceoaorioosaod  ve- 
bomed  toogoe.  She  had  idso  been  in  the  gooct  graces 
of  the  late  Duchess  of  Braganza,  whose.  diaiMdical  pfo-^ 
ceedings withher  danghter^io^law^  i^id  her  sabseqnent 
treachery  to  entrap  her  grandchild  with  PMilo  Miehello, 
was  aJsafblly  known  to  this  most  worthy  and  deleeta-- 
'  de  housekeeper,  who  reccdved  many  a  rich,  present  for 
watching  the  qniet  and  peacefnl  inhabitants  of  Herruig 
Dde,  whioi  the  heanteons  dangbter-and  heiress  of  Bra^ 
gaaza  stept:lMNMifllf  its  roof;  and  also  the  aetionaof  her 
jfoong  master^liord  Montague,  when  he  had  fallen  so 
desperatdy  ill  love  with  the  charms  of  his  lovej^oeaain, 
flMQgll  be  did  not  know  her  then  in  any  other  dNncter 
Oan  as  the  orphan  daughter  of  the  snppoeed  deceased 
Capttto  Singleton.  And  tUq^  at  the  death  <if  tbe 
Otehess  att  was  ^Bsdosed,  and  the  lov^  Agpdia  re* 
iBtoied  to  aU  her  oatqial,  a|id  99  long  uinrped.palerml 
fights,  yet  Mrs.  Tkrtlet  could  never  bear  tbe  sight  of 
the  lovely  bride  of  the  young  lord ;  and  while  her  su- 
perior bMUty  and  her  snperior  virtue  awed,  she,  like 
tbe  serpent  of  old,  viewed  the  beauteous  pair  in  their 
garden  of  connubial  bliss  with  an  envious  and  mali* 
dons  eye,  and  any  little  tale  she  could  carry  to  ber 
mistress  after  Agatha  had  become  the  wife  of  her  son, 
Mrs.  Tartlet  was  not  slow  to  convey  to  the  prejudice 
or  the  disadvantage  of  Lady  Agatha  Montague  Mon« 
tault,  while  to  the  lovdy  object  of  her  envy  she 
ever  assumed  an  air  of  the  most  cringing  and  fawning 
hypocrisy ;  so  that  the  nnconscious  Agi^a  always 
teoeived  ber  with  the  most  cordhd  smiles  of  oondas- 
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eiension  ttid  aflkbiDty,  protestikiy  t»hm  lerd^  t&at  ali^ 
thought  Mrs.  l%rtleC  a  refy  good  «drt  of  a  womuv  t5 
which  his  lordship,  half  jest  aod  half  ewMtf  would 
reply--. 

''  f  don't  know  notidi  cf  her;  she  has  been  iim  my 
mother's  service  many  years,  even  before  my  sister 
Lavidia  was  born,  aAd  is,  f  believe,  no  gteacer  ftvowM 
with  the  Marchioness  than  my  sister;  bnt  of  a  trodi  f 
do  not  lAle  the  woman,  and  I  eaniiot  ten  Che  reason 
why ;  bat  When  I  see  her,  she  always'  renttinds  me  of  the 
s&etch  of  private  life  from  the  pen  of  the  late  lamenteil 
Lord  Byron ;  heaven  grant  that  di  M  ftmve  pdrioil  I^ 
biay  find  her  answering  this  deserifplion  !^  Lord  and 
Lady  Montii^e  were  in  tiie  library  when  tbl».convefsa-^ 
tioti  passed  between  them  on  the  sotgieet  o^the  hotiMM 
temper,  and  taUng  down  a  volume  of  this  inspinBd  asid 
tf^mt  pcKiCs  worlcs  BMh  one  of  th<?shetvesj  ho  iwd 
atofnd  thefolbwhig  lines,  to  which  Mb  beanMooa  bnfc 
fistened  fHdl  (he  most  enriona  and  f^f&kmai  atleiicioik 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


m  wmBn'n^  Bkvmauui 


cHAPnn  vi. 


<<  For  Mitlier  man  nor  tagda  «ui « 

Hypocriiy,  ^e  only  «fU  that  walks 

Imrkibte*  «B^t  to  God  alOM^ 

By  his  pefmiiil^  will»  thM^  Iicavm  aad  Milh  » 

And  oft,  tboagk  wisdom  wak«»  nniicioa  ale^ 

At  wiidoiii's  c^te»  aad  Id  simplicity 

Reilgaa  her  €hai^,  irtiilt  coodnma  Ihinka  M  lU 

Wham  DO  iU  seems."  MuTMit 


^  Born  in  tbe  garret^  In  the  kitchen  bred, 
Aottoled  tl^ce  to  deck  her  mistress' head ; 
Neit— for  some  gradons  senrice  unexinresa'd. 
And  from  Its  wages  only  tnbe  gnett'd— 
Raisad  ftom  the  tollec  to  the  tahle/-^hera 
Bee  wvnderiag  heMars  wail  hdiMi  Im  fhalf^ 
WUh  ^ye  mmwved,  and  Isrdiead  mialiaih'd 
She  dines  ftom  off  the  jdate  she  lately  washM. 
gaiek  wHh  Ihe  talis,  and  ready  with  the  Hv^ 
Ihe  genial  oonidaata^  and  gHianlfty-r- 
Who  oooldt  ye  gods !  her  next  enaidoymant  gtaais 
An  only  loihnt*s  earliest  governess ! 
abe  tmi«h t  «ho  chad  to  fiead»  and  langhl  so  well, 
Thm  sha  hnniit  by  leaching,  laam'd  to  s|ieD« 
Ad  adept  neat  ni  penmanship  she  grows, 
Ai  many  a  nameless  shmder  deftly  shows. 
«kiUM  1^  a  Isach  to  drnpan  saawdal's  t 
With  att-Ihe  kiiid  mcttdac^y  cf  hUils^ 
Wh}le  miiu^g  Imdi  with  fslsehood- 
A  l&rsai  er  eaadboriM^  a  web  ofwlles; 
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id4  mn  mnn^g  datohtbk. 

A  plain  blunt  tbov  of  brieiy  spoken  teeming 

lb  bide  her  Uoodleit  hearth  goul-bnrden'd  #dicailiiff  s 

A  lip  of  lies»  a  Cue  Ibna'd  Id  eoDcenl ) 

Aody^ithout  fedinf ,  mock  at  all  who  fied  s 

With  a  Tile  matk,  the  Gorgon  would  disown ; 

A  check  of  parchment— and  an  tje  of  HoMi  • 

Ibe  fiNnale  dog-star  of  her  little  sky. 

Where  all  beneath  her  influence  droop  or  die. 

Oh !  wretch  without  a  tear— without  a  tiioaghtt 
Save  Joy  above  the  ruin  thou  haet  wiooght— 
The  time  shall  oome^  nor  long  remote,  when  tfaoa 
Shalt  feel  lar  more  than  thou  inflictest  now  i 
Peel  fur  thy  vtte  selMovln^  self  in  vain, 
And  turn  thee  bowlfng  hi  oopltied  |ftin. 
May  ttie  strong  curie  of  cfush'd  affections  light 
Back  on  thy  bosom  with'  rejlected  blight ! 
And  make  tbee  in  thy  leprosy  of  mind 
As  hiathsome  to  thyself  as  to  mankind  t 
Till  all  thy  self-thougfau  curdle  into  hale» 
'  Black— as  thy  will  for  others  would  create : 
TUl  Jthy  bard  heart  be  calcined  Into  dnst. 
And  thy  soul  welter  in  itahideous  emit. 
Oh,  may  thy  grave  be  sle^less  as  the  bed^>— 
The  widow'd  conch  of  fire,  that  thou  hast  spread ! 
Then,  when  thou  fiun  woold'st  weary  heaven  with  pfnyVy 
Look  on  thine  earthly  victio-Hmd  dei|^  I" 

'■  »  • 
^'  There,  my  love/*  exclaimed  Lord  Montague,,  look- 
ing with  intent  and  earnest  gaze  on  Che  surprized  and 
almost  horror  struck  countenance  of  his  beauteous 
wife,  who  had  listened  with  amazement  to  this  very 
flattering  and  warm  euloginm  pronounced  on  the  me- 
rits of  Mrs.  Tartlet ;  '^  what  think  you  of  this  portrait 
for  the  confidential  housekeeper  of  my  mother,  her 
fiivourite  cabinet  counsellor,  Mrs.  Deborah  Tartlet? 
Lord  Byron  knew  well  how^  to  estimate  their  valne; 
would  that  the  Marchioness  knew  as  well  how  to  draw 
inferences  from  the  same  poisonous  contagion  that  her 
Abigail  is  now  infusing  in  the  bosom  of  Lady  Lavinia, 
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nqr  jnong  ^Bter^  over  wbose^  mind  this  sybil  htm  mA 
qabomdcd  awiqr  1  bat  she  oumot  tee  it;  no^  no^  my 
Agalba»  vqf  mother  is  acmaUy  io  bimded  by  her  par- 
ttility  for  the  ^tchfal  ArgoB  in  her  family,  that  I  be- 
ttete  were  attesting  angels  called  from  heaven  to  prove 
her  i^Mstate  &iUi  towards  her,  she  woold  be  slow  in 
ghriiqr  credit  to  their  assertion.'' 

Lady  Montaolt  expvessed  her  utmost  astonishment, 
and  npon  this  strong  testimony  of  her  hnsband  of  the 
merits  and  qualifications  of  the  sagacioos  hooselceepar^ 
was  ever  after  veiy  eadtions  how  she  advanced  on  any 
farther  intimacy  with,  or  eoconraged  the  visits  of  Mn, 
Tartlet,  which  haci  been  very  fieqnendy  made  after  the 
deadi  of  Captain  Singleton,  under  the  semblanoe  of 
eonsblatoiy  friendship,  and  the  most  humiliating  marks  « 
of  respect,  which  Agatha  could  not  then  deem  to  be  a 
spedes  pf  the  blackest. hypocrisy  and  the  gtnssest  de- 
ceplk»n  towards  her. .  Her. health  and  spirits  being,  at 
the  YjnqNurable  loss  she  had  sustained  in  her  early  friend 
and  protector,*8d  extremely  failiguid  and  deiicate,  that, 
added  to  h^  also  critical  situation,  made  it  impossible 
to  conceive  that  any  niortal  breathing  under  heaven's 
canopy  could  own  so  much  depraiaty,  as  to  visit  her 
abodes  like  the  good  Samaritan^  to  pour  oil  upon  her 
wounds,  only  to  pierce  her  more  deeply  to  the  heart; 
in  short,  Agatha  received  the  visits  of  her  motber-in- 
law's  housekeeper,  during  the  confinement  of  her  in« 
disposition,  with  that  open  ingenuousness  of  character^ 
and  noble  generosity  of  disposition,  which  so  particu* 
laily  distinguished  her  deportment,  and  so  invariably 
guided  the  impulse  of  all  her  actions.  And  Mrs.  Tartlet 
was  very  frequently  at  the  residence  of  Lady  Montagu^ 
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IBB  turn  MMMt  • 

miAoat  tiie  knfmkdge  of  her lavd,  oni 
tttabUshmeii^  and  sf^did  acqmaaidniof  IbrtMe^ifiiih 
aU  tbe  g^itteriiig  pruipecto  that  awaitad  it,  she  gtami 
^d  sickened  with  envy»  and  like  an  iH  woad  tbatgravfl 
Isaride  a  beantiBoiis  rose;,  she  aptead  hel-  kavcs  as  fir 
as  slie  ooald  extelid,  in  hopes  to  blig^ht  and  caaA  the 
blooming  flower  in  aH  its  lovely  sweetness.  Nor  ww 
tfie  prospect  of  the  Lady  Agatha  giring  birfh  to  a  son 
4Uid  heir  in  the  Bragansa  family  likely  to  evapofHe  die 
apleen  that  overflowed  on  the  gall  of  tlus  fold,  eamns^ 
«nd  malignant  sylril ;  and  she  liekeld  the  prepaiattom 
Jhtt  weie  making  for  tbe  approadung  bicth  of  the  little 
atrafiger,  (vHietker  male  or  feonle,)  with  a  sentiment 
fwbkdi  might  have  reposed  in  the  bosom  of  a  flend, 
oot  in  that  of  ai^  who  bare  the  s^nbhrnce  of  woman. 
She  never  had  liked  Lord  Montagae,  even  when  lie 
was  a  boy,  for  the  best  of  all  possible  reasons,  that  lie 
^ad  ever  disliked  her,  because  die  bad  occauonaliy  1)ee& 
the  caaM  of  dissension  with  him  and  his  mother;  she 
JI0W  most  treacheroody  ehecished  the  deadliest  hatred 
towards  him,  and  heartily  ^Hsbed  and  prayed,  that 
in  his  expectations  of  a  forthcoming  heir,  he  migtt 
fae  defeated,  and  that  the  inG&nt  of  Agatha  might  perish 
in  an  untimely  birth,  and  never  be  destined  to  behold 
tbe  l%ht  Of  these  pions  diaritable  wishes,  however, 
most  unhappily  for  the  beauteous  bride  of  Montaolt, 
die  was  profoundly  ignorant,  and  consequently  admits 
feed  her  visits,  as  being  those  of  friendship  and  oon* 
dolence,  and  with  the  sanction  of  her  family}  bnt 
after  the  forgoing  conversation  bad  taken  place  widi 
her  lord  and  her,  Agatha,  from  dre  most  prudential 
Jttottves  that  were  possible,  began  to  evince  a  more 
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distant  reseire  towards  Mrs*  Tartlet  thau  formerly^ 
wbicb  was  soon  perceived  by  the  Argas  eye  of  the 
artful  housekeeper^  aod  of  course  not  only  conimuui- 
cated  to,  bat  conunentcd  on  by  tbe  Marchioness  and 
Lady  Lavinia,  and  greatly  excited  the  indigniftion  of 
both  ladies,  at  any  apparent  j»ligbt  or  offence  offered  to 
their  favoorite  Abigail. 

*'  Oh  i  my  brother  perfectly  makes  an  idiot  of  his 
pretty  little  wife,"  uttered  Lady  Lavinia,  with  an  en« 
▼ions  torn  of  her  under  lip,  which  is  no  advantage  to 
female  beauty,  even  if  she  could  boast  of  the  charms  of 
a  Mcdician  Venus,  ^*  by  telling  every  body  that  she 
is  a  paragon  of  perfection/^ 

^  Which  they  must  have  extreme  penetration  to  dis- 
cover,*' cried  the  Marchioness,  with  no  less  an  envious 
sneer  than  her  accomplished  daughter.  ''  She  is  nei- 
ther  too  wise  nor  too  pretty,  for  all  the  fuss  that  Mon- 
thgae  makes  about  her ;  in  short,  but  for  the  name, 
she  has  nothing  of  the  Braganza  family  in  her  compo- 
ution/' 

^  Except  the  having  of  a  little  of  the  Braganza  blood 
in  her  vems,''  observed  Mrs.  Tartlet,  and  smiled  con- 
temptuously, in  imitation  of  her  august  lady;  **  but  Lord 
bless  me,  she  has  no  more  of  the  air  of  a  lady  of  high 
birth  or  fashion,  no  more  the  look  of  your  ladyship,  or 
my  Lady  Laviuia,  than  a  sow's  ear  to  a  silken  purse, 
but  that  you  know  my  lady  is  all  owing  to  her  bringing 
up.  What  a  bringing  up  she  has  had,  mercy  on  me, 
for  the  daughter  of  a  Duke !" 

^*  Tu  most  delectable.  You  are  prodigiously  right 
there,  Tkrtlet,"  uttered  the  Marchioness  in  proud  dis- 
dain.   ^'  First,  among  a  set  of  fat  ghostly  friars,  and 

jft  s 
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a  parcel  of  old  stiff  formal  mm^  who.  have  taught  het 
to  be  as  stiff  and  as  formal  as  themselves.  Next  she 
was  transplanted  to  the  care  of  Captain  Singleton^  the 
most  strange  and  amphibious  animal  in  existence,  who^ 
taught  the  girl  to  be  as  strangp  and  as  eccentric  a  being 
as  himself,  living  ,on  the  top  of  that  frightful  odious 
cliff,  the  very  look  of  which  is  enough  to  give  one  a  6t) 
of  the  vapours  and  the  blue  devils.  Thirdly,  when  this 
said  Captain  thought  proper  to  disappear,  for  reaaona 
l>est  known  to  himself,  and  Ictt  Miss  Agatba»  wboin 
he  had  made  as  romantic  and  as  sea ti mental  as  a  pupil 
of  a  convent  well  could  be,  in  the  character  of  his  or<^ 
phan  daughter,  she  was  obliged  to  take  her  next  quar-r 
ters  beneath  the  roof  of  that  sea  monster  Peter  Blust, 
and  there  her  education  was  completed.  Thea  she 
was  shipped  over  to  the — " 

Here  her  ladyship  was  seized  with  a  violent  fit  of 
coughing,  whether  by  design  or  accident  We  camiot 
tell.  There  was  something  however  in  the  last  place 
of  destination  appointed  for  Agatha  that  stuck  in  bee 
ladyship's  delicate  throat,  and  she  could  not  get  it  out 
for  the  life  of.  her,  till  Lady  Lavinia  helped  her  <>vA, 
and  pronounced — 

"  Shipped  her  over  to  the  ruins  of  the  old  abbey 
you  mean  mamnpa,  but  that  you  know  was  the  fault  of 
grandmamma,  so  we  must  say  nothing  about  tbatj  only 
that  its  a  great  pity,  though  Agatha  is  really  found  out 
to  be  a  relation  of  ours^  that  my  brother  did  not  hap^ 
pen  to  take  a  fancy  to  one  more  becoming  his  high 
birth  and  station;  for  do  you  know  that  Agatha  has 
been  living  with  such  a  set  of  barbarianis,  sea  pof-^ 
poises,  and  wood  demons,  that  poaitiveLy  she  is  It.  very 
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tnlifc  Mtt  of  a  p^nona^e  16  itiove  in  Ibe  first  9tyfe  of 
rank  and  fasbiea,  for  abe  has  posHively  no  oaore  pride 
tiiati  a  dahry  mrfd  or  a  fishersiao's  daaghter/' 

**  Trae,  my  lov^  and  will  oev^r  look  like  any  tbiog 
better  wbea  my  Lavinla  is  by  ber  side,  altboogh  sbe  is 
the  Dske's  daughter/'  answered  the  MardiioDess,  with 
locreased  Irony;  but  move  is  the  misfbrtone  that  the 
ion  of  the  Ducbess  of  Bragaoila  should  have  containi- 
iiated  himself  with  89  low  a  ooonectioii)  as  the  mother  ot 
Agtitbm,  who  was  nothing  better  tfian  a  beggar  supported 
by  ber  country;  and  yet  it  was  so  to  happen  that  my 
silly  boy  was  to  be  caught  in  the  same  snare,  and 
tnariy  the  daughter  of  this  veiy  same  low  bred  crca- 
tone,  this  Agatha  Delcruaa." 

**  Bet  I  baro  beard  my  gi^iidmotber  say  that  she  was 
itxceauvehf  beautifeV  resumed  Lady  LAvinia. 

<^  ¥eS)  probably  there  vTas  something  in  that,"  re- 
torted the  Marohkmess,  **  and  that  was  the  only  excuse 
that  Oriando  had  to  make  to  bis  mother  for  the  rash 
and  impnident  steps  he  had  taken,  in  bringing  this 
creature  into  the  family,  and  making  ber  a  Dacbesa, 
who  was  better  far  to  be  his  laundry  amid ;  and  cer- 
aah^  I  do  not  weeder  that  her  Grace  was  so  deeply 
«ionafied  when  she  heard  of  the  d^rading  connection, 
«nd  the  cbodestiue  marriage  that  her  only  son  (at  that 
period)  bad  made  with  the  low  bred  Florentine ;  and 
that  to  prevent  further  disgrace  on  the  ancient  and  il- 
fastrioos  house  of  Braganza,  die  should  have  been 
protoked  to  take  ttieasures  that— that«-tbat"-^ 

Another  fit  of  coughing  seized  the  Marchioness  in 
the  very  middle  of  her  speech^  and  the  obliging  Mrs. 
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Tartlet/  the  accommodating  hoosekeepeiry  took  her 
ladyship  vIp  with  the  short  sentence  of-^ 

«  That  could  not  be  accommodated  to  her  Orace^s 
satisfaction/*  uttered  she,  with  the  most  unblushing 
look  and  air  of  affroutery,  well  knowing  that  the  mur*' 
der  of  the  infant  granddaughter  of  the  Duchess  of  Bra* 
ganza  was  the  circumstance  which  the  Marchioness 
here  alluded  to;  and  by  no  means  either  shocked  or 
dismayed  by  the  recollection  of  so  horrible  a  transaction, 
she  boldly  went  on  in  making  observations  on  that  dis* 
gusting  personage,  (who  had  descended  to  the  gra\*e 
with  infamy  and  disgrace  for  ever  entailed  on  her  an- 
cestors, by  her  brutal  and  unnatural  conduct  towards 
the  lovely  and  unfortunate  Delcrusa,)  in  the  presence 
of  (he  young  Lady  Lavinia,  without  once  receiving  the 
slightest  censufe  or  reproach  from  her  lady,  as  a  check 
to  her  licentious  tongue;  but  who,  on  the  contrary, 
suffered  her  to  proceed  in  ridiculing  the  conduct  of  the 
wife  of  her  lord;  the  Lady  Montague  Montault;  and 
burst  into  a  most  violent  fit  of  laughteri  when  she  o^ 
claimed*- 

'*  Well,  I  prdteat  that  Montague  is  prodigiously  ab» 
surd  to  Indulge  his  pretty  moppet  in  all  her  childish  and 
ridiculous  follies,  as  if  he  had  not  made  himself  ridicu* 
lous  enough  before  he  married  her ;  and  so  be  is  really 
going  to  put  his  whole  establishment  into  deep  mourn 
ing  for  the  death  of  Captain  Singleton.*' 

'«  No,  you  don't  say  so.  Tartlet,  do  you  ?"  cried 
Lady  Lavinia,  echoing  the  loud  unfeeling  laugh  of  the 
Marchioness,  while  Mrs.  Tartlet  replied  to  her  Interro- 
gatory in  the  following  manner : — 
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^  Bot  I  do  say  sa  your  ladyship,  and  they  are  now 
sU  io  deep  mooraing  at  this  present  moaieDt,  coachman^ 
footmaDy  bntier,  groom,  Lady  Agatha's  woman,  boose* 
keeper,  laandiy  maid,  aye  dowa  to  the  very  scallion— 
ail  have  got  a  bit  of  black  on/' 

*'  And  I  suppose  we  shall  have  the  little  one,  when 
it  comes,  arrayed  in  a  snit  of  sable,"  ottered  the  Mar- 
chioness, *'  in  compliment  to  Captain  Singleton.  Poor 
Montague,  what  a  dotard  thou  art  made  of  for  this 
silly  whining  romantic  girl ;  I  wonder  she  don't  per^ 
snade  him  to  pot  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff  in  moomin^ 
to  commemorate  the  memory  of  her  dear  papa  Sin? 
gteton/' 

^  And  the  cat  and  the  kittens,"  echoed  Mrs.  Tartlet, 
and  another  lood  laogh  proclaimed  the  triomph  of  the 
pleasantry  aodWit  of  the  accommodating  honsekeeper, 
in  which  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Lavinia  most  in- 
decoroosly  joined ;  and  from  that  moment,  the  lovely, 
nnconscions,  and  assoredly  most  onoQending  object  of 
their  ongencroos  and  onmerited  saircasm,  became  also 
the  object  of  their  jealoosy,  envy,  and  sospicion.  Every 
action  was  closely  watched ;  every  word,  every  look 
misrepresented ;  every  transaction,  the  most  trivial,  con- 
veyed to  Montaolt  Castle  by  this  lynx-eyed  grimalkin. . 
t  It  was  precisely  at  the  very  period  that  the  Doke 
became  interested  in  the  fortones  and  fate  of  the 
youths  Alfred  and  Wolf,  that  Mrs,  Tartlet  had  began 
ber  operations  to  undermine  the  happiness,  and  der 
stroy  the  repose  of  one  of  the  most  blest  and 
happiest  of  married  purs }  for  no  sooner  did  the  Lady 
Montague  Montault  learn  from  the  lips  of  her  father 
of  tl|e  destination  of  Peter  Blust*s  adopted  sons,  that 
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A'tAiecl'wa&  to  be  tred  for  the  <4itirdi,  asd  ber  rtir6urfte 
Wolf  for  ibe  army,  (virbom  #he  llad  not  once  seeii  siocje 
she  liad  quitted  the  old  «bbey,)  than  sbe  ^iqii-essed  the 
rno^t  rapturous  sentitvients  of  unaffeoted  joy,  Lord 
Montague  then  being  p^reseut,  wfaehi  clasping  ber 
lovely  bands  over  her  snowy  bf^stst,  mad  with  a  look 
o)f  the  most  energetic  and  eloquc^nt  «U'eet»cas,  she  ex« 
Ctai/ned — 

**  Oh,  toy  dearest  (iitber !  how  bappyyou  have  made 
your  Agatha  by  this  most  pleasing  i<rteHtgence.  I  have 
often  in  secret  ruminated  on  the  fete  of  tbese  beloved 
youths,  and  wished  that  they  ooold  be  placed  to  sttua^ 
tions  that  would  never  degrade  their  rising  talent  i  dear 
V^ott  will  now  obtain  tbe  wish  of  his  b^alrt.  Fbor  fellow! 
^ow  oJften  have  I  beard  him  dedare  how  ardently  he 
4otiged  to  embrace  a  military  profession;  and  as  1 
gpazed  tki  the  fine  intrepid  tH>antenance  of  tbts  noble 
«boy,  when  1  have  marked  the  expression  of  his  brilliant 
^rk  beaming  eye,  his  fine  arcb  brow,  his  high  forehead^ 
Md  Mb  athletic  well  proportioned  limbs,  I  have  heaved 
t  sigti  of  regret,  that  I  had  no  influence  in  promotiai;  the 
Interest  of  this  boy,  and  that  his  fine  intrepid  s^ii 
"rtiotild  be  doomed  to  a  life  of  obscurity  for  tbe  waut 
of  Bome  kindly  hamd  to  bring  tbat  promise  forth.  My 
pmyigr  is  heard  for  the  poor  ftieodless  boy,  it  has  as- 
<;en()ed  to  heaven^  and  my  father,  my  dear  father,  ia 
^permitted  to  be  the  guardisn  spirit  who  Mil  ijralch 
'Oter  the  wanderings  of  poor  Wolf." 

*<And  aid  the  fortunes  of  Alfred.  I  wiU  also  do 
^m,"^  utteried  hh  Graee^  <'  thougb  I  will  awn  tbift 
'^ytf^  young  favourite  evincea  a  superior  d5splaj>  of  !•- 
letvt  to  bift  foatttr  brotber^  {(q  ahorl,  i  think  W^ 
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one  of  the  Btiest  yoi]ili»  I  ever  lemember  to  ham  9^n% 
either  ID  this  cogntry  or  any  otiftev*  Wba^  sj^  yoQa 
Montague?  did  yoH-  ever  aee  sucli  6iiq  pifopprtiooedl 
Kmbs  as  the  fellow  has  gotP  He  is  a  ^iaitt*  wi  yelb  aft 
admirably  formed,  that  tbeve  is  rnQoe  ol  etegMce  tton 
gmssness  in  hia  figore/* 

'^He  has  ao  eye  like  an  eagle  too,  haa  not  bq  fl^ 
tber?"  utterred  her  ladysMp^  ^'so  pienciog^anidyftrjSQ 
foH  of  sensibility." 

His  Grace  saw  no  reason  why  heabfmkl  dlsaQQt  from 
Ithe  opinion  of  his  lovjely  daogbter ;  aiid  on  Lord  MiWr 
tagoe  coldly  observing  that  he  could  see  nptU^g  roi> 
markable  in  Lady  Montague's  Danish  prodigyi,  bis 
Grace  expressed  som^  surprise,  and  moce  warmly 
than  ever  expatiated  on  the-  perfeotion^.  he  bad  diaoor 
Tered  in  him ;  adding  with  »  sort  of  Wid^gery  in  bis 
manner  of  adtlresslng  hia  half  ofibiided,  hut  mqre  truly 
bis  half  jealous  son-'iu-law^-*- 

^^  If  yon  cannot  see  that  Cbe  bcty*  ia  what  I  have  der 
scribed,  by  Jove  nephew  you  must  perforce  bQ  blind  or 
insensible  to  merit  aUogether,  which  i  neyerdiscoi^ered 
in  yon  before;  bowevet»,  I  wiU  not  aigue  tbepoint  wiiLb 
yon  now,  but  let  the  hoy^  alon?,  till;  aome  iienroLviog 
years  have  passed  over  their  headb ;  perbapa  Alfred 
may  be  a  bishop,  and  Wolf  may  be  a  generaU  bot» 
hark  ye  nephew,  1  wontd-forftit  i|iy  diadem,  wece  I^  an 
emperor,  that  Wolf' wonld- arrive  to. hi^ exaltation,  fir^t- 
1'  shall  say  bo  move,  ^me  will  onfold." 

The  entrance  of  company  to  the  apartment  pnewenfe^ 
ed  the  reply  of  liord  Montague  Mou^pnk,  andwhiob^ 
though  it  fvoold  not  ha^reboen  in  the  shape  afr  ai.flat 
eoiitradictio&  to  his  Attbor-i|i**la)Ki  would  bara.  been 
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such,  as  totally  to  disavow  that  be  at  all  coincided  ia 
bis  Grace's  opioion  on  the  merits  of  yooiig  Wolf;  and 
strange  to  say,  that  the  tenor  of  this  morning's  conver- 
sation for  ever  rooted' a  most  unnatnralj  and  certainly 
a  most  unmanly  prejudice  in  the  mind  of  Lord  Monta-  - 
gne  against  the  favourite,  now  both  of  his  uncle  and 
bis  lovely  wife  5  and  as  from  trifles,  as  light  as  the  very 
air  that  fans  the  summer  rose,  arise  causes  most  se- 
rious, and  big  with  impending  fate,  so  this  trifling  con- 
versation for  ever  coloured  the  fate  of  poor  Wolf,  and 
made  him  an  object  of  dislike,  nay  even  of  aversion,  as 
he  was  often  the  ol^ect  of  envy,  to  Lord  Montague 
Montault.  But  from  himself,  if  possible.  Lord  Monta- 
gue wished  to  conceal  from  whence  had  arisen  so  un« 
generous  a  p^jndice  against  an  innocent  and  unoflend- 
ing  youth,  toil;  of  no  atom  of  offence  had  Wolf  beea 
guilty  towards  him,  except  that  of  being  a  favourite 
with  his  lovely  wife,  and  that  he  was  avowedly  also  « 
favourite  with  his  Atther-in-law  the  Duke,  who,  no 
fricud  to  prgudice  himself,  would  not  encourage  it  ia 
another ;  and  fiEur  less  in  him  whose  liberal  education 
and  exalted  rank  ought  to  set  an  example  to  the  weak 
minded,  rather  than  promote  propensities  every  way  so 
injurious  to  the  love  and  charity  of  his  fellow  crea« 
tures. 

Was  then  jealousy  the  cause  of  hb  dislike  to  Wolf? 
a  kindling  blush  mounted  to  the  cheek  of  Lord  Mon- 
tague at  the  bare  suggestion  of  so  unmanly  a  thought; 
jealous  of  a  poor  friendless  boy,  merely  because  con- 
necting circumstances  had  rendeted  him  an  object  of 
compassion  to  his  amiable  wife,  who  on  the  night  of 
the  tempest  was  equally  the  object  of  compassion  to 
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rbe  fisher  Blast,  when  in  the  solitary  Cottage  od  the  ^ 
Cliff  she  had  been  left  in  the  supposed  character  of  an 
orpban,  wholly  destitute  of  friends  aud  protection. 
Was  it  not  natural  for  Agatha  to  sympathize  with  her 
fellow  sufferers  in  the  same  hour  of  mi&fortune  and 
calami t}' — two  shipwrecked  youths  who  shared  the 
same  protector,  and  were  sheltered  beneath  the  same 
roof  with  her  ?  Could  purity  itiielf  assign  any  impro-» 
priety  on  her  part,  in  the  anxious  solicitude  she  had 
oppressed  for  the  welfare  of  these  two  youths  ?  And 
what  had  she  uttered  to  her  father  of  Wolf,  that  angels 
might  not  have  heard  and  approved  2 

Was  it  the  beautiful  energy  of  her  manner,  or  the 
lovely  expression  of  her  souU speaking  Sequent  coun- 
tenance, which  gave  her  the  look  of'  a  celestial 
saint,  that  could  give  rise  to  that  foul  demon  of  jea* 
busy  in  a  husband's  breast — ^he  to  whom  she  had 
given  her  virgin  hand  and  her  virgin  heart  with  her 
own  free  will  and  voluntary  consent?  Long  before 
she  could  call  that  passion  by  its  name  had  she  loved 
Lord  Montague.  When  under  the  humble  roof  of  the 
honest  fisherman.  Lord  Montague  bad  assailed  her  in 
several  shapes,  to  inform  her  of  the  ardent  passion 
with  which  she  had  inspired  him,  she  had  by  every 
means  in  her  power  endeavoured  to  suppress  that  pas* 
fion  and  avoid  his  pursuit.  Yet  when  after  a  conti- 
nued series  of  persecution  and  cruelty,  even  from  her 
own  relations,  she  had  been  treacherously  betrayed, 
and  at  last,  by  miraculous  providence,  had  been  pre- 
served from  sharing  the  fate  of  her  unfortunate  mother; 
and  when  fnlly  restored  to  her  natural  rights,  as  the 
daughter  and  acknowledged  heiress  of  the  illustrious 
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house  of  Braganza,  the  maiden  modesty  which  so  pe* 
euliarly  distinguished  her,  forbade  her  to  declare  her 
attachment  to  her  then  unknown  cousin^  till  in  the 
person  of  Lord  Montague  Montault  he  solicited  the 
hand  of  the  daughter  of  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  whom 
before  he  so  ajrdently  loved  as  the  daughter  of  Captain  > 
Singleton,  and  she  accepted  him.  The  hand,  and  the 
heart,  and  the  beautiful  person,  for  which  monarchs 
would  have  sighed,  she  bestowed,  with  hei:  own  free 
will,  on  her  cousin^  Lord  Montague  Montault,  because 
she  felt  well  convinced  that  he  had  been  in  the  posses- 
sion of  her  affections  long  before  she  even  dared  to 
acknowledge  that  passion  to  herself. 

And  was  the  firm  affection  of  such  a  woman  to  be 
doubted?  Could  a  thought  be  even  suspected  of  her 
chaste  and  honourable  love  towards  him,  even  while 
she  yet  bore  in  her  bosom  the  then  unborn  fruits  of  their 
marriage  and  their  love  ?  Oh  woman !  if  indeed  thy 
name  be  frail^  how  much  more  frail  are  the  beings, 
who  endeavour  by  every  art,  by  every  cruelty  in  their 
power  to  make  us  so  ?  Answer  us  that,  ye  sage  phi- 
losophers, and  ye  rigid  moralists !  Resolve  the  question 
if  you  can,  why  such  a  pure  spotless  being  as  the  lovely 
heroine  of  these  pages  should,  even  while  in  the  aruM 
of  her  husband,  and  that  husband  her  heart's  first 
elected,  while  in  that  lovely  bosom  she  bore  the  most 
ample  testimony  of  her  love  towards  him,  she  could  be 
suspected  of  breathing  a  thought  unworthy  of  a  wife  or 
a  mother?  Surely  the  demon  of  jealousy  has  power 
to  undermine  the  happiness  of  its  victim,  if  that  vie  - 
tim  is  not  in  itself  frail.  Angels  were  not  purer,  Iove« 
Her,  holier,  than  the  wife  of  Lord  Montague  Mon(anlt ; 
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virtue  was  to  be  suspected,  and  by  that  husband  whom 
she  adored,  ere  yet  she  had  given  to  his  arms  the  first 
pledge  of  mutual  love,  and  chaate  honourable  afiectionl 
Lord  Montague  was  jealous  of  his  wife,  and  though  be 
dared  not  openly  confess  so  dishonourable  cmd  degrade* 
log  a  thought,  yet  the  object  of  this  jealousy  was  the 
innocent  and  udoffending  youth  Wolf,  nameless  in  all 
besides.  But  this  passion  was  cherished  only  in  secrel 
by  Lord  Montague ;  and  so  far  was  Lady  Agatha  from 
guessing  at  the  real  cause  of  her  lord'a  sudden  fits  of 
abstraction  and  ioelancholy  in  which  he  now  frequenily 
habituated  himself,  that  abe  often  sent  Wolf,  who  was 
now,  as  alao  Alfired,  on  an  intimate  footing  with  her 
father's  family,  and  thereby  had  free  intercourse  with 
her,  to  console  him,  often  taking  long  walks  with  Wolf 
and  Alfred  herself,  atid  thus  innocently  renewing  the 
days  she  bad  passed  with  them  under  the  roof  of  the 
fisher  Blust,  without  one  unchaste  tboi^ht  in  her  lovely 
bosom,  one  wish  impure  to  injure  the  affections  of  heif 
dear  lord.  But  not  so  blind  or  inexcusable  was  his 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza ;  he  very  soon  discovered 
that  Wolf,  the  favourite  of  his  lovely  daughter,  was  by 
no  means  that  of  his  nephew,  who  altboi^h  he  greatly 
surpassed  Alfred  in  the  progress  of  bis  stiidies,  never 
received,  on  the  slightest  occasion,  the  approbation  of 
Lord  Montague*  In  the  mean  whUe  the  enraptured 
youth,  daily  and  hourly  in  the  presence  of  tihe  object 
be  seci'etJy  adored,  drank  in  this  growing  and  fatal  pas-^^ 
sion,  intoxicating  and  deep  draughts  of  love  *,  if  he  saw 
her  but  one  fleeting  moment  in  the  day,  he  was  satis- 
fiedj  but  wb^d  by  any  cfaanoe  he  heard  that  the  Lady 
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Agatha  was  indisposed,  he  was  wretched  beyond  de* 
scription,  and  often  retired  to  his  chamber,  there  in 
secret  to  pour  out  his  heart's  unguish,  which  thoogh 
he  concealed  from  all  mortal  eyes  beside,  he  coald  not 
effectaally  hide  from  Alfred,  who  perceived  this  fotal 
attachment  of  his  foster  brother  with  the  most  poig- 
nant sensations  of  regret,  and  most  impatiently  longed 
for  the  period  when  his  absence  would  become  neces* 
sary,  and  he  would  be  far  removed  from  the  presence 
of  an  object  so  fatally  dangerous  to  his  repose.  For  by 
the  Duke's  express  desire,  both  Wolf  and  Alfred  were 
taken  under  his  immediate  protection ;  and  ever  since 
iheir  course  of  studies  had  commenced  for  the  distinct 
professions  in  which  they  were  about  to  be  engaged^ 
they  occupied  apartments  at  the  residence  of  Lord 
Montague  Montault;  a  request  which,  for  divers  rea- 
sons, his  lordship  could  not  possibly  deny  to  his  father- 
in-law,  the  Castle  of  Montault,  at  which  his  Grace  had 
the  most  splendid  apartments  wholly  appropriated 
to  his  nse,  being  too  public  for  the  private  tuition  of 
the  youths,  for  whom  masters  were  engaged  of  every 
description ;  and  as  the  elegant  mansion  in  which  Lord 
Montague  resided  was  presented  to  his  lovely  wife  by 
her  father  on  her  marriage  with  his  nephew.  Lord 
Montague  interfered  as  little  as  possible  with  what  ar- 
rangements his  lady  chose  to  make  in  it. 

The  noble  display  of  magnificent  gifts  which  the 
Duke  bad  given  to  his  adored  child,  were  indeed  wor- 
thy of  the  heicess  of  Braganza.  The  household  furni- 
ture was  splendid  beyond  description ;  the  plate,  jew- 
els, and  paintingf,  were  magnificent:  and  although  her 
son  was  in  the  entire  possession  of  all  this  treasure^ 
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the  Marchioness  could  not  divest  herself  of  some  ea^ 
vious  sensatioDS^  when  she  beheld  the  lovely  Agatha  at 
the  head  of  so  superb  an  establishuient^  and  so.  princely 
a  fortune.  The  poisonous  weed  rankled  in  her  hearty 
and  it  would  seem^  by  the  yellow  hue  which  tinged  her 
ladyship's  complexion^  that  it  had  also;  mixed  with  the 
gall  that  filled  every  vein  there.  Nor  was  Lady  Lavinia 
far  short  from  experiencing  similar  sensations  to  those 
which  alternately  agitated  the  bosom  of  her  haughty  mo- 
ther; and  each  succeedmg  visit  that  she  made  toMolet 
Vale^  (which  was  the  name  given  to  this  beautiful  and 
romantic  seat  of  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  Montault,) 
was  accompanied  with  fresh  sources  of  ftaortification^ 
and  a  more  fixed  dislike  to  her  lovely  and  accomplish* 
ed  sister-in-law,  whose  various  perfections^  both  of 
mind  and  person,  were  so  transcendently  above  her;- 
Vain  were  her  efiforts  to  imitate  her,  and  inefiectual  all 
her  art  to  conceal  her  vexation,  when  the  superb  equi- 
page and  magnificent  wardrobe  of  the  daughter  of  Bra- 
gaoza  met  her  eye.  Though  at  her  marristge  with 
her  brother,  Agatba  had  displayed  the  most  unexam- 
pled generosity  towards  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  La- 
vinia, by  presenting  them  with  the  most  sumptuous 
gifts,  it  was  not  sufficient  to  shield  her  against  the  ran- 
corous and  malignant  frowns  of  envy,  in  which  the 
Marchioness  encouraged  her  daughter  to  the  extremest 
point ;  and  there  was  not  a  day  that  some  supposed 
defection  was  not  discovered  by  this  amiable  pair,  in 
their  young  and  lovely  relative,  over  which,  however^ 
the  veil  of  hypocrisy  was  so  completely  and  impervi- 
ously thrown,  that  it  could  not  be  discerned  by  the 
nicest  eye  of  discrimination ;  on  the  contrary,  the  most 
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specious  art  and  iiDposing  battery  w^  called  in  to  bid^ 
the  real  seuUto^nl;  of  the  beart ;  and  though  uot  a  ray 
of  f^ial  audahirie  w»rmeA  its  frozen  current  to  friends 
ship  or  to'  love  for  the  beauteous  daughter  of  Braganzai 
yet  she  tho.ugbt  it  such,  with  that  openness  of  can- 
dour, and  lovely  ingenuousness  of  disposition,  which, 
from  the  earliest  dawn  .of  infancy,  had  always  marked 
ber  character.  It  was  the  natural  bias  of  ber  mind  to 
be  sincere,  beeiuse  she  always  thought  others  su,  and 
with  the  most  uDsuEpectiag  eonfidenc^,  9be  received 
the  visits  of  her  mother  and  sister-in-law  at  h^r  elegant 
and  magAifioent  mansion,  always  shewing  the  Marchio- 
ness the  mdst  delicate  and  affectionate  attentions,  and 
paying  ber  the  complimeut  of  consulting  ber  taste  and 
opinion  on  every  occasion ;  not  that  either  the  Marc- 
hioness or  Jjady  Liavinia  Montanlt  were  congenial  to 
the  feelings  of  Agatha ;  they  were  too  fashionably  bred, 
and  tbeir  system  of  conduct  very  dissimilar  to  ber 
own,  as  well  as  the  style  in  which  she  had  been  edu- 
cated ;  but  these  wete  observations  that  she  never  suf- 
fered to  pass  her  lips,  and  were  rather  tolerated  by 
Agatba  than  severely  censured.  The  one  was  the  mo- 
ther of  her  husband,  the  other  bis  sister,  and  these 
ties  were  sacred.  She  adored  her  husband,  and  loving 
him,  she  endeavoured  by.  every  means  in  ber  power  tc 
please  and  gratify  hif  relatives;  but  the  Marquis  she 
really  loved^  for  he  ^eemcd  but  a  counterpart  of  her 
beloved  Montague,  He  had  all  those  points  of  charac* 
ter,  and  mild  and  g^uerona  propensities  of  disposition, 
that  she  so  greatly  admired  in  her  husband ;  besides^ 
he  was  the  very  image  of  him  in  person,  (saving  the 
disparity  of  their  age,)  and  that  was  another  ostensible 
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IMBOD  why  Agatha  was  so  pasaionatdy  fond  of  her 
father-in-law ;  who  also  was  as  passionately  fond  of  her^ 
aoQd  fireqaently^  id  some  little  fatnily  jars^  woold  hold 
tt{»  the  daughter  of  Braganza  as  an  example  worthy  of 
hnkatioDj  always  repeating  to  Lady  Lamia,  whenever 
her  condnct  was  p^rrerse  and  ond<ttiful  towards  him^ 
the  foHewihg  expressions  :-*- 

**  Look  at  your  cousin,  the  Lady  Agatha  Alontanlt ; 
she  is  a  tranore  to  her  father,  and  a  mine  of  wealth  to 
ker  husband,  and  a  blessing  to  aU  around  her.  Oh 
my  Lavinia !  why  do  yon  not  study  more  minntely  the 
character  of  your  brother^s  lovely  wife,  and  imitate  the 
excellent  example  she  sets  before  yon }" 

To  which,  with  a  most  contemptuous  smile^  and  a 
sly  insidious  look  at  the  Marchiooess,  who  was  seated 
at  work  when  this  conversation  took  place  between 
the  fiitber  and  the  daughter,  Lavinia  replied  thus — 

'*  Lord,  papa!  me  study  the  character  of  my  bro- 
ther's wife  ?  Not  I  indeed,  for  she  is  not  in  m^ 
style."    ' 

"  She  is  not  indeed,''  uttered  the  Marquis  dryly. 
^  The  resemblance  between  Lady  Agatha  and  Lady 
Lavinia  Montault,  is  certainly  not  at  present  of  the 
most  striking  nature." 

•«  Well,  that's  not  strange  papa,'*  uttered  the  now 
mortified  and  indignant  young  lady,  "  for  Agatha  has 
black  eyes^  and  mine  are  blue  ones ;  besides,  her  com* 
ptexion  is  so  dark,  and — *' 

Lady  Lavinia  paused  a  little,  puzzled  somewhat  to 
find  a  fimlt^  where  a  face  was  so  perfectly  faultless  as 
ttiat  of  her  beaufiftil  cousin's;  but  the  good  natored 
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Marchioness  very  qaickly  assisted  ber,  and  scornfallji 
exclaimed — 

*^  And  yoars  is  so  transcendantly  fair^  my  love !  Every 
one  most  see  that  who  is  not  absolutely  blind;  but 
perhaps  the  Marquis  chooses  to  veil  his  eyes  to  the 
beauties  of  his  own  daughter^  that  he  may  have  more 
leisure  to  discover  those  uncommon  perfections  of  the 
Lady  Agatha  Montault,  whose  character  he  is  so  de- 
sirous of  your  imitating ;  but  pray  my  love  attend  to 
your  own,  and  never  think  of  studying  the  airs  and 
graces  of  one  who  has  been  studied  by  all  the  butcher's 
and  baker's  wives  and  daughters  in  the  parish,  when 
she  appeared  in  the  character  of  Miss  Agatha  Sin-^ 
gleton." 

Lady  Lavinia  giggled  at  this  uncommon  witticism  of 
her  mother,  but  dared  not  laugh  full  in  the  face  of  her 
father ;  she  had  recourse  to  a  rose,  therefore,  which  she 
pulled  out  of  one  of  the  vases,  and  placing  it  before  her 
more  roseate  lips,  she  continued  to  indulge  in  her  pro-^ 
pensity  to  laughter,  till  the  Marquis,  darting  a  reprov- 
ing glance  at  his  lady,  exclaimed — 

^^  Apd  if  your  ladyship  was  to  teach  your  daughter  a 
little  of  the  propriety  of  conduct  of  some  of  the  butch- 
er's wives  and  daughters  in  this  respectable  parish,  it 
would  be  doing  her  an  essential  service,  for  she  would 
then  know  what  the  duty  and  the  affection  of  a  child 
is  to  her  parents,  of  which  it  is  my  deep  regvet  to  say 
she  is  utterly  ignorant." 

The  exit  of  the  Marquis  immediately  succeeded  the 
close  of  his  speech,  and  the  ladies  were  left  together,  to 
make  what  comments  they  pleased  on  the  unusual 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THB  FISHBR's  DAUGHTBA.  J53 

tetrerity  which  had  marked  its  expression.  Lady  La- 
vioia  no  longer  in  a  mood  for  langhter,  was  the  first 
to  break  out  with  the  following  exclamation : — 

*'  Lord^  mamma^  how  insufferably  rude  and  cross 
papa  is !'' 

**  Yes,  tolerably  well  for  that,''  replied  her  ladyship  j 
^'  bat  it  is  always  a  case  in  pointy  when  he  has  been 
paying  a  morning  visit  at  Violet  Vale,  to  see  bis  pretty 
»\y  deroare  sentimental  pet.  Lady  Agatha  Montaalt,  he 
alw;ay8  returns  in  an  ill  humour^  and  treats  us  in  this 
barbarous  manner/' 

<*  And  oiaking  his  odious  comparisons,"  retorted  the 
highly  offended  young  lady.  ^^  I  protest,  mamma,  that 
it  has  given  me  a  fit  of  the  vapours.  Don't  I  look 
pate,  mamma  ?" 

.  **•  No,  my  love,  as  beautiful  as  ever,"  uttered  the 
Marchioness,  ''  notwithstanding  your  father's  barba- 
rous lecture ;  but  we  will  give  him  the  retort  cour- 
teous, my  Laviuia.  I'll  teach  him  better  manners  the 
next  time  we  meet,  and  he  puts  you  on  a  level  with 
yoor  monkish  cousin.  He  shall  see  no  more  of  us  for 
this  week,  for  we  will  have  such  racketing.  There's  a 
brilliant  party  to  night  at  Lady  .Easy's— another  to- 
morrow night  at  Lady  Runnagate's — the  next  at  the 
old  Duchess  of  Fathingale's — then  the  following  with 
the  grand  rout  at  the  Countess  of  Wildfire's— a  concert 
at  Colonel  Popinga/s-^cards  at  Miss  Beddy  Periwin- 
kle's.   That's  on  a  Sunday— delightful !" 

'^Charming,  mammal"  cried  Lady  Lavinia,  now 
j^erfectly  restored  to  her  vivacity.    "  Then  on  Mon- 
day—^' 
'^  We  wind  up  our  revels,  by  going  to  the  review  In 

^7  ^' 
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a  banniche  aud  foot"  vodferated  the  Marchioness 
Make  your  father  mad — kill  hin^  tritb  vapoors  for  a 
month  to  come— make  bim  kneel  at  my  feet  for  a 
whole  hour  together,  till  I  bring  him  to  repentance,  to 
good  humour,  to  joy,  and  to  love.  Oh  my  dear  Lavinia ! 
these  are  joys  that  none  but  women  of  fashion  ever 
knew.  But  for  the  cottage  wife,  and  the  cottage 
beauty—" 

*^  And  my  brother's  wife !  Montague's  wife !  Oh 
she  is  exactly  one  of  your  cottage  beauties !"  retorted 
the  young  lady,  glad  of  the  opportunity  which  her  mo* 
ther  had  afforded  her,  of  depreciating,  by  any  means, 
the  perfections  of  an  object  so  eminently  her  snperior. 

"  Yes,  certainly  Agatha  comes  under  the  denomina* 
tion  of  that  quiet,  civil,  well  behtved  sort  of  beings,'^ 
uttered  the  Marchioness,  '^  who  is  ho  more  fit  for  her 
exalted  station,  than  I  au  v>  be  an  old  apple  woman 
at  the  comer  of  St.  James  s ,  but  we  must  not  say  so, 
you  know  Lavinia,  not  for  the  world ;  it  would  not  be 
policy,  you  know,  to  despise  the  qualifications  of  tn , 
Duke's  daughter,  and  your  brother's  wife.  We  must 
beware  of  that,  and  think  what  we  please  in  private, 
but  we  must  not  let  the  public  know  such  thoughts. 
Do  you  understand,  Lavinia  ?  The  Duke  is  still  im« 
mensely  rich,  though  be  has  acted  so  liberally  to- 
wards his  daughter ;  and  to  oflbnd  his  daughter  would 
be  to  offend  him.  You  perceive  he  ts  very  tenacious 
of  what  is  spoken  of  her,  and  perfectly  idolizes  the 
sweet  saint,  becausie  I  suppose  she  reminds  him  of  bis 
fair  Florentine ;  but  I  think  that  Orlando  cnenshes  a 
strong  attachment  towards  your  father,  aud  if  we  pay 
court  to  his  daughter,  whom  he  has  so  amply  provided 
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for^  be  will  do  sometbiog  for  you.  Yoor  father  canuot 
give  you  much,  Lavinia,  and  if  you  don't  oiatch  with  a 
vreaUhy  lord^  your  portion  will  be  bat  small.  There  is  a 
Bcceasity  therefore^  yoo  know  o^y  lov^»  of  beeping  well 
tvitb  yoar  brother  and  bis  saiody  wife^  in  order  that 
your  own  fortunes  may  be  promoted.  Offend  not 
Agatha,  therefore,  for  ^e  is  the  darling  botb  of  her 
father  and  her  husband.  Montague  does  not  think 
ibene  is  her  equal  in  existence,  and  you  see  ttiat  th^ 
llarquia  your  &ther  entertains  the  same  ojunion  of  ber 
extraordinary  perfections.  Now,  my  love,  though  I 
would  willingly  wage  war  with  your  father  for  this 
partiality  towards  his  son's  pretty  idol,  yet  it  were  not. 
wise  for  me  to  do  so,  and  it  would  oflirnd  your  brother. 
Montague  isj  extravagaptly  fond  of  bis  wife,  and  though 
)[  am  his  mother,  be  wonld  not  excuse  even  me  for 
evincing  any  dislike  towards  her.  Let  us  be  cautious 
then,  my  dear  Lavinia,"  cried  the  wily  Marchioness, 
**  how  we  play  our  cards  with  the  folks  at  Violet  Vale. 
A  little  flattery  sometimes  does  good,  says  the  immor- 
tal bard,  and  truly  I  am  of  bis  opinion.  There  is 
nothing  like  it  to  help  one  on  in  a  voyage  of  interest 
through  the  affairs  of  this  world,  and  few  there  are 
that  can  be  found  wholly  to  resist  its  power,  or  repel 
its  secret  and  irresistible  influence.'' 

'^  But,  dear  mamma,  Agatha  does  not  like  flattery," 
cried  Lady  Lavinia.  *'  I  have  often  told  her  how  beau- 
tiful she  is,  and  that  whatever  dress  she  puts  on  is 
becoming  to  her,  when  it  looks  ill  on  every  other 
person.  And  what  do  you  think  was  her  reply  to  me? 
'My  dear  Lavinia,  you  are  aiming  at  compliments 
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which  I  truly  despise.  I  never  allow  your  brother  td 
pay  me  a  compliment  at  the  expense  of  his  sincerity ; 
I  was  never  vain  of  personal  attractions,  Lavinia,  be- 
cause I  have  always  considered  them  as  perishable  aa 
the  flower,  which  is  blooming  in  the  morning,  and  at 
evening  we  behold  it  withering  on  a  blighted  stalk, 
with  all  its  beauty  and  its  fragrance  fled.' " 

^'Whining,  romantic,  and  sentimental  fool,"  ut- 
tered the  Marchioness,  ^^  she  will  infect  thee  with 
her  sickly  fears,  my  Lavinia ;  for  in  spite  of  all  grave 
sages  say,  as  the  Poet  Laureat  said  last  year  in  his 
complimentary  lines  to  a  royal  personage— 

*  Beauty,  Wuty,  erer  wint  the  day.*** 

And  Lady  Lavinia  most  heartily  subscribing  to  her 
dear  mamma's  opinion  in  this  particular,  they  retired 
to  their  respective  dressing  rooms^  to  consuU  oq  the 
important  business  of  the  toflet. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


**  Beneath  the  flow'iy  sbruba 

A  snake  disclosed  its  crested  front. 

And  spit  its  veuom  forth ; 

But  hurtless  I  escaped 

The  intended  ven^^cance."  Da.  Moomk 


Thb  resolation.  of  tbe  Marchionesd,  with  respect  to 
the  amogements  which  she  had  formed  for  herself 
and  daa^ter^  Lady  Lavinia,  for  the  ensuing  week^  was 
not  to  be  shalcen ;  she  was  not  one  of  those  ladies^ 
when  she  had  set  her  mind  on  any  faTourite  projectf 
that  was  to  be  drawn  aside  by  any  oTerniling  principle 
save  her  own,  and  that  was,  never  to  allow  of  any  op- 
posing argument  from  the  lips  of  her  husband  $  and 
she  always  carried  her  point,  as  the  torrent  goes^  with 
the  tide,  but  with  the  spirit  of  a  termagant.  The 
Marchioness,  it  must  be  observed^  also  possessed  the 
power  of  a  Circe  over  the  affections  of  her  kind,  in- 
dulgent, and  peaceably  disposed  lord ;  for  his  was  the 
mild  temperature  of  a  soft  serene  Italian  summer  sky, 
while  that  of  his  lady  resembled  tbe  ocean  when  agi-^ 
tated  by  tempests  and  by  storms,  to  which  ji  calm  never 
succeeded,  till  the  accomplishment  of  all  her  de^[ns 
vrere  fulfilled,  and  her  every  wish  gratified*   And  it  waa 
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certainly  her  ladyship's  intention  most  religiously  to 
perform  her  promise  made  to  her  daughter^  as  she  laid 
out  the  pleasures  of  the  week  to  her  delighted  imagi* 
nation ;  and  as  she  sat  in  her  bonrdoir  with  Lady  La- 
vinia^  consulting  on  the  most  becoming  colours  that 
would  suit  with  their  complAcioiiS^  a  little  difference 
of  opinion  arose  on  the  subject  of  feathers^  flowers^ 
trimmings,  ornaments,  and  the  general  rage  and  order 
of  the  fashionable  day;  and  certainly,  to  do  ample 
credit  to  the  taste  of  the  Marchioness,  she  made  choice 
of  a  dress  quite  to  the  full  as  youthful  as  her  daughter^ 
which  occasioned  a  remark  somewhat  malapropos  to 
the.  feelings  of  beautiful  mamma,  for  Lady  Lavinia  ex- 
claimed— 

liord,  mamma !  why  this  pink  crape  dress  is  a  Crock 
with  a  tucker  1  it  is  made  exaotly  like  mine.  Won't 
people  star^  mamma  ?  not  biit  you  have  a  most  d^gaot 
shape,  and  a  fine  formed  neek  and  shoulders,  but  tbia 
drea^  in  so  very  youDgr*-*youfig  eooiigh  for  me.  Will  it 
not  be  rejBarked,  as  b^tng  remarkably  oti^/tf  at  yaw  nge, 
m»m(Da,  and  I  am  not  yet  eighteen )  not  but  wbitt,  eft 
I  said  before,  you  are  an  aacooimoa  fine  women  for 
your  age,  mamma/' 

Now  age  being  a  memorandum  that  moat  ladies  have 
an  objection  to  be  very  particularly  reasi^ded  of>  and 
besides,  as  the  Marchioness  wae^  as  her  daughter  had 
laid,  an'  vncommoo-  fine  woman  for  b^  ege,  (whwli 
was  eerlaioly  approaohing  very  rapidly  to  tbfi  mark  ol 
foi^y)  yet  it  was  a  troth!aihicb  shedid'oot  oai^e  to  ]>e 
jevealed,  and  she  cok^ired  deeply  thioogb  ao  iBtonsi- 
dei^ble  quantity  of  Parisiap  rooge,  which  was  just 
fireahly  laki  on  her  otherwise  pale  and  yellow. Cheekj 
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wnd  rep fCtffitg  bht  dn^ghtettriOk  a  look  which  miglit 
have  frozen  the  genial  tvii«rettt  of  the  warmeBt  soul, 
h&d  any  warmth  of  denMbUity  ever  mantled  tberei 
the  haagbfily  draw  np  her  head,  and  iudigdaatly  ex-^ 
elaimed  :«^ 

^It  is  e&eessively  tude  of  you  child^  to  make  any 
eoizfmeotfl  on  any  pierfton'ft  tooka  or  age,  or  dictate  to 
them  as  to  What  they  choose  to  wear,  be  it  erer  so  ri* 
dicnloas  or  abstfrd ;  every  body  has  an  nndonbted 
r%;iit  to  eonsmlt  their  own  taste  and  judgment  with 
respect  to  dr^s.  My  age,  indeed !  it  is  nothing,  nU 
DKmgh  I  hare  sach  a  fall  grown  danghter  always 
latinting  at  my  side;  and  it  is  having  snch  a  foil 
blown  rose  as  you  that  makes  people  sappose  that  I 
am  atMeast  ten  years  older  than  what  I  really  am; 
though  it  is  well  known  that  Lady  Wintertop,  when 
I  married  the  Marqois  your  father,  remembers  me 
quite  a  child." 

"  Yes,  mamma,  but  Lady  Wintertop  is  so  very,  very 
old ;  that  is  not  to  be  wondered  at/'  cried  Lady  Lavinia^ 
with  great  simplicity.  ^  Dear  me,  I  dare  say  that  she 
is  eighty,  and  you,  mamma,  must  be — ^let  me  see-* 
what  a  nice  calculation  I  can  make^-*''  and  she  wai 
proceeding  to  add  up  the  sum  total,  when  her  lady^ 
ship,  out  of  all  patience  with  the  pertinacious  k>quat 
city  of  her  ybnthfal  daughter,  angrilv  interrupted  her 
with— 

'  '^  I  think  if  you  was  to  cakulate  on  the  prodtgioUt 
lateness  of  the  hour,  it  would  be  a  subject  more  in 
point,  Lady  Lavinia;*'  and  looking  at  her  diamood 
repeater  which  was  lying  4m  a  cabinet,  she  immedi* 
alefyardse  and  rang  the  bell  for  her  wovoan  toattend* 
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adding,  (and  happy  to  put  a  /biale  to  a  conversatiou 
which  80  deeply  mortified  her  peraonal  vanity,)  ^^  I 
protest,  if  Flounce  does  not  dispatch  the  business  of 
the  toilet  very  speedily,  we  shall  not  have  sufficient 
time  to  dress  before  dinner,  and  most  unfortunately^ 
the  Duke  dloes  with  us  to  day;  we  cannot  consistently 
get  off  from  sitting  down  to  table  in  a  dishabille,  or 
make  an  excuse  for  retiring  earlier  than  usual.  Or- 
lando is  so  strange  and  extraordinary  an  animal^  that 
he  might  conceive  himself  treated  with  top  little  cere- 
mony, though  dining  at  the  table  of  his  brother,  were 
we  not  to  go  through  all  the  forms  of  etiquette  usual  on 
such  occasions;  as  I  observed  before,  he  is  a  queer 
eccentric  animal,  but  it  would  be  highly  impolitic  to 
offend  him.''    To  which  Lady  Lavinia  replied — 

^^  And  were  it  not  so,  indeed  mamma,  I  should  be 
extremely  sorry  to  offend  the  Duke  my  uncle ;  there 
is  something  so  noble  and  so  generous  in  all  that  he 
says  and  does,  even  when  he  knits  his  brows — and  I 
have  seen  him  frown  terribly,  yet  in  a  moment  how 
suddenly  that  frown  has  disappeared,  and  a  smile  of 
the  most  radiant  sweetness  illumined  every  bright  and 
intelligent  feature.  Ah,  if  indeed  he  is  an  animal,  he 
only  resembles  the  lion,  methinks,  in  the  nobleness  of 
his  look  and  his  nature/' 

**  Yes,  his  Grace  has  been  exceedingly  handsome^" 
uttered  the  Marchioness ;  '^  he  had  a  great  resem- 
blance of  his  mother,  the  late  Duchess  of  Braganza, 
who  at  one  period  of  the  British  court,  was  reckoned 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  females  whose  presence 
adorned  it.  Yes,  Orlando,  in  the  bloom  of  his  man- 
hood, when  he  sacrificed  himself  in  marriage  with  that 
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Fiorentine  baby  of  a  girl,  Agatha  Delcrusa/bad  cer* 
tunlv  all  the  fine  coutour  of  face  and  expressioo,  that 
vour  grandmother,  the  Duchess,  mast  have  had  in  the 
flower  of  her  beauty," 

^  Lord,  mamma,  I  protest  that  I  could  never  see  the 
slightest  resemblance  between  them,"  cried  Lady  La- 
vmia,  '^  except  when  his  Grace  frowns  so  terribly,  and 
pots  himself  into  such  tremendous  passions,  as  he  did 
with  Carlo  his  black  servant  the  other  morning,  for 
neglecting  to  carry  a  message  to  Violet  Vale,  to  enquire 
after  the  health  of  his  daughter.  My  gracious,  how  he 
clld  stoma  and  rave  at  him,  and  how  poor  Carlo  shook 
aoo  trembled,  as  my  uncle  perfectly  thundered  out — 
'  Neglect  my  daughter!  better.you  forget  your  duty  to 
vie,  sir,  than  be  unmindfhl  of  her  who  forms  the  deaN 
est  part  of  my  existence.  My  child,  my  Agatha !  the 
neiress  of  the  illustrious  house  of  Braganza.'  But  his 
ftown  and  grandmamma's  frown  were  so  different, 
namma,  that  I  could  not  see  the  slightest  resemblance 
of  the  expression  you  speak  of«  No,  indeed,  it  was 
more  like  my  cousin  Agatha's  when  she  frowns,  which 
IS  v^ry  seldom ;  but  when  she  does,  she  looks  so  like 
his  Grace — his  fine  dark  piercing  eyes^  and  the  very 
*nrn  of  his  sarcastic  and  scornful  lip;  for,  beautiful 
as  I  think  Montague's  wife  is,  I  have  often  seen  her 
look  very  scornful,  even  at  my  brother,  have  not  you 
mamma?" 

The  Marchioness,  to  whom  this  discourse  was  be* 
sinning  to  have  a  tendency  to  ruffle  the  sweetness  of 
her  temper,  now  pettishly  pronounced — 

*'  I  wish  child  you  would  attend  more  to  my  looks, 
which  are  now  all  anxiety,  and  impatiently  wish  you 

c7  X 
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to  make  your  exit  as  speedily  as  possible^  in  order  that 
yoa  may  be  dressed  in  time  for  dinner*  Coine^  here  1 
Flounce,  and  positively  I  will  not  suffer  you  to  talk  to  mt 
any  longer;  you  have  vapoured  me  to  death  already 
with  recounting  the^  nameless  graces  and  innumerable 
perfections  of  your  monkish  cousin.  Odds  my  life^  am  I 
to  hear  nothing  from  morning  to  night  rung  in  my 
ears  but  praises  of  your  brother's  wife  ?  I  vow  cbild^ 
you  have*  caught  the  contagion  from  the  lips  of  your 
father;  I  shall  have  my  whole  establishment  infected 
with  it  by  and  bye,  all^  I  think,  but  Tartlet,  and  she, 
sagacious  woman,  knows  better  than  to  greet  her  mis- 
tress's ear  with  no  sweeter  sound  than  the  praise  af 
my  son*s  pretty  mopsey.  *  Let  me  bear  no  more  of  such 
doll  stuff,  I  desire  yon,  Lavinia,  but  go  to  your  dress* 
ing  room,  and  make  yourself  as  lovely  as  possible,  in 
order  to  attract  the  attention  of  the  Duke  towards  vou^ 
Put  on  the  white  dress  you  wore  the  other  evening  il 
Lady  Tannington's  ball,  and  weave  your  hair  w^ta 
simple  Aowers.  This  is  the  taste  of  your  uncle  Or-^ 
lando ; .  he  has  an  aversion  to  the  grand  and  the  extra* 
vaganze  of  fashion  and  splendour ;  he  should  have  been 
a  cottage  swain,  and  his  daughter  a  shepherdess;  sweet 
sonls,  they  would  then  have  been  superlatively  blest, 
and  moving  in  their  proper  element.  But  come,  ge 
datling>  and  do  as  I  command  you/' 

The  darling  instinctively  obeyed,  (for,  to  say  troth 
the  Lady  Lavinia  was  pot  yet  out  of  leading  strings,  ana 
was  a  little  afraid  of  her  beautiful  mamma,  for  so  she 
*ilways  called  iier,)  yet  lingered  a  moment,  and  asked 
Ibr  a  kiss  of  beautiful  mamma  before  they  parted. 

^  There,  go  naughty  girl«  I  can't  abide  yc,'^  utterec 
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the  Marchioness,  kissing  the  blooming  cheiek  of  ner 
daagbter,  with  as  moch  sensibility  or  natural  affection 
glowing  in  her  bosom  for  her  child  (for  Lord  Mou^a* 
gae  had  been  her  favourite):  as  if  she  bed  pressed  tne 
leaves  of  a  red  cabbage^  instead  of  the  roseate  lip!^  that 
invited  her  touch  from  the  youthful  Lady  Lavinia,  wno 
in  a  coaxing  attitude  pronounced,  as  she  closed  tlie 
door  of  the  boudoir  after  her,  and  looking  at  Flouc.ce 
with  an  expression  half  jest  and  half  earnest^  though 
certainly  such  as  the  waiting  gentlewoman  could 
scarcely  resist— 

**  The  pink  crape  frock,  with  the  lace  tucker,  Mrs» 
Flounce,  pray  let  beautiful  mamma  wear  no  other^  it 
will  have  such  a  fine  effect.  The  whole  of  the  shoul* 
dets  will  be  nearly  bare ;  beautiful  maiyuna  has  prooi* 
gious  fine  shoulders,  and  the  pink  frock  will  be  an  aa^ 
mirable  exposition,  will  not  it  Mrs.  Flounce?" 

*^  Yes,  your  ladyship,  pink  is  exceedingly  becoming 
the  complexion,  it  sets  off  a  blush  so  well,''  answered 
the  waiting  gentlewoman,  who  having  sidled  and 
sidled  till  she  had  fairly  got  .round  to  the  bacK  of  tne 
Marchioness's  chair,  stood  almost  unable  to  stifle  an 
immoderate  propensity  to  laughter,  which  the  s^c  of 
the  pink  frock  had  so  involuntarily  produced ;  not  tor 
a  moment  supposing  that,  vain  as  her  lady  wa6«  sne 
could  carry  her'  personal  vanity  to  such  absurdity,  as 
to  make  choice  of  an  habiliment  so  highly  preposte«> 
lous  for  her  mature  season  of  life,  and  which  was  cer* 
tainly  a  more  appropriate  dress'for  Lady  Lavinia,  evcu 
jf  she  had  been  many  years  younger  than  what  she  was 
now.  A  silence  of  some  minutes  ensued  between 
the  Marchioness  and  her  Abigail,  after  the  departure 
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of  Lavinia  from  the  boddoir  of  beautiful  mamma^ 
and  Flounce,  wbo  had  stifled  her  propensity  to  down- 
right laughter  with  no  inconsiderable  difficulty,  was 
not  the  first  to  break  the  ice,  although  the  first  to  begin 
the  necessary  duties  of  the  toilet ;  and  well  acquainted 
with  the  violent  disposition  of  her  lady,  she  waited  for 
her  orders  in  silence  and  submission,  and  knew,  with* 
out  making  many  researches  into  the  mysteries  of  La- 
vatcr,  that  her  countenance  looked  more  like  the  pre- 
sage of  a  storm,  than  the  smooth  transparent  surface 
of  a  silver  lake ;  and  she  broke  out  into  the  following 
exclamation,  soon  after  the  presence  of  her  daughter 
was  no  longer  any  restraint  on  her  feelings — 

"  What  the  devil.  Flounce,  do  you  mean  by  fidget- 
ing at  the  back  of  my  chair?  What  are  you  after 
Pug  ?"  To  which  Floubce  made  the  following  quamt 
reply— 

'*  I  am  after  combing  your  flaxen  wig  my  lady,  I- 
mean  your  d  la  Venus  wig,  the  last  you  got  from  Paris^ 
with  them  long  thingembobs  that's  haiiging  to  the  tail 
of  it ;  flaxen  to  shew  off  pink,  and  bright  auburn  to 
shew  off  blue,  and  black  to  shew  off  white.  I  learned 
nil  this  by  heart,  when  the  young  man  that  came  a 
courting  to  me  lived  with  Mr.  Finefit,  the  hair  dresser, 
that  lives  in  the  Burlington  Arcade ;  and  then  I  learnt 
to  shew  off  busts,  that  is,  you  know,  my  lady,  the 
breasts  and  neck,  to  the  best  possible  advantage,  whe- 
ther black,  brown,  or  fair,  when  I  lived  two  doors 
from  the  Opera  House,  at  the  masquerade  warehouse 
in  Panton  Street,  Leicester  Square,  where  beauty  is  to 
be  bought  and  sold  every  hour  in  the  twenty-fourj^  on 
the  most  reasonable  terms.    Lauk  my  lady,  you  have 
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no  idea  of  what  lessons  I  had  to  take  when  first  I  came 
up  to  towD  to  learn  to  be  a  lady's  maid ;  and  though  I 
do  say  it^  that  should  not  say  it,  there  was  not  a  girl 
more  cute  than  I  was  at  learning  of  my  business,  not 
in  all  the  country  roand.  I  was  as  sharp  as  a  needle^ 
oiy  lady,  as  the  saying  is,  so  I  got  on;  and  I  got  on, 
and  I  sared,  and  I  saved,  till  smack  I  got  a  place  with 
some  of  the  high  qaality,  till  it  was  my  good  fortune 
to  find  fevonr  in  your  ladyship's  sight,  after  the  death 
of  poor  Lady  Whitewash.  Dear  soul,  I  thought  she 
wonld  never  hold  put  much  longer,  after  that  last  bak- 
ing and  japanning  of  her  beautiful  face  and  iieck ;  she 
was  pretty  nigh  sbcty  when  she  tried  the  experiment, 
which,  as  I  am  a  living  soul,  made  her  look  as  young 
and  as  blooming  as  my  Lady  Lavinia;  but,  lauk  a 
mercy,  it  did  not  last  long,  for  she  died  six  weeks  af- 
terwards, the  most  awful  and  dreadful  spectacle  my 
eyes  ever  witnessed  in  all  my  bom  days,  for  she  was 
as  black  as  a  coal,  my  lady ;  so  says  I  to  myself  when 
I  see  her  put  into  the  cpflSn,  all  over  shining  with  gold, 
and  a  beautiful  white  satin  pillow  nnder  her  poor 
death's  head;  so  says  I,  if  this  be  coming  of  the 
being  ground  young  again,  the  devil  may  fetch  ah  the 
whitewashes  for  me ;  for  true  as  your  alive,  my  lady^ 
my  good  old  lady  lost  her  life  by  the  operation,  as  they 
call  it,  that  had  been  performed  on  her/' 

'^  To  say  nothing  of  the  folly  and  absurdity  wnich 
induced  her  to  adopt  so  rash  an  expedient,"  uttered 
the  Marchioness,  scarcely  able  to  suppress  risibility  at 
the  plain  unsophisticated  manner  in  which  Flounce 
had  described  the  disastrous  fate  of  her  mistress,  and  a 
little  dismayed  at  the  fatal  consequences  which  ac* 
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comptoy  such  iaotdinate  gratifiCatioD  of  perspnal 
vaDtty ;  and  cooceiviDg  that,  all  things  considered^  and 
as  the  Duke  was  to  make  one  of  the  dinoier  parly 
that  day  at  her  table,  that  some  observations  might  be 
made  oQ  the  pink  frodk  with  the  laoe  tucker,  she  conn* 
termanded  the  order,  and  desired  her  Abigail  to  lay 
her  out  a  dress  of  a  more  matronly  costume,  and 
M*hich,  though  it  had  not  the  art  of  exhibiting  her  bare 
shouldcra,  exceedingly  became  her  fine  proportion-*- 
cd  figure ;  and  with,  the  addition  of  an  elegant  beadt 
dress,  she  was  content  thus  to  go  down  and  receive 
her  illustrious  visitor. 

.  Thus  was  an  ignorant  and  simple  domestic  the  means 
of  saving  superior  rank  and  refined  education  from  the 
censure,  nay  even  the  ridicule  of  all  her  acquaintances! 
nay,  perhaps,  from  even  the  reproaches  of  her  hus* 
band,  which  it  is  probable,  after  the  departure  ot 
his  guests,  sh$  would  necessarily  have  been  exposed 
to.  Thus  are  aweets  even  to  be  extracted  fi*om 
noisome  weeds  that  we  think  worthless,  and  oniy 
view  with  contempt ;« because  there  is  not  a  doubt, 
notwithstanding  the  sarcastic  remark  of  her  daughter, 
that  the  Marchioness  would  still  have  appeared  in  the 
pink  frock,  but  for  the  little  useful  anecdote  which  the 
unconscious  Abigail  had  related  so  simply  of  the  disas* 
trous  fate  of  Lady  Whitewash. 

A  magnificent  dinner,  crowned  tviUi  every  luxury 
that  the  season  afibrded,  awaited  the  arrival  of  his 
Orace  the  Duke  of  Bn^anza,  who,  when  be  got  out  of 
the  carriage,  and  saluted  his  brother  the  Marquis  and 
his  fashionable  lady,  never  appeared  in  higher  spirits, 
or  in  more  excellent  humour.     In .  the  mean  while. 
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every  sedoddg  art 'that  the  Murcbioness  Was  complete 
mistress  of,  vras  edfipk>y«d  k>  rendec  ibis  con(leBoei»ltQg 
brotherly  visit  of  his^  Gmcc  wertby  of  tbe  f«vbiir  coo^ 
ferred  on  ber  husbaq^ ;  qor  were  tbe  iDOst  seemingly 
anxioas  enquiries  after  tbe  health  of  dear  Lady  Agat'ha 
foi^otteo  by  this  most  artfal,  yet  to  all  outward  ap- 
pearance^ most  amiaJb]e;and  faseifiatiog  of  wdmen* 

'^  I  have  seen  my  dear  child  only  this  morning,''  nth 
tered  bis  Grac^  ^^  and>  I  thank  ybur  ladysbipi  am 
bappy  to  say  that  she  is  charmingly  tvell,  notmth- 
standiog  tbe  presages  which  young  married  wocn^A 
always  feel  in  a  certain  delicate  situat^/'.     • 

f'  Which j  thank  heaven,  does  qot  last  jTor  ever,  that's 
one  comfort  for  onr  dear  little  Agiatha/'  ottered,  ber 
ladyship,  and  smiled  evcbantingly ;  io  short,  in  tbe  eyes 
of  the  Duke,  bis  sister-in-law  never  appeared:  to  greal^f  r 
advantage;  but  there  was  evidently  a  fprc^ed  restraint 
on  the  feelings  of  the  Marquis,  bis  brother,  to  joia  m 
tbe  mirthful  pleasantry  of  bis  lady,  though  it  passed 
unnoticed  by  his  Grace.  On  tbe  nanie  of  Lord 
W^sione  being  announced  tbe  whole  party  sat  down 
to  dinner,  when  tbe  attentions  of  the  latter  gentieinaa 
were  certainly  exclusively  devoted  to  the  beautiful  La^ 
▼inia,  whom  be  had  seen  several  times  before,  with 
eyes  of  the  most  passionate  admiration,  though  kept 
within  bounds  of  the  most  delicate  propriety ;  and  bet 
ladyship  certidnly  succeeded  this  day  in  obtaining  a 
complete  conquest  over  his  heart,  though  unconscious 
to  himself  that  ber  ascendancy  was  so  poi^erfoL  Haad^ 
some,  elegant,  rich,  accomplished,  and  possessed  .of 
tbe  most  unblemished  principles,  Lord  Wlnstone.was 
a  desirable  match  fipr  a  daughter  of  tbe  6rst  peer  of 
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Ihe  realm,  bat  particalorly  bo  to  Lady  liavinia  Mon* 
tailt,  whose  portion  was  so  inconsiderable,  and  as  her 
mother  had  informed  her,  that  if  she  did  not  marry 
well,  she  coald  derive  but  little  portion  of  wealth  from 
ner  father. 

*  The  moment  therefore  that  she  perceived  she  bad 
made  a  fiivourable  impression  on  the  heart  of  Lord 
Winstone,  she  encouraged  his  advances  as  far  as  ever 
she  was  able,  conliistent  with  maiden  modesty ;  but  on 
this  day  that  Lord  Winstone  became  the  guest  of  the 
Marquis  of  Montault,  his  attentions  to  his  lovely  daugh- 
ter were  so  delicate,  yet  so  strongly  manifested  the 
sentiments  she  had  inspired  him  with,  that  no  one 
being  present  could  doubt  of  their  nature.  In  short,  the 
instructions  which  her  mother  had  given  her,  with  re- 
spect to  this  noble  lord  on  a  former  occasion,  when  he 
danced  ivith  her  at  Lady  Tannington's  Ball,  had  never 
been  foi^otten  by  the  youthful  Lavinia,  who  never  ap- 
peared to  greater  advantage  than  she  did  in  the  eyes 
of  her  lover  at  her  father's  table ;  for  the  simple  ele- 
gance of  her  dress  was  far  more  becoming  than  when- 
ever he  had  beheld  it  so  sumptuously  adorned  in  the 
fashionable  and  splendid  parties  where  they  had  first 
met ;  there  was  also  a  bewitching  i-escrve  in  Lady 
Lavinia,  which  certainly  adds  to  maiden  loveliness, 
but  can  never  diminish  the  charm  of  beauty,  and 
which,  to  men  of  refined  delicacy  and  sentiment, 
is  a  thousand  times  more  engaging  than  the  most  brii- 
iant  vivacity,  or  the  most  livelyror  piercing  wit;  but 
Ihe  truth  was,  that  Lady  Lavinia  was  abashed  by  the 
'iresence  of  the  Duke  and  her  father,  and  therefore 
conversed  but  little  with  Lord  Winstone,  who  it  ap- 
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peared  liked  her  the  better  for  this  very  timidity  which 
she  affected;  for  certainly  it  was  not  naturally  a  feature 
10  her  character. 

After  dinner  some  interesting  conversation  ensued, 
animated  on  the  part  of  his  Grace,  grave  on  that  of  his 
brother,  elegant,  lively,  and  spirited  on  that  of  Lord 
Winstone,  and  most  fascinating  on  that  of  the  Mar« 
chioness. 

^^  I  protest  that  I  am  absolutely  half  inclined  to  quar- 
rel with  my  son,  for  not  joining  our  smxg  little  party  to 
day,. your  Grace,"  uttered  her  ladyship;  <'and  I  will 
make  him  do  penance  every  da/  next  week  for  itr'* 

This  remark  produced  a  polite  enquiry  from  Lord 
Winstone,  after  the  health  of  Lord  and  Lady  Montague 
Montault.  It  may  be  remembered  in  a  former  part  of 
this  history,  that  Lord  Winstone,  in  company  with  his 
friend  Sir  George  Cleveland,  had  once  accidentally  en- 
countered Agatha  with  Olive  and  Jessy  Blust,  one 
evening  on  returning  from  a  visit  to  Margaret  Crafty  ; 
and  that  both  these  gentlemen  having  indulged  too 
fredy  in  the  juice  of  the  grape,  had  alarmed  the  young 
ladies  by  the  effect  of  their  gallantry ;  but  to  the  then 
ran^osed  Miss  Singleton,  by  whose  charms  he  was 
particularly  attracted,  Lord  Winstone  had  thought 
proper  to  offer  die  most  ample  apology.  This  circum- 
stance had  often  occurred  to  his  lordship's  recollection 
iriienever  the  name  of  Ag<^tha  was  introduced,  and  he 
did  not  mention  ber  now  without  betraying  some  em« 
banrassmenty  and  a  slight  tinge  of  colonic  mounting  to 
his  dieek,  the  cause  of  which  not  being  known,  to  any 
of  the  party,  it  passed  unnoticed. 
But  there  WM  another  cause  for  the  roseate  tint  on  ;; 
m8  Y 
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cheek  of  Lord  Winstone,  if  the  truth  must  needs  be  told, 
(and  it  is  certainly  not  our  intention  to  conceal  the  truth 
in  any  part  of  this  history  from  our  readers,)  and  that 
was  connected  with  Agatha,  when  be  beheld  her  in  the 
character  of  the  orphan  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton. 
Her   uncommon   clc^nce   of  person   and     manner, 
with  the  marked  and  decisive  tone  of  energy  in  which 
she  commanded  him  and  his  inebriated  young  friend, 
Sir  George  Cleveland,  to  desist  from  presuming  to 
offer  them  the  slightest  indecorum  that  could  trans- 
gress the  bounds  of  propriety,  with  the  bewitching 
beauty  of  her  countenance,  and  the  modest  dignity 
which,  at  the  same  instant,  veiled  all  those  transccnd- 
ant  charms,  even  from  the  bold  familiar  glance  of  the 
presuming  stranger,  had  altogether  so  sudden  an  effect 
on  the  charmed  senses  of  Lord  Winstone,  that  when 
he  arrived  at  his  own  habitation,  and  had  completely 
lost  sight  of  the  charming  phantom  which  possessed  bis 
imagination,  it  was  difHcnlt  to  ascertain  which  his 
lordship  was  most  intoxicated  by^  love  or  wine;  at 
least  that  love  which  may  be  called  passion,  for  what 
is  love  but  a  passion  flower  ?  and  which  beauty,  when 
it  dazzles  the  eye,  inspires  at  the  first  ecstatic  glance  of. 
But  how  was  this  beauty  to  be  come  at  ?  or  was  ahe 
come-at-able  at  all  ?  that  was  the  question,  but  who  was 
to  resolve  it?    She.  was  living  under  the  roof  of  the 
fisher  Blust,  was  the  daughter  of  a  Captain  Singletoo, 
who  resided  at  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff,  but  had  lately 
been  lost  od  the  night  of  the  tempest  which  had  wreck- 
ed so  many  vessels  on  the  coast.    Weil  then,  Agatha 
was  now  the  oq)han  daughter  of  this  Captain  Single- 
ton; but  who  was  this  Captain  Singleton?    Nobody 
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could  answer  that  question ;  be  was  a  reeiuse,  avoiding 
the  Slight,  and  shunning  the  converse  of  every  humau 
being,  save  alone  his  beautifu]  companion,  his  lovely 
daughter,  whose  angelic  looks  were,  the  admiration  of 
every  one  who  beheld  her.  Well,  this  lovely  creature 
was  living  under  the  roof  of  the  fisher  Blust,  who  had 
afibrded  her  an  asyhim  in  his  house  ever  since  she  had 
the  misfortune  to  be  bereft  of  her  father.  Here  was 
an  obstacle  at  once  throtvu  in  the  way  of  all  invaders. 
The  eye  of  licentiousness  might  gaze  on  l)eauty  from 
Mithottt  the  doors  of  Peter  Blust,  but  dared  not  cross 

.  his  threshold.  The  ways  of  Peter  were  pretty  well 
known  to  all  who  lived  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Cro- 
mer, and  few  there  were  that  did  not  also  know  that 
when  Peter  made  use  of  any  arguments,  6ndiog  him- 

'  aelf  a^^ressed,  that  they  were  always  knock-me-dowo 
ones,  so  that  he  seldom  met  with  an  opponent  who 
bad  courage  enough  to  contend  with  him. 

Lord  Winstone  having  learned  all  these  particulars 
from  the  grand  chart  of  universal  knowledge  in  a 
country  town,  a  circulating  library,  retired  to  his  mag-- 
nificent  mansion,  surrounded  by  the  most  splendid 
luxnry,  in  absolute  despair  of  ever  l)eing  able  to  ac- 
complish his  desire,  and  that  was,  to  behold  the  bcau- 
tifiil  daughter  of  this  Captain  Singleton  again ;  for  to 
enter  the  house  of  Peter  Blust  under  any  pretence 
whatever,  where  there  were  so  many  young  and  lovely 
females  in  it,  Lord  Winstone  knew  would  be  a  moral 
impossibility ;  for  suspecting  the  motive,  Peter  would 
Qse  very  little  ceremony  in  slapping  the  door  in  his 
face,  and  would  mueh  rather  give  entrance  to  a  pack 

4)f  blood  hoands  than  to  any  lord  in  the  country.    Yet 
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to  feast  his  eyes  daily  on  such  beaiity,  to  sit  at  the  same 
table  with  her,  to  gaze  on  her  cbarmingy  energetic,  and 
sonl-speaking  countenance,  or  to  listen  to  the  sound  of 
ber  voice,  which  was  melody  itself, — ^these  were  joys 
reserved  for  Peter  Blust  and  not  for  him; — ^and 
Lord  Winstone,  in  the  midst  of  love*s  soft  emotion, 
or  rather  commotion,  cursed  his  stars  that  he  was  not, 
an  old  fisherman  instead  of  a  peer  of  the  realm ;  for  be 
believed  that  Miss  Singleton,  with  her  present  protec- 
tor by  her  side,  was  neither  come-aUable  for  him  or  any 
one  else,  and  that,  like  the  Hesperian  fruit,  she  was 
guarded  by  a  dragon,  too  formidable  to  suffer  any  one 
to  invade  his  territories,  or  permit  her  being  approach'*' 
ed  with  impunity.  Lord  Winstone  feared  therefore 
tbat  he  must  give  up  the  chase,  or  seek  it  through  any 
other  channel,  than  having  Peter  for  a  pilot  to  steer  htm 
on  his  voyage  thither. 

Give  up  the  chase !  are  you  then  going  to  make  Lord 
Winstone  a  fox  hunter  in  the  wilds  of  love  ?  Lord  Win- 
stone, of  whom  fame  has  spoken  so  highly — a  professed 
and  practised  libertine  ?  for  shame  Mrs.  Authoress.     ' 

No  shame  at  all,  gentle  reader,  for  the  authoress  is 
not  going  to  make  Lord  Winstone  any  such  thing ;  she 
would  blush  to  see  his  name  enrolled  among  the  list  of 
the  licentiates  of  the  present  fashionable  day^  and  must 
positively  exculpate  both  him  and  herself  from  thd 
charge. 

Lord  Winstone  had  not  formed  the  remotest  notion 
of  what  kind  of  sentiment  he  felt  for  Agatha,  the  feel- 
ing at  present  being  only  admiration,  or  if  passion,  ft 
was,  to  use  the  phraseology  of  a  most  celebrated  and 
admiitd  aotlior^  '^  a  passion  so  tpansiently  .caught,  that 
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it  played  roand  his  heart  with  the  fiiUeriog  radiance 
of  a  wiDtry  sunbeam  flashing  against  ao  icicle,  which 
brightened  it  for  a  moment,  bnt  could  not  melt  it;" 
and  perhai^s  Lord  Winstoue*s  pasrion  for  the  beautiful 
Agatha  is  described  by  a  metaphor  of  the  same  ad«« 
mired  wr)ter^  *'  that  the  (Measure  of  the  lover  is  like  the 
hunter  in  the  chase,  where  the  brightest  beauty  loses 
half  its  merit,  as  the  fairest  flower  its  perfume,  when 
the  willing  hand  can  reach  it  too  easily.  >  There  must 
be  danger,  there  must  be  difficoky;  and  as  the  course 
of  ardent  affection  never  does  run  smooth,  it  is  because 
without  some  intervening  obstacle,  that  which  is  called 
the  romantic  passion  of  love  in  its  high  poetical  cha- 
racter, can  hardly  have  an  existence,  any  more  than 
there  can  be  a  current  in  a  river,  without  the  stream 
being  narrowed  by  steep  banks,  or  checked  by  opposing 
rocks." 

And  these  were  the  motives  which  secretly  guided 
the  first  impulse  of  inclination  in  the  breast  of  Lord 
Winstoue  for  the  lovely  protegee  of  the  fisher  Blust. 
There  was  pleasure  in  the  chase,  because  thci-e  was 
diflSculty  attached  to  it,  or  there  had  been  no  pleasure 
at  all  in  the  pursuit.  When,  however,  the  report  of 
Miss  Singleton's  extraordinary  flight  from  the  house  of 
her  protector  reached  the  ear  of  Lord  Winstone,  it  oc- 
casioned him  a  momentary  sensation  of  regret,  mor* 
tification,  and  disappointment ;  for  he  attributed  the 
so  sudden  disappearance  of  .this  lovely  young  creature, 
to  DO  other  than  the  machinations  of  some  favoured 
and  accepted  lover ;  and  he  then  reproached  himself 
for  not  having  made  some  advances  to  obtain  so  fair  a 
prize^  which  was  now  completelv  beyond  his  reach. 
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And  pitiy  had  this  honoarable  lord  any  bonoarable 
inteDtions  towards  Miss  Singleton,  that  he  wrs  so 
desirous  of  seeking  her  acquaintance  ?   What  sort  of 
proposals  had  he  to  make  to  her  ?  That  we  cannot  pre- 
cisely tell,  gentle  reader,  for  who  are  to  know  men's 
kearts  till  they  are  fairly  tried?    But  is  it  possible 
to  suppose,  that  when  he  beheld  such  extraordinary 
beMty  united    with  such   extraordinary  worth   aud 
sweetness,  such  a  character  as  Lord  Wiostone  would 
have  been  insensible  to  their  value,  or  that  he  would 
BOt  have  made   Miss  Singleton  an  offer  as  highly 
Cftdilabte  to  himself  as  it  would  have  been  honour- 
able to  her?  And  obe  only  proposal  cao^ver  meet  a 
voman  of  honour  or  delicacy :  need  we  repeat  it  ?— it 
b  iMrriagey  in  which  all  holy  and  sacred  ties  should  be 
coMcntrad,  and  made  firm  and  lasting  by  eternal  love, 
both  here  and  hereafter;  and  only  death  should  ever 
dissolve  that   holy  tie   and    that   holy  partnership. 
\^liefe  a  enion  of  hearts  should  be  sanctioned    by 
a  onion  of  hands,  it  is  the  only  compliment  that  man 
can  pay  to  the  woman  that  he  truly  loves ;  and  all  pas- 
sion else  is  Ming  and  perishable  as  the  flower. 

Not  that  we  are  so  rigid  or  so  aff(  ctedly  fastidious 
to  suppose  that  love  does  not  exist  without  this  mar- 
riage tie.  We  know  that  it  can,  and  perhaps  faith- 
fully ;  but  marriage  is  woman's  best  protector.  Man 
does  not  require  it,  but  the,  helplessness  of  womai 
does ;  and  where  tme  love  is,  marriage,  if  possible, 
should  immediately  follow;  giving  woman  respect  in 
the  eyes  of  the  world,  and  no  man  can  love  a  woman 
truly  if  he  does  not  wish  to  see  her  respected. 
When,  however,  after  the  long  absence  of  Miss  Sia- 
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gleton,  which  could  lu  no  way  be  accounted  for  by  the 
inhabitants  of  Cromer^  the  connectiug  circumstances 
which  attehded  her  sudden  Qight  from  the  abode  of  the 
fisher  Blust,  being  involved  in  complete  mystery  ;  when 
the  cloud  of  obscurity  was  dispersed  which  so  long  had 
concealed  this  bright  jewel  from  the  eyes  of  an  admiring 
world;  when  in  all  her  native  lustre  she  burst  on  their 
astonished  sight  as  the  acknowledged  daughter  and 
rightful  heiress  of  the  Duke  of  Braganza  \  the  congra- 
tulations she  received  were  loud  and  fervent;  when  not 
a  stain  sullied  the  transcendant  purity  of  her  character, 
vhe  whole  town  of  Cromer  was  in  a  blaze  $  and  when 
as  the  bride  «f  Lord  Montague  Montault,  she  soon  ap- 
peared receiving  and  dispensing  blessings  on  all  around 
her ;  the  tongue  of  envy  was  silenced,  and  slander, 
like  a  snake,  slunk  to  its  beastly  hiding  place,  fearful 
of  agiun  showing  its  crested  front,  to  escape  being 
cmshed  to  atoms. 

And  none  more  than  Lord  Winstone  hailed  the  re- 
turn and  the  victory  of  the  Jovely  wanderer,  though 
abashed  by  the  reflections  which,  in  disappointed  pas- 
sion and  jealousy,  he  had  cast  upon  her;  for  at  her 
flight  he  certainly  suspected  young  Lord  Montague 
for  having  some  share  in  it ;  and  often,  when  they  met, 
rallied  him  on  his  passion  for  the  fair  fugitive,  which 
Lord  Montague  not  only  positively  denied,  but  also 
that  very  passion  with  which  the  beautiful  Agatha  had 
so  long  deeply  Inspired  him ;  and  at  a  public  dinner  at 
Sir  George  Cleveland's,  some  high  words  arose  be- 
tween these  two  honourable  lords  on  the  subject  of 
Miss    Singleton.      Lord   Winstone,  as  the  circling 
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glass  went  ro«nd»  exclaiming  with  a  sarcastic  expres 
sioD,  more  pointed  than  occasion  warranted— 

**  Here's  to  the  recluse  of  tlie  silver  lakcj  alias  the 
Montague  Cottage  Beauty/' 

**  Or  the  Veiled  Nun,"  vociferated  Sir  George,  en- 
joying the  repartee  of  his  friend,  and  laughing  with 
immoderate  warmth.  **  In  either  of  these  characters 
we  hail  her  as  the  nymph  divine  who  has  pierced  the 
heart  of  a  young  Montague,  and  made  him  invulner- 
able Co  the  charms  of  all  beauty,  save  alone  the  charms 
of  Agatha  Singleton.  For  gad  though,  Montague,  it 
was  too  bad  not  to  1^  Wiostone  and  I  have  a  peep  at 
yoor  divmity  befiwe  you  took  her  to  her  hiding-place, 
like  a  yooog  rabbit  out  of  a  warren,  for  your  own  pri- 
vate picti^g«  Oh  Montague,  sly  dog !  and  a  most  ex- 
ceilcAl  pottcber  at  your  time  of  life." 

A  lo«d  peal  of  laqghter  was  now  directed  in  full  ar- 
tiUerr  against  Ibe  evidently  embarrassed  Lord  Monta- 
gue; mad^  cciomdog  deeply,  he  protested  utter  igpo- 
nttoe  of  the  flq^  of  Miss  Singleton  from  the  house  of 
Ibe  flsber  Bhisl,  w  whither  that  flight  had  been  direc- 
ed>  or  by  what  means  effected.  '<  On  my  soul,  on  my 
boogr  as  a  man,  I  know  nothing  of  the  transaction^" 
ollered  his  lordship. 

^  That  won't  do  Monti^ue,"  cried  Sir  George,  who 
by  this  time  bad  drank  pretty  deeply  of  the  flowing  bow^ 
«<  it  is  all  a  hum.  You  know  more  about  the  beauty 
of  the  Cliff  than  you  dare  confess,  because  yon  are  weU 
aware  that  you  would  get  finely  hoaxed  for  it,  and  that 
the  old  fisherman  would  play  the  devil  with  you  fo^ 
taking  away  his  girl  from  him." 
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A&otber  lottd  laugh  prerailed  at  the  expense  of  Lcird 
Moniague,  wbo^  eqaal^  warm  with  wine  as  weH  as  his 
compauioos^  and  stang  to  the  quick  by  being  acco^ed 
of  any  diahonoarable  transaction  against  the  happiness 
and  character  of  an  object,  whom  he  felt,  in  spite  of 
appearances,  thai  be  still  passionately  adored,  iudig* 
Bantijr^xclaiaied,  while  be  darted  a  look  expvessive  of 
bis  wonnded  feelings  at  Sir  George  Cleveland— 
.  '*  Yoar  inriniiation  is  false,  Sir  George,  with  respect 
to  what  yon  are.  pleased  so  presumptootisly  to  assert, 
that  I  know  any  thing  relative  to  tbe  sadden  disap- 
peuranoe  of  Misv  Singleton  from  t&e  honse  of  Mr. 
BtasC.  I  again  repeat  that  I  am  utteriy  ignorant  both 
as  to  the  circiimitance  of  her  flight  or  the  place  ofher 
concddment ;  and  that  whether  yon  credit  my  veracity 
Mr  not  Sir  George,  is  a  matter  of  tiie  most  perieot  in- 
diftreaee  t^  me/' 

f^Umph— hem— haw!"  cried  Sir  Geoige,  helpitig 
hhttself  to  another  glass  of  claret,  and  pushing  the 
botde  over  to  bis  friend  Lord  Winstone,  who  finding 
that  Lord  Montague  was  .really  oflReuded,  and  feeling 
that  he  bad  certainly  been  as  much' an  aggressor  as  Sir 
George,  who  bad.  only.«econded  bis  sarcastic  observa- 
tijBDs^  ea^voared  to  appease  the  irritability  of  the 
yiMog  lord,  stHI,  however,  piayfally  sporting  with  the' 
abfcct  of  ibeir  sardaatic  pleasantry. 

^  Why  Moatagpe,  you  are  as  many  fathoms  deep  in 
love,  as  ever  shepherd  was  with  a  wood  nymph  of  the* 
valley,*'  sttered  he ;  **  but  to  quarrel  about  a  girl  after 
the  iolij  ate  i>as  been  guilty  of  is  ptepoaterons.  Fbr 
gady  I  should  net  think  such  a  woman  worth  a  ftsa- 
tber,  who  b  so  lightly  miodtdv'* . 
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<^  Lightly  miflded,  my  lord?"  ottered  Lord  M6n- 
tagae  fiercely.  ^Aod  do  yon  call  Agatha  lij^tty 
toinded  ?"  To  wMcb,  trith  eqoal  warmth.  Lord  Win- 
•loae  replied — 

'^  Yes,  most  deddedly,  Lord  Montague;  bat  if  yOvr 
lordship  can  find  a  more  appropriate  term  for  aoeb  ex-> 
eessive  impropiriety,  and  so  gross  a  detmrtore  from  all 
female  delicaby,  yoo  are  dertaiolyat  libefty  to  do  so; 
bat  thoDghts  are  free;  every  body  has  a  rigitf  to  think 
what  they  please  of  the  conduct  of  Miss  SingletoD, 
and  so  sbain/' 

«  Ditto }"  vociferated  Sir  George.  «  We  are  not 
tnngae^tied»  though  it  is  clear  one  of  the  preset  com- 
pany is  be«rt-tied.  Here's  a  breeae  about  a  runaway 
girl,  that  I  ^ovM  not  give  a  bandh  of  nettles  for* 
Curse  me  if  I  wotid  not  ftll  in  love  witb  one  of  the 
old  fisherman's  daughters  rather  than'  this  sentimental 
denditfre-looking'  pie66  of  still  life.  '  I  alwdys  6om|Au«d 
her  to  ngmallioo's  statiie,  rat  noe  if  I  did  not.  f  riiall 
evef  remekttber  the  sotornful  smile  that  played  on  ber 
lip^  wbeil  Winstone  wanted  to  snatch  a  hasty  kito  of 
the  coy  lady.  But  I  never  knew  a  piece  of  ke  that  did 
not  meki  and  so  will  Agatiha  Sfogietoh/' 

This  sarcasm  was  not  to  be  bomc^  or  tolerated  with 
human  patience;  a<^  Lord  Montajgoe  imiAedlately 
arose  from  the  table,  addressing  Sir  George  in  the  fol-» 
lowing  mafiner,  and  with  an  expression  that  prbr^ 
that  no  apology'  would  temper  the  deep  wound  he  bad 
^ven  to  his  fedings. 

^  Sir  George  Cl6veland5  I  quit  your  house,  and 
that  tor  ever,  with  n#  wish  that  our  former  intimacy 
diould  be  renewed.    The  aiannet  in  which  you  b«ve 
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spoken  of  a  helpless  and  no^rolecUNl  femde^  maker' 

yoa  aowovlhy  of  the  fnendahip  ,of  .your  own  sex,  if 

yoQ  have  no  compassion  for  the  other,  who,  whether  sb^ 

be  the  bail  bang  yon  describe  or  not,  is  still  a  wom«n  ; 

and  il*  is  unmanly  of  yoo  to  sport  with  |be  feelings  oif 

^he  nnfortnoate.  The  chamcter  of  Miss  SiogletODf  Sir^i^ 

Mill  nnimpeiMshed*  There  is  not  one  individual  that  caa 

prove  an  aspersion  <»  her  repntation^  nor  .vrill  I  believe 

her  to  be  otherwise  than  ihe  pure  faultless  aqgd  t)iat  I 

take  her  for,  and  am  confident  that  I  shall  find  her  so^ 

should  chance  ever  Uess  me  with  her  preseo<^  ^pi^ 

The  mystery  of  her  flight  and  concealmcMst  is  for  thf 

present  involved  in  darkness,   fiut  wl\y  diould  suspir 

clon  (oUoi^  the. steps  of  the  sweet  wanderer }    Qr  wbiy 

sihontd  that  scor|»on  .shmder  uplift  its  forked  head,  to 

crash  a  lovely  flower,  that  eyiery  aoan  should  fe^l  it  hif 

duty  to  pvoteot  from  the  pitiless  storm  ?    Sbavqe  oip 

yon  g^Dtlemen,  for  cherishing  sentiments  so  discredit* 

able  to  your  fediogB.    If  she  has  fled  .voluptarily  froi^ 

the  boo^  of  her  protector,  she  JbAS  a  moti^^  for  fq 

doings  and  we  ought  ta  know  .vriiat  that  .motive  is  ^e* 

fore  we  judge  of  the  act    Mark  that  SiriGeorge,  aii^ 

eternally  I  bid  you  &rewelk    Aiime  may  com.e,.fnd 

in  the  presence  of  Agatha  Singleton,  when  yoq  mv 

Uash  for  this  day's  conversation,. and  repant  of  y<HMr 

basty  and  ungenerous  concbisions.    AaoM^mbfn*,  Sir, 

thfit  woman's  repntation  hi  Jthe  hands  of  h^r  owi^ 

acK  nay  be  treated  with  ungenitleness ;  envy  wd  ji^r 

lonsy  sometimes  produce  the  canse :  but  in  ^tjtiiat  f4 

men  j$  ahodd  ever  be  bdd  saceed,  as  the  puiffipt  ^ 

moapbere  that  breathes  fipomtheifim  qf  beftveo ;  :mpfl 

be  ia  wone  thaii  m  aavgewho.CBqKMailtto.tliemir  • 
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madverdoM  aud  ioiblts  of  a  oensorioosy  ili-jodging» 
«iid  merdlest  world,  or  feeb  a  pride  iii  bcmstiDg  of  iu 
downfall/* 

From  this  day  Sir  George  Clevelaod  aiid  Lord  Monr 
tagtie  never  met  on  terms  of  friendship  or  amity  i^aias 
nor  Mraa  Lord  Wiostone  for. a  coojiiderablo  leogth  of 
time  reiBStated  in  the  good  graces  of  his  yonog  frieud^ 
although  it  ia  very  certain  that  he  made  the  moat  am- 
ple apology  that  one  man  of  nice  honor  and  delicate 
feeling  coold  make  to  another  under  existing  ctrcam*> 
stances,  and  which  Lord  Montague  could  do  no  other- 
wise, as  a  gentleman,  than  accept  of;  but  the  cordial 
smile  of  warm,  generous,  and  disinterested  friendshifr, 
which  was  always  seen  to  play  round  the  lip  of  young 
Montague  whenever  he  suddenly  or  accidentally  eHr 
countered  Lord  Winstone,  was  qo  longer  there ;  and  - 
the  name  of  Agatha  Singleton  would  instantly  cover 
his  lordship's  feoe  with  blushes  of  confusion^  while  to 
the  memory  of  Lord  Montague^  it  would  ever  recal  the 
deep  and  bitter  taunts  which  were  cast  on  the  spotless 
character  erf  the  woman  he  adored,  the  day  he  dined  at 
Shr  George  Cleveland's. 

It  was  no  wonder  then,  that  after  the  exaltation  of 
this  lovely  feature  from  obscurity,  to  such  high  Urtb 
and  splendid  riches^  the  daughter  of  the  Duke,  and  the 
bride  of  Lord  Montagbe  MontauU,  (whose  sister,  the 
Lady  Lavinia,  was  now  the  object  of  hi»  lordship's 
most  ardent  affiwtion,)  that  he  felt  inconcetvid>iy 
abashed  in  the  presence  of  her  noble  relatives ;  and 
that  the  name  of  Agatha  was  never  mentioned  by  Lord 
Winstone,  without  4be  consciousness  of  having  once 
i^med  the  shafts  of  ridieiile,  and  bijfcter  sneer  of  ironj 
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against  an  oliject,  whose  soperior  loveliness  of  person 
ooDld  only  be  rivmlled  by  channs  still  more  transcend^ 
BDtly  beanttfal,  and  those  were  the  charms  of  a  gene- 
fons  hearty  a  pore  imagina^n,  and  an  elegant  mind, . 


CHAPTER  VIH. 


«« CHi  tbal  I  «sn  an  Indian  wild. 

On  whom  the  itar  of  fteedom  imilcd, 

rd  be  a  fend  idolater, 

And  worship  that  dMr  hrUlisnl  ttar. 

Whene'er  I  choie,  af^ain  Vd  cbangey 

Where'er  I  pleased,  in  freedom  range ; 

Unbiaifi'd,  merry,  blett,  and  free. 

Beneath  tl^  ttar,  dear  liherty,!"  ParresABD. 

IVbbm  the  hand  of  time  is  tipped  with  ros^te 
&gecs^  the  leaden  weight  is  removed  that  pressed  them 
down,  and  it  passes  over  oor  heads  as  swiftly  as  the 
transient  colonrs  of  the  rainbow ;  the  vringed  moments 
fly  as  if  by  tpi^e,  and  no  one  stays  to  connt  the 
passmg  hoors  which  they  compose. 

So  passed  the  day  at-the  Castle  of  Montanlt^  the  day 
HuX  was  destined  to  bebdd  Lady  Lavinia  in  the  entire 
possesrion  of  the  heart  of  Lord  Winstone  $  nor  were 
the  acoomptislun^dts  she  didplayed  aoen  after  dinner^ 
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by  e  most  fiossbed  perfioroiwce  on  ihe  hturp,  ncoessaiy 
to  coisplate  fa«r  conqu^  oyer  1^  ^fiRsctioos,  for  be 
woold  bajre  iovisd  ber  bad  sbe  oever  played  at  all. 

*^  Lcore^aa  Tyraot,"  Ai^d  b^en  reqqe»ted  by  bis  Grace 
the  Duke  of  Braganza,  and  *'  Ali  Perdona/'  from  Mo- 
zart's Italian  Opera,  by  Lord  Wiustone;  and  Lady  La- 
vinia  executed  botb  airs,  ^bongh  very  different  in  tbeir 
composition,  witb.tbjexn.08t  inimitable  ^race  and  expres- 
sion, displaying  the  most  enchanting  style  of  elegance 
and  science,  and  receiving  the  most  rapturous  piaodits 
from  her  delighted  auditors,  who  bad  listened  to  her 
with  the  most  profoiupd  aUentioo. 

Of  course  all  engagements  were  postponed  for  that 
evening,  and  many  succeedipg  ones,  for  the  wily  Mar- 
chioness had  now  fresh  game  in  view,  with  respect  to 
the  establishment  of  ber  daughter,  which  absorbed 
every  faculty,  and  engrossed  the  whole  of  ber  most 
serious  contetapIatioQs.  Lord  Winstone  was  now  a 
constant  visitor  at  the  Castle  of  Montault;  and  al- 
though be  had  not  declared  himself  the  lover  of  Lady 
LaviBio,  it  was  very  obvioo^  from  his  dpiicate  atten- 
tions towards  her,  that  he  would  shortly  tender  her 
proposiils  of  thf  most  honourable  kind ;  and  the  pl^s- 
iag  anticipa^ioos  of  30  i^ivap^igeoa^  a  ini^rciage,  vvixh 
the  splendid  and  gUtteriqg  prospecjts  that  awaited  jt^ 
were  reflections  so  dQligbtfi^l  to  the  iva^giqj^'mn,  both 
of  ihe  mother  Md  tbe  daugbt^r^  that  they  coQld.ta)k 
of  nothing  else,  think  of  nothing  qUc,  dreiim  pf  ootluAg 
else,  htit  what.cbArming4rjKS69s  wonld  be:n;iad^  for  the 
important  occasiou,  {wbaijiiperb  Uv^riosj  whdt  dazz^og 
equipage,  tmd  ^UiQve  ^l  what  n  .bfinds9n^  settlement 
would  be  made^on  ber;  |o  ^bort, jt;i^|ii  jtb^  Pfi>^ttt|4 
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iheme  of  tfiefr  conversation  by  night  and  by  day^-^the 
preparations^  and  the  delightfal  bustle  and  confusion 
that  Montault  Castle  trould'  be  thrown  in  by  the  wed- 
ding, which  the  Marchioness  was  Actually  as  highly 
delighted  lind  transported  with  the  thoughts  of,  as  the 
youthful  Lilrinia.  Bot  as  a  mother,  it  never  once  occur* 
red  to  the  Marchioness  to  ask  her  chifd  if  her  heart  fdt 
any  interest  in  a  man  who  v^ould  in  all  probability  be- 
coDie  her  husband,  or  whether  she  preferred  him  to  all 
dthers  she  had  yet  seen  in  the  world's  earthly  space  ?  . 
*  Yds,  the  ^(archioness,  in  the  brilliant  airy  phantoms 
HM  sn^m  across  her  imagination^  And  the  circle  she 
had  drawn  around  her,  of  the  pleasures,  the  pomp,  the 
fkiagnificent  drawing  rooms  of  crowded  nobility  that 
UMited  th6  niarriage  of  her  daughter  with  this  accom- 
plished nobleman,  had  entirely  forgotten  what  were  the 
essentiai  points  that  fordd  the  happiness  of  a  marriage 
life;  that  it  was  necessary  for  those  who  enter  into  an 
tfnion  so  sacred  and  do  lasting,  to  consider  that  the 
colour  of  their  ti*hole  future  deistiny  depends  upon  it ; 
that  it  is  roysteriotisTy  interwoven  with  the  charm  or  jthe 
cere  of  our  existence ;  and ,  that  to  form  an  alliance 
Imder  auspice^  w^ere  fortune  only  leads  the  way  to  the 
temple  of  Aymen,  wilt  never  be  prbductive  of  that  hap- 
piness which  ougbt  always  to  be  the  acconjpaniment 
of  the  eoiyagal  state,  where  mutual  esteem,  and  an 
intiqaaite  knowledge  of  disposition  and  of  character  tre 
abs^titely  requisite,  as  much  as  a  suitable  proportion 
of  parties  In  rank  and  fortune^  in  tti»te  and  pursuits. 

BnC  tiieae  essential  points  bad  never  once  entered 
the  tmagination  of  either  the  mother  or  the  daughter; 
the  latter  indeed  thought  tord  l^instone  a  haodsot»e 
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imuij  and  tbc  former  koew  that  be  was  m  rich  one} 
and  these  points  were  essential  enoogh  for  them.  .  Lady 
Larinia  was  at  that  age  when  woman's  Iieart  is  sas- 
ceptible  only  of  light  impressions^  which  vanity  only 
creates ;  and  her  mind  was  not  capable  of  judging 
systematically,'  whether  she  should  or  should  not  be 
happy  in  a  marriage  state  with  Lord  Winstone*  She 
did  not  consider  the  man  so  much  as  the  blandishments 
of  fortune  that  he  possessed,  and  the  splendour  he 
would  exalt  her  to  when  she  should  become  his  wife. 
Her  mother  had  never  told  her  that  any  thing  more 
was  necessary,  and  she  herself  did  not  believe  there 
was.  Such  is  the  basis,  we  are  sorry  to  observe,  on 
which  are  formed  alliances  of  the  present  fashionable 
day ;  and  few  women  of  fashion  ever  look  or*  think 
beyond  it. 

But  while  things  were  precisely  in  this  state  at  the 
Castle  of  Montault,  they  were  of  a  more  serious  com* 
plcxion  at  the  residence  of  Lord  Montague  Montault, 
for  the  Duke  received  a  note,  and  the  Marchioness 
another  from  her  son,  iutreating  that  they  would  im- 
mediately attend  the  summons,  in  consequence  of  the 
sudden  indisposition  of  his  lovely  wife.  They  were 
both  couched  in  a  style  which  bespoke  the  distraction 
of  a  doating  and  agonized  husband,  who  feared  to  lose 
the  dearest  treasure  he  possessed. in  existence;  nod  his 
Grace,  with  feelings  no  less  affected,  rushed  into  the 
dressing  room  of  the  Marchioness,  who  bad  then  Lord 
Montague's  letter  in  her  hand,  while  she  exclaimecl— 

^'  I  will  order  the  carriage  immediately :  bnt  let  .me 
persuade  your  Grace  to  dismiss  .these  unnecessary  ap- 
prehensions respecting  the  situation  of  Lady  Agatha  •, 
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there  b  notbiog  to  occasion  yoa  so  much  alarm  as 
yoa  may  imagine/*  ' 

'^  Nothing  to  alarm  me,  when  I  am  told  that  my 
child  is  ill,  and  in  danger,  and  by  her  husband?"  ot- 
tered his  Grace,  pacing  the  room  in  the  roost  frantic 
agony.  '*  God  of  heaven !  Nothing  to  alarm  me  ? 
Had  your  ladyship  not  been  a  mother,  you  might  have 
asked  me  that  question ;  and  had  I  not  been  a  father, 
I  might  have  answered  it,  but  that  question  b  perfectly 
unanswerable  at  the  present  moment'' 

^'  Nay,  my  d^r  Duke,  I  did  not  mean  to  infer  that 
you  should  not  be  concerned  at  the  indisposition  of 
Lady  Agatha;  every  one  must  be  concerned  for  the 
dear  croature,  although  the  cause  of  b^r  illness  is  so 
common  to  those  in  her  critical  situation,  and  I  have 
not  the  least  doubt  but  it  is  a  pi-esage  of  an  event  to 
Which  we  are  all  looking  with  the  greatest  anxiety ;  and 
yon  will  fin^  that  I  am  right  in  my  conjecture,  and  that 
Montagae  has  frightened  os  all  unnecessarily;  but 
come,  your  Grace,  the  carriage  is  at  the  door  I  per- 
ceive, we  will  therefore  lose  no  time  jn  parleying  about 
the  matter." 

Nor  did  they,  for  the  Duke  banded  her  ladyship  into 
it,  and  it  immediately  drove  off;  and  on  their  arrival 
at  Lofd  Montague  Montault's,  what  was  their  surprize 
and  astonishment  to  hear  from  the  lips  of  a  now  joyful 
and  transported  husband,  that  the  dangerous  crisis  was 
now  over  with  his  adored  wife,  who  only  an  hour 
before  they  arrived  had  given  birth  to  a  son,  and  with 
its  lovely  mother  was  likely  to  do  well 

'^  Heaven  be  pnused  my  dear  Montague,*'  uttered 
his  Grace ;  '^  my  child,  my  blessed  child  is  presen^d 

C8  AA 
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Jtii  in;"  and  ttniible  to  ntter  Another  Beotence^  ib6 
Duke  was  so  overpowered  as  to  barst  into  a  flood  of 
tears,  Which  greatly  relieved  bis  full  hearty  while  her 
ladyship  exclaiaied — 

**  I  am  ptx)digionsly  glad,  that  is  I  am  really  prodi-' 
giously  happy,  my  dear  Montague,  that  your  feara  have 
so  terminated  >  bat  it  was  nothing  more  than  what  t 
ex|)ected,  and  what  I  exactly  predicted,  was  it  not,  yonr 
Grace?  I  said  that  a  little  stranger  wonld  come  into 
court  very  shortly,  and  so  it  has  yon  see;  a  boy  too>  a 
son  and  heir ;  what  delightfhl  news  for  the  Matiqaid !  I 
give  you  joy  your  Grace ;  yonr  daughter  has  made  yoit 
a  grandfather/' 

To  which  his  Grace,  whose  feelings  were  now  ttnn* 
quilized,  as  well  as  being  transported,  immediately  te* 
plied-^ 

'^  I  fetum  your  l^yship  the  compliment,  with  eqnal 
warmth,  for  yonr  son  has  also  made  yon  a  grand- 
mother ;  so  let  ns  shake  faands^  for  they  are  certainly 
titles  of  whidi  neither  of  us  ha\fe  any  teasott  to  tie 
ashamed.'^ 

The  Marchioness  coloured  d^ply  in  sp{te  of  beir 
nsQal  colouring  of  roYige,  ilbr  it  was  tery  percepdUe 
that  her  looks  betrayed  no  small  share  of  ve)uition  At 
the  retort  courteous  which  his  Grace  had  given  ber;, 
and  that  she  did  not  think  ttie  title  he  had  bestowed, 
was  quite  so  complimentary  as  he  imagined,  and  timt 
she  would  have  dis|)ensed  with  it  altogether  had  it  been 
possible.  PoKcy  however  recommended  her  ladysb^ 
to  adopt  a  very  different  style  of  b^havio^r^  and  to  ap- 
pear (if  she  really  was  not  so)  delighted  with  tbe  birth 
of  the  kxtaat  ison  of  the  Lady  Agatha>  and  to  join  in 
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tbe  inptnroiu  coiigratalatioQs  that  socb  an  event  bad 
produced  in  tbe  Bnganza. family;  a  son  not  only  hiMr- 
ing  been  wished,  for  by  liord  Montague,  but  <>y  bis 
fiMiher  tbe  Marquis,  in  order  tbat  tbe  Bngansa  estates 
and  princely  inheritance  might  descend  to  tbe  heirs  of 
bis  lamily,  if  aoy  should  be  born  of  tbe  Pulce'a  daugh- 
ter;  but  aa  mortafity  was  confined  to  no  sex  or  age, 
but  was  tbe  general  lot  of  all,  it  might  be  possible  tbat 
lx>id  Montague  (although  be  hoped  that  erent  was  far 
.  distant)  might  be  the  first  to  be  summoned  to  that 
imuriie,  from  wben<^  no  trave)4er  ever  returns ;  and  if 
(these  were  np  children,  it  was  very  likely  that  tb^fttfidy 
Agatha  would  enter  a  aeoood  time  into  a  matrimonial 
connectioo;  so  beauteous  and  fascinating  a  creature 
would  have  mai^  admirers  to  succeed  bis  son,  and  en- 
deavow  to  gain  an  interest  in  her  heart  and  secure  her 
affiscAms;  and  diat  if  indeed  such  an  event  happened, 
tbe  BragansA  eatatea  would  descend  to  the  children  pf 
the  second  marriage  These  were  the  isfteotions  of 
ifae  Marquis,  till  the  alteration  in  the  lovely  shape  of 
the  Lady  Agatba  became  too  apparent  to  be  mistaken 
jfl  tiie  cfivae  of  its  increasing  size,  and  which  the  Mar- 
qwa  no  sooner  perceived,  than  he  was  transported  be- 
yond the  power  of  expression,  all  his  fears  and  appre- 
bensiofis  sabsiding,  and  pnly  hoping  tbat  tbe  child  of 
hk  bebyvfid  Montague  might  prove  a  boy«  His  prayer 
waa  gsMtod;  aud  when  tbe  Marcbioaesis,  who  bad 
staid  a  6^  ininiites  in  the  bed  chamber  of  her  daugb- 
«er4n*laW9  «nd  beheld  also  her  newly  born  little  grand- 
son aioei»Bg  at  tbe  side  of  its  beauteous  mother^  who, 
tbou^  iMgivd,  addressed  the  Marchioness  in  a  voice, 
aviiiab  1m4  «Mra  pf  aa^m^b  in  *4  than  of  earthly  bdng^^ 
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^when  sbc  desired  the  nirse  to  genily  remove  the  to- 
fant,  and  l^old  it  up  to  the  Marchiooess,  that  she  might 
ImpriQt  a  kiss  ob  its  litde  forehead,  where  the  likeness 
of  its  father  was  so  pecaliarly  strikingi  as  to  make  it 
seem  but  a  lesser  image  of  himself,— a  small  touch  of 
nature  made  the  Marchioness  bend  over  its  lovely  form, 
and  give  the  kiss  that  nature  so  strongly  and  powerfully 
demanded  of  its  grandmother ;  and  it  was  pressed  for 
a  moment  in  her  arms,  while  sbc  exclaimed  to  its 
nurse— 

^  Out  upon  the  little  urchin,  I  protest  he  has  become 
boisterous  already ;  look  bow  he  has  discomposed  the 
lace  handkerchief  on  my  bosom/' 

^  But  what  does  your  ladyship  think  of  my  sweet 
boy  ?*'  faintly,  yet  in^i  tone  of  rapture,  demanded  the 
Lady  Agathi^  as  she  gazed  on  the  face  of  the  lovely 
innocent  when  the  nurse  again  laid  it  beside  hen 
^*  Has  he  not  the  very  look,  although  so  young,  of  my 
dear  Montague  ?'* 

*^  Yes,  I  protest  I  think  so  my  dear,"  uttered'  the 
Marchioness ;  **  he  is  prodigiously  like  his  &ther, 
though  he  has  got  such  dark  sparkling  eyes;  but  the 
rest  of  his  pretty  face  is  certainly  Montague's.  But  I 
shall  fatigue  you  my  love,  for  you  now  require  neces- 
sary repose,  so  farewell  for  the  present.  I  shall  bring ' 
Lavinia  to  see  the  bantling  to-morrow,  and  shall  report 
to  the  Marquis  an  account  of  bis  little  grandson,  of 
whom  I  have  no  doubt  but  he  will  be  particularly 
proud.'* 

With  these  words,  the  kindest  she  bad  ever  yet 
uttered  to  her  daughter-in-law,  the  Marchioness  de- 
parted^ paying  a  few  compliments  to  IxMrd  Montague 
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OD  the  tieanty  of  his  son  and  heir,  as  she  stepped  into 
her  carriage  alone,  for  the  Dnke  staid  to  pass  the  re- 
mainder of  the  day  in  the  society  of  Lord  Montague} 
for  his  Grace  protested  that  he  shonld  not  be  able  to 
leave  the  house,  without  being  permitted  to  take  a  peep 
at  the  treasore  which  had  that  day  been  pcodnced  to 
the  honse  of  Braganza. 

'^  Permit  yon,  onde  ?''  exclaimed  Lord  Montague,  as 
soon  as  the  carriage  of  the  Marchioness  was  fairly  out 
of  sight;  ^^and  do  yon  require  permission  of  me  to 
approach  your  own  child  ?  I  bare  not  yet  seen  my 
Agatha  since  she  has  made  me  the  most  transported  of 
all  human  beings,  and  yon  know  not  how  I  long  to 
bdiold  my  child/' 

<<  Your  first-born!  ah,  I  do  not  doubt  it!''  uttered 
the  Doke,  deeply  sighing*  ''  I  have  a  pretty  good  guess^ 
Montague,  of  what  your  present  sensations  now  are, 
for  they  were  once  mine.  Alas  1  how  bitterly  have  I 
mourned  over  the  deprivation  of  those  sensations  which 
ought  to  have  been  mine  in  their  fullest  perfection. 
My  cruel,  my  vindictive,  my  ambitions  mother,  robbed 
me  of  all,  save  her  whom  destiny  has  preserved.  My 
Agaiha,  my  lost  angel  Agatha,  became  lier  victim. 
Fool  that  I  was  to  leave  her  in  her  power;  and  she 
would  also  have  robbed  me  of  this  only  treasure  which 
heaven  had  spared,  but  for  the  intervention  of  Al« 
iBigfaty  Providence,  which  would  not  suffer  wicked 
deeds  to  go  unpunished  or  to  succeed;  yet  this  wo- 
man was  my  mother.  Oads,  this  woman  was  a  mo- 
ther—my mother  l*^she  to  whom  I  owe  my  being. 
Merciful  and  eternal  Father  of  all  created  universe, 
psrdon  her  orimes,  for  they  were  of  a  magnitude  that 
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I  dare  QOt  thiiak  of^  mi  sbe  died  withoat  repentaoce ; 
ycB,  Mootag lie,  sbe  di^  without  repentaoce.  Heaven 
pardoa  her  guilty  soul ;  and  may  the  lovely  aogel  sh^ 
ftnt  to  ao  nDtimely  grav^f  f\wA  for  ber  at  the  throat 
of  mercy/'  jr 

*^  Yet  heaven  haa  been  ja9t  to  '^  ffitbf«I  votariea^  nyy 
dearest  uncle/'  nttered  Lord  MontagMC,  cpnaidwd^iy 
aflbcted  foy  the  leeottectioo  of  all  the  ivrpnga  that  his 
girnddinbther  had  inflicised  M  the  r^ered  being  \>^bm 
Mm$  and  th«t  had  her  macbiflfttjaa^  bpt  prevailed) 
bk  adored  Agatha  would  nOt  bav^  oaU^  hm  l^  tbii 
naoiiiaDt  hosbaod. 

Stilt  ^bere  was  a  ddiaaqy  in  apealdng  of  tb^  d^owMl 
Duchess,  who,  with  all  her  faults,  had  beap  mfi9i  paa* 
aiouately  fond  of  him,  which  was  acioat  a^n^Uable  in 
Lord  Montagae,  and  which  the  Dnke  tUs^ht  so  Qobly 
of,  that  be  Mc  it  his  duiy  to  desiat  from  ao  painfiil  and 
beart'W/Mmdiog  a  subject,  as  that  of  dw^Ung  on  4be 
crimes  of  a  relative  who  had  long  sino^  been  called  to 
account  for  her  numerous  tranagressians. 

At  length  the  wished-for  moment  arrived,  when 
the  Duke  was  summoned  to  the  bed^aide  of  the  Lady 
Agatha  by  her  own  particular  desire,  aa  also  Lord  Mon- 
tague; but  this  was  only  on  a  promiae  given  to  the 
principal  nurse,  who  had  the  care  of  Lady  MontMit, 
that  they  woqM  not  bold  much  converse  with  her  lady, 
who  was  not  able  to  bear  it;  and  this  promise  wiw  iri- 
gidly  performed  by  both  of  Ae  parties,  who  wepe  i4- 
mitted  on  tip-toe  into  the  apartmettt;  and  after  one 
Icok  at  the  mother  and  the  beaatifol  babe  that  lay  be-  ^ 
side  her,  they  crept  out  as  softly  as  tJicy  or^t  in* 

**  She  is  in  a'aweet  sle^,  and  ao^  please  yon  gm- 
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ttema),  most  not  be  dbtorbed,"  ottered  the  old  p«ne  } 
and  as  she  was  commatiding  officer  there  at  present, 
her  orders  ivere  peremptorily  obeyed ;  but  the  sensa^ 
tions  of  Lord  Montague  coold  not  be  controlled  i  he 
wept  with  joy  at  the  first  glance  of  his  new-bom  sob. 
Nor  were  the  feelings  of  the  Duke  of  Braganza  less 
sensible  of  an  erent  so  joyotis ;  and  it  was  an  onosndly 
late  honr  wha  he  retorned  to  Montaolt  Castle,  deter* 
mined  that  the  ensning  day  should  be  devoted  to  the 
most  public  rejoicings  and  benefactions  to  the  poorest 
inhabitants  in  Cromer  and  tlie  neighbouring  Tillages^ 
to  commemorate  the  birth  of  the  heir  of  Bragaoea  and 
Montault. 

Alfred  and  Wolf  had  not  yet  been  rsmoved  from  the 
boose  of  their  protector,  in  consequence  of  the  sitoa* 
tion  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  but  they  wet%  in  the  habit  of 
going  to  Violet  Vale  every  morniBg)  to  rooeive  instruo* 
tions  from  the  several  masten  who  had  been  engaged  . 
to  attend  them,  and  it  was  surprising  the  progtcss  that 
each  of  the  youths  had  made  in  their  stQdies% 
^  The  meeting  between  the  Lady  Agatba^  and  her  two 
companions  in  misfbrtane  and  adversity,  had  been  re»- 
apectfnlly  silent  and  impresrive,  and  on  the  part  of  Wolf 
embarrassed  and  confused ;  and  on  asking  after  her  lady^ 
ahip^s  health  since  thdr  long  sepaftitlon,  his  vc»oe  be^ 
came  less  firm  than  it  was  before,  a  deep  crimson  flashed 
Ills  cheeky  and  instead  of  noeeting  the  cordial  and  aflfec^ 
tionate  glance  of  her  whom  he  once  cdted  his  pretty 
and  adored  sister,  his  fine  intelligent  dark  piercing  eyes 
were  cast  on  the  ground,  as  if  he  dated  not  encounter 
fhosfe  heavenly  jfeatores,  at  which  he  had  so  often  gazed 
with  the  most  unbounded  transport  and  delight ;  while 
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Agathm  perfectly  oqconacioas  of  the  fleosatious  she 
bad  ii]fl|iired  in  the  breast  of  the  yoath>  or  the  cause  of 
bis  excessive  timidity  id  her  presence,  exclaimed^  with 
a  smile  of  the  most  fascinating  sweetness,  and  at  the 
same  moment  that  she  extended  her  lovely  band  to- 
wards him—- 

**  Why  Wolf,  you  were  not  thus  wont  to  shun  ihe 
looks  or  the  smiles  of  your  sister  Agatha,  or  be  so  dis- 
tant in  your  manners  towards  her ;  and  wherefore  this 
reserve,  this  silent  bashful  timidity  ?  thiuk  you  because 
I  have  found  a  new  father  and  am  married,  that  there 
is  a  crime  in  approaching  me  ?  think  not  so  hardly  of 
my  father  or  my  dear  lord,  as  to  imagine  they  wish  me 
to  shew  a  different  aspect  to  my  old  friends,  or  thai  I 
would  treat  them  with  coldness,  merely  because  I  have 
now  the  advantages  of  fortune,  and  move  in  a  sphere 
of  splendid  affluence.  No,  Wolf,  you  do  me  injiistice 
if  you  suppose,  so.  My  fortune  may  change,  my  heart 
never  will/' 

Astonished  and  confounded  by  a  reception  so  flat- 
tering, sentiments  so  noble  and  ingenuous,  and  man- 
ners so  fascinatingly  beautiful,  poor  Wolf  blushed  a 
yet  deeper  red ;  and  not  di^riog  to  press  the  lovely  band 
that  still  rested  in  his  own,  attempted  to  say  something 
in  justification  of  his  feelings,  but  made  a  very  awk- 
ward hand  of  it,  till  Alfred  (who  had  a  pretty  good 
guess  at  the  nature  of  his  feelings)  helped  him  out,  by 
observing  that  both  Wolf  and  himself  had  learned  better 
manners  since  she  had  beheld  them  at  the  house  of  the 
fisber  Blust ;  and  being  total  strangers  to  her  ladyship's 
splendid  connections,  considered  her  no  longer  the 
being  they  had  once  approached  with  the  familiarity 
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of  a  beloved  foster  sister,  because  she  wiia  now  so 
raised  above  them  in  the  exalted  sphere  in  whieh  she 
moved,  that  were  either  the  Duke  of  Braganza  or  Lord 
Montague  present,  they  might  deem  such  attention  as 
Wolf  and  himself  had  been  accustomed  to  pay  her  at 
Herring  Dale,  intrusive  and  presumptuous.  Nay,  in 
the  critical  situation  in  which  they  now  stood  with 
respect  to  his  Grace,  he  might  accuse  them  of  bold- 
ness, m  presuming  to  address  her  ladyship  in  a  familiar 
maunet. 

Alfred  m  trying  to  make  matters  better  had  certainly 
made  them  worse,  for  he  had  by  no  means  explained 
himself  to  the  satisfaction  of  his  lovely  auditor ;  who^ 
surprised  that  Wolf  had  not  been  able  to  explain  the 
nature  of  his  own  feelings^  and  perceiving  that  he  yet 
looked  more  deeply  embarrassed  than  before,  turned 
towards  him,  and  in  a  serious  tone,  while  her  dark 
piercing  eyes  seemed  to  have  shot  electric  fire  through 
his  whole  frame,  she  exclaimed — 

^^  And  are  those  your  sentiments  Wolf?  am  I  no 
longer  your  sister  ?  and  do  you  fear  to  approach  me  in 
that  character,  because  my  father  or  my  husband  may 
deem  you  guilty  of  presumption  ?  Fie— ^fie  young  man^ 
Co  think  so  hardly,  so  meanly  of  them ;  they  are  above 
sach  prejadice$,  and  I  would  despise  myself  for  the 
Unwortby  thoug^t^  were  I  to  cherish  pride  because  my 
station  fvere  exalted  and  my  fortunes  splendid.  Hence 
with  that  sombre  shade  of  melancholy  then,  brave  in 
tr^id  boy^  that  so  little  suits  thy  martial  brow^  and 
thy  high  towering  spirit ;  and  be  assured,  if  yon  know 
it  not  dear  Wolf  and  Alfred,  that  Agatha,  although  the 
a&  BB 
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wjfe  of  Lord  Montague  Mont&uU,  and  the  daughter  of 
the  Duke  Braganza,  will  take  do  shanie  in  owning  you 
for  IiQr  brothers  stilK  On  the  night  when  the  rough 
tempest,  threw  you  poor  shipwrecked  boys  upon  our 
coasts  I  gave  to  each  of  youia  hand  of  Agatha  Single- 
t|[)nj  foi:  r  deemed  myself  an  orphan  too ;  and  from  that 
very  hour  a  feeling  sprung  in  my  heart  spontaneously^ 
for  natore  gave  it  birth,  and  heaven  and  all  holy  angels 
sanctioned  it.  It  was  the  sister's  love  I  fdt  for  you^ 
Wolf,  when  the  rough  waves  made  us  co-partners 
in  sorro\;^,  and  in  the  dark  threatening  hour  of  human 
ills.  Nor  felt  I  less  for  you  dear  Alfred ;  but  Wolf  was 
with  me  in  a  deeper  trial  still.  The  mouldering  ruins 
of  the  old  abbey  now  bear  witness  to  our  mutual  suf* 
ferings  and  our  mutual  grief;  for  me  you  bore  it  mau« 
fully  at  your  tender  age ;  I  n^ver  saw  mortal  courage 
burn  with  greater  ardour,  and  for  thai,  brave  boy,  you 
evermore  Mtill  be  dear  to  the  heart  of  Agatha." 

*^  Ob  lady,  speak  not  so  kindly ;  metbinks^  Td  far 
better  hav^:  you  chide  me»  for  then  I  should  not  hear 
the  music,  of  your  voice  float  so  sweetly  on  my  ear  as 
now  it.dqeg;  so  thrilling,  as  it  would  seem  that  angels 
gave  it  breath. and  sweetness^.  Would  I  had  died  lady^ 
whei)  1  :was^  with  you  in  the  ruins  of  the  old  abbey^  and 
you  .w^t^e  Agatha  Singleton,  for  then  you  would  have 
piU^,  mis.  But  I  pray  you  pandon  me^  gentle  Lady 
Agatha^  that  the  thoughts  of  past. times  have  made  m^ 
talk.sQsti»ng^ly." 

"  And  wildly  too,  I  think  boy,*'  uttered  the  coii« 
foui\ded  Agi^tba,  and  with  a  slight  suffusion  of  colour 
mpunting  to  her  delicate  cheek.    **  You  roust  suppress 
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such'  tbotigbts  that  make  yoQ  such  a  fond  eiithasiast. 
Why  didi^  tboa  wish  to  die  in  the  ruina  of  the  abbey, 
pvay*— for  pity's  sake  P" 

**  NO|  for  yours  lady/'  would  have  (utirmured  the  lipa 
of  Wolf^  had  be  dared  to  have  given  utterance  to  such 
a  sentence ;  and  Alfred  fearing  that  the  important  se- 
cret which  bis  soul  so  laboured  with^  would  in  another 
tinguarded  moment  escape  ''him,  and  for  erer  consign 
kim  to  disgrace  and  misery,  as  wdl  as  eventually  ruin 
(heir  fOTtones,  be  very  quickly  hurried  hifn  out  of  the 
presence  of  the  La^  Agatha,  on  the  preteoce  of  re* 
minding  him  of  an  engagement  with  one  of  their  mas- 
ters in  translBtiDg  the  foreign  languagips ;  and  for  this 
tiaie  the  dai^er  that  Alfred  so  apprefaelided  was  pre- 
vented. But  DO  sooner  had  this  amiable  youth  retired 
with  the  companion  of  his  heart  to  Ms  own  apartment, 
than  he  reproached  him  with  the  imprudent  manner 
io  wfaich^  he  had  spoken  to  the  Lady  Agatha. 

**  Have  you.  taken  leave  of  your  senses,  brother  Wolf,'* 
uttcined  he,  *^  that  you  are  guilty  of  such  preposterous 
foliy,  as  to  disclose  so  fearlessly  the  passion  you  feel 
for  the  Lady  Agatha,  who,  if  she  knows  it  not  now, 
(and  I  hope  the  evil  is  averted,)  will  at  some  future 
period  both  condemn  and  despise  you  for  it,  if  yon 
address  her  in  such  impassioned  language  as  you  did 
just  now  ?  She  cannot  be  blind  or  insensible  to  the 
caase ;  and  can  you  think  that  she  who  is  all  purity, 
all  delicacy,  will  bear  you  in  her  presence  when  she 
knows  you  love  bev?  Think  you  that  she  will  ever 
sanction  such  immoral  sentiments  to  be  breathed  in  her 
chaste  ear,  and  not  punish  your  presumptuous  fully,  by 
for  ever  banishing  you  from  her  presence  ?    The  ho- 
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Doured  Duke  too^  wou.d  she  not  inform  bim  of  U? 
Her  husband  too  I  There  indeed  1  must  panse  on  the 
cuormity  of  your  crime,  and  shudder  at  the  conse- 
quences of  it,  if  yoo  continae  to  cherish  a  passion  so 
disgraceful  to  yourself,  and  so  insulting  to  her.  For 
heaven's  sake  dear  brother,  run  not  into  soch  foal, 
such  unnatural  error ;  it  is  sacril^e  to  lotre  that  wo- 
man who  is  the  wife  of  another ;  it  is  breaking,  it  is 
trampling  over  all  laws  both  human  and  divine,  and 
you  ought  to  exert  every  faculty,  every  nerve  that 
reason  claims,  to  counteract  and  prevent  tbe  influence 
of  so  fatal,  so  dangerous  a  passion." 

"  Well,  Sir,"  cried  Wolf,  who  had  listened  to  the  re- 
proaches of  Alfred  with  more  temper  than  he  thought 
himself  master  of, — ^^  Well,  Sir,  admitting  all  you 
have  said  to  proceed  from  a  motive  of  brotherly  affec* 
tion— " 

**  I  call  attestiifig  angels  to  witness  that  it  proceeds 
from  no  other,"  repeated  Alfred,  with  great  warmth 
and  energy;  '^  and  that  my  own  personal  happiness, 
my  own  personal  interest,  is  entirely  out  of  the  ques- 
tion, although  by  pursuance  of  the  crime  I  have  stated, 
both  our  fortunes  would  be  ruined  for  ever.  Dear 
Wolf  be  not  angry,  for  I  must  speak  plainly,  or  speak 
not  truly,  and  you  well  know  that  I  value  truth  above 
all  other  things." 

"  Well,  you  have  spoken  plain  enough,"  cried  Wol^ 
with  a  firm  undaunted  tone  of  voice,  *^  yet  there  is'  not 
one  word  of  truth  in  all  you  have  been  saying,  except 
that  I  love  the  Lady  Agatha ;  but  that  my  loving  her  be 
a  crime  in  the  sight  of  heaven  or  of  man,  I  will  deny,  or 
that  she  was  another's  when  she  innocently  gave  birth 
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U>  that  chaste  paaaion,  which  barns  so  fervently,  and 
with  such  holy  fire^  that  angels  might  light  the  torch 
and  fan  the  flame,  withont  a  thonght  nnhallowed  or 
impure ;  if  yoo  call  this  a  crime,  why  be  it  so ;  bat  in 
my  estimation  it  is  a  virtue,  for  it  is  rirtaons  to  love 
that  which  aeemeth  heavenly  and  virtaoos  too,  like 
unto  the  Lady  Agatha.  Besides,  if  it  be  a  crime  to 
love,  why  has  nature  been  so  unkind,  to  plant  in  tho 
breast  of  her  creatures  that  which  is  sinful  both  for  the 
body  and  the  soul? — tell  me  that  Alfred.  Our  first 
father  in  the  garden  of  Eden  wanted  this  passion  to 
make  him  enjoy  the  blessings  of  all  created  universe, 
and  he  could  not  be  happy  without  it,  so  God  gave  him 
a  beauteous  creature  in  the  semblance  of  woman  ;  and 
if  it  were  sinful  to  love  her,  or  to  feel  that  spontaneous 
feeling  for  her  which  certainly  might  be  called  the  first 
origin  of  love,  why  gave  God  this  creature  unto  him  ? 
Thus  far  I  have  proved  that  it  is  not  sinful  to  \ove, 
since  it  was  the  gift  of  heaven  unto  man/' 

"  Wolf/*  uttered  Alfred,  after  a  serious  pause,  *'  I 
cannot  resolve  that  question  consistently,  because  it  is 
fiir  removed  from  the  case  in  point.  There  were  no 
others  living  in  created  space  when  these  two  beings 
were  formed  for  each  other ;  but  had  there  been  ano- 
thcr  Adam  and  another  Eve,  would  it  not  have  been 
sinful  for  the  one  to  have  loved  the  second  Eve,  and  the 
first  Eve  to  have  loved  the  second  Adam  ?  Unless  thou 
canst  resolve  me  that  question,  I  will  not  answer 
thine/' 

"Because yon  caimot  Alfred,'*  retorted  Wolf;  **  so 
thou  mayest  as  well  be  silent  and  hold  thy  tongue,  for 
Ihou  mayest  preach  to  eternity  bcforc  thou  canst  turn 
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Jtbe  present  days  into  those  of  the  old  time  of  Adam 
Md  Eve.  The  world  h^s  since  that  period  andei^gone 
asgrstematiQ  reFdlntion,  which  it  is  not  in  the  power 
of  the  wisest  sage,  or  the  roost  profound  philosopher 
to  expound  the  changes  of*'' 

^*  Yet  you  will  acknowledge  that  some  part  of  my 
argument  is  jhst,  and  that  it  is  sinful  to  love  a  woman 
when  that  woman  is  in  the  possession  of  another/' 
uttered  Alfred.    To  which  Wolf  replied-*- 

'^  No,  I  say  it  is  not  sinful  to  love  the  woman ;  it  is 
only  sinful  when  yon  attempt  to  gain  the  possessioD  of 
her  through  unworthy  or  dishonourable  means;  and 
there  lieth  the  sinful  part,  not  the  loving  of  her,  be« 
cause  the  feeling,  as  I  said  before,  being  implanted  in 
our  nature,  it  is  spontaneous,  and  cannot  be  resisted; 
and  while  purity  is  the  offipring  of  that  passion,  make 
it  sinful  if  you  can ;  and  this  is  the  passion,  this  tbe 
love  I  bear  towards  the  Lady  Agatha;  with  life  only 
can  it  end,  for  it  is  the  only  charm  that  binds  me  to 
existence,  and  one  day  Alfred  you  may  feel  the  influ- 
ence of  that  charm  as  much  as  I  do  now." 

'^  Bnt  not  for  the  s^me  object,''  cried  Alfred ;  ^^  not 
for  the  same  object.  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  ever 
sigh  for  a  forbidden  woman,  or  that  I  should  ever  covet 
another  man's  wife." 

<<  I  do  not  covet  her,  although  I  love  her  as  the  light 
of  heaven,  or  the  Rhining  stars  that  bespangle  the  fir-* 
mament,"  vociferated  Wolf;  "  the  breath  of  mora 
that  sheds  its  soft  dews  on  Che  fragrant  flowers,  or  the 
lun  that  lights  the  roses,  I  love  not  more  than  the  Lady 
Agatha;  but  what  of  that,  doth  the  loving  her  make 
me  sinful,  or  that  f  should  forget  the  honor  of  virtue 
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while  I  worship  its  sacred  shrine?     No,  Alfred,  I 
swear  by  the  ioi mortal  Gods  that^— " 

"  Hold  my  brother,  there  is  but  one  God,  why  swear- 
est  thou  by  many }"  uttered  Alfred,  in  a  tone  so  im- 
pressive, that  Woif^  restrained  in  bis  vehement  express 
8iou,  looked  for  a  moment  awed  by  the  reflection  that 
it  conveyed,  and  he  felt  that  the  argument  of  his  bro- 
ther was  judt.  He  could  acknowledge  but  one  eter- 
nal Beings  who  ruled  supt-eme  both  in  heaven  and  on 
earth;  and  a  pause  of  some  length  ensued:  at  last 
Wolf  clearing  his  voice,  for  he  had  been  considerably 
a^tated  during  this  conversation,  resumed  his  dis- 
course, by  declaring,  that  the  passion  be  felt  for  the 
Lady  Agatha  he  would  evermore  be  silent  on# 

*'And  endeavour  to  subdue  it  by  every  means  in 
your  power,  will  not  you  my  brother?"  uttered  Alfred, 
clasping  hts  hands  with  a  fervency,  and  uplifting  his 
mild  blue  eyes  to  heaven,  with  an  expression  that 
evinced  far  more  than  language  could  express,  the  de- 
grceof  interest  he  felt  in  the  happineto  and  welfare  of  the 
being  before  him.  *^  Yes,  1  know  that  yon  will,  while 
my  unceasing  prayer  shall  be  offered  up  to  that  throne  of 
mercy,  which  ever  listens  to  the  supplication  of  its  faith- 
ful votaries,  that  your  endeavours  to  subdue  the  weak- 
ness of  your  heart  may  be  successfal;  then  shall  I  clasp 
my  brother  to  my  beating  heart,  whose  every  pulse 
throbs  with  anxiety  bnt  for  his  future  happiness,  and 
say  that  he  has  made  an  effort  worthy  of  bimsdf ;  and 
the  smiles  of  approiing  conscience,  like  a  pore 
unsullied  fountain,  will  reflect  a  virtuous  action  that 
win  translate  him  to  the  skies/^ 

**  Alfred,  ywir  superior  good  serisfe  has  gained  a  vic- 
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tory,  which  I  owe  more  to  you  than  to  any  boasted 
resolution  of  my  own,"  uttered  Wolf,  bis  eyes  glisten- 
ing with  a  tear,  full  of  genuine  affection  for  his  brother. 
**  Never  shall  the  Lady  Agatha  know  the  dominion  she 
holds  over  my  heart,  and  never  shall  that  heart  be  be- 
trayed again  into  any  weakness  in  her  presence ;  never 
to  mortal  will  I  divulge  the  secret,  to  my  brother  only 
revealed.'* 

^^  I  am  satisfied  my  dear  brother  that  you  will  keep 
this  promise  to  me  sacred,"  cried  Alfred,  clasping  Wolf 
in  a  fraternal  embrace.  *'  Soon  we  may  part,  but  in 
absence  I  know  that  Wolf  will  never  foif^t  this  day's 
conversation  with  his  Alfred ;  and  that  although  distant 
climes  may  separate  us,  yet  they  will  never  divide  our 
hearts.  The  rough  seas,  did  not  divide  us ;  the  high 
Heaven  gave  us  to  each  others  arms ;  and  though  the 
billows  curled  around  us,  the  loud  thunder  roared,  and 
the  vivid  lightning  flashed  between  us,  yet  in  safety  we 
landed  on  the  coast,  where  the  guiding  star  of  over- 
ruling Providedce  directed  us  to  find  protectors,  and  Ur 
find  friends ;  and  O  may  that  leading  star  still  guide 
^s,  dear  Wolf,  that  we  may  glide  through  our  vojuge 
in  life,  as  unalloyed  with  care  as  we  pass  it  now,  with 
hearts  as  pure,  and  with  peaceful  days  so  blest,  that 
hereafter  we  may  find  that  peace  which  passeth  all 
understanding,  in  the  communion  of  saints,  and  the 
joys  that  reign  above  all  earthly  space>  all  earthly  graa- 
deur,  all  earthly  ambition.'' 

Suffice  it  to  say,  that  from  this  day  Wolf  became  a 
disciple  of  his  brother  Alfred,  who,  though  young 
enough  for  a  Telemachus,  possessed  the  wisdom  of  a 
Mentor^  and  acted  in  such  a  capacity  to  his  brother 
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Wolf;  and  by  this  beantiAil  iDterchai^  of  thonght 
and  sentiment  with  each  other,  they  improved  every 
boar  in  the  progress  of  their  stadies,  and  were  acknow- 
ledged by  their  tutors  to  be  two  of  the  most  promising 
yoong  men  that  were  ever  known^  for  the  short  period 
they  had  been  placed  under  tbeir  care ;  but  their  talents 
were^  according  to  their  dispositioui  very  opposite,  that 
of  Alfred  being  of  the  most  grave  and  sententious  kind, 
while  that  of  Wolf  was  lively,  bold,  and  spirited ;  he 
had  also  a  great  propensity  to  literature,  and  actually 
produced  some  clever  specimens  of  poetic  genius, 
which  were  concealed  for  a  length  of  time  from  the 
knowledge  of  his  tutor,  till  Alfred  smugg;led  one  of  bis 
compositions :  and  it  so  astonished  his  tutor,  that  the 
very  next  morning  he  determined  to  submit  it  to  the 
inspection  of  the  Duke,  declaring  that  his  pupil  was 
likely  to  make  no  smader  figure  as  a  poet,  than  to  shine 
in  military  exploits ;  at  which  the  Duke  smiled,  while 
he  exclaimed — 

^*  Then  he  is  likely  to  have  two  beggarly  professions 
at  once ;  for  it  h  very  certain  that  no  gold  grows  on  the 
soldier's  laurels,  and  it  is  proverbial  that  none  was  ever 
found  to  grow  on  the  poet's  laurels.  Any  thing  but  a 
pcjet,  good  Laurence^  make  the  boy ;  for  if  he  takes  to 
quill-driving  he  will  be  good  for  nothing ;  do  not  en- 
Goarage  this  ];>ropeosify  I  b^  of  you." 

^<  So  please  yo^ir  Grace,  it  was  by  mere  accident  that 
I  discovered  it  at  all,"  replied  the  tutor;  *^  it  was  Mr. 
Alfred  who  stole  this  specimen  of  his  poetic  muse,  and 
Mr.  Wolf  is  quite  unconscious  of  the  depredation 
which  his  brother  has  so  cunningly  made  upon  him ; 
&9  cc 
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baty  believe  tne,  it  ia  no  mean  one,  iidcI  well  worthy  of 
your  attentioQ." 

'  **  Let  me  have  a  peep  at  it/'  uttered  his  Grace/ smil- 
ing, and  putting  on  his  spectacles ;  and  the  tutor  im« 
mediately  placed  in  the  Duke's  hands  the  following 
lines,  which  the  young  inspired  poet  had  entitled  The 
Star  of  Liberty ;  and  his  Grace,  who  in  his  youthful 
days  had  been  an  enthusiast  of  poetic  talents,  whether 
humble  or  exalted,  began  to  read  it  aloud. 

"  O  that  I  were  an  Indian  wUd^ 
On  whom  the  star  of  freedom  smiled, 
I'd  be  a  fond  idolater. 
And  worship  that  dear  brilliant  star. 
At  ease  beneath  the  plantain  shade 
Vd  fondle  with  my  tawny  maid, 
To  her  I'd  sing,  and  she  to  me> 
The  song  of  love  and  liberty. 

We'd  wander  through  the  sunny  vtiin. 
Shun  scorching  heats,  or  stormy  gales  ; 
Pleasantness  where'er  it  be. 
Alone  should  tempt  my  love  and  me. 
The  nations  miscall'd  civUized 
We'd  shun,  as  serpent  haunts  despised  % 
Unbiass'd,  merry,  blest,  and  free. 
Beneath  thy  star,  dear  liberty. 

Though  custom's  slave  define  us  rode, 
The  sea,  die  woods,  should  render  food ) 
Our  tent  we'd  raise  where  breeses  haU» 
Should  tempt  our  steps,  the  woody  Tale. 
Whene'er  we  chose,  again  we'd  cbangci, 
Where*er  we  pleased  in  freedom  range  | 
Kind,  ardent,  and  serene  we'd  be. 
And  sing  of  love  and  liberty. 

And  we  would  snatch  the  fearful  Joy, 
That  elevated  souls  can  buoy ; 
'  '  E'en  when  sublimity's  proud  rdgn 

Is  in  the  sky  or  on  the  main. 
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noofllh  Natara^i  feeble  train  nUn, 
We'd  in  tlie  awAil  hour  admire, 
While  still  mir  fondest  glance  shonld  be 
Bent  on  thy  star,  sweet  libertj. 

Oar  seat  by  deaTning  cataract. 

We'd  nark  the  thvnderbolt  in  act. 

The  quaking  earth,  the  whirlwind's  swee^ 

The  wild  convnlsions  of  the  deep ; 

And  tempest's  yells,  whence  seem  as  horl'd 

A  iat  forth,  to  blast  the  world. 

That  shuddering  shrink ;  poor  atoms,  we 

The  while  wonld  blew  thee,  liberty. 

And  we  wonld  have  our  winter  cot. 
And  we  would  have  our  summer  grot. 
Where  taste  and  fancy  should  combine. 
Flowers  bloom,  and  beaut^f  shine, 
Rirers  run,  and  wild  birds  sing. 
Forest  creatures  dart  and  springs 
A  second  Eden  all  shonld.be. 
Beneath  thy  star,  blest  liberty 

No  heartless  master's  eye  shonld  awe, 

And  impose  the  despot  law; 

The  thought  ambitious  neither  then. 

Should  prompt  to  slaTc  onr  brother  men 

No  wasting  toil  for  niggard  pay. 

Or  pnrse-proud's  frown  to  curse  our  day  i 

Such  hell  on  earth  could  never  be^ 

Where  beamed  thy  8tar»  loved  Ubertf. 

What  though  unblest  by  bkiated  priest 
The  God  of  all  should  bless  our  feast ; 
What  though  no  scoundrel  lawyer  plan 
Disputes  and  bate  'tween  man  and  man ; 
Without  the  legal  tyger's  aid. 
We'd  sit  us  fearless  in  the  shade. 
Of  tytbes,  of  fees,  of  Uxes  free ; 
All  health,  we*d  bless  thee,  liberty. 

What  though  no  doctor  wiggM  and  w  k 
Vending  jargon,  poison,  lies. 
Insults  ds  with  his  cold  cancem. 
Vet  one  would  for  ihe  other  yearn. 
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WAk  trne  affectioD's  toidtttift  imit, 
PUy  loTcry  Dane,  and  doctor's  pa^ 
While  temperaaoe  chtcf  our  kech 
And  hallow'd  tftar  of  llbeffty. 

Yet,  and  od  the  floweiy  aod. 

We'd  bend  the  kaoa,  the  heart  to  Gad  I 

lUiitcoiDf  tears  on  ^lowin^  dieeky 

Oar  i^teAil-hearted  love  shoold  qieak. 

Yes,  wild  faispintlons  ^w. 

The  eye  shoidd  bright,  Om  bicaet  sbeoLl  Ifar  e. 

All  foul  in  adoration,  we 

^oold  bless  the  God  of  Ubeily. 

O  yes»  and  with  warm  hearto  as  true 
As  Nature's  children  erer  knew  ; 
The  earth  our  alUr,  and  the  sky 
The  dome  of  Nature's  temple  high. 
Our  gaib,  the  robe  of  innoosooe^ 
Our  hicense,  groans  for  past  offence ; 
From  superstition's  gloom  yet  free. 
As  heaven's  light  of  liberty. 

O  that  I  were  an  Indian  free, 
Hie  savage  son  of  liberty, 
Far  fipom  Europe'a  sens  of  Uood, 
The  homi^dal  viper  brsoi, 
Wheve  men  are  as  utensils  made. 
Mere  tools  of  art;  where  war's  a  trade, 
Eeligioo  craft  {  where  best  Is  he. 
Who  stabs  ^e  heart  of  liberty. 

Yes,  blessed  are  the  simple  tribe. 
Custom's  cant  who  ne'er  imbibe. 
Right  against  wrong  their  only  rtUe^ 
And  Nature's  dictates  all  their  school ; 
With  friendsliip  every  breast  endued. 
For  mutual  offices  of  good ; 
O  with  that  mild  fraternity, 
Twere  bliss  to  live  at  liberty."  Wolt. 

No  sooner  had  the  Duke  finished  the  perosal  of 
Wolf's  poetical  bantling,  than  be  bestowed  the  meed 
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«o  JQStly  doe  to  the  brilliant  genias  which,  in  this  fine 
QoUe-spirited  yoath,  began  hourly  to  expand,  with 
more  beauty,  ^lergy,  and  sweetness;  and  his  Grace 
almost  breathed  a  wish  that  he  had  not  made  choice  of 
a  life  so  adventurous  and  uncertain  as  that  of  a  soldier 
of  fortune,  lest  the  toils,  perils,  and  hardships  to  which 
he  would  be  necessarily  exposed,  might,  like  an  unkindly 
frost,  throw  a  blight  upon  so  fair  and  promising  a  bios- 
som,  and  doom  it  to  wither,  and  eventually  to  perish, 
before  it  could  arrive  to  the  fullest  iierfbction.  And  he 
exclaimed— 

''  Well,  Lawrence,  I  see  you  are  waiting  with  no 
small  impatience  and  anxiety  to  hear  me  pronounce 
judgment  on  your  young  poet ;  but  I  shall  do  no  such 
thing  1  assure  you  Lawrence,  so  yon  will  certainly  be 
disappointed  in  your  expectations,  for  J  don't  want  the 
boy  to  be  a  poet,  when  he  is  going  to  enlist  under  the 
banners  of  Mars ;  but  if  we  encourage  him  in  this  pro- 
pensity jto  scribbling,  we  shall  shortly  have  him  enlist- 
ing under  the  banners  of  Venus,  Write  poetry— 'Write 
bvel-^  youth  of  bis  4ge)  they  are  much  the  same 
thing,  and  you  know  that  Lawrence,  you  don't  want 
to  find  out  that  secret  at  tbi»  time  of  d^' ;  so  no  more 
poetical  bantlings  frpm  the  pecranium  of  your  young 
Wolf,  I  beseech  you;  as  I  don't  intend  to  look  at  them, 
beeaoae  I  dgp't  choose  to  sanction  them  $  and  as  it  may 
be  probable  that  I  cannot  look  at  them  without  prais- 
ing them,  I  give  you  my  word  that  1  shall  decline 
looking  at  them  at  all." 

The  disappointed  tutor  looked  excessively  chagrined 
to  hear  the  Duke  make  so  determined  a  resolution,  for 
he  not  only  admired  this  poetic  talent  in  his  young  fa- 
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voDrite,  bat  could  see  no  ostensible  reason  that  his 
Grace  coold  give,  why  it  should  not  meet  with  encou* 
ragement  and  approbation.  He  had  given  one  reason, 
but  that,  in  the  estimation  of  the  tutor,  was  absurdly 
ridiculous,  for  his  pupil  had  discovered  no  traits  as  yet 
of  the  tender  passion  about  him ;  and  he  resolved  to 
tell  his  Grace  so  plainly,  and  that  he  also  thought  poe- 
try and  love  by  no  means  on  a  parallel  with  each 
other. 

*^  You  were  talking  of  poetry  and  love  bdng  similar 
things,  so  please  your  Grace,''  (uttered  the  tutor,  fixing 
his  large  goggle  black  eyes  on  the  Duke  with  a  wide 
sure,  which  but  for  decency's  sake  would  have  ex* 
cited  the  risibility  of  his  Grace ;  for  with  a  very  lean 
and  spare  figure.  Wolf's  tutor,  although  a  learned,  and 
unquestionably  a  very  pleasing  man,  resembled  a  pair 
of  tongs ;  for  hiR  bead  and  his  wig  were  of  the  largest 
dimensions,  and  his  body  and  limbs  of  the  most  dimi* 
nutive  size :)  ^  but  you  must  pardon  me,  if  for  once  1 
have  the  tenierity  to  dissent  from  your  Grace's  opi- 
nion, by  venturing  to  declare  that  a  man  may  be  an  ex- 
cellent poet,  without  having  ever  felt  the  influence  of 
the  belle  passion.  I  for  instance,  your  Grace,  never 
was  in  love  m  the  whole  course  of  my  existence,  con- 
sc<}nently  should  never  encourage  it  in  my  pupiK" 

To  which  bis  Grace  smilingly  replied,  ibr  he  had  a 
groat  respect  for  the  little  learned  man— 

*^  And  how  the  devil  Lawrence  should  you  have  the 
sagacity  to  discover  a  passion  that  you  never  felt,  and, 
by  your  own  confession,  are  altogether  insensible  of? 
You  cannot  tell  it  by  outward  semblance ;  love  reigns 
in  the  heart,  and  is  never  so  glaringly  perceptible  as 
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when  it  seeks  concealment.  Now,  in  that  case,  your 
papii  may  be  twenty  fathoms  deep  in  love,  without  the 
possibility  of  your  being  a  wit  the  wiser  for  it.  I  do 
not  say  that  he  is.  Heaven  forbid  the  boy  should  have 
the  euadMam  of  love  npon  Aim,  as  Rosalind  says  in  the 
play;  but  you  cannot  warrant  him  heart-whole  for 
the  life  of  you,  for  the  lines  he  has  written  in  his  Star 
of  Liberty  betoken  some  signs  and  symptoms,  which  it 
were  far  beter  he  had  not  expressed ;  they  are  inflamma- 
tory ;  they  breathe  of  love,  although  I  grant  that  the 
subject  is  heroic/' 

^*  And  worthy  of  the  heart  that  sent  them  to  his 
head,"  exclaimed  his  tutor ;  ^*  in  short,  your  Grace, 
Mr.  Wolf  is  an  extraordinary  genius  at  his  age ;  and 
though  you  now  object  to  his  being  a  poet,  yet  I  dare 
be  sworn  that  at  some  future  period  you  may  yet  ac- 
knowledge that  the  poet  will  be  worthy  of  the  man." 

The  tutor  was  growing  warm  in  the  zealous  regard 
he  felt  for  his  pupil,  and  the  admiration  of  bis  talent, 
and  it  was  a  zeal  ivith  which  his  Grace  could  not  be 
offended;  and  slipping  into  his  hand  a  liberal  dona. 
tioD,  tbqr  parted  severally,  equally  impressed  with  a 
frvonrable  opinion  of  the  rising  perfections  of  the 
young  Wdf;" 
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tlif M|^  Vitf  thte  toppinai  k  Id  the  aiHi,  vit  m  the 
^ffi^^  Md  that  lie  dewe  what  we  Ehe,  DOC  whiit  others 
npprttfef  «od  that  oor  dispotition  or  caprice  gnres  ereiy 
iliirf|(  iU  raloe.  Now  io  little  bad  the  tntor  dreamt  of 
M%  foutiff  papil  being  ooder  the  aabordiDation  of  that 
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tyraDDic  passion,  wbich^  though  gentle,  holds  its  do- 
minion over  the  charmed  senses  with  such  unbounded 
sway,  that  like  the  torrent  which  rushes  down  a  moun- 
tainous bank,  and  carries  with  impetuous  force  and  head- 
long fury  all  that  would  impede  its  progress  to  its  des- 
tined goal,  that  he  had  never  enquired  into  the  abstracted 
fits  of  melancholy  which  of  late  had  certainly  plunged 
Wolf  into  the  most  profound  reveries.    He  had  never 
observed  (though  his  brother  Alfred  had)  those  kind- 
ling blubbes  which  sometimes  mounted  to  his  cheek, 
and  as  suddenly  paled  his  complexion  on  the  mention 
of  a  certain  object.    Alfred  could  tell  the  cause  of  his 
brother's  warm-breathed  sighs,  if  a  certain  lovely  form 
by  chance  came  by  the  windows  of  the  apartment 
which  was  consecrated  to  their  studies,  and  which, 
opening  on  a  fine  pleasure  ground  and  beautiful  exten- 
sive plantation,  was  frequently  visited  by  the  company, 
who  were  in  the  habit  of  being  invited  to  Violet  Vale  j 
and  often  Lord  Montague  Montault  and  his  beauteous 
Lady  could  be  seen  from  the  windows  of  this  apartment^ 
strolling  together  through   the   lovely  and  romantic 
shades  of  the  plantation;    Lady   Agatha  leaning  on 
his  arm,  while  his  lordship  seemed  in  earnest  contem* 
plation  of  her  beautiful  features.    It  was  then  that  the 
blood  of  Wolf  would  rush  to  his  foce  in  crimson  hues, 
his  heart  beat  tumultuously,  and  his  eyes  float  in  liquid 
moisture ;  and  he  would  suddenly  quit  the  room,  on 
pretence  of  a  violent  .pressure  on  his  brain,  or  spasm  in 
his  aide,  the  source  of  which  were  by  no  means  unde- 
finable  to  Alfred,  although  completely  unintelligible  to 
Mr.  Mark  Lawrence,  who  never  having  been  even  in  his 
yoatbfol  days  (and  he  had  now  advanced  to  that  season 
c  9  D  D 
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when  the  heyday  of  the  blood  is  over)  susceptible  of 
the  power  of  the  little  blind  deity  who  mles  over 
hearts^  was  quite  incapable  of  judging  of  tliose  external 
symptoms  with  which  patients  languishing  under  the 
disease  are  generally  affected ;  for  he  bad  often  de- 
clared in  some  of  his  jocular  fits,  (when  he  sat  down  to 
dinner  with  the  young  gentlemen,  in  company  with 
Doctor  Syntax,  who  was  a  poor  but  clever  son  of 
genius,  engaged  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  firaganza 
o  superintend,  though  not  exactly  serving  in  the 
capadty  of  tutor,  on  'the  studies  of  Alfred,)  that  he 
would  much  rather  encounter  a  mad  dog,  than  a 
voman,  towards  whom  he  always  felt  a  most  invincible 
dislike* 

^  You  don't  say  so  Mr.  Lawrence,"  cried  the  Doctor, 
staring  with  the  most  profound  astonishment  on  the 
little  learned  man,  and  looking  incredulously  at  him  at 
the  same  moment. 

'<  But  I  do  say  so  Doctor  Syntax,''  exclaimed  the 
tutor ;  ^*  and  I  will  maintain  my  opinion,  that  a 
woman  is  one  of  the  most  mischievous  animals  in  crea- 
tion, and  that  they  do  more  mischief  than  any  animal 
in  creation.  I  never  saw  but  one  that  I  could  at  all 
tolerate,  hnd  that  is  only  since  I  became  an  inmate  in 
this  noble  mansion." 

"  Oh  there  is  little  doubt  of  where  your  allusion 
points,"  uttered  the  Doctor,  ^'  she  is  indeed  a  nonpa«- 
reil  of  a  woman,  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  all  that 
a  man  could  wish  for  or  desire.  In  form  a  Venus,  in 
wisdom  a  Pallas,  in  dignity  a  Juno,  and  in  chastity  a 
Diana  ;  in  short,  the  lady  of  Lord  Montague  Montauit 
Is  altogether  (taking  the  tout  ensemble  of  the  bewitch- 
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h)g  graces  that  adorn  her  beatitifol  person,  and  the 
channs  of  her  more  perfect  and  aceomplisbed  mind) 
an  angel  on  earth,  and  that  is  going  as  high  as  mortal 
praise  can  reach«" 

**  And  much  higher  than  you  ought ;  excuse  me  doc* 
tor/'  uttered  the  tutor ;  <'  for  although  the  Lady  Aga- 
tha far  exceeds  the  race  of  that  frail  and  trifling  sex, 
yet  I  hold  it  profhuation  to  call  her  angel/' 

^^  The  expression  was  merely  metaphorical.  Sir,'' 
cried  the  doctor,  <'  and  there  is  no  profanity  in  giving 
brings  that  seem  hearealy  in  virtue  angelic  titles, 
any  more  than  it  is  wicked  to  call  those  devils  or  de- 
mons whose  actions  are  devilish,  and  whose  principles 
are  demoniac/' 

It  was  during  this  canversatKui  between  the  learned 
men  that  Wolf  betrayed  the  most  restless  i^tation^ 
while  his  complexion  varied  alternately  from  red  to 
pale,  from  the  very  moment  that  the  Lady  Agatha  be- 
came the  theme  of  discourse,  and  which  at  last  was 
80  perceptible  to  the  eyes  of  the  tutor,  that,  looking  at 
him  with  some  involnnlary  surprise,  he  exclaimed-* 

^  Bless  me  Mr.  Wolf,  how  yoii  change  colour ;  there 
is  uothfaig  of  indisposition  I  hope  that  occasions  it/' 

To  which  Wolf,  in  the  utmost  confusion,  and  endea- 
vouring to  recover  his  self-possession,  replied-— 

^'  None  in  the  least;  I  never  enjoyed  better  health 
than  I  do  at  this  present  moment,  I  thank  you  Sir/' 

*^  And  yet  your  countenance  contradicts  your  asser- 
tion ib.  WoH,"  uttered  the  tutor. 

^^  No  matter.  Sir,  I  am  perfectly  well  I  assure  yon,' 
cried  Wolf,  a  littte  petulantly  ^  **  nor  is  the  counte- 
nance^ always  an  index  of  internal  feelings/' 
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"Oh  bless  my  soul,  to  be  sure  it  is  not,"  uttered 
the  tutor,  **  for  if  it  were,  many  a  rogue  would  be 
taken  for  an  honest  man,  that  would  turn  out  to  be 
the  most  infernal  rascal  in  existence.  No— no,  Mr. 
Wolf,  your  observation  is  right,  most  incontestibly 
right  in  this  particular ;  the  human  countenance  is  the 
most  deceptive  thing  in  nature/^ 

The  cloth  was  now  removed,  and  some  wine  and 
fruit  placed  on  the  table;  of  the  former  the  young 
gentlemen  partook  but  moderately,  it  being  a  luxury 
intended  more  to  gratify  the  taste  of  the  tutors  than 
an  indulgence  for  the  pupils;  but  the  heiiltb  of  the 
noble  family  of  Braganza  and  Montault  being  drank  in 
a  full  bumper  by  Doctor  Syntax,  both  Wolf  and  Alfred 
most  heartily  joined,  and  good  humour  and  harmony 
were  restored  for  the  remainder  of  the  evening. 

Still  they  were  not  yet  removed  from  the  house  of 
their  protector  at  Herring  Dale,  who  often  made  many 
enquiries  of  his  adopted  sons  after  the  health  of  the 
Lady  Agatha,  and  of  the  reception  they  met  with  at 
Violet  Vale.  ''  And  pray  lads,  be  you  happier  than  you 
were  nine  months  ago  in  the  bouse  of  Peter  Biust,  when 
Jessy  and  Olive  were  frisking  about  for  all  the  world 
like  two  young  lambs  by  your  side,  and  that  dear  little 
angel,  when  she  was  Agatha  Singleton,  used  to  sit 
down  to  the  harpsichord,  and  play  over  the  thingum- 
t)obs  with  her  pretty  little  white  taper  fingens  of  a 
winter's  evening,  till  she  used  to  gladden  all  around 
her?  and  then  her  voice,  which  was  sweeter,  than  a 
lark's  or  a  nightingale's— do  you  remember  lads  how  it 
used  to  charm  us  ?  But  there— she  is  gone  now,  so 
its  no  use  to  think  of  it,  she  must  tune  her  pijies  to  a 
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different  song  now;  and  if  it  was  not  for  that  afikir  of 
affronting  my  Jessy^  I'd  jost  go  and  take  a  peep  at  her 
pretty  face.  Do  she  look  as  smiling  and  as  good  na- 
tared  as  ever  tboagh,  lad»?" 

No  response  was  made  by  Wolf  to  these  interroga- 
tories of  his  protector,  except  that  a  deep  sigh  issaed 
from  his  over-charged  heart,  as  if  it  would  break  to 
bursting,  which  reaching  the  ear  of  the  fisher  Blust,  as 
well  as  the  glance  he  caught  of  the  melancholy  expres* 
sion  which  stole  over  his  features,  he  exclaimed— 

'<  Wby,  shiver  my  topsails  lad,  the  sooner  thee  be- 
come a  fighting  man  and  go  to  the  wars,  the  better ; 
and  a  nod's  as  good  as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse.  Why 
thee  be  all  manner  of  the  colours  of  the  rainbow, 
only  just  because  I  axed  a  few  questions  about  our 
dear  little  Agatha  Singleton,  and  I  see  thou  canst  not 
stand  it.  You're  clean  gone  as  a  whistle  with  love  for 
another  man's  wife,  and  I  be  ashamed  of  thee.  I  be 
quite  ashamed  of  thee ;  thee  hast  no  business  to  han- 
ker after  another  man's  goods,  as  the  saying  is/' 

The  climax  of  poor  Wolf 's  mortification  was  now 
complete ;  and  totally  unable  to  answer  one  word  in 
justification  of  the  charge  which  had  been  imputed  to 
him  by  his  protector,  he  threw  a  supplicating  look  to- 
wards Alfred,  who  instantly  broke  the  ice  for  him  by 
e^cclaiming — 

«*  Indeed,  Sir,  you  wrong  my  brother  Wolf  by  such 
a  supposition." 

"  Yes,  indeed  you  do  Sir,"  now  tremulously  faulter- 
ed  out  Wolf.  ''  I  call  heaven  to  witness  that  I  never 
once  harboured  a  thought  injurious  to  the  purity  of  that 
angelic  woman,  or  discreditable  to  myself." 
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'^  You  may  call  heaven  or  the  other  place  as  loud  as 
can  bawl^  and  as  long  as  you  pleaae,  pfiaster  Wolf,^ 
said  Peter ;  '^  bat  when  you  tell  me  that  you  don'l 
love  Montague's  wife^  you  may  as  well  tell  it  to  the 
marines,  for  that  cock  won't  6ght  with  an  old  sailor. 
I  say  you  are  ten  fathoms  deep  in  something,  call  it 
what  you  please ;  and  as  for  you,  master  Alfred,  you 
had  better  hold  your  tongue  and  say  nothing  about  it^ 
for  shiver  my  topsails  if  you  don't  make  bad  worse. 
But  come  lad,  don't  be  cast  down,  for  nobody  will  be 
the  wiser,  if  you  don't  let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag  your* 
self.  So  I'll  give  you  a  bit  of  advice,  and  perhaps  you 
may  give  it  a  turn  over  in  your  mind  whea  you  come 
to  argufy  the  topic  by  yourself;  and  that  is,  never  to 
hanker  after  forbidden  fruit ;  remember  it  was  the  first 
bitter  fruit,  to  man  that  he  ever  tasted  of,  and  we  have 
had  the  flavour  of  it  in  our  mouths  ever  since.  I  shall 
say  no  more,  because  I  see  that  it  do  grieve  thee,  lad." 

^'  Grieve  me.  Sir  I"  uttered  Wolf,  at  once  recover- 
ing that  intrepidity  of  look,  which  in  earlier  days  had 
so  remarkably  distinguished  him.  **  Yes,  Sir,  better 
you  had  stabbed  me  to  the  heart,  than  wound  me  so 
deeply  by  your  ungenerous  suspicions,  which  you  shall 
never  have  occasion  to  repeat  to  me  again;  for  from 
this  hour  I  never  will  mention  the  name  of  Lady  Agatha. 
I  never  have,  to  my  knowledge,  with  impropriety ;  and 
as  to  ray  coveting  the  treasure  that  is  in  the  possession 
of  another,  may  I  be  eternally  deserted  of  Providence, 
If  ever  so  base  a  thought  found  an  entrance  to  my 
breast.  No,  Sir,  I  will  send  up  to  Heaven  an  oath 
ere  this  night's  sleep  seal  my  eyes,  and  I  will  keep  that 
oath  sacred ;  whatever  of  good  or  evil  may  betide  the 
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Ikte  of  Wolf»  he  will  never  live  disgraced  in  the  opi* 
Dion  of  his  protector,  whom  more  than  life  he  values. 
Forgive  this  involuntary  warmth,  Sir,  bat  yon  have 
drawn  from  me  the  bitterest  tear  I  ever  shed ;  it  has 
fallen,  but  with  it  I  rise ;  it  will  be  the  leading  star  of 
my  fortune,  and  in  all  the  wanderings  of  Wolf,  he  will 
remember  the  charmed  talisman  that  accompanied  the 
reproach  that  I  merited  not,  and  that  I  will  not  merit 
long,  for  I  would  perish  ere  I  would  be  the  evil  thing 
you  think  me.'' 

*^  Forgive  you  ?"  uttered  the  fisher,  whose  asperity 
was  now  exchanged  for  the  most  glowing  admiration, 
for  the  nobleness  of  sentiment  and  character  that  this 
fine  spirited  youth  had  displayed,  and  whose  petulance 
was  now  completely  subdued.  <'  Foi^ive  you  ?  shiver 
my  topsails  if  ever  I  shall  forgive  Peter  BInst  for  the 
uncivil  words  he  stud  to  thee  just  now,  as  long  as  he 
do  breathe.  But  I  say  lad,  it  were  all  for  the  best,  thee 
do  know  that,  and  there  were  no  one  by  to  hear  it 
but  thy  brother  Alfred.  I  do  love  thee  boy  with  every 
vein  in  my  heart ;  and  if  thee  be'st  crost  in  love,  there 
be  no  helping  it,  and  yet  it  do  grieve  me  sadly  |  and 
shiver  my  topsails,  if  thee  had  married  Agatha  instead 
of  the  great  lord  she  has  gotten  spliced  to  now,  I  do 
believe  she  would  have  been  all  the  happier  for  it,  and 
that's  a  sinful  thin^  to  say  too ;  and  if  ever  I  open  my 
mouth  as  wide  again  upon  this  topic,  my  name's  not 
Peter  Blnst."  ^ 

^  I  marry  Agatha  ?''  uttered  Wolf,  striking  his  hand 
with  a  sort  of  convulsive  emotion  against  his  forehead, 
and  instantly  rising  from  his  chair.  <^  O,  Sir !  after  this 
eonversatioD,  can  you,  or  ought  you  to  torment  me  with 
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farther  animadversions  on  the  subject?  Spare  me  a 
farther  trial  of  my  feelings,  in  pity  spare  me,  for  I  feel 
my  heart  and  brain  could  bear  no  longer/' 

Wolf  barst  into  an  agony  of  tears,  and  now  leaning 
over  the  back  of  Alfred's  chair,  sobbed  audibly,  to  the 
inexpressible  concern  of  both  parties,  who  endeavoured 
by  every  means  in  their  power  to  soothe  and  tranquil- 
hze  his  agitated  feelings ;  and  the  fisher,  feeling  that 
he  had  been  the  ostensible  cause  of  occasioning  so 
much  commotion  in  the  mind  of  this  generous  and 
amiable  youth,  actually  condescended  to  apologize  for 
the  pain  he  had  so  unintentionally  inflicted,  and  swore 
a  tremendous  oath  that  be  would  never  do  it  again. 

The  fisher  kept  his  word.  Wolf  returaed  nightly  to 
Herring  Dale,  but  not  a  sentence  was  prqiiounced  in 
the  hearing  of  Wolf  on  the  subject  of  Lady  Agatha 
Montault,  till  the  loud  ringing  of  bells  in  Cromer  and 
its  vicinity,  announced  the  birth  of  a  son  and  heir  to 
the  Braganza  family ;  and  then  Peter  called  for  his  fo- 
vourite  cordial,  when  Wolf  and  Alfred  returned  in  the 
evening  of  the  same  day,  and  filling  out  a  full  bumper, 
drank  long  life  and  prosperity  to  the  little  stranger, 
exclaiming— 

**  Well,  I  be  glad  to  bear  of  it  with  all  my  heart  and 
soul,  and  that  it  be  all  safe  over  with" —  Here  Peter, 
screwing  his  eyes  in  an  oblique  direction  towards 
Wolf,  who  sat  in  an  abstracted  posture  beside  of  Al- 
fred, made  a  full  stop,  and  passing  the  glass  to  Alfred, 
vociferated— 

^^  (Tome,  here's  to  my  Jessy,  and  a  chopping  boy 
when  it  do  come.  Shiver  my  topsails,  if  I  wont  make 
the  grog  fly  on  that  day,  my  name  ben't  Peter.    Come 
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lads,  ^  christenifjg,  and  a  merry  one  i  and  a  health  to 
all  good  >lastea,  gr^at  or  small,  io  the  parish  of  Cronber. 
Wilt  not  drink  it  ladl?" 

«  Mo6C  ceitaluly,  Slr/^  cried  Alfred  5'  "  who  conW 
reaist  an  invitation  so  cotdia),  and  a  toast  so  wdl  apt 
plied  P  and  I  am  sure  my  brother  Wolf  will  heartily 
join,  that  our  deer  sister  Jessy  may  shortly  experience 
the  happiness  that  the  Lady  Agatha  did  this  morning, 
in  presenting  to  the  armn  of  a  foud  hasband  a  sou  and 
heir^  to  inherit  the  virtues  of  a  happy  family/* 

'^  Aye  do  thee  lad,  do  thee  lad,''  cried  the  fisher, 
highly  delighted  that  Alfred  had  asked  of  Wolf  what 
be  felt  ashamed>  after  certain  siipolations  had  passed 
between  them,  of  doing  hiibscif ;  and  with  a  smile  Of 
genuine  good  humour^  l»e  aidded ;  "  it  vrill  do  my  heart 
good  to  see  thee  cosey  and  comfortable,  so  do  thee 
drink  Jessy's  health,  and  all  the  rest  of  it,  wilt  thee 
now?" 

W6U  instantly  understood  the  meaning  of  his  pro- 

tector,  and  whatever 'sacrifice  he  made  to  his  own  feel** 

ings,  he  determined  to  gratify  his,  and  immediately 

drank  Alfred's  tOAbt,  with'  the  best  grace  a  man  could 

assume  whose  heart  was  writhing  under  the  pangs  of 

hopeless  and  unconquerable  passion  $  but  it  appeared 

so  gen  nine  to  the  unsophisticated  Peter,  that  he  could 

not    bdp   ejaculating,*  though    inwandly  to    himself, 

*^  Thank  God,  thee  be  a  man  again  *,  and  the  evil 

spirit   that  did  rule  thee  be  clean   gone  out  of  thy 

heart  for  ever/'    The  remaining  hours  \iere  passed*  by 

them  in  the  utmost  harmoiiy  and  peace,  each  retir* 

ing  to  their  respective  chambers  satisfied  with  the  part 

they  tiad  that  night  performed,  which,  like  a  gentle 

a  10  B  B 
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opiate,  soon  had  the  desired  effect  of  closing  their  eyes 
in  balmy  sleep ;  and  if  Wolf  was  not  happy,  he  prayed 
to  be  so,  and  that  the  object  on  whom  his  soul  hung 
with  dotage,  might,  in  the  tender  claim  which  nature 
had  given  her,  in  addition  to  that  of  wife,  enjoy  the 
blessings  of  a  fond  and  happy  mother;  and  that  her 
sweet  innocent  might,  when  the  opening  bud  should 
ripen  into  maturity,  be  ever  sensible  of  the  cherished 
care  bestowed  on  it  by  the  lovely  and  accomplished 
author  of  its  being. 

In  the  mean  while,  time  flew  with  roseate  wings 
over  the  families  of  Montault  and  Braganza.  Lord 
Montague  felt  in  the  birth  of  his  son,  an  augmentation 
of  the  happiness  which  he  before  enjoyed  with  his 
lovely  wife,  who  after  six  weeks  confinement,  received 
the  congratulations  of  all  her  friends  at  a  splendid 
party  at  her  own  magnificent  mansion,  given  by  her 
lord,  to  commemoi-atc  the  happy  event  which  had 
taken  place  in  his  family ;  and  at  which  the  Duke  of 
Braganza,  the  Marquis  and  Marchioness  of  MoutauU, 
were  present ;  also  Lady  Laviuia,  who  was  now  on  the 
eve  of  being  the  bride  of  Lord  Winstone ;  for  in  com- 
pliment to  his  sister.  Lord  Montague  could  nut  with 
propriety  omit  his  lordship's  name  in  the  cards  of  in- 
vitation which  were  issued  out  on  this  splendid  occa- 
sion, and  Lord  Winstone  was  one  of  the  visitors  ever 
after  at  Violet  Vale. 

As  to  Agatha  herself,  on  the  day  she  received  her 
friends,  she  appeared  so  delicately  lovely»  that  her 
beauty  was  rather  considerably  improved  than  dimi* 
nished  by  her  recent  confinement;  while  the  fascinate 
iug  expression  of  her  countenance,  which  was  always 
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animated  with  sweetness  and  the  most  exquisite  sen- 
sibility,  was  so  touchingly  beantifal,  when  she  gave 
her  hand  to  her  lord,  and  he  led  her  into  the  drawing- 
room,  as  she  courtesied  gracefully  on  receiving  the 
compliments  and  congratulations  of  all  his  numerous 
friends,  that  it  was  not  possible,  even  for  the  most 
rancorous  envy,  not  to  have  admired  her. 

Arrayed  in  vestments  of  the  purest  white,  and  with 
a  cap  of  the  finest  lace,  through  which  a  profusion  of 
dark  brown  glossy  hair  was  only  partially  concealed 
— never  had  she  looked  so  transcendautly  lovely ;  and 
when  Lord  Winstone  approached  her,  it  was  certain 
that  he  could  not  suppress  an  involuntary  feeling  of 
something  that  bordered  on  envy,  that  Lord  Montague 
was  in  possession  of  such  a  woman,  for  whom,  at  a 
distant  period,  he  himself  had  sighed;  and  he  ex- 
claimed— 

**  Though  last  not  least,  consider  me  Lady  Agatha 
amongst  the  number  of  your  husband's  friends,  who 
rejoice  in  congratulating  you  on  the  happy  event  for 
which  we  are  this  day  assembled  at  his  lordship's 
hospitable  mansion.  May  long  succeeding  years  of 
happiness  unequalled  crown  the  sweet  boy ;  and  may 
bis  name  ever  reflect  a  lustre  ou  the  house  of  Braganza 
and  Mobtault." 

As  this  was  uttered  in  a  loud  key,  it  met  the  ear 
of  the  Duke,  who  was  at  that  moment  gazing  on  the 
(ace  of  his  beloved  child  with  an  unspeakable  delight, 
which  none  but  the  raptures  of  a  father  ever  knew,  who 
cotird  boast  of  the  possession  of  such  a  daughter ;  and 
lie'exclaimed,  close  at  the  elbow  of  Lord  Winstone — 

"  Thank  you  my  lord,  thar.k  >ou,  for  the  united 
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compliments  you  have  bestowed,  both  on  my  daughter 
and  her  father ;  and  I  hope  the  period  is  not  very  far 
di$UDt,  wbc}n  w^  shall  both  bare  oocasiontocongra* 
tiilate  yoor  lordship  on  the  san>e  happy  event,  and 
ivhQO  the  heir  of  Wioatope.mU  be  added  to  the  fisimily 
group/'  ,  -  . 

His  lordship  bo  wed ,  gcacefully  to  the  Duke's  com- 
pliqoent,  and  the  cheeks  of  Lady  Lavinia  were  tinged 
with  a  slight  blush,  as  she  dcew  near  to  her  lovely  sis* 
ter-jn-law,  and  took  ,ber  statioaby  her  side^  whisper* 
ingtnherear —  . 

^*  Heavens,  Agi^tba !  bow.eould  you  think  of  disguis* 
ing  yourself  in  that  frightful  odious  cap,  and  that  clumsy 
lace  ruff,  which  completely  bides  the  form  of  your  shoul- 
ders ?  But  that  robe  is  pretty,  and  wouk)  be  vastly 
becoming  without  the  ruff,  and  yet  you  look  better 
than  before  your  confinement.  But  surely  you  do  not 
intend  to  nurse  your  little  boy  yourself?  No,  it  would 
be  barbarous  to  spoil  that  pretty  neck ;  and  its  a  hno- 
dred  to  one  whether  Montague  will  suffer  you  to  do 
any  such  thing."    To.  which. Agatha  gravely  replied-— 

^'  And  do  you  imagine  Liady  Lavinia,  that  !•  Chink  it 
necessary  to  ask  your  brother's  permission  how  I  am 
to  nurse  my  child  ?  or  that  from  ridiculous  vanity,  or 
absurdity  of  fashion,  I  am  to  withhold  the  nourishment 
which  nature  ever  intended  for  a  mother  to  give  to  her 
infant  ?  No,  in  all  things  else  I  would  be  subservient 
to  the  will  of  my  husband;  but  in  this  particular  I 
will  be  guided  wholly  by  my  own  inclinations.". 

'^  Well  I  don't  intend  to  do  any  thing  of  the  kind 
myself  when  I  am  married,"  retorted  her  ladyship. 
I  would  never  consent  to  spoil  my  shape  for  a  little 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THE  wisher's  daughter.  221 

brat  that  would  never  tbauk  me  for  it,  when  it  no 
longer  wanted  my  assistance." 

"  My  deao  yon  will  certainly  think  diSi^rently  when 
you  are  a  mother  yourself/'  uttered  Agatha ;  <^  and  till 
then  I  cannot  enter  into  any  discussion  with  you  on  the 
subject,  nor  have  we  time ;  for  some  more  of  your  bro- 
ther's guests  are  arrived,  and  they  will  think  it  strange 
if  I  do  not  pay  my  respects  to  them." 

Now  it  is  certain  that  Lord  Winstone  not  being  far 
distant,  had  overheard  every  syllable  of  the  conversa- 
tion that  had  passed  between  Lady  Lavinia  and  her 
lovely  cousin ;  and  the  contrast  in  the  sentiment  of  each 
was  not  very  advantageous  to  his  bride  elect,  while  he 
felt  the  most  glowing  admiration  for  the  wife  of  the,so 
greatly  envied  Lord  Montague ;  but  his  intimacy  had 
gone  too  far  with  the  daughter  of  the  Marquis,  for  a 
man  of  honour  to  retract  the  proposals  he  had  already 
made  her ;  but  unfortunately,  she  had  given  his  lord- 
ship a  necessary  hint  of  her  disposition,  which  other-r 
wise  he  had  never  known,  and  he  determined  to  be 
guided  by  it  hereafter  when  the  holy  knot  was  tied» 
and  to  prevent,  by  a  husband's  authority,  her  lady* 
ship's  intended  charitable  plans  towards  his  offspring 
and  her  own.  It  was  many  weeks  before  Lady  Agatha 
was  able  to  take  her  accustomed,  walks  in  the  beautiful 
gardens  and  plantations  that  surrounded  Violet  Vale ; 
so  anxious  and  attentive  was  she  to  discharge  her  ma-r 
ternal  duties  to  her  infant;  for  although  a  careful 
nurse  was  provided,  yet  she  steadily  adhered  to  her 
former  resolution  of  suckling  it  herself,  at  which  Lord 
^Dtague  expressed  some  slight  objectioui  which  was 
counterbalanced  by  the  persuasive  aiguments  and  be- 
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witching  eloquence  of  his  lovely  wife  j  who  tenderly 
reproaching  him,  while  she  yet  held  her  sweet  babe  in 
her  arms,  exclaimed — 

*'  Ob  my  Lord,  and  can  you  indeed  wish  me  to  relin- 
quish the  sweetest  task  imaginable  to  a  fond  mother*s 
heart  ?  Look  in  the  face  of  my  smiling  innocent,  and 
tell  me  whether  you  think  it  does  not  deserve  some 
sacrifices  to  be  made  for  its  helpless  sake,  some  plea- 
sures given  up  ?  For  what  would  pleasures  avail  me, 
were  I  to  behold  my  cherub  droop  and  sicken  for  want 
of  the  nutriment  which  nature  has  so  kindly  provided 
for  it  in  a  mother's  breast  ?  And  what  mother  roust 
she  be  who,  being  supplied  with  the  means,  would 
deny  it  to  her  tender  oflspring?  Oh  my  Montague^ 
believe  me  not  so  cruel,  or  so  unjust!  in  all  other 
things  command  me,  but  in  this  allow  me  to  govern 
myself." 

**  My  best,  my  dearest  love,"  uttered  Lord  Monta- 
gue, gazing  with  unutterable  fondness  on  his  beauteous 
wife,  and  clasping  both  her  and  his  infant  son  with  fer- 
vour to  his  breast ;  "  and  think  you  I  would  leach 
you  to  neglect  your  child,  or  that  I  do  not  cherish  it 
for  thy  sake  as  dearly  as  its  own  ?  I  had  other  fears — 
fears  for  thee  my  gentle  love ;  your  health,  more  pre- 
cious to  me  than  life,  itself,  might  be  injured  by  this 
duty  to  our  sweet  babe.  I  had  no  other  motive  in 
dissuading  you  from  your  purpose,  save  alone  anxiety 
for  thee." 

Lady  Agatha,  however,  in  reply  to  her  fond  lord,  found 
arguments  sufficiently  powerful  to  convince  him  that 
her  health  could  never  be  impaired  by  a  system  so 
natural,  and  so  delightfully  sweet;  and  the  young  Or- 
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lando  (for  be  ivas  named  after  the  Duke,  at  the  partU 
caiar  request  of  Lord  Mootagne)  coDtinued  boarly  to 
increase  in  strength  and  beanty.  The  freshness  of  the 
rose  was  in  bis  healthy  looks,  and  bis  exquisitely  fine 
formed  iieatares  were  moulded  like  those  of  his  beau- 
teous mother,  so  that  the  boy  might  have  been  a  sub- 
jeet  for  the  statuary  before  he  was  six  months  old; 
being  so  lively  and  animated,  he  required  less  of  his 
mother's  attention  than  if  be  bad  been  of  a  sickly  con- 
stitution ;  and  for  whole  hours  would  his  Grace  dandle 
him  in  his  arms,  from  thence  he  would  be  handed  to 
his  father,  then  to  the  Marquis;  and  sometimes  when 
the  Marchioness  condescended  to  pay  her  daughter-in- 
law  a  morning  visit  with  Lady  Lavinia,  they  would  each 
take  the  little  pet  in  their  arms,  and  bestow  the  high- 
est encomiums  on  his  improving  growth  and  beauty. 

^*  Well,  I  protest  the  boy  will  be  an  absolute  giant," 
uttered  her  ladyship,  returning  him  to  the  arms  of  hia 
nurse ;  ^*  his  limbs  are  |)erfectly  athletic  already." 

^^  indeed  be  is  quite  a  little  monster,"  observed  Lady 
Lavinia,  ^'  and  yet  so  prodigiously  handsome,  that  I 
protest  I  almost  envy  Agatha  for  having  so  sweet  a 
creature." 

^*  That  is  a  great  compliment  after  you  have  cahed 
him  a  monster,"  uttered  Agatha,  and  smiled ;  *'  but 
whatever  be  may  be,  it  is  not  his  personal  qualifica- 
tions that  I  shall  ever  be  particularly  anxious  about, 
provided  bis  mind  reflects  a  mirror  that  I  can  always 
look  at  without  blushing." 

**  Now  that  is  so  exactly  like  you,"  uttered  Lady 
Lavinia,  suppressing  a  sort  of  a  half  ironical  smile,  but 
not  daring  immediately  to  level  it  at  her  lovely  sister* 
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JB*Uw ;  **  yoo  are  u>  seoteoUcHis  and  so  predap  if 
one  happeos  to  say  any  ibiog  io  jest  to  yoo,  tbat  one 
nerer  knows  bow  to  please  yon." 

*^  And  yon  are  not  going  to  please  those  who  choose 
to  take  oflEmoe  so  easily,  my  k>ve^"  ottered  the  lifar«> 
chiooess,  percriviog  that  Agatha  by  no  means  relished 
the  coarse  observations  which  Lady  Larinia  had  made 
on  her  sweet  boy»  ^  It  is  prodqponsly  strange  indeed 
if  yon,  as  the  sister  of  Lord  Montagoe  Mootanit,  may 
not  presume  to  pass  a  harmless  joke  oo  yoor  little 
nephew,  without  beii^  called  to  aoooant  for  it  How- 
ever, as  Lady  Agatha  is  so  extremely  tenacioos,  she 
will  not  be  troubled  io  future  with  any  more  of  our 
▼bits  at  Violet  Vale,  since  the  presence  of  her  mother 
and  sister-hi-faiw  are  so  disagreeable  to  her." 

And  without  giving  Agatha  a  moment's  time  to  reply 
to  her  injurious  and  insulting  speech,  the  Marchioness 
instantly  arose,  telliog  Lady  Larinia  to  follow  her,  and 
whisked  out  of  the  apartment  so  suddenly,  that  the 
coachman,  who  had  got  off  his  box  during  the  time 
that  the  carriage  was  waiting  at  the  door,  had  hardly 
time  to  reseat  himself,  or  the  footman  to  put  down  the 
steps  for  bis  ladies  to  get  into  it.  The  imperious 
and  haughty  tone  in  which  her  ladyship  desired  that 
they  would  instantly  proceed  to  Montaolt  Castle,  very 
clearly  proved  to  her  domestics  that  her  ladydiip  was 
not  at  this  precise  moment  in  the  sweetest  of  all  possi^ 
ble  of  tempers  \  wMcb,  however,  was  not  made  appa^ 
rent  to  either  the  Marquis  or  the  Duke,  who,  since  the 
birth  of  his  little  grandson,  passed  the  greatest  part' of 
his  time  in  the  society  of  his  beloved  daughter,  whose 
retired  habits  and  domestic  virtues  in  the  bosom  of  her 
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family,  rttideiQd  trier  a  far  moredeairabie  eompaDiOD  tbra 
tliegayMflflPebioiieflsandherfittliionableckiigliier;  psc 
mm  la»  bfother  the  Marqaia  lie  very  Tieqiiedtlj  a^eet 
the  day,  for  bia  Grace  waa  paaajonatcjy  aUacbed  to  tbia 
quiet,  peaceable,  and  excellent  man,  between  wbott 
and  faia  lady  there  waa  not  the  alightest  coDgeniality  of 
taate,  aeDtiment,  or  fedfog  $  but  moat  imforliinately  for 
the llarqnisi  ha  didnot  make  thia diacovery  lUl it \praa 
too  lafe,  and  that  be  had  made  the  beaatifiil  Lady 
Larinia  Mortimer  the  Marcbionass  lOf  Moptfoilc.    If 
she  did  not  pleaae  her  hoaband,  however,  &he  wa^  a 
great  finronriie  with  her  mother-in-law,  the  Ducheia 
of  Bragaata^fbrahel  was  oa^^bleof  all  the  art  and 
fineaae  that  was.  leqoiaite  to  fattn  a  complete  woman 
of  the  world,  With  a  certain  faacinatioo,  which  rendered 
it  no  difficidt  matter  to  please  those  on  whom  she 
dioae  to  cacert  ita  bewitching  power)  and  none  were  ao 
soacepttble  of  this  fascination  as  those  she  i,qtended 
to  deceiTe.     These  were   points   so    much  in  her 
fiiToar  in  the  eatiaMtlioix  of  the  Ditcbass^  that  sbe  often 
proteated^  thai/  if  her  son  had  married  any  other  wQmw 
Xhao  Lady  Liiiriuia  Mortimer,  sbe  would  never  f^tb^ 
have  fotgiveo  him,  or  have  been  able  to  have  endured 
^is  wife,  in  her  preaawe }  but  that  Lady  Laviuia  waa 
exactly  to  her  wiab/aad  a.  fieimaie  afterher.oorn  heart. 
It  was  no  woader  therefore'  that  her  Grace  contiouofl 
ao  miich  abroad,  and  was  always  to  be  fou|i()  in  the 
aocaety  of  ..the  Maitquis  acid  bis  lady;  and  that  when 
liord  Montagoa  was  borp^  sbe  was  so  passionately 
attached  to  her  little  grandson.,    The  chief  aim  of  her 
ambitioB  was  to  make  him  the  heir  of  his  uncle  the 
Unke  of  Braganea^  thw  m  e|:i^,.se)f-b9niAhed,  cheer- 

b    ii)  IF 
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iesSi  and  solitary  in  a  fieir  distant  land,  moaroiog 
over  the  supposed  untimely  death  of  his  bfemteoQS 
wife  and  infiint  daughter  |  but  vrho,  by  the  mnchina- 
tions  of  the  wily  Duchess,  and  that  agent  of  mischief, 
P)aulo  Michello,  were  immured  in  the  walls  of  the 
old  abbey,-*the  one  dead, — the  other  living.  Yes,  the 
mother  slept  benesth  its  moulderii^  walls  in  death ; 
her  gentle  suffering  persecuted  spirit  had  reached  its 
native  skies,  and  was  at  rest  and  peace  with  kindred 
angels  there.  But  the  child  remained ;  the  heiress  of 
Braganza  was  living;  by  the  destination  of  Almighty 
Providence  she  yet  survived  the  cruel  fate  of  her  un- 
fortunate mother,  and  while  her  illustrious  father  wept 
the  loss  of  his  infant  daughter,  as  well  as  of  his  lovely 
and  adored  Agatha  Delcrusa,  vbat  d^ught^r  was  mira- 
culously preserved,  and  virtuously  protected ;  she  was 
permitted  by  heaven  to  live  to  crush  the  maltee,  defeat 
the  purpose,  and  revenge  the  cruelty  of  her  mother's 
vindictive  enemies ;  a  living  instrument  to  prove  the 
inefBcacy  of  all  mortal  power,  when  opposed  to  the 
unerring  one  of  Him  whose  eaglet  eye,  as  it  glances 
downwards  on  the  creatures  formed  of  his  own  hand, 
can  pierce  adamantine  rocks,  or  search  into  the  deep 
recesses  of  ocean's  boundlessand  immeasurable  depths. 
And  what  were  the  sensations  of  this  guilty  muitleroiis 
woman,  wheii  she  found  that  it  was  so  !  What  awfol 
and  tr emend  ms  agitations  shook  her  fragile  form,  and 
penetrated  i  er  inmost  soul  1  and  what  fears  crept 
through  her  '?hilly  I'cins  at  the  approach  of  death,  thst 
king  of  ten  31*8,  iiuder  the  conviction  timt  she  hfcd 
sinned  agait  >t  henven,  and  despairrd  of  that  mercy 
which  so  oft  she  hd  refused  to  give  to  another f  And 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THB  puhbr's  DAUGUrmR.  227 

was  tbere  no  repentanoe  F  Nooe  in  the  grave ;  and  to 
that  grave  she  was  very  quickly  deacendiog,  and  none 
had  the  power  to  snatch  her  from  it.  Hei:  disorder, 
which  was  of  the  inflammatory  kind,  every  wstant 
gained  strength,  and  at  length  her  brain  became  be- 
wildered. She  raved  of  the  lost  angel  her  craelty  bad 
laid  low  in  the  dost  j  more  frantically  she  called  on 
Panlo  Michdlo  to  save  the  inhint  daoghter  of  her  be- 
loved Orlando ;  then,  as  if  fancying  that  she  stood  on  tjie 
sea-beat  shore,  and  on  the  cliff  where  the  &tal  deed 
was  accomplished,  she  wonld  more  loudly  exclaim  to 
Pauio  to  stop  the  boat,  to  throw  Agatha  into  the  sea, 
hot  to  save  the  infant.  Thus  were  the  crimes  of  the 
Duchess  of  Braganza  known  even  to  the  attendants  that 
surrounded  her  bed  of  death,  and  shuddered  at;  for  she 
never  ceased  to  rave  of  those  crimes  in  the  hearing  of 
her  domestics  till  the  delirium  subsided ;  and  then  she 
expired,  an  awful  spectacle  to  those  to  whom  she  had 
confessed  her  crimes,  and  a  terrible  example  of  the 
effects  of  violent  and  vindictive  passions  and  remorse- 
less prejudice,  when  carried  to  an  ungovernable  excess, 
and  cherished  by  the  hateful  sentiments  of  pride,  am- 
bition, and  jealousy. 

And  although  the  amiable  Marquis,  who  was  in  do 
way  accountable  for  his  mother's  transgressions,  and 
over  whose  frailties  he  wished,  to  cast  the  veil  of  obli- 
vion, and  had  ever  shed  a  silent  tear,  took  every  pre- 
caation  that  prudence  and  delicacy  could  suggest,  by 
iDforming  her  domestics  that  her  wild  ravings  were 
merely  the  effects  of  the  contagious  disorder  with 
vrhich  she  had  been  so  suddenly  seized;  yet  they 
were  not  to  be  so  blinded,  although  the  motive  was  so 
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praifle-worlhy  in  her  son.  She  bad  apekea  loodlj  of 
the  Dake  of  Bngmza's  yoimg  and  lovely  wife^  Ag^tim 
Ddcnisa,  and  of  his  infiint  daughter^  and  acci»ed  bevt 
self^  in  eoDjoDctioo  mth  one  Panlo  Mkhdlo,  of  hmxig 
destroyed  both  the  mother  aud  the  child ;  and  some  of 
her  long  attached  Tassals^  who  had  been  in  her  Grac^'a 
•ervioe  a  considerable  number  of  yean,  were  so  shodc^ 
ed  at  the  confession  she  had  made^  and  at  the  mignif* 
tnde  of  her  gaiit,  that  Aey  imm^iately  begged  to  be 
dismissed,  the  Marqnis  wishing  to  retain  them  for  dW 
vers  reasons.  Bat  to  this  proposal,  however  geoerooa 
of  the  Marqnis,  none  of  them  would  listen,  but  siientfy 
withdrew;  and  a  short  time  after  the  interment  of  the 
Duchess,  they  were  finally  discharged,  aocording  to 
their  earnest  requests. 

But  rumour !  who  can  stop  the  tongue  of  rumour? 
Bid  the  ocean  cease  to  flow,  or  the  winds  to  bloir 
roughly,  and  they  will  obey  you  as  readily  as  rumour 
stop  its  loud  bawling.  There  is  a  brass  trumpet 
always  near  when  scandal  or  de&mation  goes  abroad^ 
very  unlike  to  that  with  which  fame  sounds  a  victoiy  ; 
and  this'  brass  trumpet  was  pretty  well  blown  abont 
the  neighbourhood  of  Cromer  and  its  vicrnity,  soon 
after  the  domestics  of  the  Duchess  of  Braganea  oad 
quitted  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff;  and  soon  the  aiq^ 
rocket  burst  forth,  and  proclaimed  to  the  astoniaheil 
inhabitants,  that  Miss  Agatha  Singleton,  who  was  sup* 
posed  to  be  the  daughter  of  themnfortunate  i:Ui|Hafii 
that  was  drowned  6n  th^  night  of  the' tempest,  was  no 
other  ^ao  the  heiress  of  the  Duhttxit'BrBganza«  and 
consequently  the  granddottghser  of  the'  Uucness  whom 
she  had  intended  to  destroy  with  Its  mother;  ana 
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fess^  tnat  tfbe  hail  done  so  if  her  stratagems  had  not 
failed^  aud  the  completion  of  her  wicked  plans  proved 
idx>rtive.  No  sooner  therefore  did  Agatha  make  her 
appearance  again  among  them  with  her  foster  father. 
Captain  Singkion^ttumthe  lovdest  acclamations  and 
rejoicings  in  Cromer  prevailed. 

Admiied  before,  when  considered  only  as  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  reclose  that  lived  in  the  Cottage  on  the  Cliff, 
and  pitied  when  she  afterwards  became  his  orphan,  she 
was  now  perfectly  idolized  as  the  wife  of  Lord  Monta- 
gue MontaolU  Thousands  of  spectators  crowded  to 
the  doors  of  the  church  on  the  morning  that  her  nup- 
tiak  were  solemnized,  aud  poor  and  rich  showered 
down  blessings  on  her  beauteous  bead,  while  her 
bounty  extended  to  ail.  Nor  was  her  lord  slow  in 
following  her  example;  meat,  bread,  ftud  clotbipg  were 
distributed  unsparingly  to  all  who  languished  in  sick- 
ness, or  were  pining  in  want,  aud  they  blessed  the 
hour  that  such  an  angel  of  charity  had  coma  among 
them« 

But  the  Marchioness  of  MoniauU  bad  never  been  a 
favourite,  and  she  was  thought  less  of,  owing  tp  some 
Mpoft  which  had  formerly  prevail^  of  h^r  ladyship 
bsving  been  pvr^  to  some  secret  n^gociations  which 
l»d  been  carrieo  on  by  the  Dowager  Duchess  o|t  Bra- 
ganca  I  and  thele  was  not  a  doubt  but  the  report  was 
not  wkoUf  without  fonndatiouj  though  stilled  in  its 
both  by>4h6  fet«ppearauo8  of  Agatha  and  her  foster 
lather,  Caplain. Singleton.,  Tbons  wa9  danger  therefore 
of  ^endteWrarfaBg  to  tar4isb  the  bright  i^ellepce  of 
BO^'Uk  flsqgel  <rf  purity,  and  we  wilt  not  pronounce 
faer  to  be  so  base  or  devoid  of  feeling,  a»  to  iiHium^ 
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that  she  exactly  wished  it ;  for  Agatha  wa8  the  wife  nt 
her  soDj,  and  that  son  was  atill  the  darling  of  her  heart, 
bis  sister^  the  Lady  Laviuia,  always  being  a  secondary 
consideration  with  beautiful  mamma. 

But  beautiful  mamma  cared  more  for  herself  than  she 
did  for  any  other  earthly  being.  Ambition,  pride,  and 
personal  vanity,  were  the  leading  features  of  her  cha- 
racter ;  and  she  heeded  not  what  sacrifices  she  mode  to 
her  darling  shrine,  what  hearts  she  tortured,  what  feel* 
ings  she  mortified,  or  what  happiness  she  deprived  her 
fellow  creatures  of,  so  that  she  could  make  oblations 
to  this  god  of  her  idolatry. 

The  magnificence  of  her  daughter-in-law,  and  the 
admiration  which  constantly  followed  her  steps,  eitbet 
in  private  or  in  public,  made  her  to  writhe  under 
the  smart  of  envy's  bitterest  spite;  and  but  for 
the  presence  of  the  Duke,  she  would  have  made  a 
fearful  attack  on  the  repose  of  Agatha,  had  she  dared 
to  have  put  her  operations  in  artillery  against  her;  but 
the  Duke  being  present  was  an  obstacle  which  at.  pre- 
sent was  an  insurmountable  barrier  to  her  malignant 
wishes. 

Her  lynx-eyed  jealousy  had  watched  with  no  amalL 
assiduity  to  find  a  speck  in  Agatha  since  she  bad  be- 
come the  Wife  of  her  son,  but  in  vain;  only  more 
bright,  as  she  breached  her  baneful  look  on  the  mirror, 
did  it  appear ;  but  though  she  could  discover  bo  speck 
in  this  transparent  mirror  which  reflected  the  virtues 
of  Agatha,  she  had  searched,  and  she  had  found  it  in 
her  son,  and  that  speck  was  jealousy^  which  after  the 
birth  of  bis  son  began  to  break  imperoeptibiy  forth 
on  many  occasions. 
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He  WR8  jealous  of  tbe  admiration  which  his  lovely 
wife  excited  from  every  individaal  who  approached 
her ;  and  while  it  afforded  an  opportunity  of  gratify* 
ing  her  revenge  on  her  daughter-in-law,  it  gave  to  the 
object  of  it,  when  she  first  discovered  it,  pangs  of  the 
most  inexpressible  agony;  and  this  fault  in  her  son 
the  Marchioness  determined  to  work  upon,  by  means 
the  most  diabolical  and  cruel  that  ever  entered  the 
imagination  of  a  jealous  and  envious  woman;  and  so 
secret  were  her  silent  approaches  to  undermine  the 
peace  of  this  celestial  angel,  that  she  of  all  others  the 
least  suspected  her  malignant  designs.  It  was  neces- 
sary therefore  to  keep  on  terms  with  her,  and  not  only 
on  terms,  but  to  appear  her  warmest  friend,  and  most 
zealous  admirer.  Of  course  her  visits  to  Violet  Vale 
were  now  more  frequent,  and  her  haughty  demeanour  to 
her  daughter-in-law  changed  for  one  of  the  most  fasci- 
nating gentleness. 

But  the  spirit  who  guided  her  in  this  demoniac 
scheme  was  the  prying  Mrs.  Tartlet,  who  had  lately 
bad  the  sagad^  to  discover  what  nobody  else  could, 
that  the  young  Lord  Orlando  favoured  greatly  of  the 
young  gentleman  who  wa9  so  great  a  favourite  of  Lady 
Montault's;  that  he  was  absolutely  exactly  made  like 
young  Mr.  Wolf;  and  that  she  had  never  called  lately 
at  Violet  Vale,  but  he  was  sitting  with  her  ladyship, 
narsing  and  bestowing  the  fondest  caresses  on  tbe 
youug  Lord  Orlando;  and  that  the  child  absolutely 
held  out  its  little  arms  to  him,  and  cried  after  him  Sa 
naturally  as  if  he  was  its  own  father. 

At  this  moment  the  Marchioness  was  indolently,  re- 
ciiDiDg  on  an  elegant  rttcman,  with  her  eyes  half  shut* 
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while  Lady  Lavinia  wm  reading  lo  beailtifal  mamuia, 
in  order  to  keep  her  from  a  fit  of  the  vapoani»  Pope's 
Al>dard  and  Eloise,  which  Rbe  had  selected  from  Ae 
library  in  preference  to  all  others,  becaQse>  as.she.'ob^ 
served  to  beaatifnl  mamma,  that  the  sabgect  was  sa 
funny  $  and  beautiful  mamma  had  encouraged  the  idea 
by  laughing  at  the  observation.  Her  ladyship  had 
just  arrived  at  the  passage  where  Eloise,  in  one  of  the 
tender  epistles  to  her  favourite  Abelard,  thus  ex- 
oressea  herself:-^ 

**  How  oft  when  prest  to  marriage  have  I  said. 
Curse  on  all  laws  but  those  whi6h  \of  haft  nUuU ; 
Not  Cssar's  empress  would  I  j^rpve, 
No,  make  me  mistress  to  the  mau  I  love." 

Lady  Lavinia  paused  and  blushed  at  the  idamorality 
of  such  a  thought ;  at  length  she  exclaimed— 

^  Is  that  right  mamma  ?" 

To  which  her  ladyship,  half  jest,  but  certainly  more 
than  the  other  half  in  earnest^  replied'^ 

<*  I  cannot  precisely  tell  my  love,  whether  it  is  right 
or  not ;  but  it  is  prodigiously  the  rage»  and  Pope  was 
Y>V  no  means  an  immoral  man,  Aienefbre  we  may  set  it 
down  sfood^.M  Berifwit  says^  in  the  farceof  the  Wea- 
tbercockv  'good,  till  it  can  be  projved  bad/  Go  on 
oHiid/' 

But  tne  child,  did  not  go  on,  for  at  this  very  precise 
moment  ^he  lavonrite  Abigail  appeared,  big  with  the 
unoo*tailt  disooveiy  she  had  made^  and  Abdard  and 
his  Blbise  was  thrown  aside,  to  listen  to  her  pleasing 
communics^ions. 

After  rhe  first  speedi,  the  Marchioness  stretched  faer 
neck  fkom  the  ottoman,  and  openea  her  eyes  a  little 
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wider ;  nay,  in  fact,  she  began  greedily  to  devour  up 
the  discourse  of  Mrs.  Tartlet ;  but  not  as  the  gentle 
Desdemona  did  Othello's^  for  less  gentle  thoughts 
possessed  her  envious  mind,  and  she  exclaimed— 

"  Young  Mr.  who  ?*'  To  which  Lady  Lavinia  in- 
stantly replied — 

''  Why  law  ma,  why  who  but  that  savage  boy  they 
call  Wolf,  that  comes  from  some  foreign  outlandish 
part,  and  that  the  Duke  was  saying  the  other  day  was 
grown  such  a  prodigiously  fine  young  man^  almost  six 
feet  high,  and  has  turned  out  to  be  9UQb  an  extraordi- 
nary genius :  and  papa  said  so  too.  His  name  is  Wolf, 
and  he  was  a  great  £svonrite  of  Agatha's  when  she 
was  living  in  the  house  of.  th^  fisher  Bhxst.  I  have 
seen  her  colour  so  when  the  wild  boy  was  mentioned.'' 

''  Prodigious  **'  ottered  her  ladyship,  now  thoroughly 
aroused  froo)  her  torpor  by  this  unexpected  intelli- 
gence, and  with  a  most  maliqioas  snoile^ 

"  Monstraciousn  I  tbipk^  wy  lady/'  responded  Mrs. 
Tartlet. 

^'  It  is  very  funny  and  comical  mamma,  to  see  Wolf 
nursing  little  Orlando,*'  cried  Lady  Lavinia,  sneeringly. 

'<  Opt  of  pure  lore  to  the  in&nt,''  uttered  the  Mar- 
diiuii9«9 

^'  Or  rather  to  the  infant'^  mamma,''  observed  the 
booselceeper. 

A  summons  to  the  tea  table  prevented  the  contlnr 
mnce  of  this  amusing  conversation!  and  it  was  au«pend 
cd  till  some  future  opportunity. 


C  10  <I6 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Tbe  capti?e  wbo  iu  exila  wean 

The  lonely  hours  away, 
Makes  hope  the  soother  of  his  feari» 

Companioii  of  his  way. 

For  while  he  drags  the  length 'Ding  chain. 

Or  tugs  the  lahouring  oar. 
Still  hope  will  bid  him  not  complain. 

Nor  distant  joys  deplore. 

But  captive  love  is  doom'd  to  feel 

An  exile  more  severe  j 
No  hope  can  soothe,  nor  time  can  heal, 

The  bosom  of  despair. 

The  exUe  may  by  chance  return 

To  freedom  once  again  $ 
But  captive  love  must  ever  mourn. 

And  learn  to  hug  the  chain.  The  Aotbob. 

A  PROMPTITUDE  to  believe  ill  of  others  without 
examinatioD,  ia  certainly  an  effect  of  pride  and  indo- 
lence ;  for  pride  would  find  the  guilt,  but  indolence 
would  not  seek  for  it.  We  object  to  judges  in  our 
most  trifling  interests  and  pursuits,  and  yet  are  willing 
that  our  reputation  and  glory  should  depend  on  the 
determination  of  men  who  are  adverse  to  us,  through 
jealousy,  prejudice,  or  ignorance  :  to  gain  their  decision 
in  our  favour,  we  often  risk  our  repose,  and  even  life 
itself;  nor  have  we  penetration  enough  to  discover  all 
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the  midchief  that  they  do,  becanse  we  like  to  dhrine  the 
motives  of  others,  bat  conceal  our  own. 

The  whole  time  that  the  Marchioness  and  Lady 
Lavinia  had  to  themselves  on  the  remainder  of  this  even- 
ing, was  employed  in  conversing  on  the  important 
discovery  that  the  penetrating  and  Atgns  eyes  of  Mrs. 
Tartlet  had  made  respecting  the  young  Wolf  and  Lady 
Agatha  Montault;  and  the  Duke  being  absent  at  the 
tea  table,  the  Marchioness  took  an  opportunity  of  en- 
quiring of  her  husband  if  his  son's  house  had  been  coo- 
verted  into  a  study  for  the  young  gentlemen  whom  his 
Grace  was  so  solicitous  about,  and  whether  they  were 
likely  to  be  provided  for.    **  For  I  most  own,  •'  added 
her  ladyship,  with  a  most  invidious  sneer,  well  calcu- 
lated to  impress  on  the  minds  of  all  those  who  beheld 
it,  what  were  her  own  severe  animadversions  on  the  sub* 
ject ;  '^  I  must  own  my  Lord  Marquis,  that  it  appears 
to  me  a  somewhat  extraordinary  propensity  in  his  Grace, 
that  he  should  fix  upon  no  other  place  of  residence  for 
the  progress  of  their  studies,  than  to  make  Montague's 
house  a  school- room  for  a  couple  of  young  fellows  that 
nobody  knows  any  thing  at  all  about,  further  than  they 
were  picked  out  of  the  sea,  and  afterwards  kept  on 
charity  by  the  fisher  Blast,  who  I  dare  say  was  heartily 
glad  to  get  rid  of  his  unprofitable  baigains,  who  may 
be  bastards  for  aught  we  know;  and  I  must  own  that 
the  Duke  is  going  a  step  far  beyond  the  boundary  of  pro- 
priety^  by  having  these  yonng  strapping  fellows  bsought 
into  the  boose  of  my  son,  who  has  so  young  and  pretty 
a  wife  as  the  Lady  Agatha,  who  pots  them .  on  sqcb 
equality  with  her.    For  my  own  part,  I  think  it  an 
extremely  iodeoorous  thing;  I  don't  know  what  you 
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tMnkMrirquis^  or^howr  iroB^  wJio  visit  Violet  Vale  so 
frequently,  can  tolerate  sncb  proceedings. . .  Mocb>  more 
ppocRgiooily  «w  1  mqarized  at.  Monto^aej  who  is  ac- 
toaily  m»  teoaoioiiB»:not  to  -say:  jlndeosv  of  Ml  Hvhof  ap- 
proach his  divini'v  I  should  think  indeed  that  the 
wife  of  Lord  Mont^fne  Montaolt  bad,  or  onght  to  bavffy 
too  delicate  a. sense  of  propraety,  now  she  is  oMxigt 
to  yonr  scm,  to  allow  any  of  her  former  favoitriUA  M 
visit  her  jnst  whenever  they  like,  and  Chat  her  nocBexy 
oaghtiio  be  sitved  frodntiie  A^toaob  of  yoUng  ^II^wa 
who  pfesnme  to  mtmde  tUemaelves  there  atji  att 
seasons  dndihotirsy  nader  {Pretence  of  bestowing^)  «f(7 
resses  on  the  yonng  Lord  Orlando^  I  protest  I/nAi 
qnite  shodced  to  hear  that  the  young  wild  savage  <}oy^ 
Wolf,  is  absohitdy  the  nurse  of  our  little  grsodson^  as 
aiuebAl^aaiCheweraftiw  &ther;  'and.that  Lady  AgatbK 
permits  such  extraordinaty  liberties  to  be  taken  cviitb 
bev  cbild^  is  to  me  a  wonder,  censideriilgj  that  «he  ,i$ ,  a 
female  of  such  uncommon  delicacy.. and  refinements 
Ymt  wcttTd  Aink  it  Very  strange  my  Lord  Marqui^if  jf^ 
when  your  daughter  is  married  to  Lord  Wiostone,  and 
shouU.  become  a.molber,^  she;  should  find.  Ho  n<me 
mors  suitable  for  ber  infant  than  a  young  fellow  whp 
has  been  kept  upon  charity. 

^  Law,  maoHna,  do  you  think  I  should  be  guilty  of 
s«eh  a  thing?"  cried  Lacty  Lavink^  stmpering ;^l 
vow  I  shodld  expire  at  the  thoughts  of  such  vulgarity.^ 

^Vulgarity,  my  donr/'  uttered  the Marchibnto^  atM| 

aigMy  provoked  at  the  calm  settled  composure  which 

.  had  taken  possession  of  the  featufsA  of ^  the  Marquis,  and 

ttae  ensy  air  of  nonebalenoe  be  asaumedidurii^  the  wbote 

trafie  of  her  eloqueht  barapgueJ :   <^Vu^rily  is  too  miMI 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


rna  fisbbr's  daughter.  2&/ 

a  term  for  such  gross  and  moDstrons  iodecency^  which 
so  far  from  shocking  the  fecftings  of  yoat  father,  which 
I  expected  fbRf  k  #6ttM  do^  actually  appeal^  to  give 
him  the  most  pleastrrable  sensatioDS.  I  might  a»  well 
attempt  16  stop  the  flow  and  ebb  of  the  tide^  as  to 
p^nAde  Hlih  tt^it  'y6tir  bfOther^s  pretty  Idol,  Imd  his 
own,  ctto  do  any  wrong." 

**  Thftt  yoB.ttRy  Indeed,  and  with  a»  moch  cfaaoee 
of  success,''  at  leiigth  uttered  the  Marqois,  with  a  grave 
and  shocked  eRpressidn,  which  plAinly  hidicated  his 
otter  disgnst  of  the  iUiberal  sentimMits  of  his  )ady#  at 
whom^  he  looked  reproachfofllyi  but  as  one  more  pained 
than  irrieilted,  while  he  added-— ^^  Persuade  me  that 
Agatha  can  aet  With  the  impropriety  yoQ  hav6  deierih^ 
ed,  and  I  wtH  give  your  ladyefhip  credit  for  more  do- 
quench  (ban  fbvt  ifre  mistress  of  at  the  present  momeot. 
I  bid  yoo  bewaire,  Marchioness,  how  you  make  use  of 
her  nftme'  With  impotiity,  or  utter  aught  against  her 
that  ia  not  perfectly  correct.  She  is  the  daughter  of 
BragatfM,  attd  I  must  remind  yo^r  ladyship  that  he  is 
my  brother.'^  What  you  would  insinuate,  you  ought  to 
bhi»h  Rt  as  d  wife  Rud  a  mother,  and  much  more  so  in 
the  pf eseifce^  of  yotfr  cbHd.  Ood  of  my  fttf  hers  t  is  not 
innocence,'  Rod  the  most  unsullied  parity  of  heart  and 
Inoidesty  of  manners  to  be  secure  from  detraction,  or 
thR  slatideroDS  reports  of  some  idle  gossip's  tale  ?  Most 
a  femiRle,  the-  most  ehiiste,  ^xemplaiy,  and  virtuous,  I 
believe  ii»  exisleoce,  be  accused  of  Impropriety,  merdjf 
hteMtk  her  infant  is  Carcassed  by  her  friends,  and  those 
too  6(  (be  most  humble  Rnd  unoffending  kind?  Wolf 
Mress  Rnd  fondle  the  ytfOlig  Lord  Oriaiido?  Y^, 
Marchioiiess,  I  know  that  be  does,  for  I  hive  seen  Urn 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


238  THB  wisher's  daughtbr. 

do  it,  aud  his  example  has  been  immediately  followed 
by  Lord  WinstoDe,  and  half  a  dozen  others  that  [  could 
ineotiou  besides,  who  happened  to  be  visiting  at  Violet 
Vale.  They  have  all  taken  the  infant  in  their  arms, 
and  bestowed  on  it  innumerable  caresses;  and  you 
might  with  equal  justice  tax  Lady  Agatha  with  impro- 
priet)',  in  permitting  those  personages  to  approach  her 
child,  as  young  Wolf,  whom  I  never  yet  saw  in  the 
nursery,  although  I  am  constantly  there  myself,  and 
must  have  seen  him  if  there  had  been  any  truth  in  your 
ladyship's  observation.  I  never  saw  him  in  any  part 
of  the  house  but  once,  except  in  those  apartments 
which  are  appropriated  to  the  several  masters  who  are 
engaged  to  inspect  the  studies  of  the  young  men,  with 
which  your  ladyship  can  have  nothing  to  do ;  and  I 
must  suggest  to  you  silence  on  the  subject  for  the  fu- 
ture. It  is  the  pleasure  of  his  Grace  that  these  two 
poor  unfriended  youths  should  be  provided  for,  (and  it 
is  a  most  noble  benefaction,  and  one  that  reiSects  im- 
mortal honour  on  my  brother ;)  and  if  he  chooses  to  ex- 
pend thousands  on  this  charitable  undertaking,  it  ought 
not  to  be  a  matter  of  concern  to  you,  Marchioness,  for 
those  thousands  are  his  own,  and  he  has  an  undoubted 
right  to  do  what  he  pleases  with  them.  Aud  with  re- 
spect to  the  unwarrantable  liberty  which  yon  say  he  is 
taking  with  Montague's  house,  for  heaven's  sake  Mar- 
chioness, recollect  yourself,  and  remember  whose  mo. 
ney  it  was  that  purchased  that  house,  and  gave  it  to 
Montague,  with  a  fortune  of  nearly  one  hundred  thou- 
sand pounds  to  his  daughter  when  she  became  the 
wife  of  your  sou.  And  can  you  complain  or  talk  of 
liberties,  because  one  or  two  solitary  rooros^  which 
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were  wholly  uooccupied  betore  the  arrival  of  Alfred 
and  Wcitf  are  now,  by  order  of  his  Grace^  con- 
verted into  a  study,  for  the  nse  of  the  tutors  and  their 
pupils?  Is  this  what  your  ladyship  calls  converting 
your  son's  house  into  a  school-room?  I  am  really. 
Marchioness,  not  only  prodigiously  surprised,  but  pro- 
digiously ashamed  of  your  cherishing  sentiments  so 
disgraceful  to  yourself,  and  so  insulting  to  my  brother; 
and  I  furthermore  request,  that  never  in  my  hearing 
such  sentiments  may  again  be  uttered/' 

With  these  words  the  Marquis  instantly  arose  from 
his  seat  and  quitted  the  room,  leaving  the  Marchioness 
not  in  the  most  pleasant  of  all  possible  situations  for 
a  mother  to  be  exposed  to  in  the  presence  of  her 
daughter;  for  the  feelings  of  the  Marchioness  not 
having  their  usual  play  for  violence  or  contention,  (for 
what  the  Marquis  had  uttered  was  in  the  mildest  tone 
that  was  possible,)  were  so  completely  mortified,  hum- 
bled, and  abashed,  that  unable  to  stifle  or  conquer  her 
sensations,  she  burst  into  a  most  violent  hysteric  flood 
of  tears,  which  so  surprised,  or  rather  frightened  Lady 
Lavinia,  that  she  rang  the  bell  for  Flounce  to  bring 
beautiful  mamma  some  sal  volatile,  which  she  applied 
immediately  to  her  ladyship's  nose;  and  in  a  short  time 
she  recovered  and  dismissed  her  attendant,  wishing  to 
have  some  conversation  with  her  daughter  before  she 
retired  to  her  chamber.  No  sooner  was  Flounce 
absent,  than  her  ladyship  began  to  shower  down  tor- 
rents of  abuse  on  the  Marquis  for  his  severity  towvtrds 
her,  in  which  she  had  no  very  great  difficulty  in 
making  Lady  Lavinia  join,  whose  envy  towards  her 
lovely  cousin  was  now  more  powerfully  excited  than 
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erer,  beoaose  the  Marqais  had  9aid  that  he  had 
Locd  WiostoDC  bestowing  the  fgndest  carei—t  4ki  the 
litde  Oriando^  io  .cnHnfiiMDeat^^ct  ^oame^  not  to  the 
child,  hot  its  bcfiuteoaa  mother;  and  Lady  Lannia 
disliked  Agatha  and  her  inbnt  too. 

^  1  wirii  ih^  hrat  wa3  dead,  ao  1  do/'  ^ttaned  her 
ladyship,  biting  her  Upa^  wilb  vexation,  ^*  then  them 
vroold  not  be  ^nch  a  mighty  fuss  made  aboot  it  by 
eireiy  one  who  goea  to  Violet  Vale.  1  wonder  for  my 
part  that  Lord  Winstone  can  admun  siieh  little  stapie 
things  as  babies  befem  they  are  a  twdvemonth  old/' 

^^  Oh  my  dear,  it  is  n(il  the  ohild,  bn^  probably  the 
mother  who  is  the  magnet  of  attraction  to  all  the  vti 
sitora  that  have  lately  freqaented  the  house  of  yoor 
biother  with  soeh  uoblasbing  effirontery  $  b^t  if  Lord 
Winstone  is  so  jeonstant  in  his  devotions  at  a  eertair 
shrine,  I  shall  certainly  give  Montague  a  hmt  of  it,  and 
of  the  young  Wolf  into  the  bargain  i  Let  your  father 
say  what  be  pleases  of  the  angelie.piifi^  of  the  pHetty 
aaint,  the  pretty  saint  is  pot  going  to.  mpnppolixe-thf 
attentions  of  every  male  visitor  we  have,  married  91 
smgle,  I  ean  assure  her;  and  us  to  Lord.Winstooa,  V 
he  were  a  lover  of  fnine,  Laviuia,  he  should  not  have  a 
kind  look,  or  a  eivil  word  f|om  me,,  for  .ibis  m»th  tQ 
eome.  I'd  teaoh  him  to  be  paying  morning  visits  at 
Violet  Vale,  and  oomplimenting  young  mothers  on 
their  infants,  whan  he  ought  to  be  at  the  Caa^  o| 
Montanit,  paying  his  n^sp^  to.  his  intended  bridft. 
Yes,  my  dear,  you  certainly  ought  io  morti^  bimt 
there's  nothing  like  teoating  men  as  slaves  $  it's  the 
only  way  to  get  them  to  obey  pa,  instead  of  our  obey 
ing  .tliem*    -1  never  obeyed  yoqr  iather  in  all  my  ^h\ 
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if  I  had,  wheiQ  InuI  been  my  power  P  N6;  no,  my 
Lavinia,  emr  while  yon  live  govern  yoar  haslMnd;  for 
as  Roxalam  saya^  io  that  ebarmiDg  ftirce  of  the  Saltan^ 
'  Men,  indeed !  men  were  bom  for  no  other  pnrpote 
under  heaven  bur  to  amnae  m ;  and  he  who  sucowds 
best,  perfisetly  answera  the  end  of  hit  oreation.'  '* 

**  La,  ma,  how  fnnny  and  how  comical,  if  tlwt  is 
tme,"  cried  Liady  Lavinia,  now  laughing  immoderately, 
in  spite  of  her  vexation.  ^*  Well,  I  shonld  like  to  mor- 
tify the  wretch  a  little,  I  protest,  to  see  how  he  will 
behave  after  it«  Bot,  beQutiful  mamma,  don't  you 
think  there  is  some  danger  in  trying  the  experiment } 
before  marriage  3^0  know  its  a  tieklish  point  to  play 
vrith  the  heart  of  a  man  !  Three  weeks  after  I  should 
not  care  how  much  I  \«exed  or  torinented  him ;  but  if  I 
was  to  play  the  tyriint  with  him,  now  that  all  things 
are  coming  so  nicely  to  a  eonolusion,  perhaps  he  would 
fly  off,  and  I  should  lose  both  a  lover  and  a  husband 
into  the  bargain.  Then  I.  shonld  he  laughed  at;  and 
who  could  bear  to  be* laughed  at  when  one  was  just 
going  to  be  married  ?'' 

^  Why  there  is  some  truth  in  your  observatiOB^  my 
love,"  uttered  the  Marchioness,  ''so  we  will  both  play 
our  eards  with  better  maihagement,  than  to  let  either 
the  lover  or  the  husband  slip  out  of  your  hand,  we 
have  him  fast  enough  in  cupid's  chains,  and  the  fetters 
of  Hymen  are  now  fcnnging^  for  him  with  all  imagi;iable 
dispatch.  There  in^  he  no. harm,  however,  in  tying 
hb  wings  a  little  fiuter  before  be  is  put  into  bis  eage 
for  lifi^  so  yoD  shall  flirt  with  somebody  at  Tanning- 
ton's  root  next  Tuesday.  I  know  that  Wtnstone  will 
tie  there,  for  I  heard  the  old  Duchess  give  him  a  veiy 

all  B  ■ 
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pmriog  iofitadoD,  im>bd>l7  in  the  toppodCiK 
wai  be  indoced  tophjr  deep,  and  she  wiH  hnreadMiM 
to  pidgeon  him.  I  shoold  not  mind  hb  Ioiiii|^  m  few 
hoodreds  ther^  if  1  tbongfat  Oat  my  Lmma  m»M 
succeed  id  fixing  her  chains  mote  firmly  nmnd  hii 
besrt.  There  is  the  elegsnt  Dashall  to  be  there;  he  is 
m  tfaoQsand  times  handBomer  than  yoor  lover,,  though 
not  half  so  rich;  and  he  is  a  general  admirer,  and  never 
having  any  serious  desq^s  on  the  heart  of  a  womaiv 
is  admirably  calculated  for  a  tr^le  coquet ;  and  one  can 
flirt  with  the  handsome  captain,  without  much  danger 
of  having  one's  heart  besieged  into  the  baigain.  ;  He 
shall  be  the  man,  and  not  knowing  your  engagements 
with  Lord  Winstone,  wili  imagine  that  yon  are  caught 
by  his  attractions.  Keep  up  the  spirit  of  flirtation  as 
far  as  yon  can  with  propriety,  and  you  will  make  Win- 
stone  as  mad  as  a  March  hare;'' 

^  Oh  delightful !  beantifiil  mamma,  I  appkod  your 
design,  and  if  I  was  as  certain  that  execution  woold 
follow,  I  should  not  much  mind  playing  the  game  you 
recommend  me  to  do,"  uttered  her  ladyship,  most 
immoderately  langhmg.  '<  I  am  only  afraid  that'' — 
Lady  Lavinia  crimsoaed  deeply,  and  paused ;— «  pause 
instantly  filled  up  by  beautiful  mamma  exclaimiog'— 
•'   «  Afraid  of  what,  you  liule  simpleton  f " 

'*  That  I  should  make  myself  as  mad  as  a  March 
bare,"  uttered  Lady  Lavinia,  with  a  shade  of  senaibillty 
passing  slightly  ov;er  her  ctmntenaniDe ;  **  if  by  thia  game 
of  flirtation  I  should  lose  the  hand  and  the  heart  of  Lord 
-Winstone,  that  would  be  giving  up  the  substance  for 
'the  shadow  to  all  intents  and  purposes,  beantifal 
oiamina.'' 
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nie  MurcfaioDefls  ym  fMtonJtbed  at  the  pratamlilif 
of  her  daof^bter'B  ^mdaiPi  and  probably  thinking  that 
expf^rimeiito  «o  daogciront  night  as  well  be  let  alcme^ 
and  that  there  was  a  chance  at  kaat  of  hasarding  the 
di»pheM#ie,  if  not  loaing  |he  affections  of  Lord  Wlor 
atone,  by  a  ga9>^^  which  waa  neither  very  hononrable 
at  deUciate  tor  a.  young  la^y  to  play>  who  was  jnst  on 
the  point  qf  iQar^ag}e>;  it  wa!|  agreed  to  be  hud  aaide 
till  beaotifol  mamma  conld  ingeniously  contrive  to  if^ 
vent  a  newer  game  from  her  lively  and  brilliant  imagi- 
nation, of  a  less  dapgpro^s  complexion  3  and  beantifol 
mamma  kis^ng  the  cheek  of  her  daughter,  bade  her 
good  night. 

Lady  Lavioia  hastened  to  the  dressing-room,  de* 
lermined  upon  finiebing  Abelard  and  Eloise^  before 
she  cons^ned  her  lovely  form  to  the  arms  of  Mor^^ 
pheos ;  and  so  she  did,  not  very  highly  gratified  or 
pleased  with  the  denouncement  of  the  tmgical  history 
of  these  so  fiitally  attached,  constant^  but  unfortunate 
h>vers :  and  in  her  first  dream,  in  which  it  was  proba* 
ble  that  Lord  Winstooe  had  some  share,  we  will  gently 
draw  the  curtains  arouad  the  sleeping  maid,  and  take 
our  magic  laatem  in  onr.band,  to  light  us  to  the  habi 
tation  of  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  Montault. 

That  bed  may  surely  be  called  a  bed  of  roses,  where 
eonnabial  joys  reside  nnembittered  by  one  thorn  that 
can  destroy  its  sweets ;  where  peace  is  the  down  of  the 
pillow,  and  we  sleep  mi  the  bosom  of  love.  So  slept, 
in  the  beautifiil  sequestered  and  romantic  shades  of 
Violet  Vale,  this  then  transcendantly  happy  and  de* 
lighted  pair     Not  more  happy  slept  our  fint  parsnls 
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U  ihtSf  ISv^ikti^pMieA  b6wer  iti  Ibe  gaitftti  df  Bden, 
SM  iiiMctJtfi«e  Wto  Ibeirsi  add  irrriiKng  beaiity. 
r  Bflteb  ihddgbty  wtetber  of  joy  at  of  penrive  sadDeis^ 
lltts  to  ^aeh  other  kdown,  and  quickly  Imparted  to  etodi 
dtber'^  breast.  Foil  of  motaal  coofidencei  tfa^  kaew 
iUidhmge,  and  lione  they  triahedl  Co  kwrn,  nor  ea?ied 
^heM^  for  tbey  wer^  hiqppy  in  Iheinadl^.  A  beatt^ 
teooa  pledge  of  tender  I6ve  crowned  the  jcy^  Of 
iSytrietiial  bappibesa  hi  -tbeir  lovely  boy. 

Lofd  Montafifne  Was  bappy  before,  but  nutw  be  waa 
k  'ftlhefy  he  waa  happier  still.*  The  Lady  Agatha  was 
bappy  too;  but  silDCe  she  had  become  a  mbther^  her 
affection  to  her  basband  bad  become  mdre  sacftsd^ 
t>u)re  fefilied^  for  to  tbe  heart  Of  wOmttO  there  ia^  ho- 
thhigf  more  endearing  than  a  child  $  it  ia  the  nnltersal 
tie  (hat  biodd  the  heart  of  woman  to  man^  and  he  who 
distej^^i'ds  these  sacred  ties,  is  unworthy  of  the  blessing 
that  woman  bestows. 

Unconscious  of  the  observations  that  had  been  made^ 
or  her  partiality  to  the  poor  unfriended  boy^  who,  in 
the  hour  of  adversity  she  had  been  accustomed  to  look 
upon  as  ber  brother,  and  who  had,  through  a  coinoi^ 
deuce  of  circumstances,  been  tbe  partner  of  her  nm^ 
fortunes  and  her  obscurity^  Agatha  tever  dreamt  that 
when  ber  beloved  father  was  doing  all  be  could  to  pro- 
mote the  interest  of  those  unfriended  youths,  that  ber 
lepntation  was  to  be  made  the  price  of  this  generosity 
in  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  or  that  her  admitting  Wolf 
to  bestow  a  kiss  ^n  her  lovely  child,  was  to  be  conn^ 
dered  as  passing  the  bomxls  of  propriety  in  a  chaste 
and  virtuous  female. 
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WlMt  oottld  bt  stispected  wbte^  after  dioDer^  tlk« 
Jofdj  iobnt  was  broogbt  in,  and  all  who  were  presrat 
caleased  the  child,  add  Wolf  amongst  the  nnmber? 
And  if  t^^  ehild  had  taken  an  ancommon  propenmty 
to  this  yoong  man,  was  the  mother  to  be  taxed  with 
impropriety  ?  and  yet  gnilt  was  to  be  made  of  iu  And 
▼ery  soon  H  mailiAnted  itself  in  the  manner  of  Lord 
Montagde,  after  Sdmd  prirAte  convenation  held  with 
the  Marchioness  at  (he  Castle  of  Montoalt^  who  had 
that  morning  paid  a  tisit  to  her  daaghter<-inJaw }  when 
most  nnfi>rtoikately  for  the  Lady  Agatha,  Wolf  was  8it« 
ting  whh  her  Mysbip,  with  the  yonng  Lord  Orlando 
(now  a  b^antiftal  boy  of  fifteen  months  old)  on  his 
knee;  and  Lord  Montagne  being  that  moment  absent^ 
she  e^tchdmed  with  k  sepereilions  smile^  as  she 
tnmed  her  eye  with  the  most  sarcastic  severity  towards 
tile  yoong  mati-^ 

''  Yon  appear.  Sir,  to  take  great  delight  in  nnrsing* 
I  thought  that  yonng  men  at  yotir  i^  coold  find  more 
appropriate  employment  fcft  yonr  time  j  Lord  Montagne 
dk)es,  yon  see,  who  is  the  father  of  that:  sweet  hajk 
Indeed  I  shdnld  think  it  very  strange  to  see  my  son  al« 
ways  at  the  elbow  of  hi«  wife,  and  taking  npon  him 
cares  which  only  bdctog  to  a  mothen  And  pray,  Siiv 
wbere  is  the  Lady  Agatha,  that  she  leatpes  yon  in  the 
caits  bf  the  Lord  Orlando?  Where  ts  his  nnrse« 
pray?*' 

At  that  predse  moment  Lord  Montagne  entered, 
who  knew  welt  enough  where  his  lady  was  gone,  for 
he  had  given  her  permission ;  yet  he  did  not  csepeet 
Wotf  in  the  capfacity  of  a  nnrse  when  he  returned ;  and 
somewhat  angrily  demaiided  the  nnrse  \o  attend  the 
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child^  perceiving  tbiit  his  mother  gazed  on  him  ivith 
the  most  scratiuiziDg  atteDtipii. 

WbeD  Rebecca  appeared*  be  demanded  \fx  kooi^ 
if  there  were  no  other  attendanta  for  lipid  Orlfuido:  bot 
Mr.  Wolf.  :       /   ..    .  .    ,\] 

^dh  ytn,  my  lord,  there  are  pjleo^/'  ciied  the 
Dorae,  taking  the  child  from  tbearios  ^pf  lyplf;/'  but 
chis  yoQDg  gentleman  is  tbe  best  QursQ  be  has.  Novr 
Lord  Orlando  is  cutting  his  teetb  he  will  go  to  no  one 
else  bat  Mr.  Wolf;  the  child  is  absqlotely  frantic  if  h^ 
is  a  moment  oat  of  .bis  sight,  so  my  lady  desires  that 
he  shall  not  be  ccosi,  btit  jthnA  Mr*  Wolf  ^.  to  take  jmd 
nurse  him  whenever  (be  child  wants  .to  go  to  him.  Is 
not  that  true  Mr.  Wolf  ?  .  I  am  sore  that  it  is  none  of 
OQiy  fault  that  you  are  nursing  the  qbild,  for  I  am  sure 
it  will  go  to  no  one  else  when  it  is  cross  butyoa^aod 
yoo  know  very  well  that  my  lady  said  only  last  night 
that*'—    •  .... 

Lord  Montagoe'a  countenance  had  been  s^flfering  for 
Che  hst  ten  miuotet  a  variety  of  expressions,  th^t  no 
one  conU  precisely  deacribei  bnjt  one  placed  precise^ 
in  his  situation ;  for  tbe  Marchioness,  who  had  conae 
with  the  full  intention  of  makipg  oiisebief,  had  fixed 
her  eyes  the  whole  timQ  on  her  son,  mth  a  dempnja/9 
meaning  in  her  look,  which  coold  scaroely  be  inisin^ 
terpreted,  and  whicbr  tb^  unsopbis^cated  numnecs  of 
the  simple  nurse,  who  had  no  meaning  derogatory  to 
the  chaste  characteij  of  iher,  spotless  mia^r^si^'bad  by 
no  means,  notwiAstanding  the  opinjop  of  i^rd  Moqt 
tagne,  justified.  :He.\ifas  already  more  than  half  in* 
clined  to  be  jealona  of  hi#  lovely  wife,  where  no  canac 
eould  warrant  his  suspicions  $  and  he  dismissed  the  »*- 
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teodaDt  in  an  angiy  tone,  while  tnnring  to  the  petrified 
and  confounded  Wolf,  a  glance  which  overwlkdmed 
him  with  oonfosion^  he  esdaimed*-* 

^  Sir,  when  your  senrices  are  required  in  the  nnrsecy 
of  Lady  Agatha  Montaalt  yon  will  be  sent  for,  till 
'Which  time  this  is  by  no  means  a  fit  place  for  you ; 
and  I  must  beg  leave  to  inform  yon,  that  I  do  not  ex* 
peel  to  see  yon  here  again  without  my  permission, 
even  though  it  is  by  Lady  Agatha's  commands.  The 
Lofti  Orlando,  Sir,,  has  other  nurses,  more  appropriiyte 
than  yon ;  and  I  desire  that  you  will  not  leave  yoar 
stores,  while  yon  are  under  my  roof,  to  attend  to  the 
wants  of  my  chHd,  or  entice  him  from  the  arms  of  his 
nurse,  nnder  any  pretence  whatever/' 

Not  QBiy  the  cheek  of  Wolf  had  been  crimsoned 
over  with  blushes  of  the  deepest  dye^  but  Ins  Ceelings 
had  sustained  the  most  painful  conflict,  even  befiMre 
Lord  Montague  had  come  in,  by  the  sarcastki  spe^h 
addressed  to  him  by  the  Marchioness ;  and  had  he  pot 
held  the  ia&nt  in  bis  arms,  he  would  instantly  have 
withdrawn  himself  from  her  presence.  But  when 
Lord  Montague  attacked  him  in  the  same  sarcastic 
strain,  and  with  a  look  so  ferocious  that  h^  coqld, 
not  Qiistake  his  meaning,  be  coqld  no  longer  brook 
the  jcqnteiaf%  which  was  shewn  him }  and  so  indignant 
and  high  spicjted  were  his  feelings,  that  be.  was  on  the 
poipt  of  returning  an  answer  ti^  the  proad/and  certain^ 
jealous  Lord  Montague,  of  a  pati^  that  mi{^t  veiy 
peeaihly  :ba;ve  occasioned  an  immediate  dismis^  from 
Violet  Vale,  m  well  as  exdtuig  the  strong  displeafi^p^ 
of  )m  patron  the  Duke  pf  Braganza.  But  thU  was 
not  the  on^  tbougbt.that  withheki  Wolf  from  expocess- 
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ing  hik  sentimevis;  to  Lord  Montagoe  in  the  epiiitei 
maiUMr  that  his;  feelin§[iB.  woald  bwe  pcompted;  m^ 
there  was  another  eonsideeatioiii  above*  eveqr  cuHrif 
one  beBides,  and  that  ivas  Ibeifsar  of  pocaaioDiiv  tke 
aHghtest  oaeasbjeas  ia  the  nrnd  of  the  Lady  Agatha. 
This  thought  akone^  like  a  charmed  taUsBiab,  made 
hloA  preserve  a  sji^oce,  iRhen  his  heart  was  pcondiy  svel- 
Ikig^with  the ifldigoity  with  which  he  had  been  treated; 
far  what  had  been  hk  offence/ for  which  both  dtt 
li«rtkioiM9S8  and  Uvd  Montagoe  had  so  ianotiDgly  np- 
hiakM  bias?  The  caresses  and  attentions  be  bad 
kvislKd  on  an  innoeeot  babe^  who,  in  rf  torn,  discover- 
td  a  partiality  for  him,  were  to  be  conslmed  ibIo 
something  of  so  horrible  a  nature,  that  he  blosbed  for 
the  OBwortby  opiiaion  that  his  lordship  bs4  both  of 
his  bonowr,  and  the  spetless  parity  of  his  angeKe 
wife. 

Immediately,  however,  he  arose  at  the  copmand  of 
Lord  Montagae,  and  with  a  man^  and  spirited  air, 
which  coold  not  be  deemed  either  presuming  or  inso-* 
lent,  he  exclaimed,  as  he  retreated  towards  the  door— 

**  Yonr  commands,  my  lord,  shall  be  Implicitly 
obeyed ;  I  will  never  enter  these  doors  again  witboot 
yonr  lordship's  permission.  With  deep  regret  I  per- 
ceive that  I  have  oniotentiooally  Incurred  your  dis- 
pleasure. I  say  unintentionally,  becaose  I  never,  to  nay 
knowledge,  wtlNngly  oflfended  mortal  man,  nor  can 
yoti  ever  persufllde  me  that  your  lordship  can  reason- 
ably find  foolt  with  my  conduct  in  respect  to  the  yooog 
Lord  Orlando,  viliom  it  is  impossible  I  could  have 
enticed  from  the  arms  of  his  nurse,  if  the  child  had 
not  shewn  a  disposition  to  have  come  to  me  $  and  for 
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that  sqrely  I  »m  not  to  bbme ;  bat  that  fenlt  also  shall 
DOt  be  repeated.  Bot  your  lordsbip  most  ^not  oomr 
mand  me  not  to  love  the  sweet  boy^  for-«-for-^in  that 
I  feel  it— an  impossibility  ever  to  obey  you,  ud.  there- 
fore J  will  never  pronobe  ybor  lordship  what  I  cannot 
perform. 

Having  uttered  these  words^  Wolf^  with  a  firm  step^ 
advanced  to  the  door»  and  with  bis .  left  band  placed 
empbatipaily  on  his  breast,  bowed  profoundly  to  the 
Marchioness,  and  instantly  quitted  that  apartment  be 
was  forbidden  to  enter,  that  was  inhabited  by  all  he 
held  dear  in  earthly  existiince»  the!  Lady :  Agatha  aod 
her  sweet  cherob  boy. 

Whether  it  was  the'attitude  of  Wolf  as  he  left  the 
room,  which  was  nob|e,  and  even  aflTecting ;  or  the  look 
of  ingenuousness  that  bis  fine  couateoance  conveyed ; 
or  the  spirited,  yet  modest  appeal  be  had  made  to  bis 
feelings,  we  cannot  say;  but  certain  it  was  that  Loixi 
Montague  felt  himself  abashed,  and  coloured  deeply^ 
when  the  Marchioness  exclainied — 

^  What  nnparalled  insolence  and  prodigious  aflfron- 
tery !  I  protest  that  bis  name  perfectly  agrees  with  b% 
nature ;  he's  savage  enough.^' 

To  which  Lord  Montague  (heartily  condeymDiog 
himself  that  he  had  been;  betrayed  into  such  petulant 
warmth,  where  no  intentional  cause  had  been  giveut 
and  feeling  the  superiority  of  the  being  which  only  i, 
moment  before  he  thought  so  contemptuously  of) 
replied— 

'^  No  mothei*!  that  is  being  too  severe,  for  though 
Wol^  he  certainly  ifi  not  savage,  and  I  believe  I  have 
£11  II 
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been  a  UCtle  miBtakeii  in  my  cotyoctereB  fcspecCuig 
him*  I  Witt  ODoeceBsarily  angry  with  bim,  yei  conU 
mot  ataigtt  any  reasonable  cause  for  my  warmth  of  tem<- 
p6r  I  it  was  wrong,  it  was  fioolish  of  me ;  ha  cfirtaialy 
tetltioc  halp  the  infant's  being  fond  of  him.  Tosh,  how 
conid  I  render  myself  so  ridicoloos ;  if  my  wife  wii 
here  she  would  laugh  at  me ;  and  then  justly  condemn 
me  for  my  folly.  Poor  Wolf,  how  modestly  did  he 
defend  himself  against  the  unmerited  reproaches 
whioh^  1  blttsh  to  say,  ought  more  justly  to  have  beeo 
applied  to  me/' 

And  bad  Lord  Montague  been  permitted  to  bare  re- 
mained with  this  impression  on  his  mind,-"^at  be  was 
the  offender,  instead  of  considering  himself  the  offend- 
ed pftily,  all  would  have  been  well  for  the  lutuie  peace 
of  him  and  bis  amiable  lady.  But  there  was  a  snake, 
whose  crested  front  lay  curled  and  hid  in  the  bdwer 
of  roses,  where  so  lately  soft  love  was  sleeping,  and 
the  Marchioness  was  determined  to  arouse  it  from  its 
slumbers ;  and  to  use  her  endeavours  that  the  favourable 
impression  which  now  lasted  on  the  mind  of  Lord 
Montague  for  pcjor  Wolf,  should  be  completely  done 
away  with  before  she  made  her  exit ;  and  doubt,  sasfd^ 
cion,  and  jealousy,  remain  unchangeably  fixed  in  that 
tortured  breast  and  fevered  imagination,  hitherto  the 
seat  of  every  benevolent  and  gentle  virtue,  that  dls-^ 
dained  suspicion,  that  never  till  now  harboured  one 
thought  injurious  to  his  fellow  creatures.  But  O  i 
jealousy,  thou  scorpion  monster,  what  canst  thou  not 
transform  man  into?  What  pore  limped  waters  wilt 
Ibou  not  impregnate  with  thy  bitter  streams^  when 
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Wolf  was  a  profidenl  in  dniwiiig»  ud  he  bad  pw* 
ducied  uo  mean  $ peoicnena  of  bis  taste  wfaile  eoder  th^ 
roof  of  hk  august  patroD,  which^  lihe  bia  poetcy,  bad 
ever  been  concealed ;  for  the  truth  was,  that  bis  peB^^ 
oil  bad  been  employ^id  (or  the  huit  three  daya  oo  A 
sketch  fif  the  Lady  Agatha,  with  her  infaot  sou  sleep- 
hig  in  her  arms ;  and  ever  and  anon  the  yoaag  artist^ 
when  be  was  permitted  to  eoter  the  iMirseryi  at  the  time 
the  child  and  the  mother  were  present,  would  draw  iui- 
toxicating  draughts  of  beauty ;  and,  unkaowo  to  the 
Lady  Agatha,  when  the  boy  was  lying  asleep  on  her  lap, 
or  on  her  bosom,  trace  with  his  pencil  the  loved  linesN 
nents  otixidLtbe  mother  ami  the  child.  When  be 
refired  to  bis  chamber  at  night,  Wolf,  iasteail  of  sleeps 
iogf  (wbich  he  did  in  the  same  room  with  jbia  brother 
Alfred)  woidd  take  out  his  precious  drawiog^iSiid  touch 
with  bis  pencil  some  lovely  featore  he|iad  that  day  caught 
froBi  die  sweet  originals.  Whole  weeks  had  Wolf 
been  employed  on  this  his  sweet  and  deligblful  task ; 
and  it  was  probabfe  be  wonid  uener  have,  been  de- 
lected, had  not  Alfred,  (wondering  that  whd^  niglits 
he  had  never  pressed  hb  couch  till  the  light  at 
nomiog  shamed  the  burning,  lamp,  that  was  never  ex.- 
tittgiiiahed,)  pretending  .to  ;be  asleep,  one  uigbtpiiogres^ 
aivelj  watched  the>motH>na  of  his  brother;  and^  when 
sleep  had  aofeaally  oi^rtaken  Wolf  in  the  midsl  of  bit 
operational  stol«  softly  to  his  port^lio^.and  these  bc<* 
lield  what  so  nttecif  astoilMiedaDd<coofound^dhmi| 
that  for  OBaoy  minntas  he  eontfaiMd  gaikig.on  the 
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mmS*  Oh  then  fiTC  pHy  to  h{m» 

Whose  Mate  ii  inch  tfamt  cannot  4 

Ihit  Jand  and  giw  where  he  ie^we  ta  loMf 

Who  lecka  not  to  find  what  hii.eeardi  in^ai^ 

Italtidilte-HhelireB  iwaetly  whefe  he  diet.*' 


^'0  my  brother  1"  ottered  Alfred,  now  in  softer 
and  gentler  tones  than  when  he  had  before  addressed 
him,  from  seeing  the  varied  hnes  that  a  discovery  of 
his  darling  pictare  had  made  on  his  complexion,  which 
alternately  paled  and  alternately  reddened^  with  cer« 
tainly  an  expression  that  seemed  something  like  anger 
with  difficulty  suppressed  from  blomng  into  an  imme- 
diate flame.    ^'  O  my  dear  brother  1''  nttered  Alfred, 
now  glancing  at  him  a  look  of  the  most  keen  and  mor- 
tifying regret,  yet  commingled  with  the  most  ardent 
affection  towards  him',  ''  I  thought  I  had  obtained  a 
promise  from  you^  which  I  imagined  would  have  been 
as  inviolable  as  sacred ;  and  O  how  fervently  I  prayed, 
that  no  returning  weakness  in  my  brother  woald  ever 
have  broken  it  V* 

^  Your  prayer  then,  it  appears,  has  not  been  beard. 
Sir/*  cried  Wolf,  coldly,  and  pierced  to  the  qaick  tbat 
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Alfred  thonid  tiidfied  have  so  shortly  ibacoveoed  his 
watit  of  coQcige.  or  stability,  where  ooly  his  covnge 
imi  ever  Ihiled  biul,  or  his  resoltitioD  eter  been  shaken  $ 
Mtd  rather  thin  confasa  his  faolt^  akhodgh  to  so  lenient 
a  judge,  and  so  kind  a  monitor,  he  detemiMie^  to 
qnanel  with  AlCredyOlt  aoeusiog  htm  of  hanag payed 
ioio  his  seersfs  in  a  disboDOiirable  maaocir»  and  then 
peproacbed  him  in  a  way  that  tuapiaud  spirit  eoMU 
taof^  jotteriy  cepeL  '*  U  I  ^ehosq  t«  spend  my  hom  \^ 
the  midnight  lamp*  wfast  rigbt  had  you  Alfred^  tp 
search  m^o  the  «fiyst(ri«9  of  it  ?  Much  less  hud  yon  f 
right  to  (ax  me  with  the  impropriety  of  my  actionsi 
when  those  a<*tioQs  did  not  cpDcerp  yoii  or  any  morN 
but  myaeU." 

"  Bat  yoor  actions  do  eonc^ro  aae»  brother  Wolf, 
and  that  veiy  materially/'  answered  Alfred^  thoi^gh  h» 
the  mildest  lone  that  vn»  pof^ible;  ''tot  if  tbat  picr 
tnre  is  discovered  in  this  apartmieptf  or  in  any  other 
apartment  in  this  nob^e  mansion,  I  prophecy  ,tbat  it 
will  be  both  fatal  to  you  (ind  to  me ;  fiDr  the  ^om* 
taaned  indalgence  yon  give  lo  a  sentiment  so  d^s^ 
graeefttl  to  yourself,  and  iosidMng,  nay  iqjoriOos  t0 
the  lovely  lady  wbo  is  the  object  of  yofir  adora^ 
tian,  is  nothing  short  of  desperation  and  madnetft 
Remove  that  picture  hence;  de&trpjr  it,  I  implore 
yon,  for  your  own  safe^.and  fpr  inine;  or  if  yon 
do  not  fike  to  destroy  the  work  of  your  own  bands, 
coesign  it  to  my  care, :  and  itsbaU  be  preserved, 
et^n  though  it  were  possible  that  my  life  should  be 
preserved  for  a  period  of  a  thoqaand  years,  yet  I 
would  part  with  life  sooner  than  resign  it  to  any  otheir 
band  than  that  of  ^Volf*    But  O  I. conjure  you  pot  to 
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keep  it  tu  yosr  own  poasessioD,  •  or  expose  it  to  the 
^e  of  any  human  being,  here.    Hear  me,  Wolf;  trnn 
not  away- with  8ach  unkind  averted  boks.    Alaal  wh) 
do  you  fthon  the  gaze  of  ^one  who  wonld  lose  the  last 
drop  6t  bldod  in  his  beating  heart  to  serve  yon  with 
honor,  bot  not  othierwise?     Remember  that  Wolf; . 
with  hononr  live^^or  live  no  more*  for  Alfred.    Resign 
the  pictar^,  I  beseech  you ;  on  my  knees  I  implore  yoa» 
or  keepii^  it^yoawill  Bign  your' passport  to  eterisal 
misery^  to  shame,  to  the  reproaebes  of  an  incensed 
father  and  jealous  husband.  '  Be  firm  as  heaven  formed 
you  to  be;  let  not  passion  rob  you  of  your  senses* 
Give  me  the  picture,  the  fiital  resemblance  of  beauty 
never  destined  to  be  yours ;  the  semblance  also  of  a 
child,  the  fiither  of  which  19  Lord  Moutagoe  Montanit, 
the  httfsband  of  the  Lady  Agatha.  Ho^  does  that  sound 
In  the  ear  of  Wolf?    The  picture,— the  pictare,-^ere 
the  caution  I  now  give  you  be  too  late.** 

Poor  Alfred  in  the  fervour  of  his  strong  affection  for 
bis  brother,  and  the  fear  of  the  fatal  consequences  that 
might  ensue,  if  the  picture  should  be  discovered  even 
by  their  tutors,  the  wildfire  of  which  would  ibstantiy 
be  spread  over  the  whole  house,  and  both  bioi  and 
Wolf  ^  b^  '  consumed    in    the   general    conflagration, 
became  every  moment  more  susceptible  of  the  appre* 
h'ensions  be  bad  formed,  more  agitated,  and  more  nr* 
gent  that  Wolf  would  listen  to  his  supplicatioDS,  and 
place  the  picture  in  his  care ;  while  Wolf,  on  tbe  other 
hand,  ivas  as  obstinately  inclined  on  retaining'  it  in  bis 
possession,  and  Exclaimed,  though  with  a  less  dc^pree  of 
petulance  thad  before— 

"  Wherefore  should  I  part  u4th  the  work  ot  so  mach 
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loil  and  so  much  picasore  ?  Wbjr  should  I  relioquish 
the  happiness  of  beholding  it,  merely  to  satisfy  your 
caprice,  brother  Alfred?  and  you  choose  to  fill  your 
he&A  with  idle  prophecies;  who  made  you  a  prophet, 
pray  ?'*    To  which  Alfred  gravely  replied — 

^'  I  am  no  prophet.  Wolf,  I  never  said  I  was ;  heaven 
forbid  I  should  utter  such  impiety.  But  although  1 
am  no  (Hrophet,  I  have  uttered  some  truths  which  you 
cannot  turn  aside  firom,  though  you  affect  to  deoy  their 
existence;  but  do  as  thou  wilt,  henceforth  I  shall  learn 
to  be  silent,  rather  than  offend  you  by  any  anxious 
fears  I  may  express  for  your  safety  and  personal  happi- 
ness. Keep  then  this  so  fatally  loved  resemblance  of 
the  danghter  of  our  august  patron,  and  the  lady  pf 
Lord  Montague  Mont^ult;  but  while  you  retam  it  in 
yonr  possession,  whether  I  am  prophet  or  no  prophet, 
I  shall  never  cease  to  cherish  fears  that  will  make  me 
miserable,  when  I  reflect  that,  although  affection 
prompted  them,  they  were  alike  treated  with  indiffer- 
ence and  contempt  by  ipy  brother." 

The  feelings  of  Wolf  during  this  speech  of  the  af- 
fectionate Alfred  were  powerfully  affected,  and  he  fdt 
convictioii  and  love  throb  for  him  in  his  heart  both  at 
the  same  moment.  He  knew  that  he  had  not  a  more, 
aancere  friend  in  existence  than  his  brother  Alfred,  and 
eonld  not  confute  his  arguments,  with  respect  to  the 
beloved  picture  of  Lady  Agatha  and  her  child;  and 
afkor  some  little  hesitation,  confessed. the  impropciety 
with  which  he  bad  been  reproached,  and  opening  bis 
vest,  he  bade  Alfred  take  the  picture  from  his  bosom, 
wbere  he  had  carefully  concealed  it,  which  request  was 
joyfidly  complied  with  by  the  now  delight^  AI- 

9  11.  KK 
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8S8  M«  M#ami't  DAVca^rsfu 

fWi>  whd  4iMl  not  fevve  hi«  bdoved  brother  a  mooMDi 
to  repeat  of  the  resolatioii  he  had  novir  made^  for  he 
ran  to  a  cabioec  iu  which  he  kept  his  own  private  pa- 
pers and  mem^^raad^iiis^afld  veiyqtiidklydepOBitadhis 
treasure  there* :  he  then  vetanled  to  Wolf,  who  lompg 
averted  his  eyes  from  the  pfcture  sb  sooti  as  bis  had 
resolved  to  part  w4th>ilv  was  now  m  otter  igaoraoee  of 
the  place  of  its  tDOceahnent^  aad  Alfred  iras  by  no 
means  soHcitous  to  ioforin  htoa  of  it ;  but  clasping' him 
to  his  breast  with  redouMed  kindness,  confideuee,  and 
aifecttoo,  assured'  him  that  he  sboirid  ever  remember 
this  strong  testimony  of  a  brother^s  love,  as  alva-of 
this  triamph  of  virtue. 

V  *<  Nay/  dear  Alfred,  yoa  must  give  me  as  little  <Mdit 
for  that  as  possible,''  ottered  Wolf,  smiling,  ^  but 
much  for  the  most  shicere  aflection  that?  I  bear  any 
brother;  and  yet  were  that  boundless  as  the  ooean,  it 
would'  not  be  greater  than  he  deserves/' 

It  Was  some  few  days  after  this  conversation,  and  the 
incident  of  the  picture,  that  Wolf  encountered  the 
scene  in  tlie  nursery  with  the  Marchioness  and  Lord 
Montague  Montanlt,  and  had  reason  to  congratulate 
Mmself  on  bis  kichy  escape,  from  being  detec^ted' with 
the  picture  of  Lady  Agatha  in  his  possession;  for  his 
port-folio  Was  certainly  lying  on  the  tsMe,  laod  Che 
name  of  Wolf  being  on  the  o^Mside,  t^e  Marchioness 
immediately  pointed  it  out  to  die  observation^  )s€  ber 
son^  jut  at  the  critical  moment  IJhat  hisl^tfdshlp'Wias 
driMvfttg*  oonclusiotifl  very  much  in  fovour  of  the'flne 
/Spirited  yoiith,  his  severity  towards  whom  he^not-only 
repeaiad;  bnl  waa^ '  aetnal^  ashamed  of.  But^  tUailtHs- 
{kildklon  to  poor  nnfriended  V(%lf  wa»  not^htfig  < 
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aged  bjf  the  Marobiooesi,  who  dartiog  her  lynx  and 
jcalpa^  eyes  on  the  porUfolio^  exclaimed^  with  the 
fiend-like  eqwession  of  a  inaligoant  far j-«- 

^  Well,  I  protest  I  never  hcmid  of  eocb  iiopandleled 
afi^ranoe  in  the  whole  conrse  of  my  existencei  t^ 
bring  his  port*folio  into  the  very  nursery^  where  he 
aiu  whole  hwm,  I  suppose  empbyed  in  taking 
aketobes  firom  natmc^  of  a  livil^  Venns,  with  her 
Httle  Copicl,  in  the  form  of  Li^lj  Agatha  and  her  in- 
fant sop,  A  prodigioas  pleasant  amosement,  I  most 
opafissa,  for  a  yonng  felk>w  of  qghteen;  he  is  just  of 
th^  iDfianmiatoiy  age^  when  the  least  spark  is  fanned 
into  a  flame^  as  furions  as  those  bnrning  on  Mount 
iEtna.  And  is  it  possible,  Montagae,  that  yon  are 
9Qiag  to  tderate  snch  liberties  ?  What  business  has 
he  to  n^ake  it  drawing-room  of  an  apartment,  sacred 
only  to  the  uwmo  and  the  mother  of  your  infani  son  ? 
Menrifql  heaven  1  what  wonld  the  i^orld  say  of  ^ 
bqsfaand  wb|0  woidd  permit  a  ypong  man  to  enter  hia 
wife'fli  atndy«pr  dnmine-roomi  or  any  other  private  pf^rt 
of  the  henia  to  ^sppy  hi?  drawkigs  ?  and  perhaps  Lady. 
Agathv<^I  do  nqtavy  that  abe  ha|i»  don't  takjc  my  mean- 
ing wiQitg  Moati^nct,  or  he  ao  mifsommonly  agitatied. 
I  ibn'l  sigr^batAg^^JtML  would  be  guilty  of  so  great  a 
peoa  of  indeconiin^es  to  ^t  for  be*  picture  to  this  youi^g 
Wolf.  No^uo,  ypor  wif(p  ht»  tpp  ^delicate  a  n^t^  of 
propriety;  bat  notwithsiaodingh^  b|ts)ip  right  to  intrude 
himself  into  her  presenoe  wbe;a  jrou  pee  ab^en^t ;  apd  I 
alao  afiirm,  that  wbep  heahands  bavi^  aucb  pretty  wjvef 
aa  yoo  bave^  they  shoqld  b^  on  their  giyird*  that  is  alii 
not  that  J  would  wish  to  iosiniiate  ought  againit  yoor 
wlle^  heaven  forbid.'' 
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The  mischief  was  now  done,  and  not  all  the  waters 
that  flowed  from  the  streams  of  Lethe  coald  allay  the 
boroiog  fever  of  distempered  jealousy  that  the  Mar^ 
chioness^ad  awakened  in  the  breast  of  her  son.  The 
torch  was  now  lighted,  where  before  the  fuel  was 
bat  barely  laid  on,  atiU  nothing  could  quench  it. 

Lord  Mbntagne  paced  the  room  with  a  wild,  flushed, 
and  disordered  step,  atid  with  a  burning  cheek,  from  the 
efifects  of  the  raging  fire  which  his  mother  ^ad  kindled 
there ;  yet  he  was  solicitous  to  conceal  it  not  only  from 
her,  but  from  all  human  beings  beside,  and  that  not  a 
reproach  should  be  cast  upon  the  conduct  of  his  spot- 
less wife  5  and  indignantly  he  exclaimed— 

*'  Insinuate  aught  against  my  Agatha !    No,  mother, 
you  dare  not ;  for,*  by  holy  Paul,  -she  is  as  chi^te  and  as 
immaculate  as  the  breath  of  angels.    T  would  not  live 
another  moment  if  T  believed  her' otherwise ;  and  as 
to  the  foolish  thought  you  have  taken  into  your  bead 
about  the  young  man  drawing  pictures  1n  the  nursery^ 
it  is  idle  folly ;  for  were  I  certain  that  he  presumed  to 
take  such  a  liberty,  or  Agatha  to  suifer  it,  by  the  eter- 
nal power  that  rules  created  universe,  I  would  pul- 
verize the  reptile  into  tttoms,  and  Agatha  should  feel 
the  vengeance  of  a  fond,  deceived,  yet  still  doating' 
husband.    But  tush— tush!  it  is  msidness  to  cherish 
such  a  thought.    Mother— ^m'othcfr,  wliy^— why  did  yoo 
put  such  a  thought  into  my  head  f    Leave  me. 

'^  Leave  you  Montague,  and  in  such  a  disposition 
towards  your  mother,  in  anger !''  uttered  the  Marchio- 
ness, affecting  to  be  deeply  hurt  by  his  reproaches. 
*'  No,  I  am  your  mother,  and  I  will  not  be  command* 
ed  from  your  presence  in  this  unkind  way." 
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^  Retract  cben  your  cruel  abd  aDgenenMis  aenti* 
menta  of  mj  angel  Agatba,"  uttered  Lufd  Montague, 
feeling  only  that  he  was  a  husband  and  a  father  at  the 
present  moment.  '^  Breathe  not  one  mormiir  against 
ber^  if  yon  wish  me  mother  to  be  on  terdi  of  peace 
with  you,  and  heaven  knows  I  do.  I  have  ever  loved 
you  with  the  most  duteous  aflfection>  but  I  should  cease 
to  love  that  parent,  h6wever  strong  my  love,  or  impe* 
rattve  my  duty,  who  would  seek  to  plant  thorns  in  the 
bosom  of  a  doating  husband,  by  infusing  into  his  mind 
a  suspicion  of  a  faultless  and  ai^lic  wife/' 

It  was  now  the  turn  of  the  crafty  and  insidious  Mar* 
chioness  to  endure  a  little  of  the  pain  she  had  inflicted 
on  the  heart  of  her  son,  with  whom  she  perceived  she 
bad  good  a  step  too  far ;  and  that  his  confidence  in  bia 
wife's  propriety  of  conduct  was  not  easily  to  be  shaken ; 
and  that  although  he  was  jealous  of  every  object  who 
approached  her,  yet  it  was  not  exclusively  of  one, 
for  his  jealousy  was  excited  more  by  the  admiration 
which  her  uncommon  loveliness  of  person  drew  forth, 
than  the  slightest  doubt  of  her  unsullied  purity  or  her 
true  afiection  for  him* 

The  Marchioness  was  therefore,  like  an  experienced 
general,  obliged  to  retreat,  when  victory  was  not  likely 
to  be  the  result  of  her  plans ;  and  she  knew  well  how 
to  play  her  cards  with  her  darling  Montague^  whofA 
with  tears,  and  afterwards  with  the  most  fasoiaatiog 
soailes,  she  contrived  to  coax  into  a  good  humour  be- 
finre  she  qfuitted  Violet  Vale. 

And  being  informed  that  Lady  Agatha  was  gone  on 
a  diaritable  visit  of  condolence  to  a  sick  neighbour^ 
ber  ladyship  thought  proper  to  enquire  no.  further,  sua 
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ptoto^  dwi  it  was  the  cki^hla-  af  Mn  BUi6l»  Mrs. 
Bflsid,  «lik>lMul  that  m^rtiUig  >faeep  JcMygfcd  «f  a  fim 
little  gif^  that  viw  tbe^ol^eet  of  Lady  iAgakba'«  aMiH. 
tiatts  aaii  «•  lA  laas^  J-cs^  ImiA  beeo  indiapoaed  liar. 
■una  tllaif  m  wwkf  And  iifaftlui  aent  eaob  aocctaaim 
di^,  with  tke  moat  aflbcfeioiiata  naeaaagea,  io  eoqiiifv^ 
aftar  flia  health  of  ber  ^U  reifiealed  and  belovM 
ffknd ;  andal  leoglh  Wolf  and  AKred  weae  the  beareKii 
oflhefaanqrtiMii^tfaat  hfeuRaaael  was  not  ooly^ofc 
of  danger,  hot  was  Che  mather  of  a  Iktiegirl ;  and  Aga- 
tha could  not  iben  teaiat  her  iospaaient  anxiety  to  h^ 
haUhardsar  Jeisj^  ahiae  she  was  now  in  a  sttoation  to 
aomoMnioate  «od  ta  patticifiate  in  all  her  feelingSy  both 
in  the  «humrter  of  m  wife  and  a  mother.  Besides,  thia 
fmiod  'Wflt  DSrwamved,  when  it  was  neeessary  for  hec 
to  bniia  aonna  priamte  ceoversatioo  with  Mia.  RaaaBl» 
am  Ihe  mibjeot  af  her  dear  ibater  father'a  dying  i«qaaal» 
that  If  the  ohifai  ^f  Jessy  sbonld  be  a  daoghter,  ii 
shooM  bb  caNed  Matilda,  io  oomfiliment  to  the  Ladf 
8t.  CSafir^  and  Agatha  having  oonunanioated  Ihia  iai 
Lord  Mooamfoe,  imaaediately  obtained  perosission  nf 
him  to  visit  Jessy  and  the  little  stnager,  who  had  ^tti. 
motwtog  feaad  iia  way  into  a  wide  worid.  And  .no 
aonaer  had  Agatha  gained  permission  of  his  lordship  49 
ifsit  her  heloaed  friend,  than  the  carrii^  was  tanatr 
dfately  Mderad,  with  a  hasket,  whieh  ^oateinad  thr 
iraiMt  delieaeies  Aat  the  season  afexled ;  Md  with** 
otit  wvMng  to  make  the  slight  additiaa  to  htr  ma0^ 
iog  dress,  save  a  white  veil  md  n  doae  tteaiw  banno!. 
^he  decked  the  ooaohvaan  to  drive  ho  ths  hahitalion  of 
Mr.  Ssttoel  lloaseU  hnvkig  aaatehed  a  kSaa  of  her 
hyrrfy  hoy  aa  it  Urf  skepingin  the  araaaof  Ma  »siw« 
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Ab  Mtt  ammtf^  wpjp^v^hni  lo  tfar  MMfenoe  iof  her 
hOamd  Jet»y,.  th»ftffefi«K>D9te  bcMb  of  Agiitte  bowdtd 
with  the  most  pleasurable  aensatioiis^  little  4ie«mi»g 
thatiseiialiMM  at  a  fag  lesa  pteastng  Mod  baAlakfDpos- 
..aicMmi4if  the  hsart  9f.  her  lord  and  h«aUtid,.diidiifl^  tke 
AfnfiimUxfnliot  her  absfooe  fiom  Violet  Vale^aod  lh«y|  a 
acKpem  had  ewpt  into  the  hoMm.  <tf  bei  d^wealJcS^jp, 
to  Maet.  her  b4vpi<>^  &>«  ever*  LiMte  dfeant  aha  as 
ahedfove  aloi«»  with  spjiita  light  and  bi].oyaattaa«ije 
9£  asmiDttr's.  gentle  hneathj  with  peace  the  iMDMeipf 
km  \m^  krQB8t»  ttMt  a  daner  was  <aiiiiiiigrat  it  bjrian 
wsera  haiid»  totaar  its  fibraa  aaander  by  the  shaifttt 
'pwf  Aat  ean  be  ioSleted  ooi  maoQao's  iulhftd  knm, 
ibioQtih  Chat  4irbe6  bDri)aiid|  and  thai  by  m  asothiar, 
or  one  who  called  herself  so,  thongh  a  betCer  Htla  had 
lueeotttat  of  monster  ia  abumaD  shape. 

tkh  Ae  woaoseiQiiSi  Agatha  dreaaot  AoJb  'of^  dl  these 

hUdco woes^ but ivkh  ailigbt^tepand lighthean^i*e 

rdaaccpded  frooi.  her  oamayi^  wUchimade  sdmo  \M^e 

huatle!,  HlheB  it  stopped  al;  the  gales  of  Mrs.  RnaaaTs 

beaotifiil^  seqnestoredyODd  peaoefoL  dwdUiiig* 

Now  it  ao  happened  that  the.  fisher  Blasts  (whaae 

awdottt  feara ftdrhis bdoned  daogbtar  had  been/onani- 

-iestod  for  the  last  f(Bwtday%  in)a  manner. that,  was:  toily 

.■alond  and  aflioetiog'  to.  thuse.*  who  well,  kne^.lhe 

cseellenoe  of  bis  warm-  aiad^goneroaa  hearty  whenever 

Msaaion  oalled.  for  a  trial  of  itai^seDaibilily,)  (vaaiat  liie 

boQseLaC  his  sonhin4aw  when  Agatba^aaniiicd;:  foviie' 

kadib^en  ao  o^iDaane  with  Joy/ when  Jessyr^-dangp 

was  over,  and  he  waSiinfarmed  (hait ahe  had  madeUn. 

*«!|maeQt  of  ai  little  gianddaughter^  thai  h^  avrore  he 

rVKmhtnot  badge  an.iaob  lilt  be <  bad  tgifsni^i  \iimiy 
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aroack  to  both  tihe  mother  and  the  baby^  and  that  he 
should  then  stay  and  spend  the  remainder  of  the  day 
with  Sam. 

^'  Thoogb,  shiver  my  topsails,  I  am  mortally  Text  it 
beant  a  boy,''  attered  he^'squattiog  himself  down  in  a 
large  easy  chair  by  the  side  of  the  old  nurse,  alter  she 
had  shewn  him  the  infant;  ''  bat  no  matter,  it  be  the 
very^picCnreof  my  Jessy,  and  that  be  enoogb  for  its  old 
grandfather.  She  be  a  bouncer  too,  and  that  be  better 
itlU,  for  none  of  my  children  was  any  of  your  skinny 
ones,  with  not  so  much  as  one  ounce  of  flesh  on  their 
bones,  nor  a  drop  of  blood  in  their  veins ;  but  this 
little  toad'  be  as  round  and  as  plump  as  a  partridge. 
Shiver  my  topsHils  she  be  of  the  true  Blust  breed.  Odd 
Ueasber.'' 

And  again  bidding  his  beloved  daughter  adieu  for 
the  present,  Peter  was  at  last  induced  to  quit  the  apart- 
ment which  eontained  all  he  held  dear  in  existence ; 
and  he  had  not  been  many  minutes  with  his  6on*in4aw 
below  in  the  parlour,  before  the  ciOTiage  of  Liady  Aga- 
tha Montaxik  drove  up  to  the  door,  to  the  no  small 
surprise  and  astonishment  of  both  the  parties.  - 

^^  Why  here  be  my  dear  little  Agatha,  as  I  am  a 
Hving  soul,  come  to  see  my^  Jessy^  Shiver  my  top- 
sails, I  don't  know  whether  I  be  standing  on  my  head 
or  my  heels,  the  sight  of  her  do  warm  the  cockles  of 
my  heart  so.  Now  Sam,  do  mind  how  thee  behave; 
thee  be  married  to  my  Jessy  now  thee  do  know,  and 
grapes  be  sour."  At  this  moment  Mr.  Russel  sprang 
from  his  seat  and  flew  to  the  gates. 

''  I  hope  I  have  the  honour  of  seeing  your  ladyship 
wdl^"  nttered  Sam,  in  a  sort  of  cremulbus  agitation. 
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aQ4  wMeh  he  could  DOt  trh6Uy  shake  ojff,  a»  she  eii^ 
tended  her  hand,  with  a  smile  of  the  most  fascinating 
sweetness  towards  him,  and  be  assisted  her  oot  ot*  the 
carriage. 

"And  how  is  onr  bebved  Jessy f  was  expressed 
by  a  look  that  spoke  more  than  volnmes  could  bave 
uttered^  as  she  made  her  entrance  to  the  apartment 
where  the  fisher  had  bundled  himself  behind  a  large 
screen,  to  indulge  the  whimsicality  of  his  humour  on 
this  occasion ;  but  no  sooner  did  he  hear  Agatha  en«- 
quire  after  him,  than  out  he  bolted  from  his  hiding- 
place,  and  without  ceremony,  boldly  snatched  a  kiss  e% 
the  roseate  lips  which  bad  just  repeated  his  name. 

**  Shiver  my  topsails,  hew  glad  I  be  to  see  thee,  my 
dear — Ladyship  I  suppose  I  must  say?"  cried  the 
fisher,  laughing  >  and  to  which  Agatha  immediately 
replied— 

^  Indeed  you  must  not  suppose  any  such  thing,  my 
dear  sir.  Call  me  what  you  please,  so  long  as  you  da 
not  call  me  ungrateful  for  past  kindness ;  and  that  you 
wiH  beKeve,  that  to  you  I  must  be  always  the  sanr^, 
whether  I  am  Agatha  Singleton  or  Agatha  Montaak« 
Titles  may  alter  names,  but  they  ought  never  to  ohange 
the  heart.  A  long  absetice  has  intervened  since  I  be* 
held  yon  last ;  but  could  1  forget  the  hand  that  OQoe 
sheltered  me  frOm  the  chilli ug  blast,  with  the  sunojr 
rays  of  Mendship  and  hospitality,  I  should  now  be 
onworthy  of  the  blessings  that  providence  bestows^ 

There  was  an  air  of  the  most  bewitching  qandour 
and  sebsibitity  which  shone  in  the  radiant  and  lovely  v 
countenance  of  Agatha,  as  she  addressed  this  speech 
ta  lier  former  kind  proteotor,:that  coqld  not  admit  the 

a  12  LL 
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slightest  donbt  of  her  siaceiiijy  aoa  wd 

oocauiooed  a  glistening  tear  to  stand  io  the  cjci  of 

booe^t  Peter;  and  be  rocifiented,  haitflj  bmUBg  it 

away^ 

'<  Shirer  my  topsaib  if  tbee  be*st  not  the  same  sweet- 
tempered  warm-hearted  little  sool  as  eiier,  thougfa  tbee 
be  married  to  a  great  lord ;  bot  if  tbee  bad  married 
somebody  else  instead  of  Mootagoe,  I  d«i  tbiok  that  tbee 
woold  have  been  qnite  as  happy,  thee  be  so  con- 
tented/' 

*'  Yes,  sir,  a  cottage  or  a  palace,  where  peace  was 
the  inmate  of  its  walls,  would  bare  made  but  little  dif- 
ference to  Agatha ;  bat  I  most  see  dear  Jessy,  if  yon 
please  Mr*  Rossel,''  cried  Agatha,  percdrii^  that  the 
remark  made  by  Peter  did  not  lessen  the  confusion 
with  which  be  had  frequently  addressed  her,  and  wish* 
iDg  to  change  the  subject  as  quick  as  possible,  she  ad- 
verted to  her  own  situation,  with  respect  to  her  also 
having  become  a  happy  mother. 

*^  My  sweet  fellow  grows  surprisingly,*'  uttered  she^ 
toroing  her  eyes  on  the  fisher,  with  a  look  of  a  mo- 
ther's fond  and  delighted  expression.  ^'  Yon  have  never 
seen  him,  my  dear  sir?" 

''  Why  how  the  devil  should  I?"  answered  the  fisher 
apparently  piqued  at  the  thought  of  some  slight  having 
been  shewn  him  by  Lord  Montague.  **  You  never  was 
dvil.enough  to  invite  me,  did  you  ?  nor  your  husband 
neither?  I  v^as  not  grand  and  great;  and  do  you 
tuppose  I  was  going  to  poke  my  nose  where  I  was  not 
welcome?  No— no,  Agatha,  you  know  old  Peter 
Blust  better/' 

'^  My  dear  sir,  this  reproach  is  indeed  unkind,  after 
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what  I  have  before  told  yoo»''  cried  Agatha.  ^'  Yov 
and  my  sweet  Jessy  were  ever  welcome  to  me ;  but 
after  my  marriage  with  Lord  MoDtagae  Montaalt,  I 
passed  a  great  deal  of  my  time  in  the  circle  of  ac- 
quaiotaiice  which  my  father  had  selected  for  me.  My 
father^  too,  my  new  foand  fiither^  was  anxious  to  iotro- 
dace  me  to  that  great  world,  of  which  I  bad  seen  so 
little  when  I  was  the  reputed  daughter  of  Captain 
Singleton;  and  if,  in  obedience  to  a  husband's  and 
&iher's  commands,  I  acquiesced,  can  you  in  justice 
condemn  me  ?  No,  I  am  certain  you  will  not,  when 
yoo  consider  how  natural,  how  sacred,  nay,  how  im- 
perative are  the  ties  I  have  mentioned.*'  So  saying, 
Agatha  preceded  Mr.  Russel  to  the  chamber  of 
Jessy,  who  was  already  apprised  by  the  nurse  of 
the  arrival  of  Lady  Montague  Montault ;  and  a  meet- 
ing between  the  two  so  stronjgly  attached  friends  took 
place,  of  the  most  tender  and  afiTecting  kind ;  but  Aga- 
tha spoke  in  soft  whispers,  and  would  not  permit  Jessy 
to  indulge  in  much  conversation,  promising  that  her 
visit  should  be  repeated  the  earliest  opportunity,  as  she 
had  something  of  the  most  interesting  nature  to  com- 
municate to  her.  The  infant  was  now  by  desire  of  her 
ladyship  placed  on  her  lap,  and  Agatha  gazed  on  the 
face  of  the  sweet  innocent,  with  undescribuble  emo- 
tions of  love  and  tenderness. 

''  Why,  my  dear  Jessy,  do  you  not  see  a  resemblance 
ID  the  infant,  peculiarly  striking  of  your  sister  Olive  P" 
exclaimed  Agatha,  ^  only  that  it  has  your  dimpled 
chin  and  pretty  mouth ;  but  her  eyes  are  black,  and 
the  acquiline  nose  just  formed  like  poor  Olive's.  How 
exquisitely  beautiful  this  little  creature  will  be.    Jessy, 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


asb  *mm  nsHKR's  uau«htM«. 

I  will  brifi^  my  boy  with  m^  id  the  oarri^gie  wh^ft  J 
^mne  lo  set  yoo  again ;  be  is  a  fine  bei^lthj  chUd^  bill 
I  must  o#D  tbat  iittte  itiop(>et  bas  the  adranti^  nt 
Orlando  in  beauty." 

**  And  many  other  ftdirantages,  my  dear  Agftftba^" 
sofl(fy  whispered  Jessy,  gazing  ob  her  pretty  bfibd* 
^  Ah  yon  must  not  teach  the  son  of  Lord  MxtnttgM 
Montanit  to  look  at  a  Fisher's  Daughter/' 

Agatha  looked  at  Jessy,  and  Jessy  looked  at  A^tltha, 
but  neither  of  them  Immediately  nttered  a  sentene^^ 
It  was  probable,  however,  that  the  same  tbonght  pm^ 
seased  the  young  mothers  at  this  precise  momeilt; 
and  very  soon  after,  Agatha  kissing  the  tittle  mifilAttire 
of  Olive,  and  the  cheek  of  her  beloved  friend^  returtied 
to  Violet  Vale,  just  time  enough  to  dress  fbr  a  Itttd 
dinner,  but  in  such  an  exhilaration  of  ipiriti,  tbat  M 
her  entrance  to  the  drawing-room,  the  uncommmi  m^ 
seate  tint  of  her  complexion,  and  the  brilliancy  of  ber 
eyes,  drew  the  attention  both  of  ber  htbet  «nd  bet 
bosband  towards  ber. 

Now  there  is  sometimes  a  combination  of  mere  in- 
cident, chance,  or  acctdent,  wUch  huve  no  caose  for 
their  nniting  together,  except  we  sospeet  a  cause,  and 
then  we  take  it  for  granted  tbat  the  whole  is  tbe  efibet 
of  design,  and  thas  the  most  injorioos  sospk^ions  are 
formed,  and  the  most  erroneous  ofdnioos  grounded  oil 
the  probability  6f  n^re  conjectane. 

Now  as  affairs  stood  at  Violet  Vale  with  a  certain 
Lord,  who  had  more  than  half  imbibed  a  oertain  sen . 
timent,  that  never  suffers  its  destined  victim  to  rent, 
when  once  it  has  snrked  in  ft  portion  of  its  poi^now 
breath,  it  was  most  unfortunate  that  Wolf  should  coiM 
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ift  couUiot  wkb  his  beauteoas  lady  on  the  graod  atdr- 
case^  which  led  to  the  entcaooe  of  the  drawing  room^ 
the  door  of  which  was  as  unfortunately  half  open;  and 
both  the  eyes  and  the  ears  of  Lord  Montague  were  di- 
tected  to  thai  quarter^  on  bearing  the  dolcct  voice  of 
bia  lovely  wife  exclaiin,  on  thus  suddenly  encountering 
Wolf— 

*'  O  WoIf|  I  am  just  retamed  from  seeing  dear  Jessy 
and  ber  infant  daoghter^  aad  you  cannot  conceive  any 
thing  half  so  beautiful  as  her  little  sweet  girl ;  and  do 
you  know  Wolf,  that  it  is  Ae  very  image  of  poor  Olive 
Blutft." 

AU  this  had  been  uttered  by  Agatba  in  a  tone  of 
iaob  artless  simplicity)  and  without  scarcely  looking  at 
the  object  to  whom  she  was  addressing  herself,  that 
no  mortal  being  in  their  sober  senses  could  have  ima- 
gined that  this  meeting  could  either  have  been  sought 
after  or  expected.  But  bad  Lady  Agatha  been  con* 
sdons  of  what  bad  been  passing  in  her  absence,  she 
would  have  avoided  speaking  to  Wolf  under  any  cir- 
oumstances  whatever,  as  be  was  now  as  tenacious  of 
beholding  ber;  and  unable  to  account  for  the  deep 
blush  which  now  mantled  on  his  cheek,  and  the 
impenetrable  silence  whicto  he  observed,  she  in^ 
sooently  tapped  him  on  the  shoulder  as  he  eagerly 
passed  by  ber,  with  <*  Why  Wolf,  yon  don't  seem 
interested  at  all  about  dear  Jessy  and  the  Fisher's 
Daughter." 

^'  Pardon  m0  your  ladyship/'  cried  Wolf^  now  pass- 
iat  her»  and  respectful^  bowli^i.  *'  but  I  was  sot  then 
either  thinking  of  Jessy  or  the  Rsber's  Dmigbter,  when 
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sobjecU  fiir  more  esseoiially  necessary  to  my  bappineti 
uccopy  my  tnind,  and  fill  it  with  sensations  of  anotler- 
able  aogubb  and  despair/' 

This  concloding  seoteoce  was  ottered  in  so  smother- 
ed a  tooe^  that  it  was  a  moral  impossibility  for  Loid 
Montagae  distinctly  to  catch  the  soood  which  had 
been  aofficiently  intelligible  to  his  lovely  wife;  and 
Wolf  having  completely  made  bis  exit^  Agatha  entered 
the  drawing-room  with  a  hurried  step^  and  certainly  a 
flosbed  and  roseate  cheek.  The  Dake  was  sitting  on 
an  ottoman^  with  a  paper  of  the  day  in  bis  hand ;  Lord 
Montagae  was  pacing  the  room  with  an  apparent  air  of 
easy  ncnchalenee;  but  it  was  evident  from  the  expression 
of  bb  lordship  3  countenance  that  something  unusual 
had  baffled  the  even  temperature  of  bb  mild  and  cer- 
tainly placid  sweetness  of  dbpositon,  and  instead  (tf 
looking  at  Agatha  as  she  approached  him^  be  pretend- 
ed to  be  looking  at  bis  watch. 

**  My  love,  did  yoo  not  think  me  long  ?''  uttered 
Agatha,  having  first  paid  her  duty  to  her  father;  ^*  but 
I  have  been  so  pleasantly  engaged,  that  I  did  not  think 
of  counting  time,  positively,  till  T  heard  the  clock  strike 
four,  and  then  I  hurried  home,  fearful  that  I  might 
have  kept  you  waiting.  Well,  do  you  know  that  Jessy's 
child  is  a  perfect  beauty.  You  have  seen  Olive  Blast, 
Montague,  she  b  the  picture  of  her,  with  all  the  light 
shades  of  Jessy's  countenance.  Why,  my  love,  how 
grave  and  sombre  you  look/* 

The  Duke  now  threw  an  oblique  glance  at  his  ne- 
phew, who  still  assumed  an  air  of  apathy  towards  his 
lovely  irife^  and  exclaimed — 
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'^So  I  have  beeo  telling  biin^  my  love^  for  two  houn 
before  yoa  came  in.'* 

'^  And  yet  I  left  my  dear  lord  in  most  excellent  spi- 
rits/' ottered  Agatha,  not  once  suspecting  the  cantie  of 
Lord  Montague's  dejection ;  ^<  bat  I  dare  say  he  has 
been  tormented  the  whole  morning  with  visitors ;  and 
when  a  woman  is  ont  of  the  way,  it  is  excessively 
awkward.    Was  not  this  the  case,  Montagae  ?'' 

Lord  Montague,  who  had  never  yet  raised  his  eyes 
to  his  lovely  wife,  was  still  sedulous  to  conceal  the 
horrible  passion  by  which  he  was  inflamed  from  the 
observation  of  the  Duke,  nur  did  he  ever  doubt  of  the 
purity  of  the  spotless  being  before  him ;  still  he  was 
madly  jealous  of  her,  and  the  attractions  of  s>uch  a 
youth  as  Wolf  he  considered  dangerous  beneath  his 
roof.  Why  had  he  intruded  himself  on  the  presence 
of  Lady  Agatha  at  the  entrance  of  the  drawing-room  ? 
and  though  he  had  heard  nothing  but  the  most  artless 
expressions  from  her  lips,  yet  he  had  much  rather  she 
had  not  spoken  to  him  at  all.  Still  he  was  unwilling 
to  discover  the  slightest  mark  of  disapprobation  at  her 
conduct,  and  now  endeavoured  to  conceal  it  by  every 
effort  that  was  possible,  assuming  an  dr  of  gaiety  that 
was  extremely  foreign  to  his  feelings,  and  exclaimed, 
while  he  tapped  her  fair  cheek  with  a  playful  badinage^ 

^  And  so  you  think,  because  your  ladyship  happened 
to  be  absent,  that  I  was  not  polished  sufficiently  to 
ctttertun  your  female  visitors.  There's  an  attack,  your 
Grace,  upon  my  parts  of  speech ;  but  the  fact  was,  I 
bad  no  opportunity  of  displaying  my  powers  of  attrac- 
tion, for  the  only  female  visitor  I  have  had  this  mom" 
iog  has  been  my  mother." 
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^  Who  of  qU  Other  penom^n  I  have  ttlvajs  beeo 
so  DDfortODate  as  to  find  it  a  diflScult  matter  to  pleaa^^ 
ottered  Agaiba,  gravely;  for  she  instantly  SQrmised 
that  the  observatioDS  of  the  Marchioness  on  her  hav* 
log  obtained  permission  of  her  hosband  to  visit  the 
daagbter  <if  Mr.  BInst,  had  not  been  oinch  in  hor  fis- 
voor^  and  that  she  would  have  pceventad  any  comaMH> 
nication  taking  placp  with  her  and  tbe  fisher's  fiuntly, 
had  there  been  a  possibility  of  soeeeeding  with  her  son 
in  this  malicioos  intention.  Agatha  eoloored  deeply, 
and  her  hosband  looked  at  her  with  an  air  q(  eesbar* 
rassmeot  be  eoold  not  wholly  ooneeal,  eooseioes  what 
illiberal  remarks  the  Marchioness  had  made  in  her  abr 
sence,  and  how  warmly  be  bad  defended  her.  By  no 
means  wishing  that  she  sbonld  receive  this  Impression, 
however,  be  smiled  and  exdaimed-^ 

'*  It  is  of  little  eonseqoeaee  whom  my  Agatha  pleases, 
while  her  hosband  acknowledges  her  power  of  pleasing 
him." 

^'  My  desr  lord,  it  has  ever  besn  my  study  to  do  that 
since  I  have  been  yonr  wife,''  ntteped  Agatha,  with  a 
smile  of  the  most  resistless  fascination;  and  Lord 
Montagae  feeling  its  potent  inflnenoe,  lelt  also  how 
impossible  it  was  for  his  confidence  in  her  nnohanging 
love  and  fidelity  towards  him  ever  to  be  ijhaken ;  wad 
again  he  exerted  every  &cnlty  to  crush  that  demon 
jealousy,  which,  without  cause,  had  entwined  itseU! 
about  bis  heart,  and  bewildered  his  imagination,  mlky 
to  aim  a  blow  at  his  doasfstk*  peaeci,  to  und^nQine  hie 
happiness  far  evpr. 

''  Upon  my  word,  gcod  folks,"  utjteved  his  Omoe^ 
smiling,  while  you  are  paying  aucA  eomptioMiata  to 
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mA  other,  you  foiget  there  is  a  third  persoD  pieaeDt^ 
who  is  Dot  a  little  interested  io  the  basineu.  WeU» 
my  love,  yoa  were  giving  ns  an  account  of  the  Fisher's 
Daughter.  And  what  says  honest  Peter  to  this  addi- 
tion being  made  to  his  family  ?*' 

^<  O  he  is  quite  disappointed,  becanse  it  does  not 
happen  to  he  a  boy/'  answered  Agatha. 

'^  I  surmised  as  much/'  observed  his  Grace.  ^  The 
female  part  of  the  creation  is  not  much  soited  to  his 
taste.  He  is  avowedly  the  most  singular  character  in 
existence,  and  the  most  amusing,  while  the  warmth  of 
ois  heart  is  an  ample  atonement  for  the  defects  of  his 
cdocation.  I  am  pleased  with  his  jocularity  whenever 
]  see  him ;  and  his  plain  way  of  sailing,  as  he  calls  it, 
18  actoally  worthy  of  the  imitation  of  those  who, 
tboogh  sailing  in  a  higher  sphere,  have  not  half  the 
virtoes  of  honest  Peter  to  recommend  them.  By  the 
bye,  I  must  very  shortly  have  some  conversation  with 
Mr.  Blust,  on  .the  subject  of  his  adopted  sons  Alfred 
and  Wolf,  who  have  actually  made  such  considerable 
pcogvess  in  their  studies,  that  thc^  will  very  soon  be, 
ready  for  the  professions  they  have  made  choice  of.  I 
have  already  a  situation  provided  for  Wolf,  and  one  in 
serious  contemplation  for  Alfred.  I  wrote  to  my  friend 
Geiienl  St.  Montalbino,  who  is  now  commander- in- 
ebirf  of  the  forces  at  Sardinia,  and  he  will  forward  the 
interest  of  our  j^Quqg  soldier  as  soon  as  a  second  en- 
campment take9  place ;  and  I  hiive  no  doubt  of  the 
abflity  or  ent^rprize  with  which  Wolf  will  b^n  his 
fluilitary  career.  I  have  seldom  beheld  a  youth  of  such 
6ne  promise,  mth  so  manly  and  vigorous  a  mind ;  he 
seems  fcmed  indeed  for.  martial  exploits ;  a  young 
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Nbrval  ip  inHty,  without  reqoiritig  dramatiQ  idd  ta  wt 
Wtnoff." 

<<  Ha?e  jom  wm  WoIPb  laat  doiwisg^  m;  dear  £»• 
tbat^'-  cried  Agatha,  whoae  cbtekt  glowed  with  a^ 
colour  of  the  brightest  oamatiOD,  at  heariog  these 
ptalsaa  oF  hev  (avourite  resoaaded  by  his  patron. 
**  Have  you  realfy  seeD  the  bead  of  the  Magdalco  and 
the  MadonaP  They  are  aaquisiiely  ftue^  and  admhr- 
ably  coloured,  though  it  was  by  mere  accident  tbai^  I 
obtained  a  sight  of  them  $  for  do  you  know  that  Wdf 
nas  ever  been  solicitous  to  conceal  his  perfections^ 
rather  than  recommend  them  to  observation.^' 

^  Which  mark  of  diffidence  is  most  incontestaUy  ar 
ptDof  of  his  being  possessed  of  ability,''  uttered  hia 
Qrace.  ^  Talent  is  a  gem  that  can  very  rarely  \m 
hidden ;  and  never  shines  Dritb  such  resplendent  Iva** 
tre,  as  when  it  is  accompanied  with  modesty  in  those 
who  wear  it  in  their  cap.  Bat  where  will  yea  find  thn- 
gem  sparkle  in  assumption,  igiUNrance,  pride^  ^^^9 
meanness,  or  the  mercenary  knave?'  Never  in  these 
can  the  modest  flower  of  aativa  gUBina  rear  ita  tovdgr; 
head/' 

^*  Weli>  my  love,  proceedi  How^  did  yon  galo  » 
sight  of  this  young  man's  drawings,  on  which  yen  mtm 
pleased  to  bestow  so  much  commendation  P*^  demaodk 
ed  Lord  Montague,  with  an  air  of  tlie  most  assumed 
indifibrenee,  though  be  was  suffering^'the  most  imft^ 
tient  anxiety,  which  he  eouM  searcely  coneealw 

To  which  Agatha  instantly  replied,  witbeuV  the 
slightest  hesitation  or  alteration  of  coantenanee^  aini 
with  the  greatest  simplicityr-* 

**  in  (he  nursery  this  very  momingi  mydiar  .enl^f 
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Item.  They  were  taken  by  atedth  oat  of  the  study 
by  hb  tntor^  Mr.  Lawrence  who  deKghted  with  the 
finished  peifarmaoce  of  eo  young  an  artUi,  |ioaitively 
Came  nmning  up  to  me  wkb  the  port-foti6  in  his  hand« 
and  hfigged  permissapii  to  shew  them  to  me.  They  re- 
mained 10  tbe  niirsery  when  I  went  ont,  and  if  yon 
Uke  to  see  them,  I  wiy  aetid  Beda  to  tell  Lawrence  to 
bring  them  fai;^." 

^^  No»  my  love^  I  will  take  another  opportnaky  of 
witoesaii^  this  yodng  man's  exhiUtiob/'  and  Lord 
Montague,  with  an  indesoribaUe  weight  removed  firom 
Ms  heart  by  this  iotsUigence,  and  feeling  a  sen^e  of 
shame  and  itmorse  for  the  nngeneroes  setitittient 
he  had  so  falsely  oherished^  not  only  againit  bis  loriAy 
wife»  but  poor  Woll^  and  which  it  was  certain  his 
asother  bad  been  tiie  canse  of,  determined  nevei^ 
to  listen  to  her  agetb  on  so  dnngerev*  a  satpect^  Snt 
whift  fepluration  coiild  he  make  to  this  high-spirited 
and  noUe  ycMmg  man,  for  the  rodenesil  be  had  beta 
gnilQr  c(  that  monniog  in  the  nursery  ?  He  hid  forbidM 
des  him  ever  to  enter  it  egaio>  on  mere  suspicion  Chat 
he  went  thither  to  intnide  htmself  into  tbii  presctoee  of 
Lady  Agatha,  more  than  to  eaross  tbe  infant  $  and  h 
oow  appeared  very  far  otherwise  from  the  manner  of 
Agntha,  and  he  eoold  not  doubt  tbe  truth  of  what  those 
le^eiy  lips  bad  attered. 

la  trbht  no  absurd  light  theto  moat  he  appear  to  tbe 
^■ilg  man  to  whom  he  had  discovered  bis  jealous  iBari  1 
hosr  ndictdotis  bis  eotKktdt!  and  if  tht  youth  wens 
f^Mf  vmn  of  hia  a^eotoipMibmeiit^  b6tv  greedy  had  he 
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eoQtributed  torheigh'teu  his  youthful  vanity,  by  mOdtig 
bim  Buppose  tbst  he  could  be  an  object  of  attraction 
to  such  a  woman  as  Liady  Agatha;  in  short.  Lord  Mon- 
tague had  so  much  more  reason  to  feel  disatisfied  with 
his  own  conduct  than  that  of  others,  that  it  occasioned 
htm  to  experience  the  most  uncomfortable  sensations 
during  the  whole  time  at  dinner;  and  his  endearours 
to  JTorce.  into  his  countenance  a  gaiety  that  was  foreign 
to  his  heart,  only  rendered  it  more  perceptible  in  the 
eyes  of  the  Duke,  who,  having  pushed  about  the  wine 
with  very  little  success  after  Lady  Agatha  bad  with- 
(farawn,  at  length  exclaimed — 

<*  Why,  Montague,  what  on  earth  is  the  matter  with 
you  ?  You  have  really  taken  a  dose  of  the  vapours,  or 
a  fit  of  the  blue  devils,  from  which  not  even  the  en- 
livening powers  of  Champaign  can  arouse  you.  Come 
if  you  wont  drink,  you  positively  shall  talk,  for  I  an 
not  gcnng  to  sit  here  with  one  of  Pigmallions  statues. 
Suppose  we  send  for  the  youths  Alfred  and  Wolf  to 
take  a  glass  of  wine  with  us ;  they  merit  encoun^pe- 
ment.    Have  you  any  ol:{jection  to  this  proposal  r" 

The  countenance  of  Lord  Montague  brightened  into 
something  like  vivacity,  for  here  was  now  an  opportu- 
nity of  reconciling  himself  to  the  justly  ofiended  Wolf, 
without  condescending  to  offer  him  an  apology,  which 
he  bad  more  than  once  thought  of  as  he  sat  at  dinner ; 
and  the  proposal  of  the  Duke  was  most  cordially  as- 
sented to  by  his  lordship,  who  rung  the  bell  for  an 
attendant  to  go  to  the  apartment  of  the  doctor,  and  say 
that  it  was  the  request  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bm- 
^puna  that  Mr.  Wolf  and  Alfred  should  attend  him  i 
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and  that  If  tbe  doctor  and  Mr.  Lawrence  would  ae* 
ecmpany  the  yonog  gentlemen^  they  wonld  be  gUul  of 
thdr  company. 

^*  Am  I  encroaching  on  your  Grace's  kindness^  by  giT- 
ing  an  invitation  to  the  toton  as  well  as  tbdr  pnpik  ?" 
uttered  Lord  Montague.  To  which  the  Doke  imme- 
diately lepHed-^ 

**  I  hope  Montague  yoa  know  his  Grace  better  than 
once  to  sQspect  me  of  such  nngeneroas,  nay  unmanly 
prejudice,  that  because  I  have  got  a  du^  coronet 
I  think  erery  man  beneath  me.  I  should  utterly 
despise  wealthy  were  it  always  to  be  accompanied 
with  such  paltry  botions  1  A  man  of  edncation^  a  man 
of  talokt^  is  at  all  times  a  fit  companion  for  a  Duke^ 
Must  we  not  follow  the  example  of  our  gracious  sove- 
niga  Geofge  the  Fourth  ?  When  has  he  not  awarded 
and  admired  talent^  and  encouraged  its  success  ?  How 
many  of  bte  majesty's  present  sulgects  could  we  now 
faistanc^  that  the  emaoatbn  of  his  genial  smile  of  pa- 
tronage has  not^  from  tbe  withering  blast  of  chilling 
obscurity^  transplanted  to  the  sunny  ray  of  fortune's 
laTOurs,  and  the  estimation  of  the  public  ?  Tell  me 
when  the  meed  due  to  merit  has  ever  been  denied  by 
omr  beloved  Sovereign^  or  the  sopfdication  of  the  un- 
fortunate ever  been  rejected  ?" 

^  I  most  cordially  admit  tbe  truth  of  your  Grace's 
observation/'  replied  Lord  Montague;  and  more  wine, 
'WUh  some  ieUcious  fruit  being  placed  on  the  table,  in 
a  few  minutes  Dr.  Syntax  made  his  entrance  with  a 
pcofound  bow,  and  ushering  in  his  modest,  retiring, 
smd  blushing,  pupil  Alfired.  An  enquiiy  being  made 
tot  their  companions,-  the  doctor  was  under  tbe  neces- 
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«ity  of  egphiMing  ike  cause  of  Obeir  sbteiicey  by  on 
foradi^  his  Uraee^  duit  Mr.  Woif  was  gone  to  tiie  ae»» 
side  to  collect  materials  and  shells  for  formfaigmgrottd^ 
which  be  had  jasi  iMgaii  t^ccmitnicft  in  a  wry  carious 
manner  I  and  that!  hawpy  aodiBig  v^rj  paitkailar  thai 
efaning  to  Mcopy  his  attention^  Mr.  Lawitnoe  had 
accompanied  his  pdpil  to  the  sea-ahora^  to  assist 
hkn  in  his  undertakings 

^  Bat  had  tbay  known  of  the  distiagidshed  huNur 
which  yoor  Grace  had  inteinled  tbem^^  added  the 
doctor,  in  a  Tciy  obsequiOQS  atyle,  *'  thcj  woidd  diosl 
andonbtedty  haire  fNrefemd^^" 

'^  The  collecting  of  aMiterials  here/'  cried  his  Gmce^ 
smiBng  at  the  pomposity  which  aecdnpaniad  evtsi 
the  most  trifling  sentence  of  the  little  lesrned  tnan. 
^  Come  doctor^  tiiere  is  some  good  wine  ctoee  at  yam 
efbawy  do  me  the  favovr  to  help  yoovself  askl  yoor 
popil  beside  you,  and  I  will  pledge  yon  in  a  buii|m^ 
in  drinking  success  and  prosperity  to  the  wooden  waUa 
of  old  England.'' 

^  And  immortal  glory  and  renown  to  the  eff6Qmage«^ 
raent  of  learning/'  nttered  the  doctor ;  ^  and  the  aieU^ 
supporters  of  the  arts  and  sdeuoes.  Penult  me,  yoar 
Grace,  to  superadd  this,  in  compliment  to  the  pitstt 
company." 

^  Thank  ye  doctor,'*  cried  his  Grace,  filling  bis  glass ; 
^  I  win  certainly  drink  yoar  toasts  to  wbfceh  no 
could  have  any  reasonable  objection ;  f^r  wMmnt  ( 
conragemeut  he  given  to  learning,  the  arts  and  aci*> 
ences,  either  in  this  country  or  any  other,  woaM  ha«t 
few  supporters  to  dmn  from  the  hamble  vale  of  ol^ 
scurity,  the  vety  structure  on  which  riity  are  iiMraind^ 
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mutid  th»  arts  and  sciences  be  witboat  it  ?  and  whera 
MTOtngF"    To  which  Dr.  Syntax  gravely  replied-* 

'^  My  sentimentA,  yoor  Grace,  precisely/' 

^  And  Che  sentiments  of  every  miin»  I  hope  doctor^ 
who  oalb  himself  the  friend  of  either/'  observed  the 
Ihike. 

^^  And  in  order  that  your  Orace  may  be  more  per- 
fectly acquainted  with  the  nature  of  those  principles 
irbicb  constitute  the  friend  of  geniosi  and  what  my 
opinbn  is  on  tliat  subject;  here  are  my  lines  on  genius, 
the  year  I  was  disappointed  in  bringing  oat  a  favourite 
production,  patronised  by  &  very  great  {lersonage,  I 
assure  your  Grace,  but  his  nande  shall  be  nameless*.  I 
never  like  to  repeat  old  grievances,  but  when  I  am 
compelled  to  do  it  from  necessity ;  fur  when  the  pub- 
lication came  out,  he  put  his  name  down  for  twenty 
copies,  and  onTy  paid  for  one.'* 

^  That  was  generous,"  ottered  Lord  Moatagat;  '^so 
■lach  for  patronage.  But  come,  doctor,  suppose  you 
give  ns  a  specimen  of  yuur  poetic  talent.  Alfred  push 
the  wine  over  to  the  doetor,  a&er  you.  have  rcidenisbed 
your  own  glass." 

The  command  of  his  lordshi}^  was  obeyed,  although 
the  invitation  was*  at  firat  naodestly  declined  on  the  part 
of  Alfred.  But  his  Grace  insisted  that  he  should  take 
another  glass,,  and  condescended  to  pour  it  out  himself, 
at  the  same  momeatv  that  he  exdaimed— 

<^  Alfred,  I  would  not  press  upon  you  any  thing  that 
v  not  in  tha  limits  of  propriety,  hut  a  second  glass  of 
wine  will  do  you-  no  harm.  My  motto  is  la-  be-  merry 
be  wise ;  human  excellence  cannot  attain  a  mora 
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exalted  point ;  but  I  am  «orry  to  say^  that  very  (ew  of 
maakind  can  arrive  at  this  point,  not  being  merely 
confined  to  the  pleasures  of  the  table,  but  in  the  gene* 
ral  pursuits  of  human  afReurs*  Now  doctor,  we  are  all 
profound  attention  to  the  object  of  your  muse/' 

''  Your  Grace  does  me  infinite  honour/'  cried  the 
doctor,  drawing  carefully  from  his  vest  a  scroll,  which 
he  declared  that  no  time  or  circumstance  had  ever 
prevented  from  his  depositing  there  with  the  utmost 
exactness ;  and  on  the  doctor  placed  his  reading  spec- 
tacles, and  with  a  loud  sonorous  voice  began  tq  recite 
the  following  lines,  which,  however,  reflected  no  small 
credit  to  the  ingenious  author  of  them*  They 
entitled  Neglected  Genius. 

'*  Negleeted  Genius,  hearen-born  maid, 

Howe'er  inuiitad,  or  howe'er  betrayed. 

Though  clothed  in  rafs,  thy  still  fair  lorely  form. 

Shall  boast  through  life  an  universal  charm. 

Tis  thine  to  teach  the  human  heart  to  glow. 

And  give  what  rank  or  riches  can't  bestow ; 

Cause  eyes  to  weep  that  never  wept  before, 

And  make  e'en  Turks  and  infidels  adore. 

Yet  stiU  the  fool  exulting  nods  his  head. 

And  weighs  each  golden  drop  from  thee  like  lead ; 

To  such  indeed  is  sense  and  feeling  known, 

Who  think  the  world  was  made  for  them  alone. 

But  know  sweet  maid,  at  thy  ecstatic  birth. 

Like  the  soft  dews  that  gently  kiss  the  earth. 

Thy  presence  to  the  wretched  gave  relief. 

And  soon  allayed  the  pangs  of  hopeless  grief. 

The  trembling  captive  bouud  thee  on  his  breaaC, 

And  chcer'd  his  dungeon  with  his  sportive  goatti 

The  peasant  boy,  while  he  leads  out  his  iheBp, 

On  craggy  rocks  that  overlook  the  deep. 

Has  in  some  pleasant  dream  thy  form  eonveyW| 

He  wakee,  and  wonders  why  he  is  afraid 

To  venture  on  a  world  of  such  delight, 

At  would  for  ever  charm  a  shepherd's  sight. 
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Hli  mged  mother,  uid  bis  father  tmot 
Now  fancy  that  their  boy  is  something  new  $ 
For  much  he  talks  of  war,  of  kings,  «nd  courts. 
Neglects  his  sheep,  and  follows  warlike  aporls. 
Indulfent  fate  soon  grants  him  his  request- 
Behold  the  shepherd  boy  a  soldier  drest; 
In  quest  of  laurels,  and  in  search  of  fame. 
He  builds  the  fabric  of  a  noble  name. 
Tis  genius  all  In  chaste  and  hidden  fires. 
Kindles  the  soul,  and  breathes  such  warm  desires  % 
Without  her  smiles  there's  millioos  would  he  pucr. 
Bat  wiA  her  we  can  never  be  obscure. 
Ask  the  poor  poet,  whose  neglected  lays 
Would  oft  remind  him  of  a  great  man's  praise, 
Who  bids  him  still  attend  from  day  to  di^, 
Reiiolving  when  he  comes  to  walk  away. 
Are  words,  alas  !  then  all  the  poet  gains. 
Reward  ^r  all  his  labour  and  his  pains  ? 
No ;  when  daring  genius  strikes  the  dart. 
She  makes  both  fools  and  cowards  feel  the  smart. 
I^ndictive  malice  holds  her  venom'd  tongue, 
Ptotects  the  aged,  and  still  guards  the  young ; 
Comes  forth  with  meek  and  unaffected  gra^e. 
And  claims  her  right  to  precedence  of  place ; 
Heaven's  best  gift,  descended  from  the  skies. 
And  Ihen  eternal,  for  it  never  dies ; 
Till  fools  no  more  the  passing  minutes  tell. 
And  hoBiy  time  shall  bid  the  world  fareweU.* 

^'  Doctor^  if  this  is  the  first  poetic  bantling  you  have 
.oe  honour  of  being  the  fathei  of,  I  give  you  all  possi- 
ble credit  for  the  spirit,  as  well  as  the  trath  that  it  con- 
veys," exclaimed  the  Duke;  *'  and  whether  yon  obtained 
the  patronage,  or  not,  of  the  personage  you  alluded  to, 
I  can  only  say  that  you  deserved  if,  and  that  you  do 
HOC  possesa  one  less  atom  of  merit,  because  great  men 

*  Hie  above  Bocs  were  written  by  the  authoress  when  ooiy  tOir* ' 
•MB  yean  of  age. 
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treat  with  iodifference  aud  coDiempt  what  thej  ibeai- 
selves  have  not  the  power  or  the  ability  to  execote/' 

Lord  Montague  also  bestowed  great  oommenda- 
Uon  on  this  little  pleasing  poem  of  Dr.  Syntax^  which, 
though  triflii^,  possessed  spme  intrinsic  merif.  Yet 
Lord  Montague  was  disappointed  that  Wolf  was  not 
present  at  th^  meeting,  and  that  now  there  was  no 
chance  of  l^g  again  on  friendly  terms  with  a  yoath 
whom  he  had  treated  with  such  nnmerited  severity. 

Besides^  the  whole  secret  would  now  be  revealed  to 
Lady  Agatha,  who  wx>uld  think  it  strange  that  Wolf 
did  not  come  into  the  narsery  as  usual  to  play  with  the 
little  Orlando;  and  as  the  child  ws^  so  passionately 
fond  of  him,  it  would  be  remarked,  and  the  canse  per- 
haps enquired  into  by  his  lovely  wife:  and  this  thought 
was  insuppprti4>Ie  to  Lord  Montague ;  for  h^  was  wel! 
aware  that  Wolf  would  not  conceal  the  truth,  but  in- 
form ncr  laoysnip  that  he  was  forbidden  to  enter  there, 
in  the  presence  of  the  Ma^c^iopess^  ^pd  by  him.  And 
7*bat  cause  conld  be  assign  to  Agatha  for  such  conduct? 
Could  he  confess  to  her  that  he  was  jealous  of  a  poor 
unfriended  boy,  who  had  once  shared  with  her  hi  oil 
th^  peri,ls  of  l^er  fate  ?  Np,  Lord  Montague  felt  that  ha 
could  not  do  ttiisn  bepause  it  was  ccfrtain  that  it  would 
inflict  pain  ot\  ope  of  the  purest  bosoips  in  existence. 
Th^  remedy  therefore  in  this  <;a^e  was  ten  times  worse 
th|in  the  disease. 

Aljfred  bad  sai^l  bi; (  lijttle  in  the  presence  of  his  pa 
tron^  but  that  little  was  modest,  arid  betrayed  great 

in  the  character  he  was  so  shortly  to  persmi^e,  a^afiar. 
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Wilier  ft^  b6)y  ordini.  H^  {AMMssed  mitd^  piteld,  aod 
litndMUD^  itetiMk^^  And  tfa«  tod^  M"  Kb  T^ce  #M  eleat 
and  MraiMloiis.  He  v^rtoidly  had  not  th^  brilliancy 
or  the  nncotanioii  M^xgy  6f  tbi^  hi|^b  ipiritM  Wdf ;  fbir 
nature,  Chong;!!  she  had  ferttfed  both  in  htt  happiest 
mood,  bad  dl»signed  tl»6VII  M  fery  oppMita  chamctera; 
hoth  to  shine,  bat  wllh  diA»rtot  lights  ami  OMts.  Shii 
had  done  her  work ;  it  remained  fbr  edocation  and  mo» 
ral  principles  to  finish  thts  i^€. 

It  was  late  in  the  etemng  Wbeti  Lawrence  and  bis 
yotiag  pupil  retamed  from  Ihefi^  p^re^niltions,in  which 
they  had  been  to  sHecediafot^  that  WoK  wtts  loaded  wltfi 
a  basket  of  sea  w^sand  bhti\k\  and  th^  very  moment 
fbey  mflde  their  eMttahc(6r,  DK  Syntax,  whose  spiritt 
were  not  only  exhilarated  with  the  wine  he  had  drdnk, 
tot  iht6iAcBt&d  witti  the  prahea  #hich  the  Doke  and 
mi  UM  Vl^DUe^  bM  ikMtiwei  tm  his  pbetoi,  te- 

'*  Well,  gentlemen,  I  hope  you  have  beeH  hlgfUy  gfti 
tmOyMi^lm^ Mh AlMd iMff tfiys»f.  t  waitnever 
so  much  t6i  t  glim  yow  thf  hofttodr  And  credKj  ibr 
#Mfe  yo«i  hav«  be«n  dboliiig  ftm  ftHeU  M  CRe  sea- 
side, aod  tilsttng  thi^  bte^eH  of  the  ocead^  fi^^  bave 
Me«  Waiag  MtM  df  hi^  GAkM'if  cbanipaign,  in  eom* 
IMtny  with  his  Grace  too,  I  can'  ii^tMt  ybtl,  and  Lditf 
Montague  Montault.  Which  has  the  better  bargain  V* 
To  which  Wolf,  with  a  little  asperity,  replied — 

^  To  one  part  of  it,  sir,  I  should  have  had  no  objec- 
tion, but  to  the  other  I  would  much  rather  prefer 
the  breezes  of  the  ocean,  though  the  winds  blew  a . 
hurricane, 'the  lightnings  flashed,  or  the  loud  thunder 
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''  Wei),  I  confess  then  Mr.  Wolf/'  cried  the  doctor 
JaugEiog,  <'  that  I  would  mach  rather  eojoy  my  owe 
taste  than  share  in  yours;  an  uncomaioD  odd  pro* 
pensity  for  a  young  man  at  your  time  of  life.* 

''  But  it  is  no  less  a  truth,  the  most  serious  that  I  ever 
uttered/'  replied  Wolf,  indignantly.  ^'  The  wine  would 
have  choked  me ;  I  could  not  have  gulped  it  down,  I 
am  very  certain." 

'*  You  surprise  me  still  more  Mr.  Wolf/'  reiterated 
the  doctor.  ''  Bless  my  soul,  wine  choke  you !  Why 
I  tell  you  that  the  wine  which  was  on  Lord  Monta* 
gue's  table,  and  that  Mr.  Alfred  and  I  drank  several 
glasses  of,  was  the  most  delicious  that  I  ever  tasted  in 
my  life.  Come  now,  I  am  a  pretty  good  judge  of 
wine." 

**  I  have  no  doubt  of  it,  sir/'  responded  Wolf; 
*'  but  I  again  repeat,  that  were  it  more  delicious  than 
Nector  offered  to  the  godd,  I  could  not  have  touched 
one  drop  of  it." 

^'  And  why,  sir,  permit  me  to  enquire  ?*'  demanded 
the  doctor,  in  the  most  profound  astonishment. 

To  which  the  now  agitated  youth,  with  a  look 
that  gave  powerful  energy  to  his  words,  replied — 

^' That,  sir,  will  remain  an  impenetrable  secrel  to 
the  end  of  my  eaustence,'' 
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M  Onr  TirtttM  would  tie  proud* 

If  snr  fiiulta  whipt  tbem  nol;^ 

And  our  crimes  would  deipair» 

If  Ifaey  were  not  cheriib'd  hy 

Our  tirtaes."  SUAKMMnuoL  i 

Tbe  feelings  of  Alfred  had  been  pat  very  severely  to 
the  test  during  tbe  cooyersation  that  was  taking  pllice 
between  Wolf  and  bis  tutor,  fearful  that  sokne  un- 
groDBded  expression  might  escape  his  Iips>  and  bk  se» 
cret  be  dindged  in  tbe  same  instant;  nor  could  be 
himself  aooount  for  the  vehemence  as  well  as  decision 
which  appeared  both  in  the  manner  and  the  featares  of 
Wolf  in  the  sentence  he  had  jost  |m>noonced}  the 
most  profound  astonishment  having  taken  possession 
of  the  grave  senlentloos  eoontaimiee  of  the  doctor, 
and  he  exdumed — 

**  I  protest  Mr.  Wolf  that  yonr  language  appears  a 
Httle  enigmatical  at  the  present  moment,  though  there 
18  not  a  doubt  but  you  couki  adduce  very  suffident 
reasons  for  not  liking  his  lordship^s  wine;  and  which 
would  seem  no  longer  a  mystery,  were  you  to  let  qs 
into  the  seeiet  that  you  reM>lve  to  cany  with  you  to 
the  end  of  your  eKistenco}  but  I  must  tell  you,  young 
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that  be  never  paid  his  accastomed  visit  to  the  oonefy 
to  enquire  after  the  health  of  his  little  fiBtTOurite,  ami 
that  there  was  also  a  constrained  distance  in  his  man- 
ner whenever  he  approached  her>  which  was  qnite 
foreign  to  the  intercourse  which  had  so  lately  subsisted 
between  them ;  that  even  when  by  chance  be  directed 
a  look  towards  her,  it  was  suddenly  withdrawn,  while 
a  deep  shade  of  melancholy  pervaded  his  fine  animated 
and  intelligent  fbatores ;  she  ako  remembered  the  des- 
pondent tone  in  which  he  had  addressed  her  on  the 
staircase:  and  wholly  unconscious  of  the  nature  of  his 
feelings,  or  the  cause  of  the  offence  which  had  been 
given  to  him  by  Lord  Montague,  she  determined  the 
very  first  opportunity  of  being  alone  with  him  to  de- 
mand an  explanation  of  such  extraordinary  apparent 
chagrin,  and  what  made  him  shun  the  embraces  of 
her  lovely  infant  But  Wolf  had  very  seldom  an  op- 
portunity.of  seeing  Lady  Agatha  without  the  presence 
of  a  third  object ;  he  never  dined  at  the  table  with  her 
or  Lord  Montague  except  on  very  particular  occiisions ; 
be  could  see  her  no  where  but  in  the  nnrsery,  or  in  the 
gardens,  both  of  which  places  he  cantiously  avoided, 
so  that  an  explanation  of  his  conduct  was  necessarily 
•deferred,  and  Lady  Agatha  was  certainly  a  little  un- 
easy and  mortified  at  this'  perceptible  change  in  the 
manners  and  deportment  of  her  young  favourite  to- 
wards her ;  because  she  was  not  conscious  of  having 
given  him  any  offence,  and  it  never  entered  her  imagi- 
nation that  any  one  else  in  her  establishment  had,  or 
she  would  certainly  have  resented  it;  much  less  did 
she  suppose  that  Lord  Montague  had,  and  far  less  did 
she  Mipeet  the  cause*    In  the  meantiiM  the  Httle 
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OriandOy  evecy  time  be  can^t  a  sight  of  Wolf»  to  whoM 
CMetses  lie  was  so  aocoatomed^  set  up  his  little  pipes 
io  no  very  indodioos  strain^  stretching  out  his  arms ; 
and  one  day  the  child  cried  so  passionately,  that  it  was 
heard^  while  they  sat  at  dinner,  by  Lord  and  Lady 
Montanlt,  the  Duke  being  also  present ;  and  on  the  bell 
being  instantly  rung  to  know  what  was  the  matter 
with  the  child,  word  was  brought  back,  that  Lord  Or- 
lando seeing  Mr.  Wolf,  cried  to  go  to  him,  but  the 
narse  had  taken  him  into  another  apartment  to  pacifv 
him,  bat  all  to  no  purpose,  he  still  wanted  to  go  to 
Mr,  Wolf. 

This  intelligence  not  only  sarprised  Agatha,  bat  her 
k>Tely  cheeks  assumed  a  colour  of  the  brightest  crim- 
son, while  she  indignantly  exclaimed-— 

^  TeU  the  nurse  to  bring  the  child  here  immediately, 
that  I  may  know  the  meaning  of  such  conduct.  It  is 
strange,  indeed,  that  Wolf  should  be  so  unkind  as  to 
aaSu  the  infant  to  cry  thus  after  him  ;  he  surely  might 
have  taken  it  for  a  few  moments." 

^  Stay,  my  love,  it  is  perfectly  ridiculous  to  flurry 
yourself  so,"  uttered  Lord  Montague,  who  now  felt 
like  a  criminal  arraigned  at  the  bar,  and  who  was  just 
going  to  take  his  trial ;  and  dreading  the  entrance  of 
the  nurse,  he  went  out  of  the  room  with  the  rapidity 
at  lightning,  and  returned  in  a  few  minutes  with  his 
infiuit  son  in  his  arms,  who  at  the  sight  of  his  mother 
soon  dried  its  tears,  nestling  his  head  on  her  lovely 
bosom,  and  smiling  in  her  face. 

*'  My  darling,  you  must  never  again  have  a  favourite, 
if  tbos  you  are  rewarded,"  uttered  Agatha,  with  some 
asperity;  Lord  ^Montague  alledging  as  an  excuse  tor 

«  13  oo 
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tiK^  iianK^y  and  tbe  suppoeed  iugnuitode  of  poor  Wolf, 
Uiut  ic  was  ouljr  fancy  in  the  child,  for  Wolf  had 
never  baeo  near  the  oarsery  thai  day. 

I'his  made  bad  woTse;  for  Lady  Agatba,  highly 
piqued,  and  iti  tbe  heat  of  taemeotaty  Mg^r^  ex* 
clauued-^ 

^'  Nor  for  many  days,  to  my  certain  knowledge ; 
and  I  nmst  owu  I  do  not  feel  alt(^ther  pleased  with 
sucti  caprice,  and  cannot  possibly  gneaa  the  cause  of 
it ;  so  fond  of  tbe  child,  and  now  to  treat  it  thus :  I 
have  no  patience." 

"  Why,  my  love,  you  are  really  angry,*'  cried  Lord 
Montague,  exhibiting  the  strongest  marks  of  confu- 
sion, which  was  by  no  means  unremarked  by  the 
Duke,  while  his  lovely  daughter  replied — 

*'  My  lord,  I  never  affect  what  I  do  not  feel.  1  am 
really  angry,  and  Wolf  shall  know  the  cause  of  my 
displeasure." 

"  And  yet  i  would  wager  that^Wolf  is  not  the  ag- 
gressor," uttered  his  Grace,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the 
changing  countenance  of  his  nephew.  '*  There  ^s 
some  mistake  in  the  business,  which,  in  justtt^e  to 
the  youth,  whom  I  think  highly  of,  I  shall  beg  to  have' 
explained.  What  say  you  Montague?  Have  you  any 
objection  to  my  speaking  to  Wolf  on  this  subject  ?" 

And  to  the  utter  astonishment,  both  of  bis  Grace 
and  the  Lady  Agatha,  Lord  Montague,  with  almost 
involuntary  warmth,  replied — 

**  Yes,  your  Grace,  a  very  serious  objection  ;  it  is 
making  this  youth  of  too  much  consequence  in  my 
family.  I  would  not^  have  him  for  one  moment  sop* 
pose  that  bis  contempt  of  my  child  can  in  the  slightest 
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decree  ajflfect  the  feeliDgs  of  Lady  Agatha  Montaoit  ^" 
and  darting  a  look  of  severe  reprehension  on  the  sor*- 
prised  countenance  of  his  lovely  wife^  his  lordship  in- 
stantly quitted  the  room,  leaving  the  Dake  in  amaze* 
ment  at  the  agitation  he  had  betrayed. 

^<  Good  heavens !  my  dearest  father/'  ottered  Aga* 
tfaa, ''  what  can  possibly  be  the  matter  with  Monta- 
gue? He  seems  prejudiced  against  Wolf,  bnt  I  am 
utterly  ignorant  as  to  what  offence  he  may  have  given 
him/' 

**  That  1  will  certainly  know  of  Wolf  himself,"  an- 
swered his  Grace,  ^^  fur  it  is  perfectly  unintelligible  to 
me ;  and  notwithstanding  his  prohibition,  I  will  assur- 
edly know  the  truth  of  it.  It  does  not  appear  to  me 
that  Wolf  is  in  fault  ^  but  if  he  is,  it  is  extremely  proper 
I  should  be  made  acquainted  with  the  nature  of  his 
offence.  I  am  his  patron  and  protector,  and  if  he  has 
proved  himself  unworthy  of  the  regard  1  was  inclined 
to  shew  him,  he  shall  no  longer  have  my  protection. 
I  will  instantly  go  mto  the  study,  and  question  him  on 
a  point  that  I  will  not  bear  to  be  trifled  with ;  in  the 
mean  time,  my  love,  take  no  notice  of  the  petulance  of 
your  husband  ;"  so  saying,  and  snatching  a  kiss  of  the 
rosy  little  dimpled  cherub  that  now  lay  sleepiug  iu  the 
arms  of  bis  beauteous  mother,  the  Duke  sallied  forth 
in  quest  of  the  accused  Wolf,  whom  he  fpund  with  his 
tutor,  intent  upon  some  maps  which  Lawrence  was 
accurately  pointing  out  to  him.  The  animated  coun- 
tenance of  Wolf  reflected  the  mind  that  was  its  coun- 
terpart, energy,  sensibility,  and  truth;  and  he  arose 
on  the  entrance  of  his  august  patron,  as  also  did  the 
tacor. 
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^  I  have  broken  in  upon  you  withoaC  oeremoogrf  1m- 
cause  the  bosioess  I  came  about  is  somewhat  ai^genl^'* 
uttered  his  Grace.  ^  It  is  with  yo^  Wolf  that  I  wish 
to  commaoe  privately ;  LawreDoe,  yoa  will  leave  us  to* 
getber/' 

The  tutor  bowed  and  made  his  eut,  while  Wolf 
closed  the  door  gently  after  him,  then  relarued^  and 
waited  in  silenoe  the  commands  of  his  patron,  who 
addressed  the  astonished  yonth  in  the  following 
words  ;— 

'^  Wolf,  yon  are  well  aware  that  if  I  had  not  consi- 
dered yon  were  worthy  of  my  protection,  I  shonld  never 
have  placed  yon  where  yon  now  are.  Whenever  I  find 
yon  disgracing  it,  yon  must  instantly  depart,  and  no 
intercession  will  ever  induce  me  to  pardon  your  indis- 
cretion/' 

*'  O  your  Grace  I  and  do  yon  think  me  guilty  of 
any?''  now  exclaimed  the  agitated  Wolf.  '<  If  I  am, 
I  know  not  in  thought,  word,  or  deed,  the  nature  of 
my  offence  towards  yon,  or  any  beneath  this  roof.  I 
beseech  you  then,  sport  not  with  the  feelings  of  one 
who  would  sooner  perish,  than  live  disgraced  in  the 
eyes  of  his  patron.  What  fault  have  I  committed? 
Whi^-wbo  has  accused  roe  ?" 

''You  are  not  accused;  hear  me  patiently,"  cried 
the  Duke.  ''  I  am  only  going  to  put  a  few  questions 
to  you  on  a  subject  that  puzzles  me ;  all  you  have  to  do 
is  to  answer  them  with  a  strict  adherence  to  the  trutli^ 
which  you  never  need  blush  to  own." 

**  Your  Grace  I  honour  truth,  as  I  adore  the  hallow- 
ed source  from  whence  it  flows,"  uttered  Wolf  now, 
with  bis  wonted  spirit  and  energy  of  character.    **  I 
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have  Ibeen  scourged  for  it  when  I  was  in  the  Black 
Farest;  I  have  writhed  ander  the  lash  of  the  whip  for 
it,  tall  my  back  was  laid  bare  and  bleeding,  yet  I  uever 
forfeited  it.  I  was  then  wild,  little  better  than  a  savaga 
boy,  QDtntored,  imedacated,  still  I  was  steadfast  to  the 
tmth ;  and  shall  I  now  forsake  that  beaten  track,  which 
was  tbe  light  of  any  existence,  and  the  glory  of  oiy 
heart?  Now  that  I  have  energy,  sensibility,  charao* 
ter^  now  that  I  feel  I  am  springing  into  manhood,  shall 
I  forsake  man's  proudest  boast — truth  ?  No,  let  me 
perish  first.  Now  for  the  questions,  so  please  your 
Grace,  and  I  will  answer  them  fearlessly,  but  truly,  as 
I  hope  for  mercy  at  the  judgment  seat  of  heaven/' 

The  Duke  for  a  moment  was  lost  in  wonder,  asto* 
mshment,  and  even  admiration  at  the  character  of  this 
intrepid  and  fine  spirited  youth,  whose  bold  defence 
of  himself  was  marked  with  an  expression  that  would 
have  commanded  respect,  even  from  those  who  were 
bis  superiors ;  and  that  he  sprung  from  a  race  that  was 
noble,  however  abject  the  state  which  he  described  to 
have  been  his  former  lot,  or  however  impervious  the  vail 
which  was  cast  over  his  origin,  there  was  not  the  smallest 
doubt.  Still  he  resolved  to  be  satisfied  on  the  points  he 
was  so  solicitous  to  obtain  a  knowledge  of;  and  in  the 
mildest  tone  bade  the  agitated  youth  to  compose  him- 
aelf,  for  that  he  eutertained  the  highest  opinion  of  both 
bis  principles  and  his  honour,  from  the  sentiments  he 
had  just  broached,  which  were  as  creditable  to  himself 
as  to  those  who  protected  him;  and  that  such  was 
now  his  confidence  in  the  native  ingenuousness  of  his 
character  and  disposition,  that  he  would  unveil  his 
thoughts  with  less  reserve  than  he  had  at  first  intended 
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to  do,  aud  immediately  asked  hioi  wliy  he  bad  for 
the  last  several  days  so  seduloasly  avoided  hestowinj^ 
caresses  on  his  little  grandson,  and  that  he  did  not 
visit  the  nursery  as  usual  to  play  with  the  child. 
.  [nstantly  the  face  of  Wolf  was  in  a  perfect  flame, 
and  bis  features  assumed  an  expression  that  might 
have  been  taken  for  ferocity,  had  not  sensibility  shoE«e 
in  his  brilliant  eyes,  and  moistened  his  cheek  with  a 
tear.  Every  nerve  seemed  roused  to  cnei^y,  and  he 
exclaimed — 

"  Your  Grace,  however  painful  to  my  feelings,  I 
must  inform  you  of  the  cause,'* 

"  That  is  exactly  what  I  want  you  to  do,"  cried  the 
Duke. 

**  I  was  forbidden  to  enter  the  nursery,  peremptorily 
forbidden  to  enter  it,  and  severely  reprimanded  for  pre- 
suming to  caress  tin-  young  Lord  Orlando,*'  reiterated 
Wolf,  an  involuntary  sigh  escaping  from  his  breast, 
which  now  proudly  and  indignantly  swelling  at  the  re- 
collection of  the  reproaches  he  had  received  from  Lord 
Montague  on  this  occasion,  would  have  concealed  at 
this  moment  the  pain  he  had  inflicted  there. 

Petrified  and  confounded  by  this  intelligence,  which 
completely  justified  the  conduct  of  the  so  falsely  ac- 
cused Wolf  in  the  estimation  of  his  august  patron,  he 
demanded  to  know  who  had  forbidden  him. 

"Lord  Montague  Montault,**  answered  Wolf,  boldly, 
'*  none  other  but  him  :  the  Lady  Agatha  and  yourself 
would  not  have  taught  Wolf  implicitly  to  follow  a  com- 
mand so  repugnant  to  his  feelings ;  for  not  more  do  I 
love  the  light  of  all  created  universe,  than  I  love  the 
face  of  that  beauteous  boy.    It  has  cost  me  some  paiiib 
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10  aToid  the  tweet  ionocefit,  bot  Wolf  has  done  hit 
duty." 

**  And  nobly,  my  boy/'  ottered  tbe  Doke,  after  a  few 
minotes  abatractioD  of  thought ;  **  yet  I  own  U  appeara 
to  me  extiaordiDary.    Did  he  asaign  no  cause  ?*' 

*'  I  did  not  presume  to  ask,  your  Grace,''  answered 
Wolf.  ^Tbe  Marchioness  of  Mootault  was  present 
when  I  received  this  so  little  merited  reproof  from  his 
lordship,  and  her  ladyship  was  equally  severe,  her  mo- 
tives for  which  I  am  wholly  ignorant  of,  nor  did  I 
eoqnire.  And  why,  your  (}race  ?  conscience  whispered 
that  I  was  innocent  of  the  slighest  oflence ;  and  what 
has  innocence  to  do  with  fear?" 

The  Duke  was  profoundly  silent.  There  was  a  pain* 
fal  and  involuntary  thought  that  it  wus  possible  filled 
his  mind  at  the  communication  of  poor  Wolf,  which 
bailing  connected  with  other  existing  circumstances, 
very  nearly  amounted  to  conviction  of  what  before  he 
bad  only  surmised,  that  the  uncommon  perfections, 
and  brilliant  genius  of  this  promising  youth,  had  ex*^ 
cited  in  the  breast  of  even  the  accomplished  Lord 
Montague,  two  of  the  meanest  and  most  miserable 
pttssious  that  can  agitate  the  hnman  bosom,  envy  and 
jealousy  ;  yet  so  tenacious  was  the  Duke  of  concealing 
the  faults  of  his  son-in-law  from  his  proteg/e,  that  he 
affected  an  air  of  carelessness,  while  he  replied — 

**  My  dear  boy,  you  are  now  perfectly  restored  to 
my  good  opinion,  and  I  shall  never  henceforth  accuse 
yon  wrongfully.  That  I  did  not,  that  I  could  not  sus* 
pect  you  without  a  cause,  is  the  reason  why  I  have 
sought  in  this  interview  to  know  the  real  state  of  you'' 
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feelings ;  I  find  yon  clear,  withont  a  shadow  of  ofioioey 
and  the  fanlt  decidely  rests  with  Lord  Montagae,  who^ 
thoQgb  he  is  the  hnsband  of  my  angelic  child^  I  do  not 
choose  to  glance  over ;  hot  they  are  faults  which  yon 
most  not  notice,  Wolf,  and  which  delicacy  to  the  Lady 
Agatha  forbids  me  to  explain.  I  can  say  no  more  as  a 
father,  bat  yon  may  probably  gne^s  at  them.  Eveiy 
man  has  a  fault  in  his  disposition,  and  Lord  Monti^oe 
has  one ;  I  need  not  point  it  ont  to  you,  your  good 
sense  (of  which  you  have  I  am  happy  to  say  an  abun- 
dant share)  will  suggest  the  meaning  of  what  I  would 
not  wish  to  disclose  to  mortal.  He  is  the  husband  of 
my  daughter,  and  therefore  he  is  sacred  from  any  reproof 
of  mine,  while  he  does  not  glaringly  interfere  with  the 
happiness  of  my  lieloved  child,  born  under  circum- 
stances, which  even  you  Wolf  are  no  stranger  to."  Here 
a  struggling  and  con vulsi\'e  sigh  escaped  from  the  breast 
of  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  sacred  to  the  memory  of  the 
now  sainted  mother  of  bis  Agatha,  and  fur  some  mo- 
ments he  scarcely  recovered  his  self-possession ;  at 
length  he  resumed  bis  discourse,  for  the  feelings  of 
Wolf  could  not  be  explained,  they  were  undefinable. 

*'  Yon  must  take  no  notice  of  what  has  passed  be* 
tween  us  Wolf,"  uttered  the  Duke.  "  Lawrence  will 
question  you,  but  resolve  him  nothing ;  in  the  mean* 
time  f  will  point  out  to  you  a  system  of  conduct,  which 
you  must  instantly  adopt  while  you  remain  beneath 
the  roof  of  Lord  Montague  Mootault,  and  that  is,  to 
behave  precisely  as  formerly,  when  you  6rst  came 
hither.  Go  to  the  nursery  and  seek  your  little  &- 
vonrire,  who  will  he  as  naturally  anxious  to  seek  yoo ; 
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aud  take  my  word  for  it,  you  will  never  be  forbidden 
agpaih  to  enter  there  by  the  command  of  Lord  Mon- 
tague MoBtauU." 

^*  But  I  hdpe,  your  Grace,  that  I  have  not  equally 
incurred  the  displeasure  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  by  obey* 
iiig  the  commanda  of  her  lord/'  cried  Wolf,  with  bis 
Ace  in  a  rich  glow  of  crimsoti^  and  unable  to  concesd 
the  paiii  that  he  endured  from  such  a  suptposition ;  the 
Duke  all  the  while  looked  at  him  with  keen  penetra- 
tion ;  but  there  was  no  reproach  in  the  glanee  that  was 
dii^cted  towards  him,  and  he  mildly  replied— 

**  No,  she  Was  not  offended,  but  a  little  hurt  that  her 
Ktcie  Orlando  wa^  disr^arded,  or  rather  forsaken  by 
bte  favourite.  No  matter,  I  will  set  all  this  to  rights; 
but  1  chaige  you.  Wolf,  to  hold  no  conversation  with 
the  Lady  Agatha  on  this  subject.  It  is  sufficient  that 
1  am  able  to  justify  you  in  her  opinion.  You  must  seek 
no  further  explanation  with  the  daughter  of  Bragatiza." 

^  Your  Grace's  commaods  must  ever  be  sacred  with 
Wolf,"  littered  he,  and  bowed  gracefully.  '^  When  I 
forfeit  them,  then  spurn  me  from  your  presence,  and 
cast  me  off  for  ever." 

*• !  will  stake  my  life  on  your  obedience,  my  boy,'' 
excUuiDcd  4be  Duke,  surveying  Wolf  with  unspeakable 
ssUa&etion^  **  and  leave  ydu  to  your  reflections.  The 
time  is  fast  approaehidg  when  you  will  seek  for  fame 
aod  glory  in  itflirtial  deeds.  You  will  shortly  be  re«- 
moved  from  hence,  to  engage  in  the  perils  of  the  field, 
and  let  thttt  fildfie  0t<ctipy  your  present  thoughts.  If  I 
augor  rightly,  I  shall  not  be  deceived  in  the  ei^pectatidns 
I  have  foi  med  of  your  successful  debut  on  the  stage 
of  your  profession.  Farewell^  and  peace  be  with  you." 
*13  pp 
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The  Dnke  was  a  little  overcome  by  the  serious  con- 
versiatioii  he  bad  held  with  Wolf,  as  well  as  by  a  pre- 
diction, that  if  this  disposition  in  Montagae  continued 
to  gain  strength,  that  fleeting  and  short  would  be  tbe 
happiness  of  bis  beloved  child,  whose  every  thought 
was  pure,  and  whose  every  action  was  blameless. 
Besides,  he  liked  not  the  clandestine  visits  of  tbe 
Marchioness  to  ber  son,  and  the  unbounded  influence 
which,  though  married,  she  yet  possessed  over  bim. 
What  right  bad  she  to  exercise  any  severity  towards 
Wolf,  or  reprove  bim  for  bis  fondness  for  bis  little 
grandson,  and  in  the  absence  of  his  Agatha,  make 
comments  that  she  bad  no  business  to  do  in  the  esta* 
blisbment  of  his  daughter?  In  short,  the  Duke  was 
not  in  the  most  possible  of  all  sweetest  of  tempers 
when  be  again  made  his  entrance  to  the  drawing-room, 
and  there  beheld  the  Marchioness,  Lady  Lavinia,  and 
Lford  Winstone,  whose  nuptials  were  to  be  solenlnized 
in  the  course  of  a  few  days ;  and  they  all  rose  to  re- 
ceive him  with  the  greatest  respect.  Lord  Montague 
had  recovered  some  portion  of  his  chagrin,  and  was 
conversing  with  great  gaiety  with  Lord  Winstone  on 
the  subject  of  his  approaching  change  of  condition. 
The  Marquis  was  talking  in  a  low  strain  to  Lady  Aga- 
tha, over  whose  lovely  features  there  was  a  pensive 
shade,  yet  her  irresistibly  charming  smile  was  the 
same  as  ever,  although  its  bright  beam  shed  a  some- 
what fainter  ray. 

**  I  protest,  your  Grace,  It  is  insufferably  provoking 
to  take  yourself  away  when  you  wera  most  wanted/' 
utterexl  the  wily  Marchioness,  with  one  of  ber  moet 
insinuating  smiles,  which,  though  she  had  hitherto  been 
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a  favoorite  of  the  Dake^  on  this  evening  had,  for  some 
reason  or  other,  lost  its  power  of  fascination :  '^  we 
have  wanted  yoor  Grace's  decision  on  a  roost  impor- 
tant point  for  this  half  hour,  and  now  you  are  come 
we  will  positively  have  it.''  To  which  his  Grace 
gravely  replied— 

^'  There  are  some  points,  your  ladyship^  which  I 
should  not  choose  to  decide  upon,  although  I  grant 
that  decision  is  a  necessary  virtue,  without  which  man 
would  be  a  mere  nonentity." 

^*  But  we  cannot  decide  without  your  Grace's  jndg- 
meut  on  this  occasion,  for  it  happens  to  be  so  impor- 
tant, that  it  depends  entirely  upon  your  Grace,  it  ap- 
pears, by  a  majority  of  ladies,  whether  I  am  to  be 
honoured  with  a  certain  fair  hand,  unless  that  hand  is 
presented  by  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,"  utter- 
ed Lord  Winstone.  ^^  In  short,  your  Grace,  Lady  La« 
vioia  positively  refuses  to  become  my  bride,  if  you 
don't  become  her  father." 

*'  Yes,  indeed  I  have  said  so,  your  Grace,"  cried  Lady 
Lavinia,  blushing  deeply,  or  rather  affecting  to  blush 
deeply,  for  certainly  none  of  nature's  labouring  was 
there,  but  no  inconsiderable  quantity  of  Parisian  rouge 
bepainted  cheeks  that  would  have  appeared  to  much 
greater  advantage  without  it. 

'^  And  I  am  sure*  my  love,  that  his  Grace  will 
not   refuse  your  supplication,"   cried    the    Marchiu- 


'*  Nor  mine,  I  hope,"  reiterated  Lord  Winslone. 
'^  Nor  mine,"  echoed  the  Marquis,  now  fixing  his 
ejea  fior  the  first  time  on  ihe  unusual  gravity  which 
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periraded  almost  every  fine  feature  q(  the  Dqke  or  Bra 
gaoaa. 

<<  Nor  mine,*'  repeated  a  voice,  full  of  the  uiust 
melodioas  sweetness^  aod  tbat  voice  was  his  beloved 
dan^ter^a.  '^Dearest  father^  it  is  the  rcqoest  of  Lady 
Lavinia,  that  you  will  at  the  holy  altar  cqnalgQ  her  haod 
lo  Lord  Wnnstdne ;  and  I  am  sipre  you  caoaot  form  aoy 
reasonable  objection  to  such  a  request." 

^*  None  in  the  least,  my  love/*  replied  the  Duke, 
fixing  on  the  lovely  features  of  bis  beloved  child  a  look 
of  the  most  idolized  fondness.  *^  Lord  W^nstoae  and 
Lady  Lavinia  may  command  my  very  best  services  oa 
so  joyful  an  occasion,  if  services  they  can  be  consider- 
ed. To  confer  happiness  oo  others,  is  to  me  the  most 
pleasurable  sensation  that  I  can  enjoy  i  to  inflict  unne- 
cessary pain  would  make  me  as  miserable ;  and  those 
who  delight  in  doing  so,  deserve  to  be  miserable  to 
the  end  of  their  existence." 

This  was  not  spoken  without  pointy  and  the  Mar- 
chioness exhibited  the  strongest  marks  of  confusion. 
Nor  was  Lord  Montague  without  his  share  of  aiortifi- 
cation,  for  he  had  not  the  slightest  doubt  but  the  Dake, 
in  consequence  of  the  chagrin  that  bis  daughter  had 
betrayed  at  the  supposed  Ingratitude  of  Wol^  bad  de- 
manded an  explanation  of  his  conduct,  and  that  Wolf 
had  told  them  all  that  had  passed  between  them,  in 
which  case  his  own  weakness  must  make  him  appear 
very  ridiculous  in  the  eyes  of  his  father-in-law,  aod 
would  also  be  very  soon  manifest  to  bis  lovely  wife. 
Lord  Montague  therefore  sat  upon  thorns  duriog  the 
remainder  of  the  evening,  making  out  the  old  ad^e> 
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that  a  guilty  coDscleiice  wants  no  accusing  when  put 
to  the  test.    Nor  was  the  mind  of  Lady  Agatha  in  it> 
perfectly  serene  and  quiet  temperature.    She  was  dis^ 
pleased  with  Wolf,  aud  she  was  by  no  means  pleased 
with  her  husband ;  and  she  felt  indignant  with  both^ 
without  being  able  to  seek  an  explanation  with  either 
of  them,  because  she  had  been  enjoined  by  her  father 
not  to  do  so ;  yet  surely  he  would  tell  her  if  Wolf  were 
guilty  or  not,  if  he  had  obtained  any  conversation  with 
him ;  and  she  was  certain  that  he  had,  and  that  the  re- 
sult was  not  very  favourable  to  her  husband.    Cau* 
Ijously;  however,  did  Lady  Agatha  conceal  her  sensa- 
tions, and  the  conversation  becoming  general,  no  fur- 
ther notice  was  taken  of  the  humour  of  either  of  the 
party,  except  that  Lady  Lavinia  appeared  exhilarated 
in  spirits  to  the  highest  dt^ree,  and  Lord  Winstoue 
the  most  transported   of  lovers.     The  Marchioness, 
probably  a  Ktde  piqued  at  the  pointed  cxpressioua  of 
the  Duke,  frbm  whom  she  had  hitherto  received  the 
most  flattering  compliments,  thought  it  policy  not  to 
expose  herself  to  the  animadversions  which  he  might 
again  takelin  opportunity  of  passing  on  her^  and  im- 
mediately set  herself  down  to  cards  in  an  adjoining 
apaitB^ent,  where  card  tables  were  laid  out  for  those 
who  cbo^e  to  play,  and  to  w'hich  Lord  Montague  and 
Lord  Winstone  had  retired,  the  Duke  remaining  in 
conversation  with  his  brother,  his  lovely  daughter,  and 
Lady  Lavinia,  and  where  some  successful  rubbers  at 
whist  soon  put  the  Marchioness  into  her  usual  flow  of 
njnrits.    She  always  played  high;  and  very  rarely  lost^ 
aud  had  ever  been  an  adept  in  this  fashionable  amuse* 
mPDt ;  and  Lady  Lav'mis,  mHo  always  loved  to  copy 
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l>caQtiful  mamma  id  every  air  aod  grace,  was  a  tolerable 
pro6cieiJt  in  the  art  of  wioniog  laige  sums,  aod  some- 
times  losing  tbem,  au  accomplish meot  certaiDly  that 
would  not  bai'e  met  the  approval  of  her  lover  bad  be 
known  it;  but  defects  were  concealed,  for  beaatifol 
mamma  never  suffered  her  daughter  to  sit  down  to  the 
card  table  when  Lord  Winstone  was  there. 

Once,  however,  it  caught  the  observation  of  the 
Marquis  at  a  crowded  party,  when  the  Marchioness 
supposed  that  he  was  elsewhere ;  and  the  next  day  it 
called  forth  severe  reprehension. 

^'  What  in  the  name  of  heaven  do  yon  mean.  Mar- 
chioness, by  teaching  yonr  daughter  to.play  at  cards  ?" 
uttered  he.  '^  I  am  shocked,  perfectly  shocked  at 
such  glaring  impropriety/'  .To  which  her  ladyship 
replied,  with  an  air  of  the  most  provoking  noucha- 
lence^ 

''And  I  am  perfectly  amazed,  nay  I  am  horrified  by 
yonr  making  so  absurd  an  enquiry.  Can  your  daugh- 
ter move  in  high  circles  of  fiEishion,  without  playii^  ftt 
cards?" 

'^  Then  it  is  a  great  pity  that  high  circles  of  foshion 
cannot  teach  her  something  more  worthy  of  imitation," 
answered  the  Marquis ;  ''  and  it  is  not  the  merely 
playing  at  cards  that  I  object  to  but  I  have  a  very  great 
objection  to  seeing  a  female  so  young  as  Lavinia, 
betting  for  considerable  sums  of  money  with  the  most 
professed  gamblers  in  town,  and  her  mother  sanction- 
ing such  indecorous  conduct ;  and  I  can  tell  you.  Mar- 
chioness, that  I  will  not  tolerate  such  doings.  If  ever 
I. see  Lavinia  acting  again  so  improperly,  I  will  chastise 
her  with  that  authority  that  becomes  a  father,  who  is 
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Mtarally  anxious  for  the  happiness^  the  bonoor  of  his 
child/' 

**  And  expose  yoorself  to  the  severity  of  all  your  ac- 
quaintance^"  cried  the  Marchioness.  ''  Had  you  not 
better  purchase  an  iron  cage,  and  put  her  into  it,  with  a 
padlock,  of  which  nobody  is  to  keep  the  key  but  your- 
self? Upon  my  word.  Marquis,  you  are  particularly 
fastidious  all  of  a  sudden,  in  your  precise  notions  of 
female  propriety/' 

**  My  notions  are  precisely  what  they  ever  were," 
reiterated  the  Marquis ;  **  and  your  ladyship  will  find 
them  so,  if  this  pernicious  habit  is  continued  by  your 
daughter,  and  encouraged  by  you/' 

At  this  unlucky  moment,  when  fire  raged  on  both 
sides.  Lady  Laviuia  made  her  appearance,  and  inter- 
rupted this  no  very  agreeable  matrimonial  duet  be- 
tireen  papa  and  beautiful  mamma,  by  making  it  a  trio; 
for  the  Marquis  in  a  displeased  tone  exclaimed — 

**  Lavinia,  I  desire  I  may  never  see  you  doing  what 
you  did  last  night  at  Lady  Tannington's/' 

^  La,  papa!  and  what  was  that?"  demanded  the 
yonug  fashionable  beauty,  in  her  usual  simpering  mode 
of  expressing  herself;  and  glancing  towards  beautiful 
mamma,  she  there  beheld  the  approach  of  a  storm,  and 
wondered  what  had  also  ruffled  the  quiet  and  always 
placid  temperature  of  her  father,  who  immediately  re- 
pMed— 

^  Yoo  were  doing  what  a  young  female  of  your  age 
ought  to  blush  in  acknowledging,  Laviuia^  and  what 
yoa  never  shall  do  again  with  my  permission.  Win* 
ning,  losing,  and  betting  at  cards ;  and  with  whom  f 
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gamblers,  professed^  notorious  gam  Mere ;  although  tb^ 
may  call  themselves  men  of  fashion^  of  education,  and 
of  high  birth,  they  ape  nevertheless  a  disgrac^  to  ft, 
and  the  scouige;  theiniamy  of  all  mankind.  And  a  fe-^ 
male  gamester!  heaven  and  earth,  shall  I  ^txBkr  a 
child  of  mine  to  add  to  the  dit^nsting  catalogue  that 
fills  up  the  annnal  register  of  the  votaries  of  the  gam- 
iog  table  ?  Lavinia,  on  peril  of  my  eternal  displeasure, 
I  command  you  to  forego  this  dangerous  propensity, 
this  infatuated  passion.  I  will  not  allow  you  to  play  a 
single  card  beneath  this  roof,  or  any  other ;  your  im- 
mediate acquiescence  to  my  wishes  will  prove  if  }'ou 
have  any  affection  for  a  father,  who,  howei'er  severe 
be  may  be  considered  in  giving  yon  these  restrictions, 
gives  at  the  same  instant  the  most  incontestable  proof  of 
his  affection  for  his  daughter/' 

Although  the  Marchioness  had  been  silent  during  this 
conversation  with  the  Marquis  and  Lady  Lavinia,  it 
was  not  out  of  fear,  but  policy  and  interest,  which  if  it 
be  the  white  man's  god,  is  certainly  the  white  woman's 
too;  for  the  wily  Marchioness  well  knew  that  there 
was  more  advantage  in  being  silent,  than  by  offering 
any  opposition  to  the  arguments  he  had  been  adducing 
against  play;  but,  though  silent,  her  looks  had  all  the 
eloquence  of  speech  in  them,  and  they  were  presently 
understood  by  the  fair  culprit,  who,  wholly  unprepared 
for  this  grave  lecture  of  her  father,  was  covered  with 
confusion ;  and  glancing  at  beautiful  mamma,  whose 
motions  were  most  expressive  of  her  meaning,  she  in- 
stantly crept  up  beside  her,  and  leaned  over  the  otto^ 
ofuin,  where  her  ladyship  was  reclining,  with  a  sort  of 
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perfect  iiidiflcrence  as  fo  the  scene  that  was  passing. 
Softly,  bowerer,  uow  she  whimpered  in  the  ear  of  the 
blushing  and  half  affrighted  maid— 

"  Why  don't  you  cry  child,  be  will  nefcr  be  able  to 
resist  your  tears;  come,  put  your  handkerchief  to  your 
eyes^  and  sob  as  loud  as  ever  you  can/' 

This  hint  was  no  sooner  giv^en  by  beautiful  mamoia 
than  taken,  for  Lady  Laviiiia  was  an  apt  scholar.  The 
Marqois  had  arisen  from  his  chair,  and  was  pacing  the 
room,  apparently  to  recover  the  effects  of  bis  Irritabi- 
Uiy,  and  his  waste  of  breath  and  words  on  his  insensl- 
Me  child,  when  to  his  utter  astonishment  she  suddenly 
-bor9t  into  a  convulsive  passion  of  tears ;  and  her  sobe 
were  so  outrageously  violent^  that  the  Marchioness  in- 
stantly sprang  from  the  ottoman,  and  rang  the  bell 
for  some  hartshorn  to  rub  the  temples  of  her  dear 
ehiU,  that  she  protested  would  go  into  a  fainting  fit, 
owing  to  the  cruel  and  barbarous  manner  in  which 
the  Marquis  had  attacked  her. 

^'  You  have  really  no  compassion,  not  even  for  your 
own  of&pring,  Marquis,'*  uttered  the  Marohioneas. 
*'  The  deap  creature  is  quite  overcome,  she  is  so  sen- 
sitive and  so  nervous,  all  soul  and  tender  sensibility.'* 

The  hartshorn  was  now  applied  without  effect.  The 
hysteric  sobs  of  Lady  Lavinia  still  continued  with  rei- 
terated violence,  and  the  fountain  of  tears  to  deluge 
the  cheeks  of  the  sensitive  beauty,  while  beautiful 
ODanima  poured  torrents  of  reproaches  on  the  object 
who  had  occasioned  such  agitation  in  the  snowy  breast 
of  her  beautiful  Lavinia,  who  carried  on  the  farce  so 
well^  that  she  succeeded  in  making  her  father  believe 
that  her  indisposition  was  occasioned  by  his  sei'crity^ 
^13  Q  o 
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nd  Ibat  ibe  iras  io  powerfalfy  aCwIed  bj  Ui  vt* 
|VfO|Mliei^  m  to  eKite  syinpCoiDs  of  the  muM  ulumug 
insensibility. 

Now  tfie  Mvfrit,  Iboogh  in  aoiDe  pointo  of  fate  dMH 
tvcter  be  was  pwrlkalsrly  loiiacioiis  of  wbal  sborid  be 
considered  right  or  wrong,  and  wonid  for  a  raomeot 
eacerl  that  eontnoi  wbicb  be  tboogfat  it  incnmbent  for 
Mm  to  de^  yet  in  tbe  nest  momenl  be  would  betray  the 
weakness  tbat  bdongs  to  bnoian  Dalnre^  and  forget  fab 
farmer  reaolutionsj  in  one  wof4»  the  Mai^is  of  Mon- 
tanlt>  tbongb  one  of  lAost  andable  of  bnsbaiads  and  te 
tbe  best  of  fiitfier%as  wril  asi  tbe  most  pnidtBt  and  morsl 
cf  men^  possessed  an  nnaoeooa^le  softness  of  disposi- 
tion^ whtcb  bad  too  nracb  of  Ibe  nulk  of  bumaa  kind- 
tiess  in  it(  and  Ibe  firmeal  of  bis  rasolntions  coold  be 
.dissoh«d»or  ratber  broketii  when  tbey  eame  in  cod* 
Ultct  With  ibatyieldinir  point  in  bis  disposition^  Now 
ye  severe  moralisl^  wbal  sbatt  we  sayP  Were  they 
fonlts,  or  were  tbey  virlnas}  The  tery  gra?est»  nay 
the  fttQr  arises!  of  yen  eannol  decide  Ihat  point  I  for  of 
phttestfplgr  no  maa  eao  reakotiabl|y  boast  when  be  in 
pal  10  tte  lasty  and  woman  Ues  ui  tbe  peispeuUwa> 
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CMAPTIR  XIU. 


«  TiMfs  it  novglit  in  bMv«n« 

Or  cuth,  or  aift  or  oceaa  beautllbl, 

^Pliii  iMaM  Mt  M|M  rfnilitade  M  flkm. 

JfM  the  lumnier  niglit ;  as  settle  m  .the  miw 
That  steals  alob^  the  oiieiit  sands,  Hfticfii  winds 
lH»>lttstard;l»taprepM6;  &loqnii«  «i  fflipnv, 
W99*A  Pf  (f tK  gflet  of  ^UM  ;  th^  porftiiiicd  si|;lit 
Breathe  of  the  mosk  rose,  and  its  deepest  blush 
Tmts  thy  fiiir  cheek,    k  peri  fcMvied  of  air, 
.Afid^1»lsi&>  tmd  sunihJiie,  ofuf^  in  pMi|H«  l^Mran 
.  Of  ^tfleless  amaranths }  ffom  the  hrif  ht  realmsy 
lliy  pearly  gates  of  paradise,  thy  feet 
Hnre  strayed  to  bless  ^  moitaL** 

8unpu*PvOr  mther  deceive^  lyy  ao^ppeariunce  otto 
modh  aeDritdlltir,  io  wfaiidi  b^  fafid  «lwa.yf  i^aqgiqed  bis 
Aagirter  fo  hwe  been  gteiUly  defioieptj  the  M^rquii 
iostaady  Mftefliod  hil  ^Mii^rity  towards  b^,  and  with  ^ 
-tpoptaBQpusfeolipgMhieh  is  notal  ways  lo  b^sufpressedj 
(at  the  same  moment  that  we  admit  it  may.be.^j;me^ 
a  wiealmcwj^  he  4iM>r<»fipbed  the  sobbing  gid^  and 
iospriatjiag  a  fatbcir's  }foii4  /hiss  |ipon  |ier  qhet^k,  ex- 
claimed— 

^  Gocne^  day  ihese  te^rs  :my  llfUirifliay.f^ld  cpmpose 
yqar  flattened  spirib  to  sqvemity  spfi  peaoe,  for  yon 
4d  jir  me  too  iwell,  to  ^uppo^^I  w«mi1^  janoj^ceiffir^y  .pr 
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cruelly  give  yon  paio.  Severity  is  not  a  feature  in  my 
character,  but  decision  ever;  if  yonr  tears  flow  from  a 
consciousness  of  the  impropriety  of  conduct  which  I 
have  been  pointing  out  to  yoo,  I  am  convinced  that  you 
will  not  again  hazard  the  displeasure  of  your  father.  I 
will  therefore  dismiss  a  subject  so  painfbl  to  us  both ; 
and  as  you  have  evinced  these  marks  of  contrition  for 
your  fault,  I  freely  forgive  yon ;  for  repentance  is  always 
an  atonement  for  error,  when  breathed  from  a  heart 
that  is  perfectly  sincere." 

The  Marquis  then  went  to  his  private  cabinet  in  the 
adjoining  apartment,  and  returning,  presented  his  sup- 
posed penitent  child  with  a  most  liberal  mark  of  his 
generous  consideration  for  the  pain  and  mortification 
he  had  inflicted  on  her  feelings,  which  if  is  possible 
had  more  influence  (as  certainly  it  had  more  weight) 
than  all  the  admonitions  he  had  been  giving  her ;  and 
instantly  the  fountain  of  tears,  which  had  till  then  so 
incessantly  flowed,  were  stopped  in  their  current,  as  if 
by  a  magic  inspiratiou  :  such  is  the  power  of  gold  !  And 
stealing  an  expressive  glance  from  beautiful  mamma, 
who  silently  triumphed  in  the  success  of  finesse.  Lady 
Lavinia's  countenance  now  borrowed  the  semblance  of 
the  sunny  ray,  when  first  it  darts  its  orient  beams  after 
a  gloomy  shower,  and  smiling  at  the  glittering  ore,  ex.- 
claimed— 

*'  Indieed  papa,  I  will  never  make  yon  angry  again. 
N6,  never,  if  you  will  always  go  to  yonr  cabinet  and 
bring  me  such  a  present  as  this.'* 

**  And  so  your  smiles  are  to  be  purchased^  are  they 
my  Lavinia  f**  uttered  the  Marquis ;  *'  and  if  so,  you 
will  not  find  me  so  ready  to  become  a  bidder  at  any 
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fotnre  opportiuiity;  for  yon  will  gain  nothing,  while 
I  consider  that  interest  has  any  thing  to  do  m  the  bo* 
sioess,  believe  oie/' 

'*  Oh  I  don't  mean  that,  papa,"  cried  Lady  Lavinia, 
coloariog  like  scarlet. 

*^  Then  what  did  yon' mean  ?"  uttered  the  Marqois. 

*^  I  don't  know/'  responded  Lady  Ijavinia,  simper* 
iog,  and  looking  towards  the  Marchioness  for  farther 
instractions,  who  perceived  that  it  was  now  necessary 
for  her  to  edge  in  a  word,  or  that  Lavinia  wonld  loae 
all  the  ground  she  had  been  making  in  the  good  graces 
of  her  father ;  for  she  was  not  yet  an  adept  in  the  art  of 
dissimulation  quite  so  far,  as  to  appear  what  she  really 
was  not ;  and  the  Marchioness  exclaimed-— 

^  My  dear  Marquis,  do  not  tease  the  dear  child  so, 
when  yon  see  how  determined  she  is  to  obey  your 
commands;  it  is  really  barbarous  of  you  to  torment 
her  thus.  Come  love,  we  are  going  to  a  party  to  night 
at  Lady  Gaylove's,  and  it  is  necessary  that  you  should 
make  some  slight  alteration  in  your  dress.  Kiss  papa, 
and  let  us  retire  to  our  dressing-room.  Marqois,  do 
you  intend  to  escort  us  there?  but  1  had  forgot.  You 
have  an  appointment  with  Montague,  have  not  you }" 

'<  Yes,  and  it  is  one  that  I  cannot  dispense  with," 
cried  the  Marquis.  ^^  He  is  going  to  appoint  a  new 
steward,  and  I  have  recommended  him  one  that  I  am 
of  opinion  will  do  him  justice.  Of  course  I  must  be 
present  at  the  introduction,  but  I  will  meet  you  in  the 
course  of  the  evening  at  Lady  Gaylove's." 

Lady  Lavinia  now  threw  her  snowy  arms  around  the 
Dock  of  her  too  indulgent  &ther;  and  as  she  presseu 
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Ub  cheek  «iA  her  iONste  fips^  warbled  io  flwIodioM 
ecoenlt. 


and  the  Bfarchiooew  laughed  hearlHjr,  4«irile  ibe  M ar« 
qebi  nMHt  rdohdiallj  iretmning'Ae  aaltitataiB,  left  them 
ttgelhar  l»  Adfil  hii  appoioUnenJ;  at  ^Violet  Vale. 
No  sMiier  hed  he  made  Ub. exit,  than  hofixof  the  ladies 
enjoyed  ithe  aoeoeas  of  the  adonrvble  laiyietbejr  had 
4iecn  fdagfing; 

'<  Biwo,  Lariota  V'  cried  beantiriil  maoMDa.  ^  Yon 
flinH  mAe  an  jODodlent  aetiew  when  yea  hatwa  litUe 
mone  peactice." 

'*  But  I  ^ras  almoRt  at  a  loss  when  thecrytaipaoeiit 
jiR^as  oi«r  namma,"  ottered  the  young  lady.    ^  Bit  bow 
flhockiogly  barbarons  it  is  of  papa  to  prohibit  me  fron  * 
fibying,  wlhen  by  a  lacky  chance  one  may  win  thoo'^ 
satids/' 

^  And  by  an  ooluclcy  one  lose  them/'  cried  the  Mar* 
.diioness,  with  a  deep  sigh;  **  however,  I  beKeve  yoa 
<may4afieiy  venture  on  a  hit  to  night,  while  your  fiither 
is  absent,  at  Lady  Oayiore's.  There  will  be  some 
young  |rigeoBs  there,  fve^h  upon  She  turf.  We  mvat 
try  to  fleeoe  ^tbeni';  :fbr,4o  tell  you  the  truth,  Lavmiay 
I  hanre  be^  prodigiously  out  of  lode  lately.  Some 
demon  presides  over  tmy. cards,  for  I  have  lost  •repeaft- 
edly,'aod  gained  nothing  »by  my  ventures.  How  mach 
money  hu  your  >fathor  ^en  you  ?" 

Lady  Jjavinia  oounted  the  goM  on  the  taUe,  the 
llbrchloness  tsorveytng  it  with  a  greedy  and  a  wbhfid 
eyf ,  while  she  artfully  added~ 
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**  I  never  koew  bim  so  generoas  before;  now  the 
way  to  keep  bim  so,  is  most  rigidly  to  comply  witb 
tbe  conditions  for  wbicSi  he  "has  given  yon  such  liberal 
marks  of  his  monificence,^  So^  my  love»  instead  of 
your  playing  to  night  at  Lady  Oaylove's,  suppose  yoa 
let  me  try  yoar  chance,  and  lend  me  the  money  |  then 
if  I  should  be  a  winner — ** 

A  shade  of  no  very  pleasing  aspect  passed  over  the 
feir  comatenance  of  the  fashionable  beauty ;  she  paused 
%  little,  and  then  exclaimed — 

^  But  K  vou  should  be  a  loeer%  beautiftal  mamma^ 
you  Wont  be  able  to  return  tbe  monq^  so  soon  as  1 
want  itj  and  then  t  shall  be  so  disappointed.** 

**  Why,  what  do  you  want  it  forP"  demanded  the 
Marchioness. 

^  I  want  to  buy  a  monkey,"  uttered  the  young  lady, 
'*  to  play  with  the  squirrel  that  Winstone  gave  me } 
and  I  must  htive  one,  cost  wha*:  ii  will." 

^  I  promise  you  the  monkey,  \t  yon  will  lend  me 
the  dooney  to  night.  I  win  get  a  monkey  for  you  to* 
morrotr  6n  that  proviso/* 

•*  1  bhart  fciy  ready  to  break  my  heart  if  you  don^t,** 
doQpeted  tady  Lavinla. 

^  fttH^  dMt !  but  it  shan't  cry,"  cried  the  Man* 
cliionessy  coaxing.  <*  t  will  win  to  night,  fleece  the 
jidgitota,  and  btty  tiie  monkey,  as  a  momento  of  their 
foOyt  to-ibotroi^.'' 

^*lf  I  tbjid  be  certun  of  your  winning,  beautiM 
mftiuma;  bnf'-^  hesitated  Lady  Lavhiia. 

*^  If  t  dn  not  win,  I  wilt  give  you  my  second  best 
diamoDd  neiiklate  and  earrings,  in  which  yi>tt  capti- 
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Tated  Lord  Win»tooe  at  Lady  TanniogUNi  V'  Qtteivd 
the  Marchioneaa. 

The  temptation  was  too  strong  to  be  resisted.  Lady 
Laticia  yielded  to  the  solicitation  of  beantifiil  mammay 
and  gave  her  the  contents  of  her  purse  \ritboat  a  mo- 
ment's delay^  to  the  ini^pressible  joy  of  the  Marchio- 
nessy  whose  own  finances  were  completely  exhausted 
by  her  late  considerable  losses  at  the  gaming  table. 
Fatal^  infatoatedy  and  destructive  passion,  at  which  too 
frequently  the  honour  both  of  a  husband  and  a  wife 
are  staked  at  a  venture,  domestic  happiness  destroyed, 
female  delicacy  put  to  the  severest  test  of  mortified 
feelings,  and  principles  and  character  become  a  woeful 
wreck.  This  imprudent  woman,  (the  most  unfit  in  na- 
ture to  have  the  guidance  of  a  young  and  beautiful 
daughter,  being  unable  to  guide  herself,)  not  only 
persisted  in  a  continuance  of  her  own  folly,  but,  not- 
withstanding the  admonitions  of  her  excellent  has- 
band  to  hb  child,  and  the  unexampled  proof  he  had 
given  of  the  generosity  of  his  disposition^  still  en- 
couraged her  daughter  to  pursue  this  evil  propensity 
by  her  own  pernicious  example ;  absolutely  taking  tbe 
gift,  which  a  kind  Indulgent  father  had  bestowed^  frona 
the  too  credulous  girl.  In  order  that  she  might  again 
enjoy  the  luxury  of  this  detestable  vice. 

But  from  this  disgusting  picture  let  us  turn  with  ab* 
horrence^  to  one  of  the  loveliest,  in  the  form  of  Lady 
Agatha  Montault,  who  to  the  endeairing  titles  of  wife 
and  mother^  added  that  of  woman,  in  her  best  and 
fairest  semblance;  for  though  beautiful,  she  was  not 
vain  J  and  though  wise,  she  was  not  conceited. 
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It  was  not  becftuse  the  Graces  h^d  iirre^tbed  ro$^ 
roand  her  broils  for  the  adornmeut  of  her  lorely  per* 
son,  that  Bra|^za's  damgbter  arrogated  to  herseir  f 
soperiority  over  her  fellow  creatpres.  N05  she  bai| 
been  taught  to  value  herself  00  qualities  for  more  tran9- 
cendant ; — to  erect  a  teoiple  of  charity ; — but  vf  here  ? 
not  in  the  Morfiing  Herald,  or  the  Daily  Advertiser, 
that  emUazoD^d  her  naoift  ivitb  p«b|ic  dooati^ps.  No, 
she  had  been  taught  a  di&rept  mode  pf  byestowiog 
benefits  00  her  fellow  creatores;  tor  the  hme  «be  bxiil^ 
Qpou  was  her  own  conscieoce,  and  the  teoiple  of  /L*har 
rity  Ae  erected  was  in  &e  fauaiap  h^rtp 

Shall  we  then  emblason  h&  worth  by  eiplqgy  ?  3baU 
volafaies  speak  her  praise  ?  No^  the  apgnishe^  heart 
from  which  she  so  oft  had  jrea)0?ed  the  io^^  of  care, 
the  tearCal  eye  whiob  6b«  §0  oft  bad  dried^  let  these— 
thete  apeak,  where  language  is  i|eni^d.  Like  the  violet 
0I  Ae  lowly  vale,  ahe  aheltered  tbos^  virtues,  whose 
iretiring  asodesty  ereatea  »  pbarai,  mpre  sweetly  fra^ 
grant  than  the  flower  which  obtrudes  it^lf  on  our  gaze. 
The  rose  is  seen,  but  the  violet  will  be  sought  after, 
fiocfa  was  the  portrait  of  Uont^gne's  wife ;  yet  Monta^ 
gne^  though  net  ini^psibl^  iQ  Ae  choice  blessing  which 
heaven  had  bestowed,  knew  oot  bow  to  appreciate  its 
valnc. 

Lord  Montague  bad  90iue  difficulty  in  concealing 
ilie  roort^ng  sensations  he  experienced  from  the  ob- 
servation of  his  barely  wife  when  they  retired  to  the^ 
idiainber,  and  he  was  left  alone  with  her;  a^d  be 
jiiaeaded  her  making  the  enquiry  herself  about  U,  and 
tberefone  most  cautiously  avoided  any  conversation  on 

« 14  ft  & 
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the  Bolgect.  Bat  of  this  there  was,  thoagh  ooknown 
to  his  lordship,  not  the  slightest  apprehenaoo,  for 
Lady  Agatha  was  as  silcDt  as  he  was ;  the  hiots  she 
received  from  her  father  beiog  sufficient  to  deter  her 
from  seeking  any  explanation  from  her  husband,  of  the 
mystery  of  hb  conduct  respecting  Wolf. 

Meanwhile  things  remained  in  the  same  position  till 
the  following  morning.  Lord  Montague  arose  with 
the  same  gloomy  aspect  seated  on  his  brow,  and  with 
the  same  restless  temperature  of  disposition,  not  that 
either  bis  manners  or  his  words  were  ungentle  towards 
his  lovely  wife.  He  was  not  out  of  humour  with  her, 
6ut  with  himself,  for  which  there  was  no  remedy,  but 
that  which  was  most  humiliating  and  repellant  to  his 
feelings,  and  that  was  to  offer  an  apology  to  the  of- 
fended Wolf,  for  the  hasty,  not  to  say  the  unldnd  man- 
ner in  which  he  had  expressed  himself  towards  him ;  for 
to  run  the  risk  of  Wolf  repeating  it  elsewhere,  would 
be  immediately  to  discover  that  he  was  jealous  of  him ; 
and  after  resolving  and  re-resolving  for  a  length  of  tim^ 
he  determined  while  Lady  Agatha  was  absent  with. her 
infant  son,  on  her  accustomed  airing  in  their  salubri- 
ous and  healthy  situations  around  the  sea  coast,  to 
send  for  Wolf,  and  to  speak  to  him  privately.  In  the 
mean  time  Agatha  had  as  resolutely  determined  that 
morning  to  pay  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Rassel,  whom  she  had 
not  seen  for  several  days ;  and  she  was  now  quite  anx- 
ious to  know  the  state  of  her  health,  and  to  take  her 
little  boy  with  her,  according  to  promise ;  but  Agatha 
had  never  yet  done  any  thing  without  consulting  the 
approbation  of  her  husband ;  and  as  soon  as  breakfost 
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was  over,  she  iBformed  him  she  was  going  to  see  the 
Fisher's  Daughter^  i^nd  to  take  Lord  Orlando  with  her. 
"  Fqr  do  you  know^  my  love/'  added  she,  with  a 
sweet  smile  playing  over  her  lovely  features,  which 
had  not  yet  lost  its  inexpressible  charm  in  the  eyes  of 
her  still  adoring  Montague,  *'  that  Jessy  is  quite  im- 
patient to  see  my  little  darling.  **  May  I  then  go  and 
take  my  boy  ?" 

.  To  which  Lord  Montague,  with  a  look  of  the  most 
impassioned  fondness,  and  feeling  the  delicate  respect 
she  ever  paid  to  his  wishes,  replied— 

^*  My  dearest,  and  do  you  think  it  necessary  to  ask 
permission,  when  you  have  an  undoubted  right  to  con- 
sult your  own  iocliuations  ?*' 

•  ^'  Certainly,"  cried  Agatha,  '^  your  inclinations  are 
mine  also.  My  heart  has  never  formed  one  wish  con- 
trary to  your  judgment,  in  which  I  consider  you  supe- 
rior. If  you  do  not  approve  of  my  taking  the  child  to 
Mrs.  Russel's,  I  would  not  surely  do  it,  though  that 
wish  was  mine/' 

.  <^  Do  as  your  heart  directs  you  then,  my  angel," 
cried  Lord  Montague ;  ^*  for  I  am  confident  that  while 
you  thus  act  so  prudently,  you  can  never  do  wrong, 
Take  the  boy,  and  let  his  first  visit  to  the  Fisher's 
Daughter  be  accompanied  with  a  testimony  of  my  re- 
spect to  the  amiable  Jessy  /'  and  Lord  Montague  im- 
mediately placed  in  the  hands  of  his  lovely  wife  a  very 
liber^  mark  of  his  generosity  to  the  little  stranger,  to 
the  inexpressible  delight  of  Agatha,  who,  paying  a  very 
el^aot  compliment  on  the  occasion,  ordered  the  car- 
riage ;  and  taking  her  son  in  her  arms,  told  the  nurse 
that  she  should  dispense  with  her  services,  till  she 
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returned  from  the  ris(t  she  ^ras  going  to  tilA6  M  t 
Mend. 

'<  Disar  mei  mjr  lady^  and  Will  fott  ncit  be  terribly  fa- 
(igcied  in  ntir^iibg  Iht  ehild  ?"  «ried  the  nutkt.  **  Lord 
Orlando  U  a  little  boiiterotia  feliotr,  I  assure  yo«,  ind 
I  fear  yoQ  will  ml  be  tible  to  tXaiidgc  hitn  Mttobt  m^ 
dsdistance/' 

**0  never  fear  Mai^ret/'  answered  Agitba;  ^U 
shall  do  very  well  witb  the  little  vfcBltt;  t  protbiBe  yon. 
]  am  dot  one  of  thoire  delldtte  Iadie§  who  iM  aihrtd  of 
narsing  their  own  childl«n  i  it  id  a  tttoth^r'a  dvty,  and 
the  sweetest  privilege  she  ean  enjo^y/' 

So  saving}  Lady  AgatbA  having  stepped  into  her  ear* 
riage,  it  immediately  drove  bff>  the  ibfkbt  elappiiig  bii 
little  hands^  and  testifying  ei^eiy  demonstration  of  the 
ttiddt  infilrtttne  Utad  lively  jby,  In  being  faestled  to  the 
bbsom  of  hid  lovely  another ;  arid  after  A  pleasailt  ridi 
6f  nearly  an  hbtir^  they  sooti  artit^ed  within  sight  of  Mrsi 
Rtissers  habitation :  and  JedSy»  being  seated  at  tbfe  win- 
dow to  inhale  the  breezes  of  the  fresh  air,  very  i^tiiddy 
discovered  the  carriage  of  Liord  Mofataolt;  and  in  de- 
lighted nbdents  exelAlttied  to  her  hn^band,  who  was 
sittiiig  by  her  side— 

*'  My  gnlcioas^  Scimnel !  there  is  lAdy  Agatha,  as  I 
hope  to  live,  ted  her  Kttle  son !  Rnn — ^ron  my  love» 
and  assist  her  out  of  the  carriage.'' 

Away  posted  hobesb  8am,  juftt  as  the  carriage  stopt 
at  the  gates ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  Agatha  was  in  the 
presence  of  her  friendj  where  the  Warmest  coogmtidA- 
tions  between  them  took  place.  Jessy  almost  deVounkl 
with  kisses  her  lovely  bby,  while  Agatha  exclaimed— 

^'  It  is  really  a  most  agreeable  surprise  to  see  you  86 
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)$htfiniiigly  recor^red,  and  lookiiig  so  deU|;htfttlly  wril. 
Well^  you  see  what  a  little  Hercoles  I  bare  breogfat 
jroQ  to  look  at 

'^  He  is  indeed  a  prodigious  fine  cbiki/'  littered 
Jessy. 

^^  But  not  half  so  beaotlfal  as  the  Fisher's  Dtra|r^tei>/' 
iesponded  Agatha^  gazing  with  delighted  raptvre  on  the 
face  of  the  little  girl^  as  it  lay  sieepidg  in  h  cradle  At 
the  feet  of  its  mother.  '^  Upon  my  word  Mr.  Russd^ 
if  yovr  dUngbtdr  continnes  to  improve  as  she  has  4iuce 
I  last  beheld  her^  yon  will  have  the  credit  at  seme  f^^ 
tare  day,  of  bdng  father  to  one  of  the  most  lovely  cfea* 
tnres  in  existence ;  neVer  did  I  iee  so  pkretty  a  littte 
bab^" 

Mn  Rnstel  seemed  highly  gratified  with  this  complr- 
^  medt  from  Lady  Mont^dlt  $  bnt  how  moeh  more  so^ 
when  Agatha  presented  the  gift  of  her  husband  to 
Jessy^  in  commemoration  of  the  birth  of  her  daughter; 
add  no  witnesses  being  present,  she  gradually  revealed 
the  fawt  request  of  her  foster  father,  to  which  both 
J^y  atid  her  husband  most  eheerfuUy  assented. 

«*  That  is,  if  1  can  in  any  way  prevail  on  my  father," 
littered  Jessy,  looking  at  Samuel,  as  if  she  feared  there 
wbuld  be  some  little  difficulty.  ^  You  know  my  fa- 
ther's oddities,  de&rest  Agatha,"  added  she,  smiling^ 
•^  He  will  have  my  girl  called  P^gy>  be  says,  in  spite 
of  me  $  it  was  tile  name  of  my  mother.  Your  infln- 
enee  alone  can  make  him  alter  that  determination/' 

^  My  influence !  I  fear  I  have  lost  it,"  cried  Agatha, 
cotowing  deeply  at  the  recollection  of  the  conversation 
wUch  toc^  place  between  them  at  thar  last  meeting* 

^  Ah  you  are  quite  mistaken,  your  ladyship,"  cried 
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Sam.  ^^  Mr.  Blust  would  sooner  comply  with  any  request 
of  yours,  than  any  other  mortal  soul  living.  You  have 
bat  to  name  the  wish  of  Captain  Singleton,  and  I 
would  stake  my  life  on  your  not  meeting  with  a  re- 
fusal." 

''  Well,  I  shall  put  him  to  the  test  of  it  the  very  mo- 
ment that  I  have  a  seasonable  opportunity/'  answered 
Agatha.  **  Perhaps  we  may  have  a  little  storiby  wea- 
ther at  first  about  it,  bat  it  will  soon  subside  again  into 
a  pleasant  calm,  when  he  is  informed  of  the  motive 
that  urges  me  to  so  pressing  a  solicitation.'' 

Other  conversation  now  ensued,  Mr.  Russel  very  de- 
licately leaving  the  ladies  together;  aware  of  the  great 
confidence  that  subsisted  between  his  wife  and  Lady 
Montault,  and  that  she  might  have  something  to  im- 
part to  Jessy,  in  which  a  third  peraonage  might  be 
considered  an  intruder,  he  took  the  earliest  opportu* 
nity  of  retiring,  in  order  that  they  might  enjoy  a  mutual 
interchange  of  thoughts  and  sentiments ;  and  Agatha 
then,  with  some  little  hesitation,  enquired  if  Jessy  had 
seen  Wolf  and  Alfred  since  her  confinement.  To 
which  Mrs.  Russel  replied — 

'*  Yes,  more  than  once,  and  they  were  delighted  with 
the  sight  of  my  little  moppet.  Wolf  in  particular ;  he 
is  excessively  attached  to  children." 

<^  But  a  little  changeable  in  his  attachment  towards 
them,"  cried  Agatha,  colouring  deeply.  "  He  appear^ 
ed  to  be  passionately  fond  of  my  little  Orlando,  and 
could  not  rest  a  day  without  going  into  the  nursery  to 
play  with  him^  but  all  of  a  sudden  he  has  quite  deserted 
his  little  favourite,  his  motives  for  which  I  am  utterly 
at  a  loss  to  define,  and  I  am  excessively  angry  with 
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him  Jessy^  I  assure  you.    I  do  Dot  admire  such  anac^ 
countable  caprice." 

*'Nay,  my  dear  friend,  you  must  not  coodemn  Wolf 
DDheard/'  cried  Mrs.  Russel,  with  a  peculiar  expres- 
uon  in  her  countenance.  **  It  may  have  been  possible ' 
that  his  devotions  to  Lord  Orlando  in  the  nursery  might 
have  been  considered  too  fervent,  or  rather  too  intru- 
sive. He  may  have  been  forbidden  to  enter  there ;  and 
if  that  is  the  case,  yon  cannot  blame  him  for  obedience 
to  a  command  so  peremptory.'' 

Agatha  was  confounded,  and  somewhat  tremulously 
uttered^ 

^'  I  am  certain  that  I  did  not  prohibit  his  going  there ; 
and  you  speak  Jessy,  as  if  you  had  a  knowledge  who 
bad/ 

'^  I  have/'  answered  Mrs.  Russel ;  *'  it  was  your 
husband." 

<'  My  husband !"  cried  Agatha,  in  the  most  profound 
astonishment,  and  betrajring  at  the  same  moment  a 
most  mortified  sensation  of  deep  regret,  at  receiving  a 
communication  which  she  so  little  expected.  ''My 
husband  I''  repeated  she.  ''  Did  Wolf  really  tell  you 
that  it  was  Lord  Montague  who  forbid  him  the  nur- 
sery?" 

''  How  else  should  I  hav6  been  informed,  my  dearest 
fnend  ?^  answered  Jessy.  ''  But  wherefore  are  yon 
thus  agitated  ?'' 

''  Because  I  not  only  blush,  but  am  deeply  grieved 
at  Lord  Montague's  betraying  so  great  a  mark  of  weak- 
ness and  folly,"  exclaimed  Agatha.  **  He  is  my  hus- 
band, but  I  am  not  blind  to  his  faults^  though  none  more 
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highly  pipprecifi^  i^in  v^tufss.  He  }»  jealpQ^  of  Uuf 
youth^  because  he  is  strongly  attached  to  oiy  iafipat/' 

**  Of  m^faer,  l|eiCfiB«e  l^e  fisftrs  be  is  stfion^y  i^lfpphed 
to  the  in£9a(*a  laothw/'  att^ceyj  Je^y,  with  a  lopl^  tl)a( 
isptild  Qot^  be  t^isiat^rpreted ;  aiu)  Affl^A  lovohif^^fi^ 
exc^iHioed-f^ 

^<  Ipippfsiiblef  Jisasy  I  so  bi|&e  ^  tlfp^bt  ^paid  not 
fintev  h^  ppjBgipfitioQ.  Thepe  M  bo  p9«8|s  for  jfiptlo^y, 
liTp— DO,  my  bvAbaod  ps  above  so  qa^^  ^  pa^ieq, 
Jessy,  you  wroug  my  Moatajg^e  by  mf^li  A  #ftPP(?^- 

<<  Would  to  heaveu  that  I  did  so/'  utteced  Je$^, 
w^b  a  sigb }  *^  but  U  is  too  palpi^bjfs,  ^y  ^e^r  fif ^d, 
Aat  your  b<iu»bai^  i/|  pi^deed  iq||agauBd  y^^tb  jeaVwfy  |;p.T 
wards  poor  Wolf^  and  that  he  disapproves  of  the  sKgl^tr 
e§t  fairo^r  eonferrad  ep  biip  by  ygii  j  and,  pfrdop  me 
dearest  Agatha,  if  the  confidence  and  friendship  witfr 
iNtrbicb  you  hraoi^  me,  40^  which  (las  fp  Img  si^bsisted 
t>e|;wf3pB  Hs,  gives  me  %  dear  fm4  tend^  titjl(S,  |U>  iiQpfut 
to  yM  «iFitbo9t  reaerve  or  fastidipus  cereg^piiyi  iny 
fiii^st  sepret  tb<9ughts.  But  indeedrr-Jpdeed  ypi^  iCaono^ 
\m  tp9  c^w^puf  m  your  oondjo^ll;  tpif#n}s  ^his  g^bdppf 
yWPg  mWf" 

The  lovely  cheek  of  Agatha  was  tinged  with  aoploor 
pf  itbp  briigl^t^t  icrimspD ;  wd  ^fifb  a  bal^  D^Moachfal 
h^  Sfft  ^he  first  tifoa  in  her  life  t4»jw«i4#  Jesfsy,  i^ift 
indignantly  exclaimed— 

^'  Ai^d  who  hfis  ;daiied  to  Oill  i&y  {BMduct  in  question 
vcspectiiig  Wolf,  ti^tW.arfils  wbo99  I  have  bem  Mifora^y 
kiiMl  ?  U;  is  the  afieetioii  of  a  ^isber  that  I  fcberieb  to- 
wands  Um ;  and  \vlale  he  merili  that  aflkotiw*  th^:e  ip 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THIS   PiSHBIl's   DAUOHTBR.  321 

oothiDg  earthly  shall  deprive  him  of  it.  I  say,  while 
he  merits  that  affectioij,  Jessy,  th^t  cha»te  affisctioo 
shall  coDtinae  ondirolDishled  to  the  end  of  my  exist- 
ence ;  and  that  though  I  hold  my  basband's  love  dearer 
than'  the  breath  of  life,  yet  not  even  for  him  would  I 
relinquish  the  good  opinion  I  have  of  Wolf^  till  it  can 
be  proved,  incontestably  proved,  that  be  is  no  longer 
worthy  of  it.  But  wby  do- you  call  Waif  unhappy^ 
Jessy?  I  see  no  eause  that  be  has  for  uphappiness 
whatever ;  on  the  contrary,  a  bright  star  waves,  at  pre- 
sent over  hb  youthful  heady  and  will  no  doubt  lead  him 
on  to  fortune  and  to  fame ;  and  I  see  no  cause  for  the 
unbappiness '  of  vfhich  you  speak.  My  fiither  thinks 
highly  of  W0lf'#^IBfffe8,  and  my  Mthjeris  the  hvowed 
patron  of  genius,  and  will  never  desert  those  who  oon- 
fidently  look  up  to  him  for  ]l¥otecti6a.'^ 

Jessy's  little  girl  feit  this  precisef  moment  occasioned 
some  slight  interruption  in  the  conversation  of  the  fur 
friends;  and  little  Orlaiido,  Who  had  for  the  last  half 
hour  been  consigned  to  the  avmi^  of  Jessy's  nurse,  had 
fallen  fieisr'ksleep,  -SLnd  was  laid  in  the  cradle  of  the 
Fisher's  Daughtet^,>p«frfectl2fr  unconscious  of  the  high 
post  of  honour  which  had  beeb 'assigned  to  him  by  the 
motheir'of^the  little  stranger.'   '  ' 

'^  My  dearest  Agatha,  if  I  calied  Wolf  unhappy/' 
tittered  Jessy, ''  I  did  not 'nUKatt  %6  say  that  ie.had. any 
thing  to  do-  with  faiii  prospebtfli  la  life,  though  probably 
it  will  colour  eveiy  future^dayof  his  existence." 

^  You  speak  in  parables,  Jessy*   Wby  da  you  sot  ex- 
plain more  fully  the  nature  of  your  thoughts^,  .that  1 
aiaj  more  perfectly  understand  th^em  ?"  cried  Agatha  i 
&14  ss 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


322  THB   FfSHBR'$   OAUGHTKR. 

a  deeper  bItKh  than  before  mantliog  her  fair  cheek. 
To  which  Jessy  replied — 

**  I  mil  DO  longer  speak  in  parables,  if  yon  will  for- 
gi\'e  what  I  am  going  to  say." 

*^  Say  on/'  uttered  Agatha^  **  and  yoq  shall  have  my 
forgiveness  afterwards,  if  indeed  Jessy  finds  it  neces* 
sary  to  ask  it  of  Agatha." 

And  Jessy  immediately  informed  Lady  Montault  of 
the  unhappy  passion  with  which  Wolf  was  inspired  for 
her,  and  of  the  urgent  necessity  there  now  was  of  keep- 
ing him  at  a  most  profound  distance,  till  the  period 
should  arrive  when  be  would  be  called  upon  to  em- 
brace his  professional  career.  At  which  Agatha  ex- 
pressed to  Jessy  her  deepest  r^ret  at  the  knowledge 
of  such  a  circumstance,  though  she  could  not  censure 
her  amiable  friend  for  thus  confidently  imparting  it  to 
her ;  and  determined  that  her  conduct  should  be  guided 
by  it  in  every  particular,  respecting  an  object  whom 
she  must  now  learn  to  treat  with  sensations  very  far 
different  to  what  she  had  ever  done  before,  she  ex- 
claimed with  a  pensive  and  involuntary  sigh — 

''  Poor  Wolf  1  the  happy  joyous  days  of  thy  boyhood 
are  now  over,  the  sweet  smiling  innocence  of  which  will 
return  no  more,  and  thy  young  heart  has  now  hopes  with 
which  it  never  glowed,  and  fears  with  which  it  never 
trembled  before.  It  is  a  strange  guest  that  thou  hast 
admitted  there,  and  nought  but  misery  can  mark  its 
progress,  and  spread  a  ruin  around  thy  devoted  head.'* 
''  I  grieve,  my  dear  Agatha,  that  I  have  inflicted  paia 
on  your  gentle  feelings,"  uttered  the  affectionate  Jessy; 
*^  but  I  could  not  suffer  you  to  remain  in  ignorance  of 
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•Wolf's  unhappy  passion,  when  once  he  revealed  it  to 
me.  It  was  necessary  that  yon  shonld  know  it,  to  pre- 
vent the  consequences  that  might  have  resulted  from 
it,  had  you  still  continued  Co  bestow  those  marlcs  of 
kindness  on  this  youth,,  in  the  supposition  that  he 
could  feel  only  a  brother's  love  for  you;  and  I  resolved 
even  to  risk  your  displeasure,  rather  than  not 
have  made  y^u  acquainted  with  the  conversation  that 
passed  between  us.  I  have  done  my  duty  to  my 
tnend.  I  have  consulted  her  happiness,  her  peace, 
her  honour,  which  was  far  dearer  to  me  than  any 
earthly  consideration ;  and  it  was  better  to  give  yon 
pain  now,  than  to  see  you  suffering  it  hereafter.'' 

An  afllectiouate  embrace  was  the  only  reply  that 
Agatha  was  able  to  make  at  this  precise  moment  to 
her  beloved  Jessy,  but  her  eloquent  looks  spoke  vo- 
lumes; and  when  she  arose  to  take  her  leave,  she 
pressed  the  babe  in  her  arms,  that  she  felt  she  could 
be  a  mother  to  if  it  had  not  one. 

'*  I  protest  that  Orlando  is  stretching  out  his  arms 
towards  your  little  girl,  Jessy,"  cried  Agatha.  **  There^ 
be  wants  to  kiss  her.  I  wonder  whether  the  boy  doe^ 
this  by  instinct  or  not?" 

Jessy  smiled. 

*^  It  would  be  a  dangerous  instinct  for  a  Fisher's 
Daughter,  if  he  was  to  continue  it,"  uttered  she. 

•*  And  dangerous  for  Orlando  too,  I  think,"  answer* 
ed  Agatha,  ^'  if  she  continues  to  grow  into  woman- 
hood with  all  this  beauty  about  her.  My  boy  would 
have  little  chance  of  escaping  from  the  shafts  of  Cupid, 
were  that  to  be  the  case  with  the  Fisher's  Daughter,  I 
am  certain  " 
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^'  She  18  certaialy  ^  vqry .striking  likenesspf  my  ppor 
aifiter  Olive/'  uttered  Jessy. 

/'  Yes,  her. /eatares^rh^veth^  same  cast  of  beaqty/' 
answered  Agatha,''  but  tbeif  expression  is  qaite  diflkr- 
enU  Olive  was  unquestionably  beautiful,  that  is^.eveiy 
feature  possessed,  perfect  regularity;  still  there,  w^s 
sqmethii^g  w^qting^^f^ss];,.  ap^l  ^bi^^  w^s.  jthe. jwwt  of 
^(e^pr^spipOj) wijt^out  wt^ch  (bQonty.mAyrattract'Che  eye, 
but  it  fails  in  makipg  aq.eq^ression  on  the  heart. .  Wfe 
admire  the  colour  of  the  butterfly,  you  know ;  it;  is 
beautifo],  but  when  ouce  it  is  out^f  our  sight  we  ^- 
get  that  and  its  colours  too,  but  we  do  not  foi^t  jthgae 
easily  thaf  make  an. ifvpri^ion  oc^lhe  |ii^rp9fy.''  . 

Jessy  entreated  that  her  most  grateful  acknowledg- 
ments might  be  presented  to  Lord  Montague  Montaul^ 
for  his  very  liberal  gift  to  her  child,  and  promised  ii^ 
lovely  fr^njd  that,,  ^he  wgnl4  e^nbrace  the  earliest  op- 
portunity that  was  possible,  to  speak  to  her  &tber  fft- 
specting  the  request  of  the  departed  Capt^iP  SiuglQ- 
ton,  and  that  there  was  not  a  doubt  but  she  would  be 
enabled  to  succeed,  :in  having  her  little  girl  baptized 
by  the  name  of  Matilda. 

"  He  cannot,  will  not  object  to  it,  I  am  certain,  niy 
dear  friend,"  uttered  Jessy,  as  she  most  affectiona^y 
bade  Lady  Mon^nlt JareweU  j  *'.  it  is  the  least  compli- 
ment he  can  pay  to  the  memory  of  so  excellent  a  maq^ 
who  in  his. last  moments  evinc^-.siich  generous  marks 
of  d^interested  friendship  for  ^s  all."  ., 

**  Well,  in  -a  few  days  you,  wijP.be  able  to  take  a* 
airing,  with  me,  my  dear  Jessy,''  cri^^g^^*^  **  I  wUi 
come  the-  first  very  fine  morning,  and  steal  you  away 
from  Mn  Russel  for  a  few  hours,  baby  and  alL    1  »»- 
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•ore  yt>a  I  have  given  my  hQsbaod  and  my  father  sQch 
an  account  of  the  extraordiniuy  beaaty  of  the  Fbber's 
Putter,  4bat  they  i»re»  exceedingly innvom  to  jHehoU 

With  these  words  Lady  Montault,  with  her  little 
ao0  sleeping  ii^faer  arms,  was  carefally  handed  to  her 
carriage  byhonest  Sama6t>  who  felt  nota^Jittk  proud 
of  the  confidence  and  friendship  with  which  hk  Jessy 
.was  so  highly  honoured  by  the  lovely  wife  ^f  bord 
Montague  Montanlt  and  the  wealthy  heiress  of  Bnir 
ganza.  The  passion  he  once  felt  for  her  when  she 
was  the  supposed  oipban  daughter  of.  Captain  Sinc^ 
ton  had  long,  been  changed  to  a.  cooLaod  .^aietteoi- 
perature,  her  exalted  station  placing  her  in  a  sphere 
for  ever  at  a  distance  of  agam  approaching  her  in  the 
character  of  a  suitor.  Besides,  he  really  loved  Jessy, 
whose  amiable  and  gentle  svreetness  of  disposition, 
adiM  to  the  siinplipity  and  artless  graces  pf  her  fsir 
form,  very  soon  made  that  impr^on  on  honest  S^^ 
iBuel,  that  nothing  but  pure  and  hj^nonrable  love  could 
inspire  for  a  woman,  that  he*  wished  to  make  his  wife j 
for  its  basis  was  virtue,  and  the  most  perfect  coufir 
daice  and  esteem.  There  was  not  a  doubt  tb^i^efore 
of  the  happiness  that  subsisted  l)6tween-  two  oj^ects 
every  way  so  congenial  to  each  other,  now  augmented 
by  the  birth  of  their  child ;  for  without  a  perfect  uni- 
aoD  of  hearts^  and  congeniality  of  disppsition,.  th/s^  if 
no  marrii^e  in  this  earthly  state  of  existence  eaa  k>pg 
continue  to  be  either  happy  or  prosperous. 

But  to  proceed.  .During  the  abseqce  of  hift lovely 
Jady^  Lord  Montague  determiui^d  to  av^l  him^elC  tifi  an 
epportunity  of  being  reconciled  to  the  offended  Wolfi 
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m  a  wqrtkatvoaU  nocbe  itropiiarf^ikti 
of  dtter;  aDd  no  KKMierwas  LadTi 
oot  of  ^gbc  of  \lolet  Vale,  than  hs  lonfaki^  sat  a 
mcmgc  to  LawreDoe,  to  say  that  be  womd  be  ghd  to 
see  hk  pupil  iir  a  few  momentB,  if  it  was  ao  iolcinip- 
tkm  lo  his  stodiei;  and  Lawieoce  baring  coaunoni- 
cated  the  message  of  Lord  If  oot^ae  la  Wol^  be  ia- 
di^nandy  replied — 

^  1  will  certnnly  attend  bis  kidshipi^  becsBe  I  cao- 
noi  wdl  dispute  his  anthorily,  aMbal  yiiai^idirnu  to 
my  noble  and  angnst  patron  the  1Mb  af  Bb^^boii^ 
odierwise  no  earthly  power  shoald  conifci  ase  In  jidd 
snbmission  to  Lord  Montagoe  Mootaalt.'* 

^  YoQog  man — yoong  man !  yoa  aie  too  wann.  I 
mast  correct  yoor  impetoodtT,"  ausaeied  lAwrenc^ 
at  die  same  instant  that  he  coald  acarcrfy  conceal  his 
admiratioo  of  the  ondaonted  spiril  and  eneigy  which 
brightened  ereiy  intelligent  fcatare  of  this  anoommonly 
pgepusscssif^  yooth. 

**  Sir,  yon  have  a  right  to  oorvect  aie  arben  I  am  in 
error,'*  answered  Wolf;  ^  and  I  bare  ercr  sobmitteJ 
toyoar  jodgment;  hafenollf* 

^  I  cannot  reasonably  deny  yoar  assertion,'*  answered 
lAwrcDce  ;  ^  stiD  I  most  remind  yon  of  an  impropriety, 
I  see  3poa  committing  one  contrary  to  that  jodg- 
wfeich  jroa  appear  so  h^ly  to  respect.  My  dear 
bof,  yoa  mast  kam  circiimspection,  the  most  difficult, 
ahboigb  it  is  the  most  ascfal  lesson  that  yooth  can 
acqwe  in  tbev  joamey  throogh  life.  If  yon  dislike 
Lord  Montagae^  keep  the  knowle«^  of  it  to  yourself, 
at  aD  events  arbk  yoa  are  ander  this  roof.  Too  mast 
not  furget  that  he  is  the  soann-law  of  that  illastrioos  and 
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excellent  man,  to  whom  yon  owe  eternal  gratitude  for 
the  protection  he  has  afforded  yon.  I  do  not  laiow  why 
you  should  dislike  Lord  Montague,  nor  do  I  seek  to 
enquire.  It  is  not  my  province  to  worm  your  secrets, 
though  yon  are  my  pupil ;  but  I  must  suggest  to  you, 
that  it  is  extremely  indecorous,  Mr.  Wolf,  for  a  youth 
of  your  age  to  be  forming  dislikes,  and  conceiving 
prejudices  against  any  personage  or  personages  what* 
ever,  in  which  your  judgment  is  so  liable  to  be  mis- 
taken ;  and  it  is  the  great  regard  I  have  for  you,  Mn 
Wolf,  that  makes  me  tell  you  of  faults  which  may  be 
so  easily  corrected." 

The  tutor  paused  to  see  what  effect  this  salutary  ad- 
vice had  upon  the  mind  of  his  pupil ;  and  lifting  up  his 
eyes  towards  him,  beheld  the  bee  of  Wolf  bathed  with 
tears.  At  length  he  made  an  efibrt  to  recover  his  self- 
possession  and  wontedencqy  of  character,  and  grasping 
the  hand  of  Lawreoce^  pri^ised  it  with  ardour  to  his  lips  | 
looked  what  expression  bad  denied  to  him,  and  hurried 
out  of  the  room,  to  attend  the  summons  of  Lord  Mon- 
tag:Qe  Mcmtaolt* 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


«*  Be  tfaott  u  dutfte  at  ice,  u  pure  as  UMom^ 

Than  Aidt  not  caoqpe  caMuy."*  SskisPBijal.  * 


Thskb  18  a  tdosh  of  iimoceiiee  tery  diflbreffC '  tb  that 
which  rises  ap  in  ja^^ment  oo  the  really  guilty  cheeki 
bat  which  too  frequently  is  mistaken  for  its  opposite, 
and  which  few,  so  jnclging  Gtom  external  appearance, 
erer  form  ao  correct  opinion  o^  becanse  It  is  generally 
under  false  impresdons  that  it  is  made. 

When  Wolf  fonnd  himself  in  the  presence  of  Lord 
Montaolt,  his  compleadon  had  certainly  assamed  a 
colour  of  the  most  glowing*  tints ;  from  a-ieieetioB,  it 
b  presumed,  that  it  was  the  hnsband  of  Lady  ^^tha 
in  whose  presence  he  now  stood,  and  towards  whom 
he  felt  the  most  nnconqnerable  dislike^  if  it  did  not 
Immediately  amount  to  hatred. 

^Lord  Mont^^e  Montault,  I  attend  your  sam- 
mons,"  uttered  Wol^  as  socm  as  he  advanced  to  the 
centre  of  the  room,  where  his  lordship  was  seated  at 
ft  table,  with  books  and  materials  for  writii^  before 
him,  and  apparently  deeply  engaged  in  the  most  pro- 
found meditation,  from  which  he  was  suddenly  arooaed 
by  the  tone  and  dignified  manner  of  the  intiq^ki  Wol^ 
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wbo^  feeling  that  notbing  could  be  adduced  against 
kifDy  either  derogatory  to  bis  character  or  his  prioa 
{des,  preserved  a  self-possessioo,  and  a  consciousness 
af  innocence,  which  it  was  utterly  impossible  for  any 
human  being  to  deprive  him  of;  and  it  was  not  without 
an  expression  of  somethiug  like  mortification  that  Lord 
Montague,  pointing  to  a  chair,  bade  him  be  seated 
After  an  apparent  struggle,  bis  lordship  addressed 
him  in  the  following  words :«- 

<*  Wolf,  wheu  1  parted  from  you  last,  it  was  under 
the  influence  of  a  momentary  anger,  not  immediately 
tbe  effect  of  any  action  of  yours  that  had  in  any  d^ree 
merited  my  displeasure,  but  actually  proceeding  from 
an  involuntary  weakness  of  my  own  intemperate  folly, 
which  I  blush  to  confess  has  of  late  too  frequently  in- 
fused itself  into  my  mind,  and  embittered  all  the  sweets 
of  my  too  happy  and  transported  lot,  in  being  husband 
to  one  of  the  most  faultless  and  loveliest  of  women* 
All  men  have  infirmities  of  disposition,  as  well  as  in- 
firmitiea  of  body,  Wolf;  but  few  men  have  the  courage 
to  acknowledge  it,  but  would  rather  adopt  pride  as  a 
aobterfnge  to  conceal  defects,  which  only  expose  them 
to  detection  while  they  seek  to  hide  them.    I  spoke  to 
you  in  this  very  intemperate  heat  of  passion  that  I  de- 
scribe; but  I  no  sooner  became  sensible  of  my  folly, 
than  I  felt  deeply  grieved  for  having  wounded  your 
feelings,  and  now  seek  this  opportunity  of  being  re- 
conciled to  you.    A  confession  of  error,  you  know,  not 
mily  paves  tbe  way  for  amendment,  bat  renders  the 
colprit  amenable  to  mercy.    Wolf,  there  is  a  noble- 
ness of  nature  in  you,  that  urged  me  to  throw  myself 
openly  upon  your  confidence,  ratber  than  meanly  dis- 
c  14  T  T 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


380*  THft  fliSfftEil's<  PAU^HTlti. 

gobd  the.  seutinienlB  of  a  bmrt  whii^h^  witb  al)  iM 
hasty  follies^  would  nevec  wanlonly  sport  Vjlfh  tto: 
fedinga  oi  aoolher,  modi^  Iobb  be  at  warfa/e  wj4f^  mif 
figlloMT  creatw«9k.  Let  o6  then  in  futture  be^  fciesda  lyjth 
each  other." 

Wol^  who  had  bithecto  pfeterved  raiiher  soiqewh^A 
of  ao  kidtgnant  sikncq  thaa  a  lespectfol  one^  wm  io- 
Btoody  sQbdqed  by  such  a  frank  and  iogenqoaa  Qoiiffis- 
810Q  from  Lord  Montague^  ivhich^  beiog  wholly  uapoer 
pared  to  expect,  for  a  momeiit  utterjlyjcoofou^dedhim, 
atid  made  him  feel  mpoe  emliaiirasfied.tbau.  if  bi9  lord- 
ship had  certainly  not  made*  such  a  coofessiofi;.  and 
peicelviog  that  he.  was  wakiDg  for  his  reply,  he  utr 
teredo 

'^  My  lord^  to  me  do  you.  think  kuecessary  to  make 
aoch  apology?  believe,  me  there  is  none  dpe»    I  eve^ 
must  respect  the  hosbaodiof  the  Lady  ^fjjatba^  whom, 
if  I  have  approachedi  with  a  bolder  liceooe  thaa  be* 
comes  my  bumble  acid  obscure  stated  was.  fnomJgno-- 
raace  rather  thau  fault;  foiv  by /the  light  Qf;bea?<9% 
she  was  the  first  of-  womauldnd  hmesi  bojwedor  bend- 
ed' to/or  ever  .bailed  (pardon  .me  my.  lord)  ujtb  admir 
mtion  i  for  most  hideous^  wasi  th6>  female  in  the  Blaic^k 
Forest^  and*  I  saw:  no  other,  coofveraed  with  no  other. 
She  taught  me  ferocity  instead  of  the  milder  virtues. ot 
her  sex ;  and  thus,  untatored^io  the  Blapk  Forest,  I  letv 
the  rude  and  savage  brings  with  whom  I:  had  been 
cradled  in  my  infeni^^  when  the  voogh. tempest  tbrew- 
me  on  this  coasts  shipwreeked^  afid-  nearly,  lifiplc^saii 
What  were  my  sensations,  w|ien  such  a  beiog  as  Liafly 
Agatha  met  my  view?*    Wildly  I  gazed  inspeechlesft. 
wonder  and  profound  astonishment,  for  Ineitep  hmdk 
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seen  the  like  before ;  and  when  I  beard  her  voice,  i 
coold  Dot  believe  but  it  was  aoine  aDgd>  and  I  asked 
my  brother  Alfred  if  such  the  lady  Was.  Stiil  I  wfls 
savage  and  the  fisher  could  not  tame  me ;  tioiie  bad 
the  power  to  soften  me,  for  I  was  wild^  tod  would  ok 
have  been  severely  punished,  but  for  Che  intei'ceteidf] 
of  the  Lady  Agatha.  Woader  you  then,  my  lord^  tfatft 
I  worshipped  the  shrine  of  this  only  being  who  had  6ver 
shed  a  ray  of  pity  on  poor  fViendlesft  Wolf,  and  that 
with  riper  years  I  have  become  insensible  to  the  voice 
of  gratitude  to  my  kind  instructress  ?  No— -no— *no^ 
condemn  me  not !  spurn  me,  my  lord !  tear  out  my 
hearty  and  you  will  yet  leave  her  image  here;  the  tute*- 
lary  angel  that  taught  my  savage  mind  to  fed  and 
know  myself  a  man;  and  that  same  power  which  taught 
me  that,  now  bids  me  boldly  tell  you,  that  Wolf  will 
never  disgrace,  or  prove  himself  unworthy  of  the  friend^ 
ship  of  his  noble  patrous." 

What  could  a  man  say  to  such  a  noble  acknowledge* 

ment  from  a  youth  so  spirited^  nnd  yet  so  evidently  the 

child  of  nature  and  of  truth  ?    For  there  was  not  obl^ 

Inrth  to  recommend  the  simple  tale  he  had  related^  why 

he  felt  towards  Lady  Agatha   such   veneration;    but 

there  was  conviction  without  a  default  on  either  side  of 

the  question ;  and  as  Lord  Montault  gazed  on  the  fine 

open  brow,  and  soul*speaking  countenance  of  the  in* 

oocent  youth  before  him,  he  divested  himself  Of  that 

mean    and  inglorious   base  passion  which   bad  tin- 

manned  him,  and  caused  him  to  betray  such  maikil  of 

weakness  and  of  folly.    And  virtue  had  its  triumph. 

Where  no  other  passion  could  era$e  it^  firco  itiflrel 
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sioD^  there  confidence  in  the  affections  of  his  lovely 
wife  had  never  yet  been  shaken.  It  was  only  a  sap- 
position  that  Wolf  loved  her^  which  had  occasioned 
him  to  experience  all  the  inquietude  he  had  ever  felt; 
and  how  noble  and  ingenuous  had  the  confession  of 
Wolf  been,  why  he  had  regarded  Lady  Agatha  with 
the  sentiment  that  he  did !  And  was  there  aught  of 
guilt  in  it  ?  No,  guilt  is  ever  concealed ;  it  never  openly 
confesses  itself,  but  avails  itself  of  the  mean  and  con- 
temptible subterfuges  to  avoid  its  detection ;  but  here 
were  no  such  subterfuges,  it  was  a  plain  round  onvar- 
nished  tale  that  Wolf  had  delivered ;  and  to  doubt  its 
assertion,  was  to  disbelieve  the  existence  of  t:utb  and 
nature. 

Here  was  no  snake  in  the  grass,  that  concealed  its 
crested  front  beneath  the  flowery  herbage,  only  to 
watch  an  hour  insidiously  to  despoil  it  of  its  beauty. 
There  was  no  libertine  passion  that  lurked  in  imposing 
manners  or  address,  no  superior  art  that  could  gild  the 
real  deformity  of  vice  under  the  semblance  of  virtue. 
What  then  had  Lord  Montague  to  fear  from  such  a 
sentiment  as  this  noble  youth  had  expressed  for  his 
lovely  wife?  No  man  of  honour  could  suspect  the 
purity  of  such  a  sentiment,  which  was  supported  by 
such  an  open  avowal  of  candour,  simplicity,  and  truth ; 
and  immediately  dismissing  from  his  mind  every  sha- 
dow of  doubt  or  apprehension,  he  extended  his  hand 
to  Wolf,  with  the  undisguised  grasp  of  friendship  and 
confidence;  and  while  a  glistening  tear  of  sensibility 
shone  in  the  fine  intelligent  eyes  of  the  amiable  youth, 
whole  feelings  had  been  powerfully  affected  by  this  un- 
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expected  interview  with  the  hosband  of  the  Lady  Aga- 
tha, they  were  at  this  precise  moment  interrupted  by 
the  presence  of  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza. 

'^  I  hope  I  do  not  interrupt  busincyss,''  uttered  he, 
and  smiled  at  the  perplexity  which  appeared  in  the 
conntenauce  of  both  the  surprised  parties,  which  in  a 
few  minutes  was  fully  elucidated  by  Lord  Montague, 
to  the  great  satisfaction  of  the  Duke ;  and  from  this 
boor  Wolf  was  reinstated,  not  only  in  the  good  opinion 
of  bis  lordship,  but  in  all  the  honours  he  had  formerly 
enjoyed,  in  caressing  his  little  favourite,  and  visiting 
him  in  the  nursery,  whenever  an  opportunity  was 
granted  to  him  by  the  nurse,  or  that  Lady  Agatha  was 
absent ;  and  the  sweet  innocent,  as  if  conscious  of  the 
pleasing  change  which  had  taken  place,  and  that  he 
was  again  noticed  by  his  old  friend,  clapped  his  little 
hands  whenever  Wolf  approached  him  with  his  former 
marks  of  kindness,  and  imperfectly  expressed  his  joy* 
ous  hilarity. 

Still  there  was  a  perceptible  distance  in  the  manner 
and  even  looks  of  Lady  Agatha  towards  her  favourite, 
which,  though  neither  cold  or  affectedly  reserved,  were 
marked  with  the  most  delicate  and  graceful  propriety, 
and  which  Wolf  was  but  too  conscious  of  the  cause  of, 
yet  could  not  sufficiently  admire,  although  it  may  pro- 
bably be  guessed,  that,  under  any  other  circumstances 
than  the  esdsting  ones,  would  have  inflicted  on  hb  too 
sensitive  and  feeling  bosom,  a  pang  of  the  most  unut- 
terable despair,  and  keen  felt  anguish. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  Lady  Agatha,  who  had  been 
seriously  alarmed,  as  well  as  excessively  grieved  at  the 
communications  of  her  friend  Jessy,  respecting  the  ill 
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placed  and  unfortanatc  4Ll:taclime»t  of  4^oor  W6tf^  shud- 
dered at  the  consequences  which  would  result  from  it, 
were  it  ever  to  be  xeadly  discovenibk  to  ber  httsbaod, 
and  determified  ber  for  ever  afterwards  most  religiovsly 
to  adopt  but  one  manner  and  but  one  languagts  towards 
this  young  man  while  be  remained  beneath  ber  roofj$ 
much  less  did  she  ever  converse  with  ber  biisband  nbotft 
^  biai)  or  yet  seem  studiously  to  avoid  it.  Thus  did  this 
lovely,  pure,  faultless^  juid  inestimabie  orei^ure,  by  Ah 
delicate  and  praiseworthy  vonclvidtj  by  fldfniost  ifiip^t^ 
ceptible  degrees,  crush  that  insidious  eneuiy  that  as- 
sailed the  peace  of  her  beloved  Montague,  tod  Embit- 
tered their  bouiB  of  sweetest  repose.  Even  the  Mar* 
chioness  was  completely  silenced  in  her  severe  and 
sarcastic  observations,  and  her  malicious  purpose  of 
exciting  the  jealous  fears  of  her  son  agucst  the  coo- 
duct  of  bis  angelic  wife  were  defeated. 
^  Tbe  approaching  nuptials  of  Lady  Lavioia  and  Lord 
Winstone  were  now  publicly  talked  of,  and  thid  Inoit 
•pleudid  preparationH  for  that  important  event  ivtre 
beginniiig  to  take  place  at  tbe  Castle  of  Montault^  hik 
der  the  auspices  of  tbe  Marchiouess^  whose  aaibltlous 
pride  had  now  an  additional  2est»  by  the  iot»«ased  agt- 
grandizement  of  ber  &mily»  in  so  advaatag^oUs  a  mAtch 
for  her  youthful  daughter^  who  was  so  shortly  to  be* 
come  a  biasing  star  in  the  bemispbere  of  fashiod. 

Meanwhile,  under  the  immediate  instructions  Of 
beautiful  mamma,  Lady  Lavinia  gava  herself  th^  most 
consummate  airs  of  consequence^  ill  befitting  the  btate 
of  which  she  was  to  form  a  member,  and  totlJly  bo- 
prepared  either  for  the  tender  or  tbe  saCred  duties 
which  were  allied  to  it.    It  was  ^itfScient  fol*  ber  that 
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•he>  WW  goSpg  to  be  married^  and  that  her  husband  was 
a  lord,  yoQDg,  handsome,  and  splendidly  wealthy,  and 
Ihat  she  beoself  would  be  the  object  of  an  admiring 
Ibrong,  for  theesicliisive  afiections  of  her  lover.  Lady 
Umaia,  was  actually  as.  cold  an$l  as  indifferent  as  if  she 
had  never  heard,  much  less  felt  th&  infibence  of  the 
belle  passion,  which,  had  never  agitated  her  bosom  for 
a  single  moiBent ;  and  Lord  Winstone,  or  loni  any«« 
body  ebc,  would  have  been  equally  the  object  of  her 
^gard,  if  be  had  equally  been>the  favourite  of  fortnne. 

On  a  marriage  formed  on  such  a  basis,  wasitmo- 
nlly  possibly  to  su{^se  that  the  attachment  could  be 
lasting^  constant,  or  sincere,  or  that  much  happiness 
eoaM-  sncceed  the  hon^  nioon  ?  But  why  had  Lord 
Wkutone  selected  such  a  female  as  Lady  Lavinia,  when 
9f>  many  others,  both  of  intellect  and  feeling,  presented 
themselves  to  his  notice,  and  of  superior  beauty  ?  But 
the  fact  is,  that  Lord  Winstonc  being  disappointed  of 
soeceeding  in  bis  attempts  on  the  person  of  the  beauti- 
fid  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton,  was,  like  all  other 
men,  regardless  of  the  next  object  that  came  in  bis 
pursuit.  Agatha  was  lost  to  him  for  ever;  to  her  he 
tvoald  have  been  the  most  fiiithfnl  worshipper  that  ever 
bowed  to  the  shrine  of  beauty ;  and  in  the  dissipated 
haunts  of  fashion,  be  endeavoured,  by  every  means  in> 
bis  power,  to  banish  her  lovely  image  hence. 

He  had  unfortunately  staked  large  sums  with  tb» 
Mlurcfaidness  of  Montault,  and  bad  IVequently  beea^ 
her  debtor^  which,  though  he  eould  at  any  time  dis*- 
dbarge,  yet  the  wi(y  Marchioness  from  time  to  time 
eirer-chbse>tO'  lUBOtd';  and.  for-  motives  best  Icnown  to* 
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herself^  placed  ber  youog  and  lovely  daoghter  ever  in 
bis  view. 

Instructed  in  the  art  of  pleasing  by  beantifal  mamma. 
Lord  Winstone  always  found  Lady  Lavinia  seated  in 
tbe  place  of  her  mother,  and  whenever  she  lost,  would 
always  exclaim— 

*^  Never  mind,  my  lord,  mamma  will  pay  you,  for  I 
am  only  sitting  to  play  ber  cards  while  she  is  absent*'* 
Then  at  other  times  Lady  Lavinia  would  be  more 
fortunate,  and  win  considerable  sums  of  his  lordship, 
which  at  the  moment  be  was  quite  unprepared  to  dis- 
charge. Such  are  the  effects  of  gambling,  even  in  the 
society  of  the  good  and  the  great,  the  splendid  and  the 
wealthy ;  they  are  all  of  equality  when  they  are  placed 
in  a  situation  so  subordinate,  whether  they  are  coblers 
or  princes.  Then  her  ladyship  would  exclaim,  putting 
on  one  of  her  most  fascinating  smiles,  and  arrayed  in 
youth  and  beauty  : — 

''  You  have  lost  my  lord,  but  that  is  of  no  conse- 
quence. You  are  not  indebted  to  me,  but  to  mamma* 
They  are  not  my  cards  with  which  f  won  the  last  stak^ 
but  mamma's.    You  must  pay  it  to  her,  not  to  me.'' 

In  short.  Lady  Lavinia  played  her  cards  so  well  by 
the  direction  of  beautiful  mamma,  that  Lord  Winstone,. 
always  meeting  so  young  and  lovely  an  antagonist,  £ell 
into  the  trap  which  the  wily  Marchioness  had  laid  for 
him ;  and  from  the  game  of  dice,  fell  into  a  much 
more  conclusive,  if  not  a  more  dangerous  one,  that  of 
the  snares  of  Cupid.  He  thought  the  youthful  daugh* 
ter  of  the  Marchioness  excessively  pretty;  and  thm 
mark  of  simplicity  she  always  assumed  towards  bim^ 
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made  the  infatnated  Earl  also  believe  she  was  tbe  child 
of  nature.  At  first  he  looked  at  her  with  this  picture ; 
in  the  next  she  was  the  daughter  of  the  Marquis  of 
Montanlt,  a  nanfie  so  deservedly  held  up  to  ptiblic  es 
timation,  that  no  stain  or  blemish  ever  yet  appeared  to 
sully  tbe  illustrious  ancestors  from  whom  this  noble- 
man had  descended ;  for  the  nefarious  actions  of  the 
late  Duchess  of  Braganza  were  not  intimately  known 
to  Lord  Winstone;  it  was  a  sort  of  bushed-up  affair,  a 
lullaby,  only  known  to  those  employed  to  chaunt  it 
over  the  remains  of  the  deceased,  for  which  they  were  so 
liberally  rewarded^  that  they  would  declare  to  all  who 
doubted  the  purity  of  the  immaculate  lady,  that  she 
was  a  perfect  saint^  gone  to  meet  her  kindred  sisterv 
angels  in  the  skies. 

So  much  for  bribery  and  corruption,  when  allied  to 
exalted  station  and  to  exalted  wealth. 

The  Duchess  of  Braganza  descended  to  the  grave 
in  a  coffin  of  the  richest  crimson  aAd  goldj  and  a  heat*se 
drawn  by  eight  horses,  as  richly  caparisoned  with 
plnmes  of  nodding  feathers  and  armorial  bearings^ 
that  extended  to  a  considerable  distance  from  the 
pompous  procession  that  stalked  before,  to  tell  the 
world  whose  remains  they  had  the  honour  of  carrying 
to  their  last  earthly  tenement,  and  last  earthly  greatness. 
'  '^  Ttie  Dutchess  of  Braganza !"  was  echoed  from  the 
mrronnding  multitude.  ^'  What  a  grand  procession, 
and  what  a  beautiful  coffin,  and  what  a  number  of  car- 
riages!" was  repeated  in  gaping  astonishment  by  the 
infatuated  mob. 

Alas  !  that  such  should  be  tbe  food  only  of  worms, 
which  will  destroy  it  as  soon  as  the  unhonoured  heads  of 

a  15  u  u 
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the  poor  and  the  onfiDfrtoaale,  who  I«y  iiio«lderiii|^  b^ 
oeath  a  heap  of  bamble  tarf,  witboot  a  stooe  lo  mark 
their  place  of  rest  Bot  the  Dacbess  of  Bn^fanza!  a 
roarble  fnoaumeat^  with  acolptored  aod  emblasoned 
omamenta^  aod  euk^  of  v^rse,  bangs  o'er  the  toob 
wbicb  embodied  her  all  of  earthly  remaina }  and  a  splen- 
did  escutcheon,  placed  on  the  vaulted  roof  of  Mon- 
taalt  Castle,  proclaims  to  the  passing  traveller,  that  she 
who  once  possessed  these  magnificent  domains  is  no 
more.  All  that  grandeur  and  weallh  could  effect  has 
been  done  to  invite  the  eye  to  gaze  at  the  gilded  trap- 
pings of  empty  greatness,  bot  it  can  do  no  aK»e :  could 
even  tbesc  speak,  tbey  would  relate  a  tale  of  horror, 
tAO  terrific  for  the  pageantry  of  show,  or  idle  pomp  to 
palliate. — The  murderess  1 — the  scurrilous  momier  iaa 
female  shape  !*-tbeinhumani  mother  1— ^apd  the  dissem- 
bling, false,  perfidious  destroyer  of  smiling  innoccAcey 
love,  and  beauty  * — ^This  would  it  tell !  aod  what  then 
would  gilded  pomp  avail  ? 

If  the  foul  actions  of  inglorious  greal  ones  were 
thus  inscribed  upon  the  painted  aepolcbEea.  wbicb  coo* 
i&in  their  ashes,  no  lot^r  would  the  ey^  gaze  witb 
wonder,  but  abhorrent  turn  froifr  the  mockery  of  woctf 

Bat  with  the  blimctiahmetits  of  a  young  and  fasbioD^ 
able  beauty,  was  the  ey^,  not  the  heartof  Lord  Wipstone 
eaugbt^  It  remained  far  bis  lordabip,  in  his  cooler 
moments  of  reflection,  to  find  out  the  deception  which 
both,  mother  and  daughter  had  practised  o»  bias,  when 
no  human  means  could  remedy  the  eviL 

At  present  nothing  was  thought  of  btA  matrimony,, 
and  the  ^asored  which  Succtod  it;  v^hat  splendid  de* 
doriiiom,  and  what  costly  dresses  wouM  best  become 
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the  yootfafol  bride,  while  the  editors  of  the  newBpa- 
pen  fodnd  plenty  of  fael  for  their  fire,  by  crammiog 
down  the  throats  of  the  public  what  they  generally 
deal  in— egv^ioas  falsehoods. 

Some  of  them  in  long  paragraphs  proclaimed  the 
beauty  and  the  accomplishments  of  Lady  Lavinia  to 
be  of  the  most  extraordinary  kind,  while  others  labour- 
ed  hard  to  extol  the  qualities  of  Lord  Winstone. 

"  Newspaper  fame  is  nothing/'  cried  Lady  Gadabout, 
to  about  half  a  dozen  belles  who  were  full  of  fashion- 
able news.  It  is  all  a  fudge  about  the  beauty  of  Lady 
Lavinia  Montauk.  I  protest  that  she  has  not  one  to- 
lerable feature  in  her  whole  face  but  her  month,  and 
that  is  frightfully  large  when  she  opens  it/' 

**  And  hec  eyes  are  perfectly  a  la  grinuUldn^'*  ut- 
tered ^le  kA  the  party.  ^  Did  you  never  observe  the 
colour  of  Lady  Lavinia's  eyes,  my  dear  friend  ?  They 
are  positively  between  green  and  grey,  yet  are  not  di- 
rectly either.  Then  her  bair  is  carotty;  what  is  so 
hideous  as  red  hair?*' 

*'But  that  tt  certainly  made  up  by  her  complexion,'' 
cried  n  third.  ^'  She  is  beautifoDy,  nay  she  is  trans- 
eendantly  fair;  and  a  la  bloom  of  roses  whenever  I 
hare  seen  her  ladyship  taking  an  airing  for  healthful 
exercises  with  the  Marchioness.  She  was  in  an  open 
carriage  yesterday  with  Lord  Winstone,  and  1 
assure  yo«  that  her  appearance  excited  geneml  ad- 
ariratioo."  ^ 

These  observations  in  favour  of  the  so  greatly  envied 
ol:||eet,  enraged  the  feelings  of  the  sciRndalous  party 
there  assembled,  insomuch  thpt  they  could  with  difB- 
enlty  suppress  tbe  mortification  tbey  had  received  from 
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the  account  that  Miss  Plainway  had  gi^en  of  the  yonng 
and  fashionable  beauty,  whom,  however,  they  one  and 
all  flatly  contradicted. 

*'  Well,  I  protest  Miss  .Plainway,"  uttered  Lady  Gad- 
about, '^  clever  as  I  ever  thought  you,  I  must  now 
think  your  judgment  barbarously  defective,  when  yon 
would  make  people  adopt  your  opinion  respecting  the 
fairness  of  Lady  *La\inia's  complexion,  when  every 
Dody  knows  that  she  owes  it  to  art  and  not  to  nature. 
Why,  I  can  take  you  to  the  very  shop  where  she  pur- 
chases her  blooni  of  roses,  and  her  aromatic  white- 
wash, in  the  Burlington  Arcade,  at  .Truefit*s.  I  give 
you  my  word,  my  dear,  I  have  reported  nothing  but 
the  fact ;  1  like  facts/' 

**  And  have  no  objection  to  comments  whenever  they 
happen  to  fall  in  your  ladyship's  way,"  answered  Miss 
Plainway,  by  no  means  relishing  the  flat  contradiction 
she  had  met  with  from  Lady  Gadabout ;  and  finding 
that  the  stream  was  going  very  rapidly  against  her^ 
she  §neeringly  added,  "  The  Burlington  Arcade  !    O ! 
I  am  as  well  acquainted  with  all  the  shops  there,  pos- 
sibly, as  your  ladyship.    There  is  the  pad  shop,  that 
most*ingenicusly  offers  consolation  to  ladies  who  have 
long  since  lost  their  juvenility  of  figure  and  el^^ce 
of  shape,  by  immediately  supplying  stuffings,  or  pads^ 
as  they  are  generally  called,  wherever  a  deficiency  may 
be  apparent.    I  did  hear  that  your  ladyship  was  a  most 
liberal  patronizcr  oT  this  most  useful  and  beautiful  art^ 
and  that  padding,  in  consequence  of  your  ladyship's 
successful  imitation  at  the  last  route  at  Lady  Tanning* 
ton's,  was  become  general." 

"  What  the  false  bosoms  you  mean,  Miss  Plainway^ 
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doo't  yoD  ?  I  prot&st  I  have  beard  of  ibe  whole  afiair^ 
and  bow  nataral  tbey  appear/'  uttered  Miss  Scruple, 
an  errant  retailer  of  scandal,  and  one  of  the  coterie  that 
formed  one  Of  the  principal  members  of  the  scandalous 
society,  that  frequented  the  house  of  Lady  Gadabout. 
'*  Yet  though  they  fitted  some  certain  persons  shapes 
almost  to  a  nicety,  I  positively  should  feel  quite  asham- 
ed of  practising  so  gross  a  deception  on  common  de- 
cency." 

^^  Besides,  if  one  should  chance  to  meet  with  an  ac* 
cident  that  might  occasion  a  discovery,"  .cried  Miss 
Plainway,  *'  crowded  rooms  are  apt  to  make  one  faint- 
ish  when  they  are  excessively  full.  There  is  such  a 
thing  as  unlacing  tight  stays,  you  know.  Miss  Scruple* 
and  then  if  the  bosom  should  be  exposed" — 

*^  It  would  be  a  most  unfortunate  exhibition  for  the 
ingenious  vender  of  the  pads  in  the  Burlington  Ar- 
cade," answered  the  mischievous  Miss  Scruple,  laugh- 
ing so  immoderately,  that  Lady  Gadabout,  unable  to 
defend  herself  against  the  whole  army  of  assailants, 
which  were  directing  volley  after  volley,  to  attack  her 
on  the  weakest  side,  which  was  her  personal  vanity, 
lik^  an  experienced  general,  chose  rather  to  retreat 
than  surrender,  or  come  to  close  quarters,  when  she 
wo.uld  entirely  lose  the  victory;  and  made  her  exit, 
leafing  the  fidse  bosoms  still  a  subject  for  the  severe 
animadversions  of  the  scandalous  party  she  had  not 
the  courage  to  meet  face  to  face  on  such  an  occasion. 
.  While  scandal,  love,  and  folly  took  their  diur- 
oal  course  in  the  fashionable  world,  more  sequestered 
enjoyments,  and  far  more  rational  pleasures  were  the 
lot  of  Lord  Montague  and  his  lovely  lady;  and  the 
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Dake  was  coufttantly  a  sharer  in  the  inereafied  happt« 
.oeBS  of  bis  beloved  dai^hter,  who,  with  his  youi^ 
grandson,  now  formed  the  ne  plus  ultra  of  all  bis 
earthly  wishes,  fondest  hopes,  and  pleasing  expeeta- 
dons.  They  were  indeed  the  only  ties  which  bound 
him  to  existence;  not  that  his  Grace  had  not  a 
thought  to  bestow  on  the  welfare  and  happiness  of 
others ;  he  was  not  so  selfish ;  and  he  determined  that 
if  the  wanderings  of  fFol/were  attended  with  sncoesSn 
and  the  fortunes  of  Alfred  prosperoos,  as  he  expected 
they  would  be,  from  the  united  talents  of  both  these 
exemplary  and  clever  youog  men,  that  he  would  cer- 
Cainly  leave  them  ample  means  in  their  own  power,  to 
live  independent  of  the  frowns  of  the  world,  but  that 
this  intention  in  dieir  favour  should  not  be  intimated 
to  them,  till  their  own  efforts  had  succeeded  in  the 
several  professions  th^  had  made  choice  of. 

Wolf,  however,  was  so  decidedly  the  fiivoorite  of  his 
patron,  from  the  striking  traits  of  character  that  he 
had  exhibited,  that  he  was  very  often  on  the  point  of 
persuading  him  to  reUnqaish  his  intention  of  following 
a  military  life,  in  the  fear  that  so  brilliant  a  flower 
might  be  nipt  in  the  bud,  ere  its  lovely  blossom  was 
half  blown;  forthere  was  danger  in  the  fidd;  innume- 
n^le  difficulties  and  hardships  attend  a  soldier's  life. 

Yet  why  should  he  check  the  sptrit  bl  the  fearless 
youth,  or  damp  the  ardour  of  his  youthfM  breast. 

'^  No,  let  him  go,''  mentally  exdaimed  the  Duke* 
*^  Though  I  regard  this  youth  with  more  affisction  than 
occasion  warrants,  yet  I  will  not  seek  to  detah  him 
from  the  impalse  of  bis  bold  and  spirited  disposition, 
if  he  falls,  )t  is  the  band  of  destiny  that  strikes  tlie 
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bbw;  for  fK>e  A  sparrow  felb  without  the  iaterpositioii 
of  Almighty  Provld^rice,  nor  yet  a  floweri  arrayed  in 
its  pearly  bloom,  that  owea  not  its  fragrance  and  its 
beauty  to  the  pore  atmosphere  and  genial  smile  of  all  * 
delighted  heaven/' 

These  were  the  reflectionsr  made  by  the  Dake  of 
Braganza^  in  his  moments  of  profound  meditation  with 
respect  to  Wolf;  but  they  were  not  disclosed  to  any 
other  person^  nor  did  he  wish  Wolf  to  suppose  that  he 
was  a  greater  favourite  with  him  than  iiis  brother  Al 
fred,  and  consequently  did  not  take  so  much  notice  of 
him  in  poblic  as  in  private;  notwithstanding  which, 
however,  he  delighted  in  hearing  the  praises  of  Wolf 
resoimded  from  the  month  of  bis  tntor,  who  neglected 
no  opportunity  of  displaying  the  abilities  of  a  youth, 
who  reflected  so  much  credit  to  bis  instructions,  and 
whose  promise  of  talent  seemed  to  afford  the  senten- 
tious Lawrence  so  much  gratification. 

Now  Lawrence  had  an  additional  zest  for  admiring 
each  day  new  qualities  in  bis  pupil,  and  that  was,  be- 
cause he  had  written  some  oooiplimeistary  lines  on  a 
sect  to  which  be  had  formerly  belonged,  and  from 
which  he  bad  first  sprung-^tbe  quakers^  In  short, 
Lawrence  bad  dwelt  so  much  upon  the  perfections  of 
his  sister  Anne,  in  the  relation  he  gave  to  Wolf  of  his 
fi^mily  history,  parentage,  -birth,  and  education,  in  all 
of  which  his  fair  quaker  sister  had  made  so  prominent 
a  part,  that  Wolf  On  the  efisnmg  day  presented  his  tu- 
tor with  the  following  tribute  of  respect  to  the  memory 
of  the  young  sister  Anne,  whose  gentle  virtues,  and 
simplicity  of  character,  bad  taogbt  Emanuel  her  bro* 
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wher  to  repe&t  them  with  stich  entbusiaatic  aflectiou. 
A  copy  of  which  we  translate  for  the  curiosity  of  oar 
fair  readen^  to  whom  such  gentle  virtues,  whether  they 
are  quakers  or  not  quakers,  very  deservedly  belong. 

Sister  Anney  tfie  Quaker  Beauty. 

«<  Fair  Quaker  B«aaty,  flush'd  and  hale, 
Thoa  art  like  the  hedge-rose  of  the  vale, 
Whose  frai^ance  scenu  the  Temal  gale. 

Oh  ever  placid ! 
O'er  thy  sweet  face  no  frowns  prerail. 

Prom  passions  add.* 

Thine*s  the  ever  smiling  eye, 
Benignant  fair !  and  pity's  sigh ; 
Serene  as  orient  summer's  sky^ 

Thy  soul  is  ever ; 
And  peace,  soft  pet  lamb,  ever  nigh,    . 

Thy  breast  leaves  never. 

'  Thy  soul  like  twUigb^'s  hour  appears, 
Ere  Sol  has  kiss'd  the  dewy  tears 
From  earth's  sad  cheeks  j  era  yet  he  cheers     - 

With  golden  light. 
Meek  twilight  hour^  that  endears. 

More  soft  than  bright. 

Thou  wavest  m  plainness  through  the  thioiig» 
As  through  the  sky  some  bird  of  tong. 
To  whom  no  gauds  or  dues  belong. 

In  homely  plumes, 
Whose  claim  to  admiration  strong. 

Yet  ne'er  presumes. 

The  sunshine  of  thy  breast's  thy  treasure  ^ 
^  As  through  gilt  skies  of  whits  and.  amre. 

Thus  swims  the  dove  in  guileless  pleasura. 

Thou  movest  in  mildness  { 
A  stranger  thou  to  passion's  measure. 

And  netecr  wlldnees. 
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Thy  looks  are  lovtlkj,  fu^ng  pnoM; 
Thy  form  of  r6v«reoc«  displayt 
A  restive  of  the  ancient  days, 

The  charm  of  nature. 
The  trick  of  art,  Anne,  ne'er  arrays 

Thy  form  or  feature. 

Thou  art  no  sparkler,  but  thou  art  onC 
Sweet  as  the  summer^s  settinf^  sue, 
No  gem  whose  bright  reflections  nu  | 

But  thou  art  a  pearl 
Facily  clear ;  do  blaze  to  shun, 

But  nature's  girl. 

No  nymph  of  earth,  or  skies,  or  main. 
But  a  young  Enghsh  woman  plain, 
A  Yirgin  of  the  simple  train. 

The  train  of  friends ; 
Though  loTely  as  a  sylph,  not  yain. 

Who  dams  and  mends  ; 

Who  takes  no  shame,  but  in  her  haut 
Loves  to  play  the  hou^wife's  part. 
The  duteous  child's,  the  nurse's  art. 

In  suffering  bo^x. 
By  gentlest  soothing  blunt  death's  dajt 

With  aU  her  power. 

Thy  sister  maijds  my  h^aii  jidmi^. 
Like  Cambrian  girls  of  farthest  shiiet^ 
SimplidQr  and  truth  Vf  i^w9. 

My  countfywomen. 
True  to  hosbands,  buothersy  lires. 

I^ved  of  freemen. 

Samples  primitive  of  peatiiess, 
Artlessness  and  youthful  sweetness^ 
Innocence  and  every  fitness. 

For  man's  pure  brjde. 
Ob,  colil's  the  heart  of  haughty  g^ataeii^ 

Who  such  deride  I    ' 

XX 
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To  me  the  gentle  people  stand. 

The  best  and  wisest  of  the  land. 

The  foes  of  strife,  dear  concord's  band. 

May  beaTen  bless  ye  I 
May  power's  demon  ^ided  wand 

Ne'er  fall  to  oppress  ye. 


CHAPTER  XV, 


'<  The  eveDios  gale  sweeps  over  the  rich  tnllt 

Of  clustering  orange  bads,  and  wafts  perfume 

Like  incense  round  me ;  foir,  and  still,  and  calm. 

The  moon-light  sleeps  on  yon  translucent  wall. 

And  the  Acacia*s  wreathing  flowers  have  bow'd 

Their  graceful  heads  to  kiss  the  silv'ry  flood. 

How  tranquil,  and  how  beautiful  the  hour  I 

No  sound  breaks  the  luxurious  ulence. 

Save  the  soft  tinkle  of  die  wild  guitar. 

Waking  at  distance  itsiond  serenade ; 

4nd  the  rich  swell  of  music  from  the  song 

Of  the  blythe  goat*herd,  or  the  muleteer. 

Brought  by  the  mountain  echoes ; 

Yet  the  scene  so  fraught  with  bliss. 

To  me  seems  dull  without 

My  bosom's  lord.  IiORD  Btboiu 

The  very,  first  opportunity  tbat  Jessy  could  avail  her- 
self of  when  she  was  alone  with  her  father,  was  fully 
<o  disclose  to  htm  the  last  request  of  the  dyiug  Captain 
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SiiigletOD,  that  her  child  was  to  have  the  name  of  the 
Lody  St.  Ciair^  which  request  had  also  been  seconded 
by  the  earnest  solicitation  of  the  Lady  Agatha  Mon- 
tanlt.  Nor  did  the  grateful  Jessy  neglect  to  inform 
him  of  the  liberal  donation  she  had  received  for  her 
iDfant  daughter  from  the  hands  of  Lord  Montault^  add- 
ing, with  her  usual  tone  of  placidity  and  sweetness^  at 
the  same  time  that  Peter  was  folly  supplied  with  pipes 
and  tobacco^  and  a  flowing  bumper  of  grog,  and  Sam 
bad  planted  himself  close  by  his  side,  in  order  to  bring 
him  round  to  the  point  they  Visbed  to  accomplish — 

^'  Now,  father,  what  is  to  be  done  in  the  business  ? 
I  am  unwilling'-to  refuse  this  request  of  Captain  Single- 
ton, that,  poor  man,  he  made  when  he  was  dying ;  and 
1  am  sure  he  has  acted  most  liberally  towards  us,  in 
leaving  such  marks  of  his  generosity  in  his  last  will  and 
testament,  and  yet  both  Samuel  and  I  are  equally  on- 
willing  to  act  contrary  to  the  wishes  of  my  dear  father. 
It  remains  therefore  with  you  to  decide,  whether  your 
little  grand-daughter  is  to  receive  the  name  of  Peggy, 
or  be  baptized  by  that  of  Matilda,  according  to  the  re- 
quest of  poor  Captain  Singleton.'' 

A  silence  of  some  minutes  socceeded  to  this  duteous 
and '  alBfectionate  speech  of  the  amiable  Jessy,  during 
which  the  fisher  had  sustained  some  conflict  with  his 
feelings,  and  several  pu£&  of  his  pipe  were  given  with 
additional  force*  He  had  set  his  heart  on  the  little 
girl  being  called  Peggy,  and  it  was  very  well  known 
how  little  he  could  bear  contradiction  when  it  came 
in  contact  with  his  favourite  propensities ;  and  a  storm 
was  beginning  to  rise  as  usual  over  his  sun-burnt  brow, 
when  the  mild  image  of  the  departed  Captain  swam 
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across  his  imaginatioo,  and  softcaed  the  viokno^  of 
doDteodiog  passions.  He  had  beqcieatlied  two  thoti- 
saod  pounds  to  hiin  and  Jessy,  when  it  was  not  ex- 
pected that  he  would  have  l>estowed  the  slightest  me* 
niorandam  of  bis  regard ;  and  though  it  was  a  bequest 
of  which  neither  he  or  his^:  daughter  stood  in  need, 
yet  that  consideration  did  qot  make  the  gift  of  the  ge- 
ner6i(B  donor  tl)e  less  abeeptaUe,  or  his  intention  less 
kind.  All.  this  passed  in  the  mind  of  the  fisher  before 
he 'Would  answer  one  word  to  Jessy's  mild  interrpgur 
tory  and  ftfiieotionate  appeal  to  his  feelings.  At  length 
kying  down  his  pipe^  he  looked  her  full  in  .the  faee, 
and  exclaimed** 

*^  No,  dang  it  Jess  if  I  can  make  up  my  m|qd  to  be 
ungrateful.  What  .thbagh  the  Captain  be  laid  under 
batches,  it  ^hali  never  be  said  that  Peter  Bbist  were 
ungrateful  to  the  memory  of  as  good  and  as  honest  a 
man  as  ever  broke  bread.  No,  I'll  stick  to  that  point 
of  the  compass  vHiile  I  do  breathe  the  brieatii  of  life. 
For  certain  sure  I  did  set  my  niind  on  Peggy  for  &ke 
little  round  faced  dumpling  the^e,  because  it  was  the 
name  of  thy  mother,  child.  But  no  matter,  it  don't 
signify  one  rope's  yam  what  the  girl  be  called ;  so,  ahi- 
ver  my  topsails,  let  it  be  this  long  what  d^ye  call  'em 
name  if  you  please,  only  don't  say  no  ihore  aboat  itf 
tbat^s  a  good  wenct),  }>Qt  let  the  busutessb^done  in  a 
crack.'' 

ff  Whenever  you  please,  dearest  bther^'*  ntcered 
Jessy,  exchanging  looks  with  Samuel  of  the  most  sa- 
tisfactory kind,  and  heartily  rejoicmg  that  she  had 
accomplished  a  point  in  which  she  expected  a  total 
failure  of  success.    ^'  The  child  shaH  be  christened  to* 
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morrow  if  yoa  have  no  otgection ;  for  who  do  yoa 
ttnnk  are  to  stand  sponsen  on  tbe  occasion  ?  Lord 
and  Ladj  Motttaolt  are  actaally  going  to  be  godbther 
and  godmother  to  my  little  mopaey/' 

'<  Be  they  though  ?''  cried  Peter,  bis  features  btight- 
ening  into  a  smile  of  undisguised  pleasure.  <<  Well, 
tbM  be  kfaid  and  civil  after  all*  Come,  come,  that  be 
brioging  up  sail,  and  getting  into  safe  moorings,  after 
mngfa  seas  and  h^avy  squalls,  I  say  Sam,  thee  must 
oteihari  the  lockere  at  Herring  Dale;  there  be  some 
tigbtisb  wine  there,  my  lad,  and  a  few  kegs  of  brandy. 
The'smogglers  for  that!  dost  thee  remenaber  lad,  how 
tbe  poor  devils  scudded  before  the  wind  the  n^ht  we 
sacked  them  ?" 

^*  Yeb,  sir,  and  I  also  remember  that  when  they 
b^ged  for  mercy,  you  promised  never  to  betray  them," 
cried  SatnoeL 

'^  And  did  I  ?"  vociferated  P^ter.  <'  No,  shiver  my 
topsails,  I  would  have  suffinred  a  rope  to  be  twisted 
TOuod  my  neck  first*  When  a  man  gives  up  his  pro- 
perty, and  throws  himself  on  the  protection  of  another, 
he  must  have  a  heart  of  flint,  who  WQuld  treacherously 
betray  the  confidence  he  has  reposed  in  him.^' 

Samuel  could  not  dissent  from  his  father*in*law's 
benevolent' sentimeats;  wfiA  it  being  perfectly  under* 
stood  by  JeKsy,  that  the  fisher  had  given  his  full  con- 
SMit  for  the  chrisieoing  of  her  infant  daughter,  a  note, 
coached  in  the  most  reapectfal  and  affectionate  terms, 
w«tt  written  by  Jessy,  and  sent  to  Violet  Vale,  to  in* 
form  Lord  Montagae  and  Lady  Montault  that  such 
wan  her  intention,  and  soliciting  the  honour  of  their 
presence  on  the  occasion.    It  arrived  during  a  morn* 
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ing  visit  of  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Layiiua^  whose 
nuptials  with  Lord  Winstone  were  to  take  place  at  only 
the  distant  period  of  two  days.  The  former  exclaimed, 
after  hearing  the  contents  of  Jessy's  note,  which  Agar 
tha  read  aloud  to  her  husband  : — 

'^  Impossible,  Montague !  You  surely  cannot  seri- 
ously intend  any  thing  so  absurdly  ridiculous.  Spon- 
ser  for  the  Fisher's  Daughter!" 

To  which  Lord  Montague,  viewing  the  cheeks  of  hit 
lovely  wife  suffused  with  a  colour  of  the  brightest  crim- 
son, coolly  replied — 

'^  I  certainly  do  intend  seriously  to  stand  sponser  for 
the  Fisher's  Daughter,  notwithstanding  the  absurdity 
or  the  ridicule  which  your  ladyship  may  please  to  at* 
lach  to  it.  I,  for  my  own  part,  think  it  the  most  natu- 
ral conclusion  possible/' 

To  which  the  Marquis,  looking  indignantly  toward 
his  lady,  immediately  ^ade  reply-^ 

^*  But  your  mother,  Montague,  always  attempts  to 
render  every  thing  ridiculous,  which  is  not  of  her  own 
irp mediate  planning  and  contrivance." 

*'  Indeedl,  Marquis!"  uttered  her  ladyship,  with  a 
sneer,  *^  what  wonderful  sagacity  you  are  gifted  with, 
to  discover  that  which  no  one  can  discriminate  besides. 
Still  I  shall  nor  forego  my  opinion  in  order  to  please 
your  caprice  or  any  one  else,  and  again  repeat  Ihe  ab- 
surdity of  Lord  Montault  standing  godfather  to  the 
Fisher's  Daughter.  However,  it  certainly  does  not 
concern  me,  as  my  inclinations  were  never  consulted 
in  the  affair.  The  objects  are  totally  beneath  oiy  no- 
tice, to  enter  into  any  contention  about  them.  Come, 
Laviuia !  child,  it  is  time  for  us  to  go  to  Adams's. 
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There  is  a  raffle,  you  know^  and  both  our  names  are 
down,  at  the  express  desire  of  my  Lord  Winstone, 
who  is  waiting  there  to  conduct  us  to  the  public 
rooms,  and  he  will  be  quite  impatient  for  our  arrival.'" 

Agatha,  who  had  sustained  some  stru^le  with  her 
feelings,  to  remain  neutral  on  the  subject  which  had 
occasioned  the  Marchioness  such  displeasure,  never 
once  foigot,  however,  the  respect  which  was  due  to 
the  mother  of  her  husband,  and  arose  from  her  chair, 
in  order  to  adjust  her  ladyship's  scarf^  as  she  haughtily 
desired  that  her  carriage  might  be  called ;  and  this  was 
done  with  such  an  air  of  mildness  by  her  daughter-in-- 
law, that  it  was  morally  knpossible  to  exercise  any  re- 
sentment that  she  would  otherwise  have  felt  ton*ards 
her. 

'^  Will  your  ladyship  take  any  refreshment  before 
you  go  the  rooms  ?"  timidly  demanded  Agatha. 

*^ No,  child,  we  breakfasted  late;"  was  the  reply  of 
the  Marchioness,  wlio,  however,  had  softened  the  as- 
perity of  her  manner,  as  she  bade  Agatha  good  morn- 
ing; and  nodding  somewhat  coldly  to  Lord  Montague, 
who  was  in  earnest  conversation  with  his  father,  she 
made  her  exit^  without  condescending  to  bestow  one 
look  at  the  Marquis,  who  had  greatly  offended  her  by 
the  support  he .  had  given  to  her  son ;  and  no 
sooner  was  her  ladyship  seated  in  the  carriage  with 
Lady  Lavinia,  than  she  burst  forth  in  the  following 
exclamation  :-^ 

^  Did  you  ever  hear  of  any  thing  half  so  ridiculous, 
liavinia,  as  Montague's  standing  godfather  to  the  fisher's 
lUtlcbrat?" 

*'  Oh  never  mamma !    I  protest  I  was  quite  shocked 
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nrhen  I  heftfd  my  brother  metitioQ  ^eb  a  tbipg ;  mtd 
papa  was  a^  bad  to  eaoouirage  him  in  it/' 

'  Your  father  is  actually  grown  a  perfect  aitvage/* 
miterated  the  Miurchionefis.  ^^  Skce  he  has  been  ao 
frequent  a  visitor  at  Vioi^i  Vale,  be  has  acquired  ail 
the  iDonkisb  notions  of  your  grave  and  sentimenlsd 
oousin  f  positively  that  girl  has  infected  the  whole  fa- 
mily with  her  hdrrible  ideaa/'      . 

<^  Yes,  it  is  all  her  fault,  that  yon  may  be  certain  of," 
answered  the  fashionable  beauty.  *^  I  am  sute  my 
brother  would  never  have  thought  of  dq^rading  htm* 
self  so  much,  if  Agatha  had.  not  persoaded  him  to 
stand  godfather  for  the  Fisher's  Daughter;  she  has 
such  uncommon  propensities  of  encoimiging  such  low* 
born  illiterate  creatures/' 

'^  So  she  has  my  love,"  uttered  die  Marcbioneas,  de- 
lighted that  she  had  now  a  full  opportunity  of  indulg- 
ing her  spleen.  ^  I  have  frequently  remarked  fhaft  it 
is  the  society  that  she  likes  best.  I  proteM  I  should 
not  wonder  if  hereafter  this  little  animal,  when  it  can 
walk  about  and  chatter,  will  be  invited  to  Violet  Vale, 
to  be  a  companion  for  Lord  Orlando,  who  will  in  pro- 
cess of  time  become  attached  to  the  little  minx.  A  very 
pretty  connection  truly  for  Lady  Agatha  In  form  for 
the  son  of  Lord  Montague  Montault,  and  the  grandson 
of  the  Duke  of  Braganza." 

'^  And  they  say  the  chiM  is  so  uncommonly  beauti- 
ful," cried  Lady  Lavinia.  ^^  Agatha  was  giving  me  a 
description  of  it  only  this  morning." 

<^  A  description  of  her  fool's  heiftd/'  uttered  the  Mar- 
chioness. "  Was  there  ever  any  thing  so  preposte- 
roiiftiv  absurd,  as  to  be  launching  forth  in  praise  of  the 
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beaoty  of  an  infant  of  only  a  few  nreeks  old  ?  Hovr- 
ever^  let  her  go  on  with  this  pretty  romantic  farce ;  I 
have  a  shrewd  notion  that  your  brother  will  have  cause 
to  repent  of  his  folly  when  it  ia  too  late.  Good  hea- 
vens !  are  not  the  most  imprudent  connections  formed 
by  this  dangerous  system^  that  of  bringing  males  and 
females  together,  till  Ihey  become  imperceptibly  at- 
tached to  each  other  ?  Yes,  yes^  I  have  my  prophe- 
cies, and  the^  are  generally  fatal," 

''  Yes,  beaiitifol  mamma,  you  was  always  a  prophe- 
tess," uttered  Lady  Lavinia. 

At  this  precise  moment  the  carriage  stopt  at  the 
door  of  Adams's  library*  Lady  Lavinia  beheld  her 
lover,  and  the  Marchioness,  what  she  liked  far  better, 
some  of  her  gambling  associates,  by  whom  she  waa 
immediately  surrounded,  and  overwhelmed  with  the 
most  fulsome  compliments. 

**  Divine  Marchioness,"  cried  Colonel  Target,  "  we 
despaii-ed  of  seeing  you  time  enough  for  rouge  ou  ttoir. 
Will  you  come  to  our  bower?" 

^*  I  vow  Colonel,  I  can  scarcely  resist  your  invita- 
tion," uttered  the  Marchioness,  with  a  smile  of  fascina- 
tion ;  /'  but  your  bower  is  not  made  of  roses,  as  far  as 
r^ards  myself,  for  I  protest  I  am  quite  out  of  cash* 
Never  thought  of  txinglng  any.  Lavinia,  child,  have 
yoo  got  any  money  ?" 

The  looks  of  Lady  Lavinia  predicted  a  negative  to 
her  mother's  interrogatory,  and  which  the  Marchioness 
%ya8  already  apprised  of. 

*^  Borrow,  borrow  mamma,"  hastily  pronounced  the 
young  lady  in  a  soft  whisper.  ^<  The  Colonel  is  in  full 
feather,  pluck  him." 

C  15  Y  V 
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"Tanniogton,  wil.  you  accommodate?"  cried  the 
MarchioDOM,  taking  her  ladyship  aside." 

«  Dear  Marchioness,  yoa  know  how  dtterly  impos* 
sible  It  is  for  me  to  refiise  you,"  answered  her  ladyship, 
drawing  out  her  card  purse,  abundantly  supplied.  **  It 
is  not  the  first  time  that  I  have  been  tempted  by  your 
ladyship's  smiles.'* 

*«  Nor  the  first  titne  that  I  have  paid  you  intei^t  for 
the  same,"  archly  replied  the  Marchioness. 

This  was  a  memorandum  that  ci^lled  a  slight  hectic 
to  colour  the  cheek  of  her  dear  friend,  who  immedi- 
ately whispered— 

^*  Dearest  creature,  pray  take  what  you  want,  but 
leavfe  me  a  chance  if  you  can." 

The  matter  was  speedily  adjusted,  the  Marchioness 
supplied,  and  giving  her  hand  to  the  gallant  Colond, 
he  led  her  to  the  bower,  where  the  stakes  were  run- 
ning high  at  the  fore  table.  No  matter,  she  was  a 
woman  of  courage,  and,  tempted  by  the  glittering  bait, 
she  bade  defiance  to  the  frowns  of  fortune. 

In  the  meanwhile  Lady  Lavinia,  under  the  guardian- 
ship of  Lord  Winstone,  was  tempted  by  another  but. 
A  superb  cbdn  and  diamond  cross  was  the  prize  con- 
tended for,  and  iimnmerable  were  the  candidates. 

^  You  must  throw  for  me  Lavinia,"  cried  the  Mar- 
chioness ;  '^  I  positively  cannot  Join  you  these  two 
hours-^here  I  aili»  fixed  as  the  polar  btar." 

And  therefore  we  will  leave  both  her  and  Llidy  La- 
vinia, with  permission  of  our  fair  readers )  for  a  magic 
wand  waves  us  on  to  mettle  more  attractive,  in  the 
form  of  Lady  Agatha ;  and  at  its  call  we  must  obey. 
She  was  punctual  to  the  hour  she  bad  promised  to 
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c«U  OD  ber  dear  Jessy^  add  arrived  at  her  habitation 
just  as  the  femily  were  sittiog  down  to  dinner.  Her 
entrance  occasioned  some  confusion  among  the  plates 
Wd  dishes;  but  the  fisher,  (who  had  that  day  invited 
bllll9elf  to  dine  with  Mr.  and  Mfb.  Russel,  preparatory 
to  the  cerempny  which  was  to  take  place  on  the  roor* 
i^Wf)  no  sooner  beheld  Lady  Montault,  who  had  tript 
intQ  the  room  without  ceremony,  than  he  vociferated, 
with  the  mbst  joyous  glee  depicted  in  his  sunny  conn- 
t^aoce— - 

^'  Lord  love  thy  little  heart  and  soul ;  why  thee  be 
Agatha  Singleton  again,  every  morsel  of  thee.  So  thee 
b?  come  to  pick  a  bit  with  us ;  here  Jess,  bring  t'other 
duck  that  be  down  at  the  fire,  and  swimming  in  gravy, 
i|nd  a  hot  plate,  and  let  her  ladyship  have  it  nice  and 
comfortable,  for.  I  do  know  that  she  do  like  thy  cook- 
ing ;  do^'nt  thee  now,  my  lady  ?" 

*'  Dear  father,  consider  that  Lady  Montault  is  not 
accustomed  tp  dine  so  early,"  cried  Jessy,  having 
placed  a  chair  next  to  her  for  her  beloved  friend,  and 
tbaqking  her  for  the  early  notice  she  had  taken  of  her 
note.  **  Pray  do  p6t  press  her  to  eat,  if  it  is  not  agree- 
nWe."    i 

^^  \ll)y  that's  a  confounded  lie  Jess,  to  say  that  Aga- 
tha $iQglet(Hi  that  was,  did  not  like  to  dine  at  family 
hours ;  thee  didst  dine  early  enough  when  thee  was  at 
Herring  Dale,  did'nt  thee  my  lady  ?  Shiver  my  top- 
sailB,  wh^re  is  the  use  of  mincing  the  matter,  because 
thee  be  grown  grand  and  great ;  thee  will  always  re- 
member the  bridge  that  carried  thee  safe  over,  won't 
yoq  pay  lady?*' 

To  have  stopt  the  current  of  the  tide  might  h«ve 
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been  attempted  with  equal  success  as  Peter's  toiignei 
when  OQce  it  was  set  into  motion ;  and  though  Jessy 
actually  blushed  for  her  father^  he  was  unconscioiis  o' 
having  said  any  thing  that  could  cause  him  to  blush 
for  himself.  In  the  meanwhile,  Agatha  scarcely  able 
to  refrain  from  laughing^  humoured  his  jocularity  with 
the  sweetest  smile  of  affability^  and  entered  so  much 
into  the  spirit  of  his  mirth  and  whimsicality^  without 
taking  the  slightest  oflfence  at  any  observation  that  he 
made  on  her  change  of  fortune,  that,  more  thw  ever 
charmed  with  his  little  favourite,  he  exclaimed-— 

^^  Lord  love  thee,  if  thee  wei*e  a  queen,  thee  would 
be  worthy  to  wear  a  crown,  because  thee  do  love  to 
make  folks  happy  about  thee.'' 

/^  And  hope  I  ever  shall,  my  dear  sir,"  answered 
Agatha,  with  a  sweet  smile.     ^'  Life  would  not  be 
M'orth  preserving,  if  we  only  lived  to  embitter  the  hap-^ 
pioess  of  those  around  us."  ^ 

And  after  some  little  farther  conversation  with  Jessy 
and  her  worthy  husband,  it  was  suggested  by  Agatha^ 
that  their  infant  daughter,  at  the  express  desire  of  Lord 
Montault,  should  be  christened  at  Violet  Vale,  by  the 
Reverend  Mr.  Harris  of  the  church  of  Cromer^  and 
that  after  the  child  was  named,  they  should  finish  the 
remainder  of  the  day  in  each  others  society,  by  partak* 
ing  of  a  hanclsome  repast,  in  compliment  to  their  be* 
coming  sponsors  for  the  little  girl. 

<'  I  will  positively  take  no  refusal,"  uttered  Agatha^ 
perceiving  that  Jessy  was  overwhelmed  with  confosion; 
so  unexpected  was  this  most  flattering  compliment 
conferred  on  her  by  Lord  Montague  j  "  nor  will  I  re- 
ceive a  word  of  thanks  from  either  vou  or  Mr.  RosseK 
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li  was  all  settled  before  I  came  here,  I  assure  yon;  and 
toy  dear  lord  expects  the  pleasure  of  your  company  at 
Violet  Vale,  your  husband's,  and  of  course  your  father's. 
We  shall  be  so  happy  Jessy !  one  kiss  of  your  little 
mopsey,  and  then  I  must  depart." 

With  these  words  Lady  Montault  immediately  took 
her  leave,  leaving  an  impression  on  the  grateful  hearts 
•»c  oad  made  so  happy,  never  to  be  erased  from  their 
memory.  But  it  had  quite  altered  the  plans  of  Peter, 
who  had  anticipated  pleasures  over  the  christening  of 
his  little  granddaughter,  in  which  he  was  well  aware 
he  would  not  be  permitted  to  indulge  in  the  society  of 
Lord  and  Lady  Montault ;  the  latter  indeed,  would  have 
only  smiled  at  his  little  omissions  of  politeness  and  eti- 
quette, but  the  former  would  have  felt  indignant  at  any 
irrq^larity  t>f  conduct  in  the  presence  of  his  lovely 
wife.  The  fisher  well  knew,  therefore,  that  it  would 
be  a  severe  restraint  imposed  upon  his  feelings,  the 
dining  at  Violet  Vale,  and  that  he  could  not  enjoy  the 
pleasures  of  the  bottle  so  freely  as  at  the  table  of  his 
son-in-law;  and  when  Jessy  first  informed  him  of  the 
arrangement  which  had  taken  place  between  her  and 
Lady  Montault,  and  that  the  christening  vras  to  be  per* 
formed  at  Violet  Vale»  after  which  they  were  to  spend 
the  remainder  pf  the  day  there^  he  swore  with  a  tre- 
mendous oath,  that  he  would  not  go  at  all  to  any  such 
fine  dangle  flippery,  but  that  he  should  eat  his  roast 
beef  and  plumb  pudding,  and  drink  his  grog  by  himself 
at  Herring  Dale. 

^'Well,  but  my  dear  fi&ther,  pray  do  consider  the 
nature  of  the  case,''  uttered  Jessy,  endeavouring  as 
much  as  possible  to  calm  the  violent  gust  of  passion 
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iotp  which  be  had  broken  out :  ^*  pray  do  consider, 
jd^r  foiiier/'  repeated  Jessy,  while  9oft]y  l^yipg  her 
hapd  over  tb^  bacJc  of  his  chair,  '^  how  iqnpossil^  it 
WAS  for  npo  to  hftve  dQclioed  the  invitation  of  Lord  and 
Lady  Montaolt  on  sdcb  ao  occusioQ,  md  in  which  yoo 
^ne.  ioOlndedt  as  ^eU  aa  me  and  Samuel.  Consider 
now  thfttr^" 

'^Gofwider  »  fiddleatick's.eoc)/'  loodly  vociferated 
the  fisher.  ^'  |  consider  my  ovfn  comforts,  and  I  don't 
choose  to  hare  them  broken  iq  npoo ;  no,  sbivec  ihy 
topsails,  to  please  any  k>rd  pr  lady  ia  t:hristeodotn. 
Hajre  not  you  studied  to  please  them  moce  than  yoo 
have  me  already,  with  having  a  fioe  fiogle  fangle  naose, 
v^hen  I  had  my  heart  on  the  girl  b^g  called  plain 
Pegg}'  ?  Apd  now  you  i;t^nt  me  to  turn  out  of  fi  snug 
chimucy  comer,  to  stick  myself  up  at  the  tftbie  of  a 
great  lord,  where  I  must  be  obliged  lo  sit  as  stiff,  as  a 
poker  all  the  while  I  am  havipg  a  tnoiBel  of  dinner* 
No,  I  T^ill  be  pot  upon  a  gridinon  and  broiled  first,  Inh 
fore  I  will  sit  in  such  purgatory,  and  so  yoo  may  tel) 
my  lord  4Dd  lady  if  you  please.  I  don't  va{ue  a  lofd's 
good  word  any  more  than  I  do  a  briisd  button;  and  as 
to  their  favours,  who  the  devil  wwt's  auy,  I  ssy  ?  not 
Petiff  Bluf t,  nor  wy  of  hia  family.  Favours— favours 
herr-"      .•■'.... 

:  The  concludipg  sentence,  to  our  utmost  possible  aar* 
tiiifa^tiop,  remained  unfiuished  by  the  fisher  Blust,  fior 
his  pipe  heipg  out,  he  was  obliged  to  extend  his  arm 
over  the  table  to  reach  his  tobacco-box,  and  ccmse-i 
quently  to  move  the  back  of  his.  chair,  over  which  Jessy 
was  leaning. 

To  his  violent  harangue  she  hsd  been  silent  as  the 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THB    FISHta's   DAUGHTER,  359 

^re;  so  was  Samuel,  because  they  well  knew  tbat  the 
tempest  Would  ndt  continue  long,  and  that  trying  to 
calm  it  would  be  of  no  aviul ;  and  it  was  just  as  be 
turned  round  and  discovered  Jessy  at  the  back  of  his 
cbAir^  that  he  was  going  to  swear  an  oatb^  which  we 
are  happy  to  say  was  suppressed  by  the  effect  that 
his  daughter  had  upon  his  feelings. 

For  the  lovely  azure  eyes  of  Jessy  were  filled  with 
tears^  a  sight  as  painful  and  mortifying  to  the  feelings 
of  poor  Sam^  as  it  was  distressing  to  her  father,  who 
felt  conscious  that  he  was  the  sole  cause  of  them ;  and 
not  knowing  what  excuse  to  plead  for  the  intemperate 
warmth  he  had  betrayed,  he  deliberately  laid  down  his 
pipe,  and  walked  up  to  the  cradle^  where  his  little 
granddaughter  was  lying  with  her  eyes  wide  open,  and 
the  lovely  innocent  perfectly  smiled  in  his  face  as  he 
approached  to  take  her  in  his  arms. 

*'  Thee  be  a  good  tempered  little  soul,  shiver  my 
topsaiU  if  thee  be'nt,''  uttered  he,  caressing  the  lovely 
infant,  and  very  carefully  placing  it  on  his  knee,  look" 
ing  at  Jessy  all  the  while,  who  had  recovered  her  self- 
posdession,  and  was  now  seated,  as  much  as  to  say  I 
am  sot¥Jr  I  hkve  ofifended  thee ;  and  at  length  he  ex- 
cluttied,  (Satti  having  stept  out  of  the  room,)  <<  Jessy, 
t  do  love  thee  wencH,  and  it  60  break  my  heart  when 
I  d^  flwe  a  tear  t^tnbHog  in  thai  eye,  that  1  do  know 
fby  &lher's  utikindness  has  cavised  to  flow.  Ah  Jess, 
Jess !  thee  were  the  darling  of  my  heart,  when  ihee 
wefe  jllst  such  another  Uttl<3  dumpling  as  this  on  thy 
iM  fisher's  knee.  Shiver  tmy  topsails,  I  bonld  hbtig 
ttxfielS  up  like  a  dog  for  saying  a  word  that  was  cross* 
g^nAled' to  thee>  my  Jess.    Thee  were  the  tenderest 
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hearted  little  sool  when  tbee  were  a  baby,  and  so  thou 
hast  been  ever  since,  and  as  kind  a  wench  to  thy  old 
father  as  ever  breathed ;  so  come  here  Jess  and  give 
roe  a  kiss,  and  say  no  more  about  the  christening,  for 
I  shall  go  because  it  do  please  thee,  but  shiver  roy 
topsails  if  it  do  please  me/' 

**  Then  father  I  had  better  not  go,*'  uttered  Jessy, 
as  she  removed  her  infant,  which  had  now  fallen  fast 
asleep,  from  the  arms  of  its  grandfather,  in  so  soft,  un- 
assuming, and  bewitching  an  accent,  that  unable  any 
longer  to  oppose  or  act  harshly  to  the  wishes  of  his 
beloved  child,  he  strained  her  yet  more  closely  to  bis 
heart,  and  promised  to  do  all  she  wished,  provided  that 
he  might  be  allowed  to  please  himself  the  day  after,  the 
christening. 

^'  Certainly  you  shall,  my  dearest  father,"  cried  Jessy, 
delighted  at  the  thoughts  of  obtaining  bis  sanction,  in 
any  way  whatever  to  accompany  her  to  Violet  Vale. 

'^  Why  then  we'll  have  another  christening  the  day 
after,"  cried  the  fisher,  "  in  my  own  way,  remember 
Jess.  None  of  your  fine  dingle  dangles,  but  a  jolly 
good  dinner,  and  plenty  to  drink  afterwards,  where  I 
can  sit,  or  stand,  or  smoke,  or  let  it  alone,  just  as  I 
like>  without  being  called  to  account  by  any  body ;  on 
these  conditions  I  shall  go,  and  behave  myself  as  well 
as  I  can  at  my  lord  and  my  lady's,  but  I  shall  be  hear* 
tily  glad  when  I  am  got  into  safe  moorings  again,  yoa 
may  depend  upon  it. 

Jessy  promised  every  thing  that  her  father  wished^ 
and  he  departed  at  a  late  hour,  in  great  good  humoar 
with  her  and  honest  Samuel,  who,  for  reasons  best 
known  to  himself,  did  not  choose  to  interfere  between 
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Jessy  and  her  fethcr  in  any  altercation  that  might  ne- 
cessarily occur,  well  knowing  that  the  fisher's  fondness 
for  his  danghter,  woaid  very  soon  bring  matters  round 
again,  without  his  taking  any  active  share  in  it  at  all ; 
and  so  it  proved,  for  on  the  following  morning  the 
fisher  was  punctual  to  the  hour  at  which  they  were  to 
set  out  for  the  magnificent  mansion  of  Lord  Montanlt 
and  drest  in  all  his  best  clothes,  which  were  extremely 
respectable,  Peter  presented  himself  at  the  chamber 
door  of  Mrs.  Russel,  before  her  own  toilette  and  that 
of  her  infant  was  completely  adjusted.  It  was  a  bean* 
tifal  season  of  the  year ;  Jessy  was  attired  in  a  plain 
fobe  of  the  finest  cambric,  trimmed  with  lace,  a  cap  of 
the  same,  with  bows  of  white  satin  ribband^  confined 
her  luxuriant  beautiful  light  hair  in  modest  and  matronly 
Older }  and  her  lovely  baby  looked  like  a  perfect  angel 
when,  in  the  arms  of  its  nurse,  and  in  a  close  carriage, 
itbey  proceeded  to  the  mansion  of  Lord  Montague  Mon- 
tanlt, where  the  Rev.  Mr.  Harris  had  already  arrived. 

Lord  Montague  received  his  guests  with  the  greatest 
urbanity  and  hospitality,  welcoming  the  fisher  BlustaiA 
Mr.  Russel  with  distinguishing  kindness ;  and  heartily 
shaking  Peter  by  the  hand  on  his  first  entrance  to  the 
room,  gave  him  joy  on  the  birth  of  his  little  grand- 
dragfater,  which  contributed  in  no  small  degree  to  ex- 
hilarate the  spirits  of  Peter,  who  immediately  ex- 
daimed-r- 

*^  Thank  you,  my  lord,  thank  you;  the  same  to  you, 
^th  all  my  heart  and  soul.  It  be  a  nice  little  dumpling ; 
can't  say  but  what  it  is;  and  since  we  could  not  have  a 
boy,  why  we  must  make  shift  with  a  girl,  that  be  all." 

His  lordship  smiled,  and  with  great  jocularity  re- 
a  16  z  z 
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markedp  that  it  wa»  a  fault  which  the  following  jevc 
might  easily  repair.  After  partaking  of  a  very  elegant 
repast,  the  parties  were  conducted  to  a  most  spacious 
apart^ment  prepared  for  the  occasion^  Wolf  and  Alfred 
having  also  been  invitipd  by  Lord  Montague  to  be  pre- 
sent at  the  ceremony,  and  where  it  was  at  length 
nsost  impressively  performed  by  the  Hev.  Mr.  Harris ; 
the  fisher  conducting  himself  in  Xhe  most,  appropriate 
manner  that  was  possible  daring  th^  whole  of  it^  perr 
formance^  which  being  concluded^  and  \be  little  girl 
baring  received  the  name  of  Mi^ilda  Mafjgaretta^  ber 
mrse  was  conducted  into  the  apartOfieMt  where  Loid 
Orlando  and  his  nurse  was,  and  where  ei^ry  atteniioii 
jwas  paid  to  them  by  the  orders  of  LadyMoniaalt  ^  after 
which  the  whole  party  sat  down  to  dfamer,  whei^  the 
utmost  good  humour  and  hilarity  pfevailed4  .  Peter, 
was  indulged  with  pipes  and  4;obacco,  and  some  excel* 
Icpt  grogs  and  liprd  Montault  hairing. seated  himself 
nest  to.  Mrs.  Russel,  congmti^lated  ber  to.  a  whi9per  on 
Uie  birth  of  so  beautiful  a  rhild. 

'^  Then  surely^  my  lord,  I  may  return  yon  the  com* 
plimeot/'  cried  Jessy,  *^  for  never  did  I  behold  a  finer 
child  than  Lord  Odando."  Je»y  thep.  tc^ik  an  oppor* 
tonity  of  returning  her  most  grateful  afdqBK)w)e4gmeats 
to  Lord  Montague,  for  the  very  liberal  mark  of  bis 
bounty  he  had  bestowed  on.  her  little  dang^teiv  Tq 
which  Lord  Montague  replied —  .     » 

"  Do  not  mention  it,  I  beg  of  yo%  Mrs.  RilfMl,  for 
you  are  worthy  of  every  kindness  and  attentieo  ihM 
you  receive  from  any  part  of  my  family,  I  am  v-ery 
certain,  and  you  may  rely  on  my  future  friendship  te* 
wards  you.    It  is  impossible  for  me  ever  to  be  indiSbr- 
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ent  to  an  object  so  tenderly  and  affectionately  regarded 
by  my  beloved  wife/' 

^<  Do  yon  not  think  Wolf  and  Alfred  most  amazingly 
improved,  my  Lord?*'  ottered  Jessy,  on  perceiving 
that  his  lordship^s  eyes  were  at  that  moment  most 
earnestly  fixed  on  Wolf,  and  alteroately  od  Alfred,  with 
the  conduct  of  both  of  whom  he  had  been  particniarly 
pleased  and  gratified  the  whole  of  the  day  |  and  Lopril 
Montague  returned  the  following  answer  :*- 

'^  I  do  indeed,  Mrs.  Rassel )  tliey  are  altogether  two 
of  the  finest  youths  I  ever  beheld,  and  are  well  worthy 
df  the  patronage  they  have  been  so  fortunate  to  obtain. 
floor  feHows,  who  could  Um  their  backs  on  them^  or 
treat  them  trith  cold  unfealing  apathy,  or  vnmerited 
contempt;  friendlesg  as  they  were,  sbipwreeked  on 
our  coast,  without  home,  and  withoot  parents  P*' 

^  And  yet  they  found  one,  thank  heaven  V*  cried 
Jessy.   ' 

^'  And  fneods  who  never  will  desert  them,''  uttered 
Lord  Montague. 

Both  Vr.  Syntax  and  Mn  Lawnenoe  had  been  invited 
by  Lord  MoBtegue  to  the  diristening  of  the  FIsber'A 
Dsnghtcf,  and  their  oonvievsatidn  served  as  a  relief  to 
Peter's,  who,  cfotwitbstanding  his  resohitioo  of  preaew*-: 
iog  sobriety,  eondnued  to  make  too  many  obiationa  ta 
Bacchus^  t6  find  his  way  home  that  night  to  Herring 
Dale,  and  was  therefore  under  the  necessity  of  staying 
and  taking  a  bed  at  his  son-in-law's.  He  was  highly 
delighted,  however,  with  the  reception  he  had  met 
with  at  Violet  Vale,  and  every  now  and  then  b^n  a 
long  oration  on  the  excellent  qualities  and  deKcious 
flftvour  of  Ms  lordship's  wine. 
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*'  Of  which,  my  dear  &ther,  yon  leally  have  had  a 
tolerable  good  portion^"  cried  Jessy,  smiling. 

^'  Yes,  pretty  well  for  that/'  hickaped  the  fisher,  as 
he  endeavoured  to  walk  steadily  towards  the  door  of 
the  chamber  to  which  his  son-in-law  was  preparing  to 
conduct  him ;  '^  but  never  mind,  a  christening  comes 
but  once  a  year  in  the  same  fomily;  but  shiver  my 
topsails  I  don't  care  bow  aten  it  comes,  if  one  couM 
drink  a  bottle  of  such  wine  as  his  lordship's  cellar 
abounds  with."  This  was  the  exit-speech  of  poor 
Peter  as  be  staggered  off  to  bed,  but  over  whose  frail- 
ties we  would  much  rather  throw  a  veil,  than  eqiose 
them  to  the  severe  animadversions  of  his  firiends ;  but 
they  are  those  only  to  whom  we  can  or  ought  to  reveal 
them,  because  the  excellent  qualities  of  his  heart  wiU 
very  naturally  excuse  trifling  defects,  which  were  really 
injurious  to  no  one  but  himself.  Alas  1  no  human 
being  is  exempt  from  frailty,  be  his  perfections  or  his 
virtues  what  they  may  I  it  is  born  with  us,  and  it  as 
certainly  dies  with  us. 

But  to  proceed.  The  followmg  morning  Wdf  and 
Alfred,  by  the  fisher's  private  invitation,  which  be 
contrived  to  whisper  in  their  ear,  went  over  eariy  to 
Mrs.  Russel,  to  enquire  if  nideed  there  was  to  be  a 
second  christening  of  the  little  Matilda,  for  that  Mr. 
Blust  bad  informed  them  so,  and  bad  also  invited 
them  to  dine  there  that  day,  in  order  to  celebrate  it. 

'^  So  we  have  obtained  leave  of  absence,  dear  Jessy,'* 
cried  Wolf,  **  if  by  coming  so  early  you  do  not  coosi* 
der  our  company  intrusive.*' 

•*  O  by  no  means,  my  dear  boys,"  cried  Samuel^ 
laughing  heartily  at  the  whim  of  the  fisher's.    <<  Yoo 
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are  heartily  welcomey  tboagh  we  did  not  expect  yoo  9 
bat  it  18  all  right,  my  father  most  certainly  be  indulged 
with  his  way  to  day,  because  he  gave  us  oar's  yester- 
day/' 

''  But  not  without  difficulty,  I  do  assure  you,  Wolf," 
cried   Jessy,  laughing.     <*  We  could  hardly  prevail 
,  upon  him  to  accompany  us  to  Lord  Montague  Mon- 
tank's^  although  his  lordship  gave  him  so  kiod  an  invi- 
tation." 

"  Every  man  to  his  humour,"  uttered  Wolf,  and 
snsiled. 

*^  Certamly,"  answered  Mr.  Russel,  "  and  every  wo- 
man too." 

*'  What  a  magnificent  mansion  is  that  of  our  dear 
and  amiable  friend  !"  cried  Jessy ;  *^  incomparable  crea- 
ture !  how  like  an  angel  did  she  behave  to  us  yester- 
day ;  and  how  beautiful  did  she  appear  when  seated  at 
tbe  bead  of  her  table ;  attentive  to  all,  yet  particular  to 
no  one !  O  what  an  inestimable  treasure  is  Lord  Mon- 
tague possessed  of!" 

^  And  not  without  being  fully  sensible  of  its  value," 
uttered  Alfred^  lookipg  reproachfully  at  Jessy,  for  hav- 
ing thus  introduced  the  name  of  the  Lady  Agatha  j 
ior  Wolf,  to  her  observation  on  the  merits  of  her  lovely 
friend,  exhibited  an  agitation  be  vainly  endeavoured  to 
coficeal ;  and  sighing  profoundly,  averted  his  head  from 
Jessy's  ardent  gaze,  without  a  sentence  being  pro- 
nounced, while  Jessy  feeling  sorry  that  she  had  unin* 
teotiooally  been  the  cause  of  awakening  the  dormant 
passion  of  poor  Wolf^  by  dwelling  on  the  perfections 
of  her  lovely  friend^  instantly  made  a  pretext  of  quit- 
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tiug  the  room,  to  give  Dim  time  to  recover  his  self- 
poBsession,  which  ouly  for  a  moment  seemed  to  have 
'leserted  its  citadel. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


«  We  are  too  apt  to  ridicule  tn  others/ what  requires  aineDJment 
in  oorselvM ;  we  are  blind  to  otnr  own  defects,  tfaouf^h  keen  sighted 
when  they  proceed  from  our  neigbbourB.  Let  their  faults  be  Ibe 
finger  post,  <»hewing  us  the  road  to  the  correction  of  our  deformity." 

PiCTOR. 

WoLV  met  Jessy  at  dinner  with  a  downcast  eye  and 
a  flushed  cheek,  and  the  consciousness  of  haring 
wounded  the  feelings  of  this  amiaUe  and  fine  spirited 
yonth,  (although  unintentionally,)  had  hifKcted  on  her 
own  gentfte  bosom  an  involuntary  sensation  of  pafai 
which  she  could  not  conceal ;  and  ahe  most  impatiently 
longed  too  for  an  opportunity  of  teHing  htm  so ;  but  no 
such  opportunity  as  this  occurred,  for  the  fisher,  who  was 
in  high  glee,and  In  the  best  of  all  possibleof  dispositioos, 
had  actually  thought  proper  to  monopolize  the  con^cr- 
satioQ  tK>th  of  Alfred  and  Wolf  the  whole  time  tfiey 
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were  there^  by  oiiBring  them,  in  kb  way^  (and  certainly 
no  bad  way  ;  for  althongh  biB  langnage  was  so  plaio  and 
unsophisticated,  still  it  was  the  langnage  of  the  heart, 
and  its  dictates  were  troth  and  sincerity,)  some  lessons, 
which  it  was  not  likely  wonld  ever  be  erased  from 
their  recollection. 

^  For  d'ye  see,  my  dear  lads,"  uttered  he,  filling  bis 
pipe  with  tobaccd,  and  placing  it  mechanically  to  bu 
lips,  ^  tbongh  we  may  be  wise  to  day,  we  may  be  fool- 
ish to-morrow;  and  it  is  better  to  steer  clear  of  qnick^- 
sands  and  sboals,  than  mn  headlong  into  them,  and 
fomider  on  the  rocks.  There's  bat  one  steady  conrse 
to  guide  the  helm  when  the  anchor's  afloat,  and  we  are 
hunched  on  the  wide  ocean ;  and  sink  or  swim,  it  will 
cany  ua  into  safe  moorings,  in  spite  of  the  rough  tem- 
pests or  the  rough  seas|  and  tbat'a  integrity,  and  doing 
our  dnty  to  our  fidlow  creatures.  Shiver  my  topsails 
if  ever  I  see  the  face  of  either  of  you  again,  if  ever  I 
catch  yon  doing  a  bad  action.  Lord  love  you,  what 
did  I  take  yon  under  my  wing  for,  but  to  give  yon  a 
good  bringing  up  ?  I  knew  I  had  the  shiners  to  do  it 
if  nobody  else  had ;  and  tbongh  you  haver  had  the  good 
fortune  to  find  friends  to  set  yon  a  going,  who  can  do 
better  for  yon,  remember,  my  lads,  yon  bad  no  friends 
when  the  waves  cast  you  upon  this  coast  on  tlie  night  of 
the  storm,  like  a  couple  of  dead  herrings  in  an  old  fish- 
woman's  basket ;  and  if  ever  you  should  chance  to.  get 
grand  and  great  in  the  ootiandish  parts  where  yon  are 
going  to^  here's  one  piece  of  advice  I  give  you,  never 
to  ftwget  the  bridge  that  carried  you  safe  oTer." 

^  Ooald  we  forget  yonr  kindness,  we  were  indeed 
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mnvortby  of  the  Uetsing  that  heaven  bestows,*'  attend 
Alfred. 

**  And  sboold  deserve  to  meet  the  frowns  of  fortime 
in  its  worst  extremes/'  observed  Wolf.  '<  Bot,  sir, 
believe  us  not  so  ongratefol,  or  oar  memories  so  trea- 
cheroas  of  past  kindness,  for  gratitode  is  a  blossom 
that  never  dies ;  it  revives  with  the  gepial  son  of  friend- 
ship's cheering  beams,  from  whose  smiles  it  first  io« 
haled  breath,  and  can  only  end  mth  the  total  eztermi* 
nation  of  iL" 

The  fisher*s  eyes  shone  with  a  g^stening  tear,  at  the 
sentiments  so  ingenaoosly  expressed  by  those  amiable 
yonths,  and  heartily  shaking  them  by  the  band,  draok 
health  and  prosperous  gales  of  happiness  in  a  fall 
flowing  bomper,  in  w;hicb  honest  Samuel,  in  bis  qoiet 
orderly  soberly  way,  (for  be  was  formed  of  materials 
of  the  most  peaceable  kind,  withoat  being  diveated  of 
the  ingredients  of  common  sense^  so  falsely  attributed 
by  those  whose  brighter  talents  shine  more  conspico- 
ously,  bat  not  more  safely  or  more  prudently,  permit 
me  to  observe,  in  the  common  routine  of  worldly  af- 
fairs,) most  heartily  joined  ;•  and  as  be  pledged  the 
glass,  in  imitation  of  his  father-in-law,  exclaimed^- 

^'  Prosperity  my  good  lads  await  thee  wberesoever 
thoa  mayest  steer  thy  compass,  and  goide  yon  safely 
on  yoar  voyage  through  life.  'Tis  not,  as  I  have  heard 
say,  (and  I  do  honestly  believe  that  the  say  ii^  is  tnie,) 
it  b  not  in  the  power  of  mortals  to  command  soccess, 
but  it  is  in  the  power  of  every  man  to  endeavoor  to 
deserve,  it." 
^*  I  am  most  decidedly  of  your  opinion,  Mr*  Rassel," 
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cried  Wolf,  *^  and  I  moat  earnestly  hope  thai  neither 
my  brother  Alfred  nor  I  may  disappoint  our  wannest 
and  most  earnestly  attached  friends  of  their  kindly  ex* 
pectations." 

With  these  and  many  more  friendly  hipts,  alternately 
given  by  the  &sher  and  honest  Sam,  Wolf  and  AKre^ 
departed,  after  having  caressed  the  lovely  little  Matilda 
with  every  demonstration  of  the  truest  aftction^  in 
compliment  to  the  anthors  of  its  being ;  and  as  at  )a) 
sleeping  on  its  mother's  gentle  bosom,  .Wolf,  as  he. 
imprinted  a  fervent  kiss  on  its  roseate  lips,  observed^ 
that  a  day  wonld  yet  oome  when  he  shookl  befasid 
that  promise  of  inftincine  lovelineas  ripened  into  channai 
of  womanhood  |  and  that  when  he  retomed  from  a  fM" 
distant  country,  to  which  his  patron  informed  him  bn 
wonid  be  shortly  going,  be  should  see  the  lovely  girl 
the  pride  and  darting  of  her  fond  parents. 

^  And  many  more  darlings  too,  to  keep  her  coaspapy 
-besides.  Wolf,  mayhap>''  cried  tbefisher^  wiahing  slyly 
and  archly  at  his  son*iu*law,  while  it  brought  a  roseate 
blush  on  the  Mr  face  of  Jessy.  ^  Wounds  man,  thesa 
will  be  a  bouse  fell  of  such  little  dumplings  bebiethed 
comes  back  again  to  thy  old  quarters;  then  you  knoat 
little  Matty  there  will  be  fit  for  a  wife  for  one>of  yoo. 
There  it  many  a  thing  comes  to  pass  that  be  locked  np 
hi  a  sow's  ear,  thee  do  know  lads,  that  be  only  in  a 
pig's  ear  at  the  present  moment;  the  wisest  of  us  can* 
Bot  tell  what  may  happen  in  the  course  of  time.'' 

^  That  can  they  not,  indeed  sir,"  cried  Wolf,  sofv* 
pressing  a  painiti!  but  involuntaiy  sigh  with  which  hii 
bosom  seemed  overcharged.  ^  In  the  web  of  time  Kes 
wondera,  but  this  cannot  time  do;  it  will  never  change 
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my  heart  or  my  resolatiotis ;  they  at^  fixed  as  the  po- 
lar star,  and  will  know  no  change,  till  that  change 
which  disaolvea  all  earthly  tiesi,  affiMStioos,  eumitiesi  the 
feelings  of  life  and  nature." 

^*  The  feelings  of  a  fiddlestick's  end/'  vociferated 
the  fisher,  in  his  usual  blunt  tone;  and  perceiving  that 
Wolf  had  more  meaning  in  his  thoughts  than  he  dared 
S^ve  utterance  to,  and  probably  guessing  at  their  mean- 
ing more  than  he  chose  to  express,  he  assumed  an  air 
of  jocularity,  in  order  to  dissipate  the  uneasiness  he 
behekl  him  suffering,  which  made  him  smile,  in  des- 
pite of  the  sombre  reflecUons  which  were  banning 
to  assail  him.  What,  dost  thee  want  to  be  ground  old 
before  thee  beest  ground  young?  cast  thy  colt's  tooth 
fint.  But  I  say,  Wolf,  where  beest  going,  dost  thee 
know  lad  P" 

^  To  India,  as  I  understand,  sir,  from  the  Duke," 
replied  Wolf,  thoughtfully.  "  I  believe  that  his  Grace 
has  already  recdved  my  appointment,  though,  for  some 
reason,  be  has  not  yet  publicly  declared  what  are  his 
intentions  respecting  the  period  of  my  departure;  still 
I  know  that  it  is  certainly  fixed ;  but  from  the  peculiar 
circumstances  in  which  I  am  situated  in  the  Duke's 
fiunily,  delicacy  forbids  me  to  make  any  enqnuy  that 
might  be  deemed  either  impertinent  or  intrusive." 

^  Shiver  my  topsails  if  I  don't  think  that  be  carry- 
ing delicacy  too  far,'*  uttered  the  fisher.  '^  I  should 
make  no  bones  about  that,  I  Cjin  assure  yon,  when  I 
was  going  to  be  launched  into  the  wide  world,  and  to 
sail  on  my  oi^n  bottom,  as  a  body  may  say ;  I  should 
like  to  know  what  side  of  the  compass  I  was  going  ta 
steer  by,  thongh,  master  Wolf,  after  all." 
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**  A  very  safe  one,  yoo  may  rely  on  it,  sir,"  answered 
Wolf. 

**  Hamph  I"  aurmored  Peter,  between  a  whiff  of 
his  pipe,  and  a  sort  of  short  dry  coo^h,  with  which  he 
sometimes  happened  to  be  seized.  ^*  If  thee  be  satis* 
fied,  why  it's  all  the  same  to  roe,  that  be  all,  only  I 
should  like  to  know  something  aboat  it.  I  suppose 
Alfy^  it  will  be  a  main  long  time  before  thee  do  climb 
Dp  to  a  parson's  box,  wont  it  P  Great  folks  do  take  a 
mortal  time  to  consider  of  things,  that  be  true  enough." 

^  Yes,. sir;  but  when  they  are  certam"—*uttered  Al- 
fred, who  found  that  it  was  now  his  turn  to  undergo 
an  examination,  and  that  the  more  conclusive  he  was 
on  the  subject,  the  sooner  it  would  come  to  a  finale  i 
but  in  this  he  was  mistaken,  for  Peter,  after  a  string  of 
mterrogatories,  none  of  which  were  deemed  suflBciently 
satisGsctory  to  him,  he  exclaimed*^ 

^  And  pray  what  do  you  know  about  the  certainty 
of  great  folks,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  ?  I  tell  you 
it's  all  a  confounded  lie,  no  more  and  no  less,  and  tliat 
they  tack  about  as  often  as  a  ship  does  when  the  wind 
is  blowing  directly  contrary  against  her." 

*^  But  do  you  believe,  my  dear  father,  that  the  Duke 
is  not  perfectly  sincere'  in  his  intentions  towards  my 
brother  and  me  ?  or  that  so  great  and  worthy  a  person- 
age would  not  most  rigidly  perform  a  duty  which  he 
imposed  upon  himself,  and  none  other  suggested?" 
cried  Alfred,  in  the  mildest  accents.  ^*  Is  it  likely 
that  such  a  gentleman  would  act  inconsistently  viith 
booour,  delicacy,  or  truth  ?" 

There  was  another  humph  gruffly  escaped  from  the 
Hps  of  Peter ;  and  what  he  waii  going  to  say  we  canipot 
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{Mecisely  tell^  io  oppcMitioo  to  Alfred^  bad  not  the 
sweeter  lips  of  the  geotle  Jessy  opened  to  pronoanee — 

'<  No,  indeed  Alfred,  I  am  well  persnadiBd  that  the 
Dnke  woaM  not,  and  I  am  terysore  that  my  father 
does  not  think  so,  notwithstanding  the  hasty  manner 
In  which  he  has  expressed  bimaelf/' 

The  fisher  chuckled  at  the  manner  in  which  Jessy 
had  defended  bim;  and  as  the  sound  of  her  sweet 
iroioe  always  pot  an  extinguisher  on-  any  thing  that 
flteemed  like  wormwood  on  his  t^mgne,  In  his  aerere 
remarks  on  others,  the  most  perfect  goodbomour  was 
preserved,  and  the  utmost  harmony  prevailed  dutiag 
the  oontintiance  of  their  visit  at  Mr.  Russel's. 
.  At  a  late  hour  rhey  returned  to  Violet  Vale,  when 
the  first  inteUigenee  Wolf  deceived .  fraiii  his  tutor 
Lawrence  wat,  that  the  Duke  of  Bmganaa  had  given 
orders  for  Wolf  to  attend  him  at  an  eariy  hour  the 
ensUiQg  morning,  and  that  he  had  every  rHMOn  to 
believe'  that  bis  Cknoe  had  received^  in  dispalehes 
feiKn.  ladia,  the  order  for  bis  appoinUnent  to  one  of 
the /regiments  stationedthere,  under  the  command  of 
General  Fontenelle.  ^     • 

The  countenance  of  Wolf  underwent  many  dianges 
at  the  communicbtion  of  bis  tutor,  but  they  were  those 
of  the  most  animated  and  pleasing  Und^  and  that  there 
was  now  a  prospect. for  bis  mind  to  be  engaged  in 
some  active  pursuits,  filled  him  with  the  greatest  joy»  for 
bis  present  state  bad  of  late  been.  un^up|K>itaMe  to  him 
from  many  causes,  and  had  rendered  bim  a  completely 
wretched  and  isolated  being,  owing  to  theinnha|q>y 
and  unconquerable  uttaehment  he  ftit  towacds  an  ob- 
ject, between  whom  and  bim  a  barrier  was  pliced  of 
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such  Domeasarable  diftUnioe,  that  it  was  otteriy  out  of 
tbe  pale  of  probability  to  imagiiie  either  from  chance 
or  ciccwnstance^  that  hope  would  evtr  hn  a  mutual 
iiaine.  The  sight  of  her  was  therefore  dangerous  to 
his  peace  and  iiqorious  to  his  honour,  while  it  was 
equally  unfiivooreble  to  his  studies  or  his  progress  io 
kasniog;  for  he  was  bound  in  the  pleasing  charm  that 
Cssdnated  his  senses,  which  was  rifeted  too  powerfully 
about  his  heart  ^vet  to  be  broken^  except  by  that 
'Change  which  dissdves  all  earthly  ties. 

Joyful  therefore  was  tbe  intelligence  imparted  to  him 
by  Lawrence,  that  there  was  at. last  a  probability  of  his 
commencing  his  military  campaign,  and  of  his  speedy 
departooe  from  Vinkt  Vale ;  but  not  so  joyous  were 
the  feelings  of  his  tutor  on  the  occasion,  who  being 
most  pesstouately  attached  to  his  pupil,  expressed,  with 
gneat  sensibility,  his  deep  and  unfeigned  regret,  that  a 
separation  was  so  shortly  to  take  place  between  them* 

*^  it  is  not  from  a  selfish  motive,  believe  me,  Mr. 
Wolf,'''  oried  Lawrence,  ^*or  that  because  your  absence 
will  render  my  services  no  longer  necessary  at  Violet 
Vale,  diat  I  regret  so  fervently  your  departure^  but  I 
teveairaffection  for  you,  Mr.  Wolf,  in  which  nd  selfish 
4BDDsidQration  can  ever  take  precedence,  6r  worldly 
consUerations  ever  be  united  with.  I  have  ray  pecu* 
fiarities;  friendships,  antipathies,  congenialities,  faithful 
attachments,  everlasting  zeal,  and  fidelity.  Yes,  I 
faave  cherished  all  these  Mr.  Wolf,  in  happier  days,  be<- 
foce  I  thoi^bt  mankind  could  act  ungratefully  or 
treacherously  towards  each  other.  I  have  lived  to  be 
decetved,  and  who  is  there  that  does  not  ?  yet  some- 
tliiug  tcik  me  that  in  you  I  shall  never  be  mistaken^ 
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for  there  is  ao  ingenoons  nobleness  of  dispontiOB 
which  charmed  me  at  the  first  sight  of  yoa ;  time  has 
strengthened  my  attachment  towards  yon,  and  now 
makes  parting  painful.  I  am  a  lone  roan,  yon  know, 
Mr.  Wolf,  a  solitar}-  plant  cast  on  a  blighted  heath; 
few  snnny  rays  have  smiled  to  cheer  the  gloomy  single- 
ness of  my  fate,  till  I  beheld  yon,  loued  boy ;  yon  were 
the  sunshine  that  so  suddenly  broke  in  upon  me,  at  a 
time  of  life  when  I  wonid  have  conceived  that  no  mor- 
tal tie  could  have  bound  me  to  existence.  Having  thus 
explained  the  nature  of  my  feelii^,  you  cannot  won- 
der, Mr.  Wolf,  that  I  should  experience  some  sensa- 
tions of  regret  at  bidding  you  farewell/' 

Wolf  was  astonished  and  confounded  by  this  confiss- 
sion  of  his  tutor,  in  whose  eye  he  beheld  a  glistening 
tear  of  most  genuine  affection ;  and  it  was  not  without 
betraying  considerable  emotion,  that  he  answered  libis 
affectionate  appeal  made  to  his  feelings. 

*'  O  revered  and  respected  sir,  how  shall  I  express  the 
deep  sense  of  gratitude  I  feel  towards  you,  for  the  warm 
interest  you  take  in  my  welfare,  and  the  favourable 
opinion  with  which  you  honour  me !  O,  sir,  may  I  oe 
permitted  to  assure  you»  that  I  shall  ever  retain  the 
most  indelible  impression  of  all  your  kindness,  and  that 
the  pain  inflicted  on  your  heart  by  our  separation,  is 
not  less  so  on  mine,  and  that  the  loss  of  yonr  society 
will  be  doubly  felt  by  me  in  a  far  distant  clime,  where 
no  cheering  voice  of  friendship  will  salote  my  ears  as 
it  does  now^no  friendly  eye  to  greet  my  presence 
there — no  counsel  to  guide  my  inexperience  youth 
My  monitor,  my  instructor,  and  friend,  why  does  my 
fortune  bid  roe  rove  without  you !    Yet  so  it  does,  and 
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I  am  anxioas  for  the  loog  farewell  to  objects,  whom 
cbough  I  love  dearest  on  earth,  yet  whole  ages  of  tor- 
tare  could  not  exceed  what  I  suffer  in  their  presence,  de- 
prived of  the  privileges  I  so  blissfully  enjoyed  once  in 
their  company  and  conversation  1  Bat  pray  pardon  my 
digression  on  thb  subject,  I  am  strangely  wandering/' 
**  You  are  indeed,  my  dear  Mr.  Wolf,"  uttered 
Lawrence,  castiog  upon  him  a  look,  alternately  blended 
with  compassion  and  tenderness  of  affection,  ^'  wander- 
ing far,  far  beyond  the  limits  of  discretion,  when  you 
speak  thus  of  objects  as  being  dangerous  to  your  repose, 
if  such  indeed  they  are.     I  rejoice  that  prudence  and 
good  sense  so  naturally  suggest  to  you,  that  from  such 
objects  it  is  indeed  your  imperative  duty  to  fly;-  from 
dangerous  objects  there  is  no  safety,  but  in  immediate 
flight.    There  is  a  frailty,  a  weakness  in  human  nature, 
which  even  the  wisest  head  and  the  firmest  heart  can- 
not at  all  seasonable  times  set  at  absolute  defiance.    Had 
man  been  completely  perfect,  he  bad  never  fallen  or 
been  degraded  in  the  eyes  of  his  Maker ;  and  a  heavy 
panishment  succeeded  to  the  commission  of  the  offence 
of  which  he  had  been  guilty.    But  was  there  not  mercy 
held  oDt  to  him  hereafter  by  an  all-gracious,  mild,  for- 
giving, and  beneficent  Being  !  Was  there  not  a  drop 
of  pity  mixed  in  the  heart-galling  beverage  which  he 
himself  had  prepared  !    Man  was  forgiven  by  God, 
when  repentance  was  offered  in  atonement  for  his 
transgression.    Ood  foi^ves,  and  man  presumptuously 
denies  it.    He  refuses  to  liis  fellow-creature  what  he 
hiiriself  stands  in  need  of  from  his  Maker, — pardon ; 
for   there  never  was  that  earthly  being  yet,  howover 
pure  or  immaculate,  who  did  not  require  it.    Thoughts 
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ascend  to  hearen  as  weU  a8  actk>os ;  and  Ibooghta  are 
free ;  impervioas  oft  to  maa^  hal  to  God  never.    Left  w 
thus,  ny  dear  boy,  cndeaivoar  to  be  aa  pace  ia  thoaghUi 
as  we  woaU  be  id  efwy  aotfoD  of  oar  lires !  and  wiUi 
tkh  coDSGioasnesa  about  aa  we  have  notbiiig  to  fear; 
in  peril,  in  skkDess,  is  poverty,  oay,  even  in  tMe  house 
of  death,  it  will  suataioi  us ;  and  half  its  terrors,  (if  in 
deed  to  tbe  traly  good  and  Ttrt«OQ8  it  batb  any,)  will 
be  disaraied*    My  dear  boy,  I  read  yoar  heart,  I  bave 
been  able  to  read  it  for  a  long  dine  past,  and  with  inex- 
pressible grief  and  r^rel  soon  cfiscovered  the  fata)  aecrel 
with  which  it  was  labouring,  which  tt  was  probable  some 
existing  circnmstance  gi'eatly  tended  to  increase  tbe  ma- 
lady of.  I  call  it  by  its  right  name,  my  dear  Wolf,  and  be 
not  angry  at  the  plain  terms  I  give  it,  for  it  is  notbiog 
less  nor  more  than  a  malady,*-the  lore  yoa  bear  for  Lord 
Montague's  lorety  wife.     Nay,  atari  act,  you  have 
manfully  and  bravely  struggled  to  conoeal  thajt  secret, 
but  the  attempt,  as  far  as  reh^s  to  my  own  observa- 
tion, has  been  fruitless  and  unavailiog.    Heaven  graoA 
that  it  may  hare  succeeded  with  others;  but  this 
malady  at  your  time  of  life,  dear  boy,  is  not  incurable* 
Romantic  passion  cannot  last,  where  hope  fans  not  the 
flame  with  its  balmy  breath ;  and  for  you  there  ia  no 
hope.    The  flower  will  therefore  perish  as  on  a  blight- 
ed stalk ;  absence  is  its  death,  and,  fortunately  for  yoa 
will  leave  no  sting  behind,  for  tbe  Lady  Agatha  is  both 
a  wife  and  a  mother,  and  is  besides  most  passionately 
attached  to  her  lord  and  husband,  and  to  her  child  , 
these  are  affections  on  which  woman's  heart   pridee 
itself,  and  holds  so  sacredly,  that  she  is  Eiot  Ukely  to 
forego  them,  even  if  her  heart  before  marriage  hao 
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ever  been  anotber's.  There  is  then  do  hope^  no 
chance  existing,  or  probability  that  she  woald  ever  be- 
stow ber  affections  on  yoD.  There  is  also  between 
you  and  the  Lady  Agatha  a  disparity  of  years ;  she  is 
yoor  senior  by  many ;  and  though  now  beautifal  as  an 
angel^  she  will  not  continue  so.  Wolf.  Women  and 
roses  run  on  the  same  parallel ; .  they  are  both  fading 
and  perishable,  though  both  lovely  while  their  season 
lasts. 

At  this  remark,  however  just.  Wolf  heaved  a  deep 
and  melancholy  .sigh ;  but  it  was  occasioned  only  by 
the  reflection  that  the  loirely  flower,  now  in  its  full 
bloom  of  beauty,  though  it  might  indeed  be  withered 
in  its  fragrance,  would  never  belong  to  him,  and  he 
exclaimed  :— 

''  Ah,  sir !  and  even  then  i  shoold  love  the  Lady 
Agatba ;  in  my  eyes  that  beauty  would  never  fade,  for 
it  was  not  that  which  made  my  heart  so  willingly  ber 
captive;  it  was  her  mind,  that  fairest  pattern  of  all  hu« 
man  excellence,  her  generous  heart,  her  gentle  disposi* 
tion." 

f<  Boy — ^boy,  you  talk  like  an  enthusiast;  but  thou 
art  young,  and  thy  heart  is  warm  with  passion,"  cried 
Lawretice,  smiling.  '^  When  thou  dost  carry  a  few 
more  years  on  thy  shoulders,  the  fairy  colours  that 
deck  thy  glowing  fancy  will  vanish,  and, 

•Mi^  like  the  baseless  fabric  of  a  vision, 
Leave  not  a  wreck  behind.' " 

**  Sir,  to  your  better  judgment  I  ever  must  yield 
with  submission,"  uttered  Wolf;  "  but  wherefore 
should  we  part,  if  indeed  you  will  share  my  fortunes  ? 

cl6  3  b 
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iiHMt  gladly  would  I  accept  of  your  compttiy  to  India. 
I  have  some  little  independeoce  from  the  boontyof  the 
deceiaed  Captun  SiDgleton,  and  doubtless  1  shall  have 
more  from  the  generosity  of  my  benefactor.  \^ill 
yoo^  sir,  accompany  roe  to  that  distant  dime  I  am 
going  to  ?  Be  still  as  now  my  mentor,  my  instroctor, 
my  kind  friend,  and  I  will  be  your  gratefnl  papil.  Ssy, 
at  once,  yoo  will  not  refuse  my  solicitation.'' 

For  many  moments  Lawrence  could  not  articulate 
a  single  sentence,  so  unexpected  was  this  offer  from 
his  young  favourite;  and  he  exclaimed,  after  a  pause  ^» 

**  Noble,  exalted,  and  generous  boy  t  now  indeed  I 
feel  thou  art  worthy  of  my  affection,  since  thou  wouldst 
burthen  thyielf  with  a  feeble  old  man,  who  could  do 
nought  for  thee  but  give  thee  go<xi  counsel ;  yet  tboo 
wouldst  bear  with  him  and  his  infirmities  together. 
Well— well,  ril  think  on  thy  plan,  and  tell  you  of  the 
result  to-morrow.  In  the  meanwhile  let's  to  our 
chamber ;  the  hour  is  growing  late,  and  yet  I  miss  not 
the  time  that  I  have  been  talking  with  thee." 

With  these  words,  a  kind  good  night,  and  an  affec- 
tionate squeeze  of  the  band,  Lawrence  retired  for 
the  nighty  leaving  Wolf  to  reflections  of  a  nature  which 
were  almost  undefinable,  pleasing,  and  certainly  paia« 
ful ;  for  it  was  not  to  be  imagined  that  he  could  bid 
adieu  to  the  fisher  and  his  family,  beneath  wiiose  roof 
he  had  been  so  kindly  sheltered  and  fostered  with  pro- 
tection, when  destitute  of  friends  and  fortune,  without 
feeling  considerable  emotion.  His  dear  Alfred,  tool 
could  he  part  with  hi:u  without  a  tear  of  brotherly  af- 
fection, or  wishing  that  he  were  not  the  companion  of 
his  voyage  as  formerly,  when,  shipwrecked  on  the  coast 
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of  Cromer,  they  became  the  pecaliar  care  of  the  honest 
fisherman  ?  Yes,  the  thoughts  of  parting  with  Alfred, 
who  doubtless  would  mutually  share  in  the  pain  of  a 
separation,  when  he  should  indeed  hear  that  the  time 
was  fixed  for  his  departure,  occasioned  Wolf  to  pass  a 
restless  and  sleepless  night ;  and  when  he  arose  from 
bis  pillow  at  an  uncommonly  early  hour  the  ensuing 
morning,  his  countenance  exhibited  traces  of  an  agi- 
tated mind,  which  vainly  he  endeavoured  to  conceal 
from  the  observation  of  his  preceptor. 

But  Lawrence  was  not  to  be  deceived  in  the  appear- 
ance and  the  looks  of  his  beloved  pupil  5  for  in  the  words 
of  a  pensive,  but  highly-wrought  inspired  bard,  the  fine 
features  of  Wolf  were  exemplified  in  the  following 
manner : — 

•*  O'er  bis  pale  brow  »  melaocholy  tbon^bt 
Haogs  like  a  cloud,  dimmiug  the  eyes  of  drc, 
And  stealing  from  his  youthful  cheek  the  rose. 
As  though  a  baffled  cause,  a  niin'd  house, 
Ud  prosperous  love,  or  cruel  banisbmeat, 
Had  blighted  the  fair  buds,  which  would  have  growi 
To  goodly  blossoms.    Yet  the  lofty  soul, 
The  high  aspirlog  mind,  breaks,  like  the  sud. 
Through  the  thick  veil  uf  care»  and  poiots  to  hopes 
Of  future  glory,  patriot  zeal,  aud  tells 
Of  difficulties  vanquished,  toils  o'ercome. 
Laurels  vnwreaA'd,  with  love's  sweet  met  pluck* 
From  danger's  desperate  gulph." 

**  Yon  have  rested  but  poorly,  Mr.  Wolf,"  cried  Law- 
rence, as  soon  as  he  entered  the  room,  and  discovered 
bis  pupil  sitting  in  a  mournful  abstraction  of  mind.  To 
irhich  Wolf  replied — 

^<  Or  rather,  I  have  had  no  rest  at  all.  I  had  wak- 
ing thoughts,  sir,  that—'' 
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**  It  would  be  worse  than  folly  to  indolgc,  or  yield 
to  the  impressioD  o(,  at  a  crisis  like  this,  my  dear  boy/' 
answered  the  tutor,  grat'ely ;  and  at  this  precise  mo-> 
nient  Alfred  entered  the  room.  The  agitated  looks  of 
Wolf  soon  attracted  his  observation,  and  with  an  air 
of  the  most  brotherly  kindness,  he  tenderly  euqaired 
into  the  cause;  it  was  soon  explained,  and  the  eoante- 
nance  of  Alfred  instantly  betrayed,  that  the  intelligence 
he  received  of  his  dear  brother's  departure,  was  not 
only  unwelcome,  but  painful  to  his  feelings,  althoagh 
be  felt  that  it  was  his  duty  to  exert  every  enei^  of  bis 
mind  to  suppress  the  sensations  which  he  experienced 
on  Wolfs  account ;  yet  tears  shone  in  his  eyes  when 
they  conversed  morc  fully  on  the  subject,  and  the  part- 
ing hour  was  adverted  to.  Alfred,  whose  softness  of 
x;haracter,  and  gentleness  of  disposition  was  percepti- 
ble in  every  look  and  action  of  his  life,  was  not  proof 
against  parting  with  an  object  so  affectionately  beloved; 
and  in  a  tremulous  voice  he  pronounced — 

*' Ah,  dear  Wolf!  though  I  rejoice  in  the  prosperous 
smiles  of  good  fortune  that  await  you  on  your  en- 
trance upon  a  life  in  which  you  have  so  long  panted  to 
be  engaged,  and  at  the  opportunity  it  will  afford  yon  of 
engrafting  knowledge  into  your  mind^  and  improving 
those  bright  talents  with  which  nature  has  so  liberally 
-endowed  you ;  tbbugh  I  rejoice,  I  say,  at  this  comple- 
tion of  your  wishes,  yet  I  am  not  so  much  of  a  philo- 
sopher as  to  part  with  you  without  shedding  tears,  or 
feeling,  by  the  absence  of  a  dear  brother,  I  shall  be  de- 
prived of  a  very  considerable  part  of  my  happiness, 
amusements,  and  pleasures,  in  which  my  dear  Wolf  so 
long  has  shared.    Yet  we  shall  meet  again,  if  heaven 
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permits  it ;  and  to  that  period  let  ns  look  forward  with 
a  lively  hope^  with  a  full  and  entire  confidence  in  each 
others  anchanging  affisction.  You  have  promised  me  a 
regnlar  correspondence;  do  not  be  nnmindfol  of  that 
promise  when  you  are  in  a  &r  distant  clime,  I  implore 
yon^  my  dear  brother." 

^  Wolf,  mnch  affected^  fiuthfaDy  promised  Alfired 
that,  in  all  his  wanderings^  he  would  regularly  trans* 
mit  every  particular  of  his  situation,  and  that  he  m  re- 
torn  should  expect  a  similar  favour  of  him." 

This  being  iBnally  arrauged  between  them^  at  the  en- 
trance of  Dr.  Syntax  they  sat  down  to  breakfast,  and 
enjoyed  a  rational  and  pleasing  conversation  on  a 
variety  of  subjects. 

After  which  Wolf  immediately  repiured  to  the  pre- 
sence of  his  patron,  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza, 
who  received  him  with  a  most  cordial  smile,  and  con- 
gratolated  him  on  the  prospect  there  now  was  of  his 
shortly  setting  out  to  join  his  regiment,  which  was 
stationed  at  Port  Antonio,  under  the  command  of  his 
friend.  General  Mahoney,  and  in  which  an  ensigncy 
bad  been  procured  through  the  immediate  interest  of 
the  governor,  and  that  promotion  was  to  take  place 
the  very  first  opportunity,  provided  that  his  condock 
should  be  found  to  merit  that  distinction. 

'^  And  which  I  do  not  at  all  question.  Wolf/'  uttered 
his  Grace,  smilii^Iy.  *'  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt 
hot  you  will  prove  yourself  worthy  of  the  patronage  I 
^ave  been  so  fortunate  as  to  succeed  in  procuring  for 
yoo;  your  rising  in  your  military  career  will  hereafter  lie 
in  voar  own  exertions  of  active  zeal  and  distinguishable 
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«ierit,  which  wili  be  far  more  gratifying^  than  if  yon 
owed  it  to  mere  personal  interest/' 

Wolf  bowed  at  receiving  a  compliment  so  highly 
datteritig ;  and  in  terms  at  once  modest,  el^antj  and 
animated,  thaulced  his  Grace  for  the  noble  and  disin- 
terested proof  he  had  given  to  serve  a  friendless, 
nameless  youth,  who  bad  no  being  on  earth  to  claim 
Mityfor  his  own.  He  then  timidly  enquired  of  his  pa- 
tron, if  he  might  be  permitted  to  know  at  what  period 
his  embarkation  would  take  place  f 

^  In  a  month  from  the  date  of  this  day,"  uttered  his 
Grace.  ^'  Thet&  is  a  fine  ship  under  an  especial  con- 
voy, and  which  is  with  many  others  bound  for  India ; 
she  is  called  the  Maria  Louisa,  and  in  her  I  wish  you 
to  sail.  In  the  meautime  I  wish  you  to  enjoy  yourself 
with  those  recreations  to  which,  at  your  season  of  life^ 
it  is  very  natural  to  suppose  you  may  be  inclined; 
I  mean  the  society  of  a  few  partial  friends,  the  fisher 
Blust,  for  instahce,  and  his  family.  Your  hours  of 
study  are  tiOW  over.  I  wish  you  to  understand  that  I 
do  not  meat)  fo^  restrict  ybti  iii  any  shape  whatever,  be- 
fore you  depart,  from'  pleasures  that  come  within  the 
scope  of^'prtidence.  f  will  arrange  all  other  things  ne- 
cessary^for  your  departure,  with  regard,  to  furnishing 
you  with  what  may  be  requisite  for  your  apparel, 
books,  and  all  such  articles  and  expenditure  that  can- 
not be  dispensed  with  in  the  profession  in  which  yon 
are  about  to  be  engaged.  No  thanks,  young  man,  I 
will  receive  none.  I  have  done  my  duty,  and  the  cod- 
sciousness  of  that  is  a  sufficient  reward." 

So  saying,  the  Duke  dismissed  from  his  presence  his 
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yooog  favourite,  leaving  Wolf  in  a  flatter  of  spirits  not 
to  be  described,  his  exaltation  being  so  sodden  ana 
unexpected^  that  he  could  scarcely  credit  tLe  evidence 
of  his  own  senses. 

He  was  now  in  full  possession  of  what  he  had  so 
long  and  eagerly  desired  to  obtain,  a  commission  in  the 
army  stationed  in  a  foreign  clime,  and  favoured  by 
aos[Hces  that  oonld  not  fail  tp  be  the  leading  star  to 
fiune  and  fortune.  At  what  then  did  this  so  greatly 
fiivonred  youth  repine?  That  we  will  inform  onr  read* 
en  of  in  the  next  chapter. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


M  Tbere  is  no  room  for  such  regrets,  Venala " 

lo  Aii  devoted  heart  love  has  expell*d 

AH  female  vanity.     I  never  wisb*d 

That  titlef  9  wealth,  or  power,  should  bend  before 

My  humble  shrine ;  not  e'en  to  be  refused 

For  thee,  the  only  earthly  good  I  ever 

Asked  of  heaven  I**  Km sttAli  of  Napib*. 

Thbrb  is  no  man  who  loses  sight  of  the  object  ol 
whom  his  soul  has  doated,  and  still  doats  with  the 
most  unotierable  fondness,  that  can  boast  of  being 
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either  a  stoic  or  a  philosopher;   however  stern  tis 
creed  may  be,  he  must  still  feel  the  iDflueoce  she  has 
possessed  over  his  charmed  senses,  in  the  parting  m<N 
mcnt  which  may  eventually  separate  them  for  ever;, 
and  so  felt  Wolf^  even  after  the  sober  and  mature  re- 
flections he  had  made,  and  the  resolution  he  had  form- 
ed«  utterly  to  banish  the  impression  which  the  Lady 
Agatha  hac  00  powerfully  wrought,  \k\Hm  every  impulse 
of  his  actions  and  his  mind,  which  also  the  timely 
admonitions  of  his  beloved  Alfred  had  in  no  small  de- 
gree tended  to  increase.    But  alas  1   when  was  bve 
ever  controlled   by  advice,    when    like  a  torrent  it 
rushes  down  with  impetuous  force,  suffering « nothing 
to  impede  the  progress  of  its  way  ?  One  glance  of  the 
Lady  Agatha  as  she  passed  the  window  with  her  at- 
tendant and  her  child,  had  the  effect  of  electric  fire 
through  his  trembling  frame,  and  her  melodious  voice 
thrilled  to  his  very  soul  when  she  stopt  and  uttered — 

^'  Good  morning,  dear  Wolf,  what  delightful  weather; 
it  has  invited  me  abroad,  though  I  confess  I  am  no 
early  riser,  yet  such  a  morning  as  this  is  so  resplen- 
dently  lovely,  that  it  tempts  me  to  forego  sleep,  to  enjoy 
a  ramble  over  the  plantations.    My  boy  too,  you  see, 
has  caught  the  humour  of  his  mother,  and  is  determin- 
ed to  be  the  companion  of  my  peregrinations.     But 
bless  me.  Wolf,  have  you  been  paying  nightly  vigils  to 
the  moon,  or  studying  the  planets,  or   what?  for  m 
truth  you  do  not  look  as  if  you. bad  rested.     I  hope 
you  are  well.  Wolf;   your  eyes  are  heavy,  and  your 
complexion  pale;  these  are  unusual  signs  with  you; 
pray  tell  me  if  you  feel  indisposed  ?" 

There  was  an  nir  of  anxiety  in  the  beautiful  counte- 
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naoce  of  Agatha  as  she  made  this  enquiry  of  her  yonng 
fiivoarite^  which  it  was  impossible  for  Wolf  not  to  feel 
the  expression  of;  and  as  he  raised  his  eyes  towards 
ber's,  bis  face  was  crimsoned  with  a  deep  blnsh,  while 
he  replied— 

^  Yonr  ladyship  hononrs  me  by  an  enqairy  so  kind ; 
but  if  truth  must  be  spoken^  (and  I  never  yet  uttered  a 
falsebood  to  yon,)  I  have  indeed  had  a  sleepless  night 
and  a  restless  pillow ;  but  certainly  it  is  not  indisposi* 
tioD  to  which  I  can  ascribe  it,  but  the  suddenness  with 
which  I  was  informed  by  his  Grace  of  my  speedy  de-* 
partore  for  India.  We  cannot,  lady^  always  put  an 
extinguisher  on  feelings  to  which  we  have  so  loiq^ 
been  naturalized,  that  they  have  become  mingled 
with  our  very  e3dstence;  we  cannot  tear  kindred 
branches  asunder,  without  the  tree  being  shook  by 
the  separation.  The  oak  of  the  forest  will  tremble, 
thoogb  it  sustains  the  storm.'* 

Agatha,  from  some  internal  feeling,  immediately 
averted  her  head  from  the  dark  and  piercing  eyer 
which  had  rested  for  a  moment  on  her  face ;  and,  after 
a  pause,  expressed  some  little  surprise  that  the  Duke, 
her  father,  should  not  have  mentioned  this  intelligence 
either  to  her  or  Lord  Montague—''  Knowing  how 
happy  I  and  my  dear  lord  would  be  to  hear  of  an  event 
so  prosperous  to  your  future  fortune,  dear  Wolf,"'  said 
she.  *^  But  how  soon  may  it  be  probable  that  you 
depart?"  To  which  Wolf  faulteringly  replied,  and 
scarcely  suppressing  a  half  struggling  sigh--* 

'^  Id  one  month  hence  his  Grace  informs  me  that  I 
shall  embark.    Yes,  in  one  little  month,  dearest  lady, 
/  shall  bid  adieu  to  friends  that-*-" 
II    7  3  c 
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**  Will  never  cease  to  tftke  an  interest  in  yoar  fate^** 
aoBWered  AgatHa^  with  her  head  still  averted  from  bis 
%ff4eot  g%ze.  II  was  a  critical  moment  for  poor  Wolf| 
iionc  with  tb«  bdug  he  most  idoliaed  on  earth,  <for 
the  attendant  had  walked  on  with  the  childj  sp  soon 
l»  IM  aepavated  from  her,  perhaps  not  shortly  to  meet 
tgaiii,  fMrhaps  oevef »  and  yet  liot  to  be  able  to  express 
iK  the  CMislta  of  U*  beating  heart. 

In  tJhe  tneanwhiie  Agwtha,  who,  it  was  probable, 
wanted  no  Interpreter  to  explain  the  looks  of  the  de- 
jected Wolf  as  he  stood  yet  lingering  beside  herj  and 
fenrfnl  Atit^  if  be  did  M  much  longer,  some  observa* 
tkms  might  (ensoe  of  n  vecy  paiofiii  and  disagreeable 
nattte,  which  she  wm  determined    ta  avoid,    both 
Ibr  her  own  ^abe  wd  that  of  Wolf,  (for  whose  nnforta- 
nste  attubhinent  to  faeraelf  she  felt  the  etmost  commis^ 
sertttion  and  pity>  as  ic  was  now  evident  that  he  conld 
no  longer  conceal  it,  though  he  had  endeavonred  to  do 
so  hf  evtety  amus  in  his  power^)  nmst  heaitily  re- 
joiced that  a  se^rakioii  wis  so  shortly  to  take  place 
between  them,  well  lonowing  the  disposition  of  Lord 
Mtmtagtie,  and  nf  hrs  former  snspieioos  with  reapect 
tb  the  attentions  of  this  young  man,  which  nothing 
but  jeidousy  alone  ooatd  have  excited,  which    the 
veiy  moment  that  she  disoovered  she  becana^  aeda- 
kiusly  caotioas,  by  not  giving  the  slightest  opportaoitj 
In  all  her  conversations  with  his  lordship^  to  indace 
him  once  to  imagine  that  Wolf  bad  ever  been  afjreater 
favourite  with  her  than  Alfred ;  she  aever  dwelt  on  hia 
praises,  or  extolled  him  more  highly  when  their  tutors 
Were  commending  any  of  their  performances  ;   and  l^ 
this  prudent  method  prevented  any  further  impreaaion 
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being  made  on  the  mind  of  her  husband  by  the  demon 
who  bad  formeriy  possessed  him.  Here,  howtaiw, 
was  a  se?ere  trial  for  her  frelings,  for  she  coald  not 
disguise  the  faTonrite  sentiments  she  feH  for  this  noble, 
amiable,  and  ingennoas  yoaog  man,  or  bid  him  Imw- 
well,  withovit  deep  regret  and  a  powerftil  interest  in 
bis  late  $  and  slie  conld  impart  these  thoughts  to  aooe 
bot  her  beloved  Jessy,  which  she  did  on  the  following 
morning  after  the  intimation  she  bad  received  of  WolTa 
departure,  for  she  bad  never  once  mentioaed  it  to  Lord 
Montague,  nor  his  lordship  to  berj  neither  had  the 
Dnke  been  at  all  communicative  on  the  subject  5  he 
merely  said  that  Wolf  was  going,  but  did  not  say 
when,  or  in  what  manner  he  had  obtained  htf  appoint* 
ment. 

Id  the  course  of  her  morning's  visit  to  Mrs.  Ruaid, 
she,  however,  slightly  glanced  at  the  sufcgect,  carelessly 
enquiring  if  Wolf  bad  told  her  ho^r  shortly  he  was 
going  to  leave  them?  To  which  Jessy,  mooh  surprised 
St  Ibe  abruptness  of  the  question,  replied-^ 

^  No,  1  have  never  heard  him  once  mention  it,  al- 
though  he  has  been  frequently  here  lately.  How 
shortly,  may  1  ask,  does  Wolf  embark  for  India  f' 

**  In  one  month  heneei  as  I  understand,'*  aqswered 
Agacba. 

**  I  am  excessively  rejoiced  to  hear  it,  are  net  you, 
my  dear  Agatha?'^  cried  Jessy. 

But  there  was  an  Interval  of  some  moments  l>efore 
hmt  ladyship  replied,  and  then  her  manner  was  some* 
what  OMurked  with  hesi|atioo,  because  she  felt  afraid  of 
saying  too  much  on  the  bufejiict^  and  therefore  seatcely 
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said  any  tbiug  at  all,  to  the  atter  astonishmeiit  of  Je8sy» 
who  not  being  boond  by  the  same  restricticHis  as  her 
lovely  friend^  without  disguise  launched  forth  into  the 
warmest  praises  on  the  perfections  of  Wolf,  hoping 
that  in  all  his  wanderings  in  a  foreign  clime,  suecess 
and  the  most  prosperous  good  fortune  might  attend 
him.  '^  For  I  am  sure  that  he  merits  the  good  opinion 
of  all  his  admirers  here/'  added  Jessy;  ^*  he  is  without 
exception  one  of  the  roost  noble  fine  spirited  youths  I 
ever  knew,  and  he  is  so  clever,  yet  without  being  vain 
of  talents  which  so  rarely  fall  to  the  lot  of  other  young 
men  at  bis  age/' 

'^  You  do  not  overrate  his  good  qualities,  most  cer- 
tainly, my  dear  Jessy/'  uttered  Agatha,  after  a  very 
thoughtful  pause ;  **  but  genuine  talent  is  never  assom- 
ing,  for  the  consciousness  of  its  own  worth  sets  it  above 
the  paltry  consideration  of  vanity ;  it  will  always  shine, 
even  in  obscurity,  and  reflects  back  lustre  on  itself^  ia 
spite  of  the  envious  sneers  that  would  crush  it  to  the 
dust,  or  glory  in  its  downfall.    But  while  talking  of 
Wolf,  we  must  not  forget  Alfred;  he  is  equally  as 
amiable,  though  he  is  not  gifted  with  so  great  a  vena* 
tility  of  talent.'' 

Jessy  acknowledged  that  he  was  so,  and  most  hear- 
tily concurred  in  the  favourable  opinion  of  her  ^end. 

^'  He  mil  shine  in  the  pulpit,  do  you  not  think  so  ?** 
cried  Jessy.    To  which  Agatha  replied— 

^'  Yes,  when  he  arrives  at  that  pareferment^  thei«  is 
no  doubt  to  be  entertained  but  he  will  be  both  an  ac- 
quisition and  an  ornament  to  so  sacred  a  calling  ;  he  is 
of  so  mild  and  gentle  disposition,  and  his  manners  and 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


Ttilt  FlSUlia's   DAUGHTER.  380 

deportment  are  full  of  sweetness  and  urbanity.  None 
else  should  methinks  become  representatives  of  the 
church." 

Jessy  perfectly  assented  to  this  remark  of  her  lovely 
friend^  whom  she  thought  uncomiiionly  grave,  and  out 
of  her  usual  quiet  temperature  of  spirits,  but  she  deli*- 
cately  forbore  to  make  the  slightest  comment  that 
would  appear  prying  or  inquisitive;  and  soon  after, 
the  subject  of  Wolf  and  Alfred  was  changed,  to  talk 
of  the  approaching  nuptials,  which  were  now  so 
speedily  to  take  place  between  Lord  Winstone  and 
the  Lady  Lavinia  MontauU,  which  were  to  be  celc* 
brated  in  the  most  splendid  and  magnificent  manner 
at  the  Castle  of  Montault,  with  every  appendage  and 
ceremony  that  was  due  to  their  exalted  rank.  No- 
thing was  talked  of  in  the  town  of  Cromer,  but  the 
preparations  which  were  making  for  this  so  long  ex- 
pected and  important  day,  at  which  Lord  and  Lady 
Montague  Montault  were  of  course  to  be  present,  his 
Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza  having  faithfully  promised 
to  give  the  youthful  bride  away.  A  most  sumptuous 
dinner  was  prepared  for  the  bridal  party,  which  on 
the  morning  that  Agatha  visited  Jessy,  wanted  but 
another  day  for  the  consummation  of  the  happy  nup* 
tials. 

*'  I  should  scarce  remember  ever  having  beheld  Lord 
Winstone,  but  for  one  particular  cironmstance,^'  utter- 
ed Jessy,  **  and  that  is,  because  my  poor  sister  Olive 
was  with  US  on  the  evening  that  we  encountered  both 
him  and  Sir  George  Clevland  on  horsd)ack,  as  we  were 
retamiiig  from  my  cousin  Margarette  Craftly's.  Do 
ycfu  reaiembcr  how  indecorously  both  these  gentlemen 
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beliavedf  and  Ihat  your  iofiuciice  alone  iKenuled  in 
iQiddiig  tbem  deaist  from  the  bold  familiar  manner  in 
which  they  addressed  us  ?  How  I  trembled,  and  how 
Olive  Uuiglied !  yet  you  made  them  sensible  of  the  im- 
propriety of  their  coQdact,  and  both  gentlemen  made 
an  ample  apology,  and  qaietly  left  nw  to  pnrsae  our 
way  I  but  for  this  cirenmstance  I  certainly  sbcmld  never 
have  recollected  Lord  Winstone  or  his  fashionable 
companion,  for  you  know,  my  dear  Agatha,  we  lived  so 
retired  at  the  residence  of  my  father  at  Herring  Dal^ 
that  be  would  never  permit  ns  to  go  beyond  it»  and  oar 
station  was  too  humble  to  attract  the  attention  of  such 
elevated  personages  as  Lord  Winstone  and  Sir  Geoige 
Clevland,  whose  manners  I  thought  extremely  disgust* 
ing,  because  tbey  actually  seemed  to  take  delight  ra 
staring  humble  modesty  out  of  countenance/' 

To  which  Agatha,  half  smiling  at  the  sweet  simpfi* 
city  of  her  gentle  friend,  replied-*-* 

''  Yes,  my  dear,  it  has  become  a  species  of  amose- 
ment,  of  which  young  noblemen  of  the  present  fashion- 
able day  are  extremely  partial.  Lord  Winstone,  how- 
ever, must  be  considered  an  exceptioQ  to  the  general 
rule,  and  when  not  under  the  iofluence  of  the  god  of 
wine,  conducts  himself  towards  the  female  sex  in  a 
mauner  which  reflects  honour  both  on  his  heart  and 
his  understanding*  He  is  excessively  attacked  to  Lady 
Lavinia,  and  will  no  doubt  make  her  ladyship  an  excel- 
lent husband." 

Some  caresses  were  now  lavishly  bestovied  on  litde 
Matilda*  who  gave  every  promise  of  being  a  healthy  and 
thriving  child,  with  such  uncommon  loveliness,  that 
Agatha  could  not  help  agaiji  remarking  hei*  extraor- 
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^My  Ukeoefts  to  her  uyforctiQate  aont.  Miss  Bflk«l, 
sitbough  the  softness  of  expression  wss  ths4  iif  ^r 
nioiter's  gestle  kind ;  MnA  Agatha  agiin  stooping 
Forward  to  kiss  ihe  beauteous  lUtle  creature,  ex- 
claimed— 

*'  Well,  poeitiTely  Jessy»  the  Fisher's  I>aiigiitrr  will 
lie  a  paragon  of  beauty;  every  day,  ei^ry  h^ur^  sIk 
grows  more  sweetly  interesting ;  what  a  chaoiiog  {liay- 
mate  she  will  make  for  my  little  Orlando  by  aiid  bye ; 
almost  of  an  age,  and  equally  good  humoured  and 
playful,  tbey  will  delight  in  each  other's  company,  and 
tbus  cement  a  more  lasting  friendship,  when  thty  ax- 
rive  at  a  more  ripened  season  of  their  lives/'  Agatha 
uttered  this  smilingly^  and  certainly  with  no  particu* 
iar  meaning  attached  to  it;  bnt  she  coloured  deeply 
on  recollection  that  it  was  the  most  highly  improper 
one  sbe  could  think  of  addressing  to  Jessy,  and  one 
that  if  Lord  Montague  had  listened  to,  would  hara 
excited  bis  severesC  reprehension,  for  it  was  morally 
impossible  to  imagine  that  however  lovely  or  passion- 
ately attached  she  might  be  to  the  mother  of  the  child, 
ihat  his  lordship  bad  formed  views  for  his  son  of  quite 
80  humble  a  nature,  as  to  seek  a  matrimonial  alliance 
with  a  Fisher's  Daughter,  or  that  the  proud,  haughty, 
and  HibeUaoQS  spirit  of  the  Marchioness  of  Montault 
would  ever  acknowledge  her  grandspn,  shodd  his 
heart  ever  yield  to  an  attachment  bekyw  bis  high  birth 
and  splendid  riches. 

Agatha  therefore  blushed  deeply  as  Jessy  fixed  her 
eyes  upon  her  expressive  features  as  she  addressed  to 
ber  this  inoautious  speech,  and  a  painful  sensation 
akemately  todc  possession  of  them  for  a  few  momenca, 
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without  either  being  able  to  impart  to  the  other  the 
Datore  of  their  feelings; 

At  length  Agatha,  pressing  her  friend's  hand  with 
the  most  affectionate  fervour,  exclaimed— 

**  I  was  wrong  Jessy,  in  what  I  just  now  uttered 
highly  blameable ;  I  have  no  right  to  predict  in  such 
an  instance,  and  still  less  right  to  be  forming  connec- 
tions, even  thoui,h  only  in  embryo,  for  your  infant 
daughter,  and  the  son  of  Lord  Montague  Montanit; 
not  but  what  I—"  Agatha  stopped,  and  Jessy  ex- 
claimed— 

'^  Hold,  Lady  Agatha,  and  do  not  forget  the  immea- 
surable distance  there  would  be  between  a  daughter  of 
mine  and  a  son  of  your  ladyship's ;  for  heaven's  sake 
repress  such  a  thought,  for  Lord  Montague's  sake  and 
your  own ;  and  believe  not  that  I  am  so  presumptu- 
ously vain,  as  to  raise  hopes  so  fallacious,  or  expecta- 
tions so  visionary  for  my  child,  who,  if  it  pleases  Pro- 
vidence that  she  should  arrive  at  womanhood,  will  be 
taught  to  know  her  station  better,  than  to  encourage 
hopes  which  never  can  be  realized*  No,  deanest  Aga- 
tha, Matilda  and  Lord  Orlando  must  never  meet,  or  be 
thrown  into  each  others  way  promiscuously.  My  child 
must  never  be  the  victim  of  disappointed  passion  and 
misplaced  attachment  of  the  heart ;  from  sDch  a  fate 
avert  my  darling  girl." 

''  Come,  Jessy,  you  are  now  growing  too  serious  on 
a  sutrject  on  which  I  was  only  jesting,'^  cried  Agatha ; 
*^  I  was  only  thinking  of  the  two  little  creatures  as 
likely  to  become  playmates,  not  lovers." 

**  But  it  would  be  no  jest,  if  it  were  to  prove  other* 
wise  at  a  more  ripened  age,"  uttered  Jessy^  her  lovcl<r 
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complexion  paling  at  the  bare  apprehension  of  snch  a 
thought  *'  Agatha,  dear  Agatha !  never  mention  this 
subject  again  so  lightly,  I  beseech  you.  There  is  ter« 
ror  in  the  very  sound  of  ill  requited  love,  and  apostasy 
of  lover's  vows ;  you  know  there  is,  and  you  also  know 
how  deeply  my  heart  has  bled  for  it.  The  name  of  my 
cousin  Craftly  is  still  remembered  in  the  memory  of 
her  he  so  treacherously  deceived,  and  makes  a  mother 
tremble  for  her  child." 

**  Dearest  Jessy,  pray  forgive  me  if  I  have,  uninten- 
tionally heaven  knows,  wounded  your  feelings,"  ex- 
claimed Agatha,  roost  affectionately  embracing  Jessy 
as  she  was  about  to  depart.  ^*  I  meant  not  to  recall 
snch  painful  recollections  to  your  mind,  but  a  mere 
badinage  on  our  two  little  moppets,  who  are  yet  too 
young  to  incur  the  danger  you  apprehend  so  seriously. 
It  will  be  time  enough  to  talk  of  these  fears,  and 
cherish  these  thoughts  some  ten  years  hence,  but  now 
it  is  really  very  silly  of  you,  dearest  Jessy." 

Jessy  pressed  the  lovely  hand  that  was  extended  to- 
wards her  in  silence,  and  quickly  recovering  her  self- 
possession,  kindly  bade  her  adieu,  Agatha  promising  her 
that  she  would  call  on  her  again  the  day  after  the  wed- 
ding. ''  For  I  have  a  commission  of  some  moment  to 
entrust  you  with  a  charge  of,  Jessy ;  you  only  can  dis- 
cbaige  that  faithfully  to  the  wishes  of  your  friend. 
Adieu  ma  ehere  amie  V^ 

On  her  return  home,  to  her  utter  surprise  she  be- 
held Wolf  in  earnest  conversation  with  Lord  Monta 
gne  and  her  father,  the  latter  of  whom  held  a  volume 
in  his  hand  of  a  young  author,  the  composition  of  whose 
works  he  was  discanting  on  with  great  force  and  energy. 

bl7  3d 
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He  had  died  iu  the  foil  bloom  of  yooth,  and  before  hi» 
lively  and  ammated  genius  was  half  expanded. 

'<  I  do  not  altogether  admire  his  works/'  uttered  his 
Grace,  *^  although  Wolf  you  aecm  to  have  quoted  him 
as  an  eiampie  of  sublime  poetry,  of  which  he  nerer 
possessed  a  particle." 

<^  I  pray  your  Grace  to  pardon  me/'  uttered  Wolf. 
''  You  cannot  for  a  moment  imagine  that  I  should  pre- 
sumptuously wage  war  with  your  Grace's  opinion  on 
that  sulyject ;  I  only  speak  of  the  poem  which  so  par- 
ticularly attracted  my  attention,  as  being  figuratively 
poetical;  a  meed  which  envy  would  hardly  deny  to 
the  lameuted  son  of  genius,  and  that  is,  your  Grace, 
the  poem  which  comes  under  the  title  of  the  Ring,  or 
more  properly  speaking,  The  Wedding  Day." 

"  Ah  !"  cried  his  Grace ;  '*  the  wedding  day !  egad 
it  is  a  case  in  point,  for  to-morrow  is  the  wedding  day 
of  an  object  in  whom  we  shall  all  take  the  most  lively 
interest.  Suppose  you  read  that  poem  to  us  whfle 
Montague  and  I  are  drinking  our  wine,  after  whidi  I 
will  give  you  my  opinion  on  the  style  t>f  composition^ 
which  is  so  avowedly  the  theme  of  your  admiratk>n. 

Wolf  took  the  volume  presented  to  him  by  the  hand 
of  his  patron,  and  bowing  respectfully,  iu  a  dear  and 
melodious  voice,  read  aloud  the  fbllowing,  entitled  The 
Ring,  from  the  muse  of  his  Aivourite  hard,  to  whidi 
his  Grace  and  Lord  Montague  Usteoed  with  profoiind 
attention. 
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The  Bing,  or  fFedding  Day. 

Hit  happy  day  at  leiiftb  arrivad 

When  Rupert  was  to  wed 
The  fairest  maid  in  Saxony» 

Aud  take  her  to  bis  bed. 

Ai  soon  as  mom  was  hi  the  sky. 
The  feasts  and  sports  began, 

Tbe  men  admired  tbe  happy  maid» 
The  maids  the  happy  man. 

In  many  a  sweet  device  of  mirth. 

The  day  was  pass'd  aloiaf , 
And  some  the  featly  dance  amused. 

And  some  the  dulcet  son|^. 

Tbe  younger  maids  with  Isabel 
Disported  throuf^b  tbe  bowers, 
And  deck'd  her  robe,  and  crown'd  her 
-  With  motley  bridal  (lowers 

The  natrons  all  in  rich  attire. 

Within  the  cattle  walls. 
Sat  listening  to  the  choral  stnias 

That  echoed  throuf  h  the  balls. 

Young  Rupert  and  bis  friends  appaaf^d^ 

And  nothing  could  he  find. 
But  to  the  cattle  did  return 

With  sore  bewildered  mind. 

Within  be  found  them  sdl  in  mirth. 

The  night  in  dancing  flew  ; 
Tha  youth  another  ring  |nociirc4t 

And  none  tbe  adventare  knew. 


And  now  tbe  ptieiit  has  Join'd  their 
Tha  hours  of  love  advance, 

Rupert  almost  forgets  to  think 
Upon  tbe  mom's  mischance. 
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M  If  1  am  traduced  by  too^uety 

Which  nestbcr  know  my  facidtict  or  | 

Yet  will  be  the  cbfooidc  of  my  tsadmag. 

Let  Bc  My»  'tU  but  the  fate  of  place, 

And  tbe  fMgh  brake 

Tbat  virtae  mufl  go  throagfa."  SBAUurmABi, 

A  LIGHT  step  and  a  gentle  rap  at  the  door  of  the 
apartment  annonnced  a  visitor  to  the  reading  party, 
who,  however,  received  an  agreeable  intermptioo,  by 
the  anexpected  entrance  of  the  Lady  Agatha,  whose 
lovely  presence  rose-tinted  the  cheeks  of  poor  WolG 
and,  most  nnfortnnately  for  him,  he  betrayed  an  agi- 
tation which  he  would  have  foimd  it  difficolt  to  conceal 
from  the  observation  of  Lord  Montague,  if  his  Grace 
had  not  bid  him  postpone  the  reading  of  the  poem  to 
some  future  opportunity ;  for  bis  voice,  which  but  a  mo- 
ment before  was  firm  and  energetic,  would  inevitably 
have  altered  the  tenor  for  whidi  it  was  remarkable,  from 
the  faulteriug  manner  in  which  he  replied  to  Lady 
Agatha's  "  How  dye  do,  Wolf?"  with— 

**  I  hope  I  have  the  honour  of  seeing  your  ladyship 
well." 

**  I  fear,  my  dear,  Montague,  I  have  interrupted 
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bosiness,"  ottared  Agitba,  after  hhvmg  answered  the 
enqniry  of  Wolf,  in. a  tone  of  pecnliar  kindnesa. 
'^  Wolf  was  reading,  when  I  came  in,  something  inter- 
eating,  I  presame ;  pray  do  not  let  him  discontinue  h 
on  my  accoant,  for  I  most  positively  vanish  in  less 
than  ten  minutes,  to  fulfil  a  very  particular  engagement 
I  have  made  without  your  permission,  my  dear  lord.  It 
is  now  exactly  six,  and  I  have  ordered  the  carriage  pre- 
cisely at  seven;  I  have  therefore  only  just  tipiie  to  dress." 
''  But  may  I  enquire  where  your  ladyship  is  going  ?" 
cried  Lord  Montague,  and  smiled,  perceiving  that  she 
was  only  having  a  little  badinage  with  him ;  <*  if  I 
may  be  allowed  to  adopt  so  *tinfashionable  a  habit,  as 
to  make  an  enquiry  so  contrary  to  the  etiquette  of  the 
modern  man  and  wife,  in  order  that  I  may  join  your 
party  some  time  in  the  evening,  and  conduct  you  safe 
home  again/' 

To  which  Agatha,  vrith  an  air  of  the  most  fescinating 
sweetness,  and  directing  an  arch  look  towards  his 
Grace,  replied — 

*'  I  believe  his  Grace  can  inform  you,  my  lord,  of 
the  particular  nature  of  my  engagement  this  evening, 
for  he  was  present  when  it  was  made,  and  is,  if  I  mis- 
take not,  one  of  the  invited  guests  on  the  occasion/' 

**  Indeed  f '  cried  Lord  Montague,  highly  pleased 
with  this  intelligence ;  **  I  have  then  some  idea  of 
\rhere  you  are  going,  my  love,  and  shall  enquire  no 
farther.*' 

**  Yes,  you  will  certainly  hear  of  me  at  the  Castle  of 
Montault,"  cried  Agatha,  as  she  arose  to  quit  the 
apartment  to  retire  to  her  dressing  room,  where  her 
attendant  Beda  was  already  waiting  for  her;  and  she 
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vhal  her  lovely  mbtresft  iatcodedtoirnvfar 
the  eveniiig  part j  at  the  MarchioDCw's. 

^  Which,  I  dare  say  will  be  cxceMiveiy  cnm&eA, 
your  ladyfthipv"  cried  Beda,  ''  becaine  it  is  the  lait 
time  thai  Lady  Lavioia  will  appear  in  potdic  beGoie  the 
is  foarried  to  Lord  Winstooey  they  do  say.  WcU,  I 
wish  them  happy ;  every  body  should  be  happy  when 
thqr  marryj  shoold'nt  they,  my  lady  ?" 

''  Yes,  and  after  they  marry  too,  Beda,  or  they  had 
better  never  marry  at  all,'*  nttered  .^^a,  whose  fond- 
ness for  her  little  merry  waiting  maid  in  the  ruins  of 
the  Old  Abbey  had  never  been  diminished^  since  she 
had  taken  her  under  her  own  protection  ;  and  aitboiq;h 
greatly  improved  in  the  prettiness  of  her  penon,  man- 
ners, and  conversatioo,  the  genuine  simplicity  of  Boda's 
character  still  remained.    What  she  thought  she  gene* 
rally  uttered  in  the  same  moment,  and  with  the  same  io- 
iiocence  and  parity  of  heart,  and  that  heart  was  (aitb- 
folly  attached  to  her  lovely  mistress,  who  certainly  in- 
dulged Beda  with  a  privilege  which  none  bat  C!aribeUe 
had  ever  enjoyed,  that  of  being  always  hear  her  person, 
and  holding  unreserved  conversation  with  her.    Agatha 
looked  on  the  daughter  of  Michello  as  a  child  of  nature, 
simplicity,  and  feelhig,  and  as  she  grew  more  ripened 
in  years,  and  mature  in  judgment,  she  became  more  at- 
tached to  her  little  favourite  than  ever,  who  being  in  a 
talkative  mood,  while  she  assisted  at  the  toilet  of  her 
mistress,  continued  to  make  her  remarks  and  observa- 
tions just  as  she  thought  proper,  without  receiving  the 
slightest  check  from  her  beautiful  auditor. 

\h  I  you  are  right  my  dear  lady,"  exdaimed  she; 

it  is  a  great  pity  for  people  to  marry  that  don't  love 
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another,  and  I  will  never  many  where  my  hand 
and  my  heart  does  not  go  into  the  bargain ;  bnt  sotae- 
tiroes,  my  lady,  the  heart  goes  first,  and  the  hand  won't 
foUow  iL" 

Beda  both  Unshed  and  s%hed  deeply  as  she  made 
this  remark,  and  Agatha,  somewhat  surprised  at  the 
confosion  she  exhibited,  immediately  replied— 

'*  Yes,  when  afiections  are  improperly  bestowed,  im- 
pediments are  very  justly  thrown  in  the  way,  to  frus- 
trate designs  that  may  neither  be  strictly  honourable, 
or  strictly  creditable  to  the  feelings ;  but  we  will  con- 
verse on  this  sobject,  Beda,  when  yon  are  some  years 
older;  yon  are  at  present  too  young  to  talk  about  en- 
gagements of  the  heart  or  the  hand.  My  dear  child 
they  will  come  fast  enough,  and  with  them  cares  innu- 
merable." 

The  roseate  colour  which  always  bloomed  on  the 
kkce  of  Beda  had  gradually  paled  to  the  conclusion  of 
Agatha's  speech,  and  a  tremolons  agitation  [lossessed 
her  whole  frame ;  tears  started  to  her  eyes,  and  her 
tovely  mistress,  deeply  concerned  at  such  unusual 
symptoms,  exclaimed — 

*'  For  heaven's  sake,  wherefore  this  agitation,  my 
dear  girl  ?     What  is  the  cause  of  it,  tell  me  truly  ?" 

'^  First  tell  me,  dear  lady^  whether  it  be  a  crime  to 
love  one  that  don't  love  you  again,  and  never  may  ?" 
ottered  Beda,  in  the  most  confused  accents. 

^  It  is  a  great  misfortune,"  answered  Agatha,  *'  but 
k  depends  upon  the  pecniiarity'of  circumstances  to  call 
it  a  crime;  but  I  must  insist  upon  yon,  Beda,  to  explain 
jonrself  more  explicitly/' 

^^  And  so  I  will,  dear  lady,  if  you  will  not  chide  poor 
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Beda  for  her  folly.  Bat  uo,  you  will  not|  when  yon 
know  the  troth  of  it ;  you  are  so  kind  and  so  gentle^ 
that  I  do  not  fear  to  tdl  you^  lady." 

'^  Folly  ?"  uttered  Agatha,  now  altering  both  her 
countenance  and  her  manner  towards  her;  and  in  a 
voice  of  severe  reprehension.  *^  And  do  yoo  then  on- 
blushiqgly  own  that  you  have  been  guilty  of  folly,  and 
imagine  that  you  are  to  escape  from  my  severity 
Beda  ?  You  are  under  a  mistake  if  you  suppose  that 
f  am  quite  so  pliant  to  your  faults.  Come,  dry 
those  tears,  which  will  have  no  avail,  if  you  do  no- 
instantly  give  me  a  very  proper  and  conclusive  expla« 
nation  of  the  cause  of  your  present  agitation ;  when  I 
know  that,  I  shall  be  able  to  know  whether  you  deserve 
my  severity  or  not.*' 

Poor  Beda,  wholly  unprepared  for  this  change  in  her 
lovely  mistress,  from  whom  she  had  never  experienced 
but  the  most  gentle  treatment,  could  scarcely  sob  out  her 
little  short  detail  of  the  secret  which  had  burned  so  long 
in  her  youthful  bosom,  which  was  interrupted  with  many 
sighs  and  tears,  and   proved  nothing  mora  nor  less 
than  a  confession  of  a  strong  attachment  for  the  young 
Wolf,  which  she  protested  he  was  a  total  stranger  to, 
never  having  spoken  familiarly  to  him  since  he  was  in 
the  ruins  of  the  Old  Abbey ;  and  that  she  had  tried  all 
manner  of  means  to  prevent  the  ascendancy  he  held 
over  her  heart,  but  all  her  efforts  had  proved  ioefiec 
tual,  insomuch  that  when  she  heard  from  Mr.  Law- 
rence, as  .she  did  last  night,  that  Mr.  Wolf  was  going 
to  take  his  departure  for  India,  she  had  wept    all 
night  at  the  thoughts  of  it,  in  the  fear  that  she  migh; 
never  behold  him  again. 
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'^  And  this  is  all  I  have  got  to  tell  you,  my  lady,  aboat 
my  oondact ;  and  indeed  it  is  all  true,  that  love  comes 
and  goes  whenever  it  pleases,  and  will  not  stay  to  be 
aslced.  Indeed,  indeed,  I  cojid  not  help  loving  Mr. 
Wolf,  but  I  am  very  sure  he  don't  love  me/' 

There  was  a  sort  of  expression  in  the  look  which 
Beda  now  directed  towards  her  beauteous  lady,  that, 
witbont  her  being  conscious  of  it,  spread  a  crimson 
hne  over  her  face  and  bosom,  the  nature  of  which  Aga* 
tha  conM  not  herself  have  defined,  even  if  she  had  been 
•deed  the  question.  But  this  had  nothiug  to  do  with 
Beda's  artless  and  ingenuous  confession  of  her  passion 
for  Wolf,  which,  though  ic  required  ao  immediate  check 
and  gentle  remonstrance,  yet  was  neither  criminal  or  im* 
prudent ;  as  it  was  by  no  means  an  unnatural  or  impro- 
bable circumstance,  that  so  handsome  a  young  man  as 
Wolf  unquestionably  was,  should  have  attracted  the 
attention,  and  even  excited  the  admiration  of  such  ^ 
girl  as  Beda,  who,  viewing  him  in  the  humble  situation 
in  which  he  then  appeared^  imagined  that  his  quality 
and  his  birth  were  no  more  exalted  than  her  own. 

It  was  therefore  not  very  unlikely  that  Bcda  did  not 
believe  he  was  superior^ to  her  in  any  one  respect,  or  that 
it  was  imprudent  to  own  that  she  entertained  a  parti- 
ality to  the  young  wandering  stranger,  whom  she  con- 
sidered only  as  a  vassal  in  the  establishment  of  her 
illostrions  master ;  and  she  frequently  wondered  that 
lie  kept  himself  so  much  aloof  from  forming  any  inti- 
macy with  the  higher  order  of  the  domestics  in  Lord 
Montague's  noble  mansion,  whose  authority  was  far 
greater  than  his  had  ever  been.  But  Wolf  had  too 
much  pride  to  form  any  such  connections ;  and  though 

c  17  3  b 
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beheld  by  all  the  femiiles  with  a  too  partial  eye  of 
favoQr,  he  sedoloasly  avoided  any  atteotioQa  from  them 
which  at  all  approached  to  familiarity,  and  coiiae* 
qoently  forced  from  them  that  respect  which  waa  doe 
to  the  rauk  of  a  aaperion  Alfred  bad  preserved  the 
fame  system  of  conduct,  and  it  ww  probable  that  Al- 
fred koew  that  he  was  so,  and  therefore  thoy  never  ati 
tempted  at  taking  the  slightest  liberties  with  him, 
more  than  what  good  manners  allowed. 

Upconscious,  however,  of  the  pfwion  which  he  bad 
inspired  in  the  breast  of  the  yontbfol  Beda,  who  waa 
really  a  very  pretty  and  attractive  female,  Wolf  relaxed 
much  from  his  haughty  demeanour  whenever  chance  or 
opportunity  threw  her  ip  hi^  way ;  but  the  favonr  she 
gained  in  his  eyes  waa  only  becan^e  he  knew  her  to  be 
a  favourite  of  the  Lady  Agatha's ;  and  the  scenes  to 
which  she  had  been  familiar  in  the  Old  Abbey,  made 
him,  under  every  sevfsrity  h^  hM  suffered  there,  con- 
verse with  her  mor^  unreservedly  than  with  the  rest  of 
the  female  establishn^eut.  It  id  true  thai  Wolf  had 
often  seen  Beda  blush,  mid  heard  Beda  sigh,  but  not  a 
whisper  of  vanity  siiggeated  to  him  that  either  the 
blush  or  the  sigh  were  expressed  for  him ;  in  short,  be 
would  proudly  have  repelled  such  a  thought^  had  any 
one  presumed  to  have  laid  it  to  his  account ;  for  be 
was  so  utterly  involved  in  one  passion  alone  that  fonai- 
ed  the  light  of  his  eicistence,  that  he  would  have  beeo 
cold  to  the  charms  of  a  Venus  de  Medicis,  had  they  ao 
been  offered  for  his  acceptance, 

liove,  however,  they  say,  has  eyes  when  all  other 
eyes  are  shut,  and  they  are  those  of  the  watchful  lynx; 
and  Beda  was  not  blind,  she  had  aeen  Wolf's  colour 
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change  alteriMtely  from  red  to  pale^  at  tbe  very  meii^ 
tiou  of  tbe  Lady  Agatha,  and  that  in  her  presence  he 
always  wore  an  air  of  embarrassment,  thongb  of  admi- 
ration,  very  difiietitt  to  be  held  within  bounds*    Hia 
uncommon,   nay   almost    idoiiziug   fondness  for    tbe 
young  Orlando,  tbat  was  tbe  very  inM^  of  its  bean* 
leoas  mother,  also  made  tbe  little  alert  Beda  ever 
watchful,  while  she  in  her  bodom  cherished  a  passion 
no  strong  and  ardent  for^m  object  so  perfectly  oncon- 
scious  of  the  flame  with  .which  that  bosom  burned,  and 
whose  advances  towards  her  were  so  utterly  cold  and 
indifferent.     But  poor  Beda  never  revealed  to  mortal 
what  were  her  secret  thoughts,  or  her  secret  passioo 
for  young    Wolf,   till   she   was  cottvinced  that  that 
passion  was  completely  hopeless;   for  Beda  was  no 
longer  a  stranger  to  where  her  idoj  would  have  paid 
his  vows,  had  he  dared,  or  had  he  been  permitted  to 
have  bowed  at  her  shrine.     It  was  the  daughter  of 
Braganza,  her  yoang  and  lovely  mistress,  who  had  first 
taught  his  heart  to  love^  and  he  could  not  hide  it  in 
spite  of  the  firmest  resolution  be  could  adopt.    For  one 
morning  soon  after  the  recent  confinement  of  the  Lady 
Agatha,  she  was  suddenly  seized  with  fiuBtness  in  the 
nursery,  with  her  beauteous  babe  on  ber  lap,  wbcil 
no  other  witnessea  were  present  but  Beda  and  Wolf, 
{the  attendant  nurse  having  just  quitted  tbe  apartment 
on  some  domestic  occupation,)  when  young  Wolf  sprang 
forward  to  her  assistance,  snatched  tbe  infant  from  her 
feeble  grasp,  and  resigning  k  to  the  core  of  Beda,  bore 
bis  beauteous  burthen  into  the  open  air,  sprinkled  wa- 
ter oo  her  face,  and  by  every  other  restorative,  very 
soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  her  raised  to  a  state 
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of  sensibility,  betraying  sqch  emoUons,  that  do  art 
coald  eonceal  what  anxiety  be  had  endured  during 
the  interval  of  ber  so  sudden  indisposition.  Not  that  a 
sentence  bad  escaped  the  lips  of  Wolf  to  express  that 
anxiety ;  he  was  profoundly  silent,  while  in  his  arms 
he  bore  the  lovely  form  of  the  Lady  Agatha;  but  his 
looks  conveyed  whole  volumes  which  he  dared,  not 
give  utterance  to*  Beda  had  not  quitted  the  chamber, 
and  from  this  incident,  marked  with  some  others,  she 
soon  guessed  at  the  idol  of  young  Wolf's  secret  adora- 
tion ;  It  was  the  transcendant  charms  of  her  beauteous 
lady  that  had  inspired  the  heart  of  Wolf  with  love  as 
hopeless  as  unconquerable ;  but  never  to  mortal  ear 
bad  Beda  whispered  that  such  was  her  conjecture,  and 
it  was  probable  that  on  her  own  part  she  would  never 
have  told  her  love, 

"  But  let  coDcealment,  like  a- worm  in  the  Imd, 
Feed  on  her  damask  cheek," 

If  the  thoughts  of  never  more  beholding  the  object  of 
her  afifections  had  not  wrung  the  confession  from  her 
panting  heart. 

But  what  the  sensations  of  the  Lady  Agatha  were  on 
the  disclosure  of  that  passion  from  the  lips  of  the  art- 
less girl,  it  was  hardly  possible  to  define,  as  her  beau- 
tiful countenance  underwent  many  varit^tions,  both  of 
colour  and  of  expression,  while  she  told  her  plain  un- 
varnished tale  to  the  confiding  ear  of  ber  gentle  mis- 
tress, who,  however,  after  an  interval  of  silence  for 
some  moments,  thus  calmly  and  collectedly  addressed 
the  trembling  girl,  who  was  almost  sinking  with  shame 
and  confusion  at  her  feet» 
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''Rise  Bcda,-.atKi  cndca\-oar  t(f compose  yourself! 
1  desire  3'ou  U>  listen  to  me  in  that  manuer  which 
it  is  your  duty  to  do  to  your  protectress,  aiid  which  I« 
being  your  ptx>tcctress,  feel  it  my  duty  to  require  of 
you ;  for  the  aifcetious  of  the  heart,  as  far  as  they  are 
cousistcuit  with  female  delicacy  aud  virtue,  I  admit 
every  rcasouhbie  pica,  for  they  arc  involuntary,  and  few 
arc  possessed  of  sufficient  fortitude  to  withstand  a 
temptatbn  so  formidable,  or  resist  a  weakness  so  as* 
saiiiug  to  youthful  and  inex|X2rienced  minds«     Your 
confession  is  ingenuous,  but  that  is  the  only  part  of  it 
that  I  can  view  in  a  favourable  light,  or  tolerate  with 
propriety ;  for  you  have  shewn  a  prcference  for  an  ob- 
ject who  is  by  no  means  your  equal,  although  you  may 
consider  him  so,  and  who  having  shewn  none  to  you, 
ought  to  have  made  you  kc^p  at  a  modest  and  retiring 
distance,  and  not  yield  to  sensations,  which  at  your 
age  arc  highly  improper,  and  for  your  situation  highly 
presuming.    I'lie  expectations  of  Wolf,  united  to  the 
cclttcatit»n  he  has  rccci\'cd,  gives  him  a  title  to  rank 
with  gentlemen,  and  not  with  my  domestics ;  and  it  is 
extremely  lUTi^ant  for  a  young  girl  in  your  hujnble 
sitoatiou  to  supiM>se  that  he  is  to  select  you  for  the  ob- 
ject of  his  particular  attentions;  if  he  did  so  without 
the  knowledge  of  his  patron  or  LoH  Alontague,  he 
woold  ha\*e  fallen  titidcr  their  severe  displeasure,  and 
yoa^  Bcda,  under  mine.    I  beg  therefore  you  will  learn 
a  luarc  pro|ier  sense  of  decency  aud  propriety,  than 
tbos  o|)culy  to  express  such  violent  attachments  for 
yoang"  men  who  profess  none  towards  you,  and  who 
woald   treat  you  with  the  most  contemptuous  scorn, 
weic  they  to  imagine  that  your  uficctions  were  to  be 
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so  easily  oblatned/    Women,  Beda,  are  not  to  seek, 
bttC  to  be  soQglit ;  they  kre  oot  to  porsaei  but  to  be 
porsiied,  as  they  are  worthy  of  parsoit;  bear  this  d- 
ways  in  mind^  and  wben  yoo  are  oider^  yoa  wHl  know 
better  than  to  give  your  heart  away  to  one  wtio  is  in- 
sensible of  the  gift.   Wolf  will  depart  for  iocUa  sbortly; 
in  the  meantime  yon  most  think  no  mom  of  Mm  thta 
as  one  far  above  yoar  station ;  nod  remember  that  I  wifi 
not  repeat  this  command,  I  expect  to  be  obeyed  with- 
ont  a  mnrmur  from  yoor  lips,  or  a  comment  beiiig 
made  on  the  severity  yoar  folly  has  extorted  from  me^ 
No  tears  !  shed  them  in  silence  and  contrition,  and  rs* 
tire  and  reflect  on  the  admonition  I  have  given  yon;  at 
a  fntare  time  yon  will  thank  me  far  it/' 

Beda  was  heartily  glad  of  leaving  the  presence  of 
her  offended  lady  in  silence,  and  in  obedience  to 
her  command,  determined  that  slie  woald  never  Ml  io 
love  with  any  young  man  again^  if  it  was  to  coat  her 
ejustence. 

In  the  meamwlHle  Agatha  chastised  hersdf  for  bcii^; 
so  severe  to  her  Kltle  favourite,  for  a  failing  so  nataral 
at  her  youthful  age,  and  what  so  mamy  older,  and  even 
wiser  heads  than  Bedn's  could  scarcely  hj»ve  mwited. 
She  resolved^  however,  ever  after  this  discovery  to  have 
a  vigilant  eye  over  her  conduct,  in  order  that  she  mighit 
form  no  imprudent  connection,  without  her  being  fully 
aware  of  who  the  otgect  was  $  for  the  father  ol  d^ 

,  she  reflected^  was  an  Italian,  and  that  Itnlian  was 
Paulo  Michelio ;  some  of  his  propensities  of  diapositioa 
uiight  be  hereditary  in  his  daughter,  and  if  so,  now  was 
ihe  time  to  turn  the  current  to  another  source.  But 
how  highly  did  sbe  think  of  Wolf !  If  ivaaity  he  had  not. 
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he  had  certainly  dmcernment,  and  he  must  have  per- 
ceived the  impression  he  bad  inadc  oo  the  heart  of  the 
yonthful  Beda ;  yet  he  prodeotly  avoided  all  familiarity 
with  80  seducing  an  object,  even  when  she  courted  hia 
attention. 

More  grave  than  nsoal,  after  bavii^  snatched  a  kiss 
of  her  beanteous  boy,  Agatha,  elegantly  bnt  simply  at* 
tired,  joined  her  fotber  and  husband  in  the  drawing 
room,  and  from  thence,  escorted  by  his  Omoe,  she  de- 
scended to  her  carriage^  which  instantly  proceeded  to 
the  Castle  of  Montault,  Lord  Montague  having  pro<- 
mised  to  join  her  there  in  the  course  of  the  evening. 

The  Marquis  met  his  augu&t  brother  and  his  lovely 
danghter-iu-law  at  the  grand  entrance,  and  led  her  in 
triumph  to  the  rooms,  which  were  most  brilliantly  at* 
fended  by  a  numerous  and  elegant  assemblage  of  fa- 
shionable guests.  The  heat  was  intense,  notwith- 
standing a  beautiful  veranda  that  was  laid  open  with 
the  most  fragrant  and  odoriferous  flowers  of  the 
choicest  collection. 

*^  Hew  divinely  handsome  Lady  Montault  locks  to* 
Digbtj**  uttered  a  iSEisbionable  Baronet,  in  a  whisper  to 
bis  eompanion.    In  answer  to  which  he  replied — 

^'  Yes,  and  what  is  really  wonderful,  she  is  without 
her  Cerberus  to  guard  her.  He  is  cursedly  jealous  of 
his  pretty  wife ;  have  you  heard  that,  Balfour  ?" 

*^  And  a  cursed  fool  into  the  bargain/'  cried  Balfour, 
**  to  imagine  that  no  man  will  dare  to  feast  his  eyes  on 
her  besides  himself.  For  my  part  I  am  of  opinion  that 
every  pretty  woman  is  fair  game,  and  it  is  robbing  he? 
of  her  prerogative  not  to  stare  her  out  of  countenance." 
«  So    I  think,  my  boy,  and  would  instantly  adopt 
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your  penuasioD/'  uttered  he,  **  if  there  was  not  an 
old  dragOD  sitting  beside  her.  Egad,  there's  no  Hes- 
perian fruit  to  be  tasted  there,  without  paying  too 
dearly  by  the  tax  that  is  imposed  on  it/* 

A  loud  unmeaning  laugh  from  Sir  Harry,  assenteu 
to  his  friend's  remark,  without  either  of  them  having 
the  temerity  to  approach  the  lovely  magnet,  whose 
superior  beauty  and  graceful  modesty  had  attracted  al. 
eyes  towards  her. 

Both  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Lavinia  were  under 
the  iufluence  of  the  most  exhilarating  spirits,  and  both 
exhibited  the  most  splendid  attire,  with  a  profusion  of 
diamonds,  none  of  which  could,  with  all  their  dazzling 
brightness,  rival  those  unrivalled  charms  in  their  young 
and  lovely  relative,  who  was  the  theme  and  admiration 
of  every  tongue,  and  the  delight  of  every  eye. 

Lord  Winstone  too,  frequently  caught  himself  in  the 
act  of  directing  his  eyes  to  where  the  lovely  wife  of 
Lord  Montague  sat,  which  was  between  his  Ghrace  and 
the  Marquis  of  Montault,  with  whom  she  was  convers- 
ing so  earnestly,  that  she  did  not  perceive  that  she  had 
excited  the  attention  of  almost  all  present,  save  alone 
the  Marchioness,  and  her  daughter,  who  was  so  envious 
of  the  superior  loveliness  of  her  sister-in-law,  and  the 
frequent  glances  of  Lord  Winstone,  that  she  betrayed 
no  small  show  of  vexation,  and  several  times  answered 
him  with  petulant  warmth. 

**  I  have  addressed  you  three  times,  my  lord,"  otter- 
ed she,  reddening  like  scarlet ;  '^  but  you  are  really  so 
employed  in  observing  the  party  opposite  to  you,  that 
you  have  no  ears  or  eyes  for  any  body  else." 

The  accusation  of  her  ladyship  was  certainly   not 
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wilboot  some  trotb^  aud  criitiftOoed  the  cheek  of  Lord 
WiustODe  with  a  sense  of  confasion  be  could  not  cod* 
ceah  To  appease  his  little  offended  beauty,  therefore^ 
he  whispered  with  an  air  of  the  most  insinuating  soft- 
ness, wdl  calculated  to  disperse  the  dark  cloud  that 
had  been  for  some  time  gathering  on  her  brow«- 

''  And  will  my  adored  Laiinia  accose  me  of  inatten 
lion  towards  her,  when  like  a  stationary  planet  I  am 
always  beside  her?  I  was  certainly  looking  at  the  op- 
posite party,  but  not  at  the  object  to  whom  yonr  allu- 
sion points.  It  was  not  Lady  Montault  that  so  particux 
larly  attracted  my  attention,  but  a  remarkable  splendid 
snuff-Dox  which  his  Grace  the  Doke  of  Bragilnxa  has 
been  eahibiting  this  half  hour;  and  to  convince  my 
Lavima  how  unwilling  I  was  to  abandon  the  station  I 
hold,  1  would  not  resign  it  even  for  a  moment,  to  go 
over  to  yonr  uncle  to  examine  his  curious  box.  Are 
you  satisfied  now,  my  angel  ?" 

Who  would  not  have  been  satisfied  with  such  an 
epithet  from  the  lips  of  the  man  she  adored  ?  And  a 
smile  of  reconciliation  again  played  on  the  roseate  lips 
of  Lady  Lavinia,  to  the  inexpressible  delight  of  Lord 
V^nstone,  who  certainly  had  not  the  slightest  inten- 
tion of  offending  her,  or  becoming  an  apostate  to  the 
shrine  at  which  he  was  paying  his  vows,  and  was  so 
shortly  to  call  his  own. 

But  was  his  lordship  ingenuous  in  the  way  he  had 
accounted  for  his  truant  looks  ?  Not  perfectly  so,  we 
believe,  but  Lady  Laviuia  thought  so,  and  that  was 
sufficient ;  and  in  spite  of  her  reluctance  to  quit  the 
aide  of  her  lover,  good  manners  and  etiquette  obliged 
her  to  pay  some  respect  to  the  daughter  of  Braganza, 

alb  3v 
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and  her  iugust  uucle;  therefore  approaching  Agatha 
mth  a  smiling  air,  she  exclaimed — 

"  My  love,  arc  you  a  widow  bewitched  to-night^  or 
a  deserted  wife,  that  Montague  is  not  with  you  ?" 

^*  In  neither  of  those  characters,  thank  heaven !" 
cried  Agatha,  in  a  tone  of  gravity  which  reddened  the 
cheek  of  her  fashionable  sister-in-law.  *^  Your  brother 
had  an  engagement  with  the  surveyor  of  one  of  his  es- 
tates so  indispensably  necessary,  that  he  could  not  at- 
tend me  hither,  but  1  expect  him  to  join  us  in  the 
course  of  the  evening." 

'^  But,  my  dear  creature,  how  do  you  like  my  dia- 
monds? arc  they  not  prodigiously  beautiful  ?""  ex- 
claimed her  ladyship,  perceiving  that  Agatha  had  paid 
no  attention  to  them.  ''A  gift  of  Winstone's,  T  assure 
you.  How  generous  !  is'nt  he  ?"  To  which  Agatha 
replied,  half  smiling. 

**  If  he  is  not  generous  now,  when  do  you  expect 
him  to  be  ?  They  are  very  splendid,  but  I  would  have 
preferred  exhibiting  them  on  a  ceriain  occasion,  my 
dear  Lavinia." 

^'  Lord,  my  dear,  I  had  no  patience ;  I  was  abso* 
lately  dying  to  wear  them  long  ago,  if  mamma  would 
have  permitted  me ;  but  I  coaxed  her  to  night,  because 
I  knew  what  envy  they  would  excite  in  all  the  old 
tabbies,  who  have  so  many  daughters  to  whom  they 
cannot  give  such  splendid  gifts.  Twig  the  old  Dowa- 
ger, how  maliciously  she  eyes  me,  with  that  frump  of 
a  niece  of  her's,  the  daughter  of  a  Scotch  baronet,  who 
nas  brought  all  her  fortune  to  town  with  her  ir  a  white 
)^cket  handkerchief;  and  is  so  excessively  proud  of 
^r  high  descent  from  the  clan  of  the  Mac^reggors.  and 
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the  Campbelby  and  the  Glf nbiiniics,  and  the  AllanSy 
aud  the  Ramseys,  and  half  a  dozen  more  Macs  and 
Glens  besides,  that  she  imagines,  with  ber  carroty 
locks,  goggle  eyes,  and  high  cheek  bones,  she  is  to 
exhibit  a  coronet,  by  making  a  conquest  of  some  of 
the  flower  of  oor  English  nobility.  What  arroganoe ! 
but  ]  would  advise  the  old  Dowager  to  take  Miss 
Moggy  Macgreggor  back  to  the  Scotch  mountains 
again,  till  coronets  are  more  plentiful,  and  young 
lords  more  eame-at^able  than  they  are  at  the  present 
season  of  an  overstocked  market  of  such  Caledonian 
exotics/' 

Her  ladyship  at  the  conclusion  of  this  very  delicate 
and  charitable  speech  laughed  so  immoderately,  that 
Agatha,  who  had  no  inclination  either  to  laugh  at,  ov 
join  her  in  remarks  so  excessively  illiberal,  blushed 
deeply,  in  the  apprehension  that  the  party  on  whom 
she  had  exercised  such  unmerciful  severity,  and  wha 
sat  with  her  auut,  the  Dowager  of  Duncanuon,  at  no 
great  distance  from  them,  might  have  overheard  her 
ladyship;  and  gently  twitchiog  her  by  the  arm,  ex- 
claimed— 

<^  For  heaven's  sake.  Lady  Lavinia,  restrain  this  im- 
moderate minh,  and  do  not  sport  with  the  feelings  of 
objects,  who  cannot,  if  they  hear  you,  help  being 
woouded  by  your  remarks.  Surely  the  want  of  fortune 
ought  not  to  draw  upon  us  either  contempt  or  ridicule 
from  those  who  are  wealthy,  and  who  are  so  frequently 
aoworthy  of  the  blessings  that  wealth  bestows.  Be« 
sides,  my  dear,  they  are  the  guests  of  your  father,  Bttti 
mrited  by  him  to  partake  of  the  pleasures  of  the  ban* 
qoet.    In  this  instance,  bv  offering  an  UMult  to  theil 
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fieeliogs,  yqo  are  tinQsgcestisg  wbat  ongbtever  U>b9 
beldMcred/'  . 

^*  And  what  ia  that,  my  pretty  iprave  aentimeatal 
leister  r'  demanded  her  ladyship^  in  no  way  affected 
by  the  observation ;  but  to  wbieh  Agatba  sharply  r&* 
pUed — 

^  The  rights  of  boapitality»  my  loi%  which  n^thev 
lank^  dtatiooi  or  exalted  birth,  ahoqid  ever  foiget/' 


CHAPTER  XIX. 


M I  bare  no  local  attochmtnts ;  it  ii  iodifferent  to  ne  whether  a  man 
waf  rocked  in  bli  cradle  on  this  or  that  side  the  Tweed  |  I  have 
•ought  for  merit  where  it  was  to  be  found."        Loao  CaATttAa. 

WHvrma  the  objects  oo  whom  Lady  Lavinia  had 
•o  impvoperly  exercised  her  aarcaatic  pleaaantiy  had 
overheard  any  part  of  it,  or  whether  thqr  Mt  themaelvea 
pointedly  neglected  by  tbe  fiufaionable  bosteaa  of  this 
superb  and  elegant  noransiony  who  had  nerer  onee  spok« 
en  to  them  bat  on  theur  first  entrance  to  tbe  rooflBS» 
cannot  be  enquired  into  at  the  present  nxKneDt  i  bat  it 
is  certain  that  tbe  amiable  Dowq^r  and  the  lofvdj 
Caledonian,  Miss  Moggy  Macgr^gor,  very  anddenlfy 
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disupptared  from  among  Ibe  motley  groop,  with  evjdeot 
chagrin  and  disappoiutmeut  portrayed  in  their  coun*- 
tenancca. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  Marchioness  bad  been  flying 
aboot  bi  all  dtreetions,  to  exhibit  the  blaze  of  diamonds 
she  wore  in  her  tnrban  cap^  and  to  talk  of  the  ap* 
proaching  naptials  of  her  daughter  with  Lord  Win- 
stooe,  while  actually  neglecting  to  pay  her  duty  to 
those  guesta  which  her  hosband  had  intited  on  this 
splendid  occasion. 

A  nod,  with  a  sort  of  a  half  forced  smile,  and  a  **  how 
d'ye  do  child  ?*'  was  all  the  cooversatioo  that  passed 
between  Agatha  and  her  mother-in-law ;  but  that  was 
qatfe  soflkient,  for  she.  never  felt  so  completely  dis- 
gusted as  she  did  this  evening)  with  the  manners  of  this 
baogh^y  prood^  and  aoncrcillions  relation^  who  thought 
every  body  inferior  to  her>  at  the  same  monient  that  she 
was  lessening  herself  in  the  eyes  of  those  very  inferiors 
tJHit  she  eoosidered  so  wnworthy  of  her,  but  who  actu- 
alty  eonddcred  her  unworthy  of  them. 

it  was  late  before  Lord  Montagae  arrived  ;  he  had 
some  conversation  on  trifling  snbjocts  with  his  mother, 
and  rallied  bis  sister  on  its  being  the  last  time  he 
should  address  her  as  Lady  Lavinia  Moiitanit ;  after 
which  be  stole  to  the  side  of  his  lovely  wife,  who  vraa 
fOBveraiogwitb8e%'eral  ladies  of  distinction  arooud  her, 
and  avotding  any  particular  attentions  from  the  of)po6Jte 
sex  wsth^tbe  most  retiring  and' modest  diffidence,  and 
who  bailed  the  approach  of  her  hosbaud  with  a  love- 
beaming  eye,  and  a  smile  of  the  most  resistless  fasci*' 
Bfttiask 

''  '  have  thought  ycuso  long,  my  dear  lord/'  uttered 
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Agatha;  bot  she  was  not  ridicalous  enoogh  to  pay 
this  Gompliment  to  her  husband  loud  enough  to  be 
overheard  by  any  other  personage  there  present ;  and 
Lord  Montague  responded  in  the  same  gentle  whisper— 

**  And  have  you  indeed,  my  Agatha,  surronnded  by 
this  gay  and  splendid  scene,  felt  so  much  anxiety  for 
the  conversation  of  your  husband  ?*' 

^<  Can  you  doubt  it,  when  I  tell  yoa  that  I  am  weary 
of  the  scenes  which  yon  imagine  possess  such  charms 
for  roe,  and  would  much  rather  prefer  your  society  by 
our  own  domestic  fire-side  at  home,  than  all  the  gaiety 
and  splendour  in  the  world,  deprived  of  the  company 
of  my  husband  ?"  cried  Agatha. 

For  shame,  Lord  Montague  !  how  could  you  possi- 
bly think  of  squeezing  the  hand  of  your  wife  in  a  room 
full  of  company,  with  all  eyes  staring  at  you  and  her« 
and  probably  laughing  at  yon  both,  for  being  so  un- 
fashionable a  married  pair  I 

However,  Lord  Montague  certainly  did  squeeze  the 
band  of  his  wife,  in  teply  to  the  kind  and  flattering 
speech  she  had  addressed  to  him,  in  despite  of  the  re- 
dicule  which  was  attached  to  it  i  and  Agatha  was  hearts 
ily  glad  when  the  hour  of  departure  arrived,  and  her 
carriage  was  called  to  convey  her  to  her  quiet  habita- 
tion at  Violet  Vale.  In  a  few  days  from  this  period. 
Lady  Lavinia  gave  her  hand  to  Lord  Winstone,  and  be- 
haved like  all  brides  generally  do  on  such  occasions. 

The  solemnization  of  the  nuptials  was  splendid  in 
the  extreme,  and  the  liberality  of  the  bridq;room,  m 
dispensing  charitable  donations  to  the  poor  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Cromer  and  the  acjjacent  villages^ 
was  the  universal  theme  of  praise. 
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The  happy  pair,  as  soon  as  the  ceremony  was  oree^ 
after  partaking  of  a  most  samptuous  entertainment  at 
Che  Castle  of  Montanlt,  retired  to  his  lordship's  most 
elqiant  seat  at  M^nstone  Fbrk^wherCi  drawing  the  bridal 
curtains  close  around  them,  we  shall  leave  them,  and 
wing  our  flight  to  Violet  Vale,  from  which  Wolf  in  a 
very  few  days  was  to  take  his  iSnal  departure ;  all  his 
necessaries  being  already  embarked,  there  remained  no- 
thing more  than  a  mandate  from  the  captain  to  inform 
his  Grace  what  day  the  ship  sailed. 

Whatever  were  the  internal  feelings  of  Wolf  on  this' 

occasion,  they  were  manfully  and  vigorously  suppressed 

in  the  presence  of  those  objects  in  whose  judgment  he 

did  not  wish  to  lessen  himself.    He  was  going  to  a 

post  of  honour,  and  he  was  to  exalt  himself  by  bis 

actions ;  they  depended  on  his  conduct  alone,  and  he 

determined  to  exert  every  nerve  and  facalty  he  posses* 

sed,  to  prove  worthy  of  the  protection  of  his  august 

patron.    His  Grace,  on  hearing  the  petition  of  poor 

Lawrence  not  to  be  separated  from  bis  pupil,  (which  was 

so  argent,  and  contained  so  affecting  an  appeal  to  his 

feelings,)  after  a  few  hours  consultation  with  Lord 

Montague,  very  nobly  and  generously  acceded  to  his 

reqoest ;  finding  that  his  affection  for  this  youth  was 

on  a  basis  not  easily  to  be  shaken,  and  that  no  sinister 

motive  of  worldly  interest  was  to  be  attached  to  the 

resolution  he  had  taken  in  accompanying  him  to  a 

foreigti  clime. 

**  And  pray  Lawrence,''  uttered  his  Grace,  after  hav- 
ing' taken  into  serious  consideration  the  written  appli- 
cation he  had  made  him,  ^'  what  are  your  expectations 
in  this  alliur  ?  Of  course  they  must  be  such  as  to  make 
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you  independent  of  the  young  raao,  for  nHiom  yon  feel 
such  extraordinary  and  deep  interest;  for  fitom  his 
meanft  you  cannot  gather  yoor  resources;  be  will  be 
provided  for  himself,  but  the  provision  made  for  him 
cannot  be  extended  to  a  second  object ;  he  cannot  af- 
ford to  keep  yon,  if  you  cannot  keep  yourself,  and  this 
is  coming  to  the  point  at  once,  in  order  that  you  may 
not  deceive  yourself  hereafter.    Wolf  has  no  patri- 
mony, save  that  which  is  given  to  him ;  his  foitnoe 
must  depend  on  his  courage  and  his  sword,  and  thovgh 
.  do  not  think  they  will  ever  remain  inactive  in  the 
service  of  his  sovereign  and  his  country,  yet  a  soldier^s 
laurels  very  seldom  yield  an  abundant  harv€at,  in  conw 
parison  to  the  difficulty  with  which  they  have  been 
obtained.    They  are  something  IHie  the  poet's,  scanty 
enough;  I  would  have  you  therefore  re6ect  on  this 
your  so  sudden  resolution,  before  you  accompany  him 
to  a  far  distant  clime,  for  you  are  to  consider,  Law- 
rence, that  while  time  is  scattering  roses  on  his  youth- 
ful brow,  that  it  is  also  scattering  snow  on  yours;  he 
can  contend  with  danger  and  with  difficulty  which  yoa 
i*annot.    Moreover,  he  has  not  the  means  of  ofiering 
you  an  asylum  from  those 'difficulties,  Lawrence.    Yoa 
have  now  heard  my  sentiments  on  this  sahgect^  I  shall 
now  be  glad  to  bear  your's ;  you  may  speak  freely,  and 
witbotit  the  shadow  of  an  ofience  to  me.     I  admire 
your  steady  affection  for  this  youth  ;  I  do  not  deter  you 
from  following  your  inclinations,  I  only  wish  to  apprize 
you  of  the  difficulties  and  dangers  to  wtiich,  at  your 
season  of  life,  you  will  necessarily  be  exposed^  if  you 
have  nothing  independent  of  his  means  to  provide  for 
you." 
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A  paate  eoMed^  ^ich  certainly  was  not  imme- 
diately filled  np  by  the  tutor,  who  thooght  that  some 
part  of  hisOrace's  observationa  were,  as  far  as  respected 
himsdfy  indelicate  and  severe ;  for  he  was  not  going  to 
seek  a  lirdihood  at  his  age  of  a  poor  nnfriended  boy, 
who  at  best  was  bot  a  dependant  on  his  Grace's 
boanty ;  he  had  never  once  hinted  at  snch  a  thing  in 
the  written  application  he  had  made  to  accompany 
Wolf  on  the  continent ;  and  having  no  selfontorest  at 
all  connected  with  the  affection  he  fielt  for  the  yonth, 
he  was  deeply  fanrt  at  being  suspected  of  it  in  the 
slightest  degree  whatever;  and  vrishing  to  excolpale 
himself  in  the  clearest  manner  possible  from  any  such 
imputation,  be  placed  his  hand  on  his  heart,  and  ad* 
dressed  his  Grace  in  the  following  explicit,  and  most 
mM]uestionabIy  creditable  terms,  which  reflected  the 
h%hest  honour  both  to  his  heart  and  his  under* 
standings 

**  Your  Grace,  in  the  light  you  now  look  upon  my 
eoBdoct,  vrith  the  offer  of  my  services  to  Mr.  Wolf,  has 
not  been  made  with  your  osual  judgment,  or,  permit 
me  to  say,  your  Grace  would  never  have  mistaken  me 
both  for  a  fool  and  a  rogue  at  the  same  time/' 

'*  I  did  not  take  you  for  either,  sir,''  uttered  his  Graee^ 
surprised  at  the  extraordinary  warmth  which  bad 
iDTOlantarily  spread  itself  all  ovtr  his  features.  '*  Pray 
have  the  goodness  to  explain  yourself;  why  have  I 
taken  yoo  either  for  a  rogue  or  a  fool,  tdl  me 
why  ?"    To  which  Lawrence  slowly  and  deliberately 


**  Because  your  Grace  is  well  aware  that  I  should 
have  been  a  fool  to  have  ventured  on  a  hazardous  vov- 
b  18  30 
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age  to  8  fiir  distant  oomitry  with  a  young  man  who 
had  not  more  than  the  means  of  supportiiq^  himself^ 
and  that  I  shonld  have  been  the  greatest  scoondrel  in 
existence,  to  have  lived  meanly  on  the  generosity  of  his 
disposition.  No,  your  Grace,  i  wonld  scorn  to  do  any 
snch  thing,  when  I  know  myself  to  be  a  man  of  so  dif- 
ferent a  persuasion,  so  different  a  principle,  i  love 
Mr.  Wolf  for  himself  alone,  and  wish  to  caleoiate  more 
Ja  bis  happiness  than  my  own,  by  takmg  tbis  voyage 
with  him.  I  do  not  impoverish  him,  or  wish  to  do  so, 
for  I  have  saved  a  patrinoony  of  my  own  by  honest  in- 
dustry ;  it  is  sufficient  for  my  wants,  which  content 
makes  temperate,  and  more  perhaps  than  I  may  re- 
quire while  a  scgourner  in  this  worid's  earthly  spaee.  I 
am  as  a  plant  in  the  blasted  heath,  and  when  it  pleases 
Providence  that  I  should  fall  to  the  ground,  there  is  no 
one  to  rise  from  my  ashes,  or  to  lament  my  departure. 
Never  to  mortal  has  my  heart  yearned  so  greatly  ias  to 
tbis  youth,  and  if  I  have  singled  him  out  among  the 
million  for  an  old  man's  blessing,  let  not  your  Grace 
call  that  folly,  which  seemeth  only  reason,  and  that 
madness,  which  has  been  the  effect  of  mature  considera- 
tion. Pardon  me,  your  Grace,  if  I  have  spoken  my 
thoaghts  too  freely ;  but  you  bade  me  speak  freely^ 
and  I  scorn  to  utter  falsehoods.'' 

Astonished  and  confounded  by  a  retort  he  so  littfo 
expected,  and  ashamed  of  having  borne  down  too  hard* 
ly  on  the  feelings  of  the  old  gentleman,  bis  Grace  ex- 
pressed his  regret  that  so  much  had  been  said  on  either 
side  of  the  question,  that  be  was  folly  aware  of  the 
propriety  of  his  conduct  respecting  his  pupil,  that  bb 
attention  to  him  during  the  progress  of  his  studies  was  a 
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snfficieDt  proof  that  be  waa  ao  object  of  bis  regard^  ii> 
cooaeqiience  of  which  he  would  be  the  last  to  impede 
his  wish  of  being  Wolf's  companioo  in  his  voyage  to 
Ifidia,  well  knowing  that  he  would  always  have  a  friend 
and  adviser  to  coosolt  with  him,  and  whose  experience 
and  jndgfnent  were  so  fiir  superior  to  his  own.  In 
short,  his  Grace  was  so  highly  pleased  with  the  can-* 
doar  and. the  good  sense  of  Lawrence,  that  he  conclud- 
ed his  conversation  with  him,  by  informing  him  that 
he  should  undertake'  to  pay  all  the  ezpences  of  his 
voyage^  and  other  necessaries  which  were  requisite  for 
the  occasion* 

^'  But  I  positively  will  receive  no  thanks  at  the  pre- 
sent moment/'  uttered  his  Grace.  '<  Send  your  pupil 
to  me  at  an  early  hour  in  the  morning/* 

Lawrence  bowed  profoundly,  and  retired,  but  his 
heart  was  too  full  to  obtain  any  refreshing  slumber  till 
he  had  nnburtbened  some  of  bis  thoughts  to  his  young 
favourite,  whom  he  discovered  in  his  chamber,  in  deep 
and  earnest  conversation  with  his  brother  Alfred,  whose 
dgected  countenance  and  spiritless  manner  but  too 
plainly  bespoke  what  was  passing  in  his  heart,  at  the 
thong-hts  of  being  separated  from  an  object,  in  whom 
al  .present  were  concentrated  all  his  earthly  affections. 
And. by  way  of  consolation,  Lawrence  immediately 
relate  the  conversation  b^had  been  haviug  with  the 
Doke  of  Braganza,  and  of .  his  generous  intentions  to- 
wards him,  which  account,  was  highly, satisfactory  to 
the  feelings  of  Wolf.  \ 

'^  Ab  I  would  that  it  w^re  possible  I  were  admitted 
a  third  companion  in  your  voyage,  dear  Wolf,"  cried 
AlfrecU  tears  filling  his  bright  and  azure  eyes,  which 
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he  teemed  to  have  no  power  of  rappresning^  when  lie 
reflected  bow  soon  the  parting  boor  waa  dtawing 
near. 

^  Bot  my  dear  brother,  though  iteent,  shall  we  not 
Kve  in  each  other's  affisction  and  memory^  lesponded 
Wolf,  not  mshing  to  yield  to  a  weaknesa  which  woald 
presently  disarm  him  of  the  fortitude  that  be  was  sc- 
costomed  to  possess  on  important  ooeasions,  in  a  msn* 
ner  that  proired  bow  vigorous  was  his  mind  wheoem 
exertion  called  It  fortb^  <<  We  shdl  beside^  correspond 
daily  too,  and  that  will  be  a  ddightfol  ooeopation  both 
to  you  and  me  Alfred.  What  an  interchange  of  tboi^fat 
and  sentiment  shall  we  not  have  together!  Yon  wiB 
tell  me  of  your  gradations  as  thqr  rise  or  hll,  and  I  m 
return  will  give  you  shreds  and  patdies  of  a  soldiei^t 
life.  Yon  mount  the  pulpit,  and  I  carry  a  pahr  of  co- 
lours. Thus  shall  we  both  ascend  the  ladder  of  pie> 
ferment^  although  in  different  ways.    Then 

*  Then^t  %  iweel  tmilliig  cherub  that  tili  op  mioft.* 

Don't  you  know  the  fisher's  song,  Aififed  ?  Tliat  <Ae- 
rub  wiH  take  care  of  both  our  lives,  till  we  behold  each 
other  again.'' 

«'  There's  little  doubt  of  that,  Mr.  Wolf/'  vtterad 
Lawrence,  much  aflected  at  the  peculiar  nsairaer  in 
which  Wolf  was  endeavouring  to  animate  the  dgeoted 
spirits  of  his  brother,  and  to  prepare  him  for  tbdr  se- 
paration. '^  While  you  so  implicitly  rely  on  the  good- 
ness of  Providence  for  protection,  it  will  nev<ar  abandon 
you  to  despair,  you  may  depend  upon  it.'' 
-  As  Wolf  had  modi  to  say  to  the  gentle  Jessy  before 
he  went  to  take  his  last  farewell  of  his  former  kmd 
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protector^  honest  Peter,  be  took  a  walk  to  Mr.  Rntael't 
one  eveoiog  by  himself,  and  foand  Jessy  alooe^  nursing 
her  little  girl  |  he  immediately  informed  her  that  ha 
sboaid  shortly  set  sail  for  India*  ^ 

^'  'Tis  a  long  and  perilons  voyage^  dear  Wolf/'  at* 
tered  Jessy,  and  sighed  deeply,  for  Jessy  was  tender- 
hearted, yet  qalckiy  ;recovering  her  self-possession, 
'<  bat  it  is  all  for  the  best  that  yon  are  going,  all  things 
considered/' 

Jessy  coloured,  she  did  not  mean  to  make  choice  of 
this  expression.  And  Wolf  replied,  in  a  tone  that 
seemed  to  come  from  the  very  recesses  of  his  heart's 
core:— 

^  Yes,  all  tMngi  conridei^,  I  thiqk  my  voyage  to 
India,  or  to  the  antipodes,  Jessy,  preferable  to^  staying 
here  j  any  where  rather  than  bere!*<-Oh  God  I  to  wit- 
ness*—. Jessy-^essy!  heed  not  what  I  say*  It  is 
wrong,  it  is  foolish,  it  is  madness,  folly  I  pray  Jessy, 
heed  it  not ;  pray  pardon  me,  we'll  talk  of  other  things- 
How's  your  father?  Alas!  I  once  called  him  father^ 
and  then  I  was  happy!  O  how  happy!  those  days 
will  never  retorn,  Jessy  1" 

There  was  a  wildoess  both  in  the  look  and  manner 
of  Wolf  at  this  precise  moment,  which,  tboogb  it 
wrong  ber  heart,  Jessy  by  no  means  wished  to  encou- 
rage; and  hastily  dismissing  the  subject,  she  au- 
claimed — 

^  Dear  Wolf,  we  should  never  count  the  days  that 
are  gone  by,  you  know,*  but  always  look  forwards  to 
tboae  which  are  to  come,  some  of  which  may  prodocis 
as  nrach  happiness  as  those  you  regret  so  deeply  the 
loan  of.     I  should  not  wisb  this  girl,  for  iostance^  to 
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remtio  always  as  she  is  now,  yet  I  &m  very  happy  to 
see  her  so  sweetly  eugagiog ;  but  in  a  few  years  she 
will  make  me  happier  Wolf,  so  will  your  days  that  are 
yet  in  the  web  of  time,  if  you  will  be  patient.  Heaven 
alone  can  tell  what  events  may  fill  up  the  space  of  our 
existence,  and  some'  of  those  may  be  both  prosperous 
and  happy  to  you,  dear  Wolf;  and  why  should  they 
Dot  ?  ttoless  you  encourage  thoughts  that — " 

Here  Jessy  made  a  full  stop  again,  much  to  the  re- 
lief of  poor  Wolf,  who,  after  an  apparent  conflict  with 
some  powerful  feeling,  which  seemed  to  swell  his  proud 
heart  almost  to  burstmg,  exclaimed — 

**  I  will  do  nothing,  dear  Jessy,  to  reflect  discredit 
on  my  thoughts ;  but  I  cannot  promise  yon  that  when 
absent  they  will  not  stray  to  a  recollection  of  objects  so 
dear  and  sacred  to  my  memory,  that  I  must  cease  to 
exist  ere  they  can  be  foi^otten.  I  have  one  request  to 
make  to  you^  dear  Jessy ;  perhaps  it  is  a  presumptuous 
one,  yet  in  pity  do  not  deny  it  5  it  may  be  the  last  I 
shall  ever  live  to  make  to  Jessy;  and  refusing  it  to  poor 
unhappy  Wolf,  when  she  hears  that  he  Is  numbered 
with  the  dead,  she  will  then  reproach  herself  for  hav- 
ing been  so  unkind,  in  rejecting  the  only  boon  he  ever 
asked." 

Jessy  smiled,  and  extending  her  band  towards  the 
agitated  Wolf,  replied— 

'^  You  give  me  no  opportunity  of  refusing  or  com- 
plying with  your  request,  whatever  it  be,  if  yoo  will 
not  tell  me  the  nature  of  it.  Ck>me  name  it^  dear 
Wolf,  and  be  not  thus  agitated.  Does  it  relate  to  an 
olgect  that  I  would  not  wiUingly  offend,  by  consenting 
Iri  viy  proposal  of  yours  that  might  be  called  improi 
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per?  ten  me  theo,  is  Lady  MontaoU  oonoeracd  in 
the  request  yoa  have  to  make  to  mef" 

To  which  Wolf  immediately  replied^  with  his  foce 
covered  over  with  the  deepest  blashes— 

^  No,  Jessy,  Lady  Montaalt  has  no  concern  in  it. 
I  am  as  tenacious  of  her  name  as  yoa  can  possibly  be, 
believe  me,  and  will  not  mention  it  again  while  I  am 
here ;  it  concerns  yourself  Jessy,  yourself  alone :  and 
it  is^  to  hope  that  you  will  think  there  is  no  impro- 
priety m'  my  keeping  up  a  correspondence  with  you, 
and  will  not  fail  to  answer  my  letters  whenever  I  ad- 
dress any  to  you  3  promise  me  this,  and  you  will  make 
me  the  happiest  fellow  in  existence  I" 
After  an  interval  of  silence,  Jessy  gravely  replied— 
^  If  my  corresponding  with  you,  dear  Wolf,  can  be 
of  the  slightest  service  to  you,  or  afibrd  you  the  least 
possible  satisfaction,  I  will  cheerfully  comply  with  your 
wishes,  on  one  condition,  and  that  I  must  stipulate  for, 
or  otherwise,  (though  I  should  feel  pain  in  refusing 
yon,)  deny  your  request  altogether,  and  that  u>  that 
Samuel  may  be  apprized  of  our  correspondence,  for 
yoa  cannot  imagine  that  I  would  write  to  any  one  vdth- 
out  the  knowledge  and  approbatidn  of  my  husband  ?'* 
*'  I  do  not  expect  it,  dear  Jessy,"  uttered  Wolf,  and 
waitiDg  for  her  final  answer,  which  was  given  in  the 
affirmative,  he  expressed  his  sincere  acknowledgment 
for  her  willingness  to  oblige  him  in  a  point  where 
be  felt  his  happiness  so  materially  concerned;  after 
whieby  kissing  the  snowy  forehead  of  Jessy's  pretty  babe, 
be  afiecdonately  bade  her  farewell,  till  he  should  call 
again  for.  the  last    timc^.  at  Herring  Dale,   to  take 
leare  of  Mr.  Blust ;  ''  and  then  1  shall  bring  Alfred  to 
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bear  me  compftoy,"  rained  Wolf.    *'  Poor  fdlow  he 
grieves  sadly  because  I  am  goiog  to  leave  him.*' 

'^  Tbe  dearest  friends  must  part/'  answered  Jeaiy; 
*'  and  though  absence  may  be  compared  to  death,  whea 
separated  from  those  we  love^  yet  we  should  never 
murmur  at  His  decrees,  who  is  so  much  better  able 
to  judge  for  us  than  we  for  ourselves. 

Wolf  then  departed,  but  met  the  Fbher  and  Sam 
Russel  dismounting  from  their  hoi'sesi,  (for  they  had  been 
on  business  to  Cromer,)  at  the  gate,  and  he  swore  by 
his  topsails,  that  Wolf  should,  go  back  with  him  and 
Sam  and  take  a  bit  of  supper  with  them  ;  with  wbidi 
solicitation  Wolf  felt  obliged  to  comply,  well  knowii^; 
that  opposition  to  the  imperative  command  of  Peter 
Blust,  was  as  futile  and  unavailing  as  ruDoing  against 
the  tide  in  the  middle  of  the  ocean. 

He  had  no  sooner  vaulted  out  of  his  saddle,  there^ 
fore,  than  he  seized  Wolf  by  the  arm  and  lugged  him 
into  the  parlour,  where  the  servant  was  just  goings  \fj 
order  of  her  mistress,  to  lay  the  cloth  for  supper*  In 
the  meantime  Jessy  hearing  the  voice  of  her  fiither, 
immediately  joined  them,  declaring  he  had  done  with 
Wolf  what  her  utmost  entreaties  could  not^-^prevail 
upon  him  to  stay  and  sup  on  a  fine  brace  of  duda 
which  was  then  at  the  fire. 

Peter  chuckled  and  rubbed  both  his  banda»  wbkh 
was  always  the  case  when  he  was  pleased  ;  besides,  to 
use  his  own  phrase,  he  was  nearly  a'sheet  in  the  wind, 
having  dined  with  an  old  acquaintance  of  his  in  Cio- 
mer,and  he  had  as  yet  had  nothing  to  put  him  ont  of  ha* 
mour;  which  misfortune,  indeed,  very  rarely  occurred 
at  the  house  of  his  son-in-law,  whose  sole  study 
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to  pieaae  bim ;  and  from  his  lovely  daughter  he  never 
had  an  onkind  or  an  ungentle  word  addressed  to  bira 
in  Uie  whole  course  of  bis  existence^  with  Jessy  there* 
fioite  he  never  was  oCfended* 

'*  No-"fie^''  cried  he,  squatting  himself  down  to 
table  without  iartber  cereipony  $  ^  be  knew  it  would'nl 
do  to  gammon  Peter  Blost,  and  that  if  be  did  not  tuni 
in  and  pick  a  bone  with  bim,  that  he  would  never 
speak  to  him  so  long  as  his  name  was  Peter  Blnst/' 

The  supper  was  now  brought  iu,  and  Wol^  wiAout 
betraying  the  slightest  hesitation  to  the  fisher's  positive 
commands,  sat  down  to  partake  of  a  repast,  over  which 
^be  utmost  good  humour  and  harmony  prevailed. 

'<  Well,  how  does  my  lord  and  my  lady  do,  and  the 

yomg  fiy,  and  the  old  fry,  and  the  devil's  fry  that  do 

live  in  the  Castle  of  Montault  ?"  enquired  Peter,  now 

beginning  to  fill  bis  pipe,  and  to  take  his  gloss  of  grog. 

^  Be  khtj  all  well  and  hearty  ?  and  bow's  miss  ?   I 

mean  her  ladyship,  that's  got  that  long  thingembob 

naucie  on  the  top  of  her  stem,  she  that  were  married 

titfter  day  to  the  great  lord  ?" 

.  ^  liSfdy  Lavinia,  the  daughter  of  tiie  Marquis  of  Mon- 

tanl^  I  presume  you  mean,  sir,  who  b  now  the  lady  of 

Lofd  Winston^"  cried  Wolf,  who  catching  a  smile 

fions  Jessy,  found  it  morally  impossible  to  preserve  Ida 

gravity.    And  Peter,  whose  little  predilectkm  for  lords 

and  Imdm  was  too  generally  known  to  require  any 

ooBMneiiC,  loudly^  vociferated*--* 

^  Wdl,  lady  or  wife,  shiver  my  tq^ls  if  I  care  a 

rape's  jam  whose  wife  she  be,  so  long  as  she  bean't  a 

wifo  of  mine.   None  of  your  fine  gentry  for  my  money,* 

eagqaC  it  be  my  own  dear  little  Agatha  Singleton  $  I 

eie  3h 
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Bbould  have  had  no  objection  to  Abe,  wbetber  rich  or 
poor.  Bat  come  lad,  why  do6t  thee  not  drink  and  be 
merry  ?" 

Wolf  replenished  his  glass  at  the  reqaest  of  Mr. 
Blaat,  who,  instead  of  being  one  sheet  in  the  wind, 
was  likely  to  get  three  before  be  took  bis  defMrtiire 
from  the  dwelling  of  his  son-in*]aw;  and  as  Peter'a 
company  was  really  not  very  desirable  when  be  had 
been  making  sach  liberal  libations  to  Bacchus,  Wolf 
was  heartily  rejoiced  when  he  fell  finst  asleep  at  the 
back  of  bis  chair  with  the  pipe  in  his  mouth;  and 
Jessy,  after  bidding  Wolf  good  night,  stole  sofily  oat 
of  the  room,  leaving  Samuel  to  take  care  of  her  fa* 
dier,  and  bestow  him  safely  in  the  chamber  in  whioh 
he  usaally  slept  when  he  was  unable  to  return  to  Her- 
ring Dale.  Over  Peter's  frailty  we  must  tread  lightly, 
for  it  was  his  only  fault,  and  that  only  when  his  heart 
was  warmed  by  every  generous  sensation,  so  that  a 
worm* would  not  have  received  the  slightest  injury 
from  him,  unless  it  attempted  to  injure  him. 

Peter  had  strong  prejudices  and  singularities,  which 
he  never  aflTected  to  disown :  but  let  it  be  remarked, 
that    they  were    those  which   always   induced   lum 
to  humanity,  and  to  befriend  and  aid  the  unfortunate; 
and    that   education    had  done   nothing  to    remove 
those  prgudices,  for  in  this  alone  the  fisher  Bluat  was 
deficient.    The  grosser  particles  therefore  still  renaained. 
in  the  form  in  which  they  were  first  moulded,  and 
lus  conclusive  opinion  of  men's  minds,  or  their  merits, 
extended  only  to  what  was  verbatim^  right  or  wrong, 
in  all  they  did  or  said.    His  cradle  had  been  rocked  by 
the  rough  waves  of  the  ocean,  and  not  more  stormy 
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irese  hfe  passions ;  nature  alone  could  calm  them,  and 
when  they  were  so^  he  was  amenable  to  the  softest 
impressions*  Refinement  was  entirely  oot  of  the  ques- 
tion ;  be  could  only  be  refined  by  the  feelings  of  nature, 
which  were  so  sensitive  in  this  rough  son  of  Neptune, 
that  when  conscious  of  having  really  wonnded  the 
feelings  of  a  feHow  creature,  there  was  no  humiliation 
that  be  wMfd  not  bend  to  in  order  to  atone  for  it,  and 
to  be  once  more  restored  to  harmony  and  to  peace 
with  them. 

Alas !  can  refinement  teach  us  a  better  lesson  P  or 
polished  education  give  us  a  higher  sense  of  moral 
doty  to  Christianity?  It  may  indeed  be  conveyed 
in  a  difierent  language,  but  is  it  always  as  genuine 
and  sincere  ?  No,  it  is  more  frequently  disguised,  as 
the  wily  serpent  is,  under  a  bed  of  grass,  with  flowers 
scattered  over  its  surface,  the  more  certainly  to  deceive 
those- who  credolously  trust  to  its  smiling  appearance- 
But  in  Peter  Blust  there  was  no  disguise,  and  no  art 
lay  concealed. 

But  to  proceed.  While  the  preparations  were  mak- 
jDg  for  Wolf's  departure,  and  that  of  his  tutor,  for  his 
voyage  to  India,  he  had  frequent  opportunities  of  being 
alone  both  with  Lord  Montague  and  his  lovely  wife, 
on  the  former  of  whose  mind  ail  impressions  of  jea- 
loasy  respecting  this  young  man  were  completely  irra- 
cBcated,  the  extreme  propriety  of  Wolf's  conduct  to- 
vrards  Lady  Montault,  and  her  own  irreproachable 
pority  of  character,  rendered  it  impossible  for  a  doubl^ 
to  lemain.on  his  lordship's  mind,  that  the  slightest  in- 
discretion could  pass  between  them ;  and  for  the  few 
days  previous  to  his  embarkation,  both  Alfred  and 
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Wolf  were  allowed  to  dioe  at  tbo  table  witfi'Lord 
llontagne  and  the  Lady  Agatha,  bb  Graoe  the  Pake 
df  BragaDza  being  alooost  conatantly  a  guest,  and  who 
employed  himself  in  giving  aoch  necessary  biats  and 
iostractions  to  the  yoong  adventurer,  as  he  thongbl 
expedient  for  one  entering  on  the  voyage  of  life ;  which, 
were  received  by  Wolf  with  such  gracefbl  modesty, 
and  nnassnming,  yet  dignified  deportment,  as  prdpor- 
tionably  to  increase  the  high  opinion  which  bis  Qraoe 
had  always  entertained  of  hb  promising  talents. 

Some  of  these  conversations  were  generally  aflecdiig, 
Aey  were  even  solemn,  becanse  it  was  probable  thai 
die  kind  lips  which  breathed  forth  soch  exbortations 
o^bt  be  closed  for  ever,  ere  the  young  wanderer,  for 
whose  welfare  he  was  so  solicitous,  might  return  again 
to  tell  his  beloved  patron  that  he  had  profited  by  tbein. 
The  same  uncertainty  also  prevailed  with  Wolf;  yoong 
and  old  are  alike  destined  to  meet  mortality,  happen 
when  it  may ;  and  the  Lady  Agatha,  whose  heart  was 
the  very  seat  of  the  most  sublime,  tender,  and  ddicate 
sensibility,  frequently  retired  from  these  afiectang  con- 
verBBkioDs  with  her  fiither,  with  eyes  not  nnmoiateoed 
by  a  tear;  for  the  fate  of  Wolf  was  by  no  meaDS  ior 
different  to  her,  and  she  felt  she  could  not  hear  of  hia 
felling  in  battle,  or  otherwise  being  exterminated  from  the 
race  of  mortals,  without  sensations  which  would  wring 
her  heart  with  the  most  unutterable  anguish*   The  deep 
interest  she  felt  for  him  vAkea  a  poor  unfriended  abip^ 
wrecked  boy,  was  so  interwoven  with  her  own  fonner 
kistaiy,  and  his  sharing  with  her  in  all  the  perils  and 
dangers  to  which  she  had  been  exposed  in  a  aoHtary 
and  even  a  treacheroos  exile  in  the  mouldeKuis^  inina 
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^f  tbe  Old  Abbey,  bad  given  bim  so  Datorml  a  cldro,  aa 
sbe  icmgined,  to  ber  friendship,  tbat  do  change  of  time 
or  drcomstaooe  conld  ever  erase  from  her  recollection, 
or  banish  from  ber  heart. 

And  was  not  Alfred  as  macb  to  ber  as  Wolf?  Had 
be  not  been  a  poor  shipwrecked  boy  too,  with  a  fiite 
as  aimilar?  and  was  be  not  as  generous  and  as  kind^- 
bearted  a  yontb,  and  in  all  respects  as  praise* worthy  ? 
She  could  not  bnt  admit  tbat  be  was,  although  the  me- 
rits of  Alfred  were  cast  in  colonrs  less  glowing  with 
animation  and  spirit. 

Yet  Wolf  was  not  Alfred,  nor  Alfred  Wolf.  Thert 
was  a  striking  difibrence  between  them,  apd  Agatha  felt 
a  slight  hectic  of  a  moment  pass  over  ber  lovely  cheek, 
on  the  impropriety  of  her  making  any  difference  be- 
twe^  them,  or  drawing  comparisons  which  onght  to 
possess  no  bias  over  her  mind ;  ndtber  standing  in 
Ai^y  other  relationship  to  ber,  than  merely  the  protegees 
of  her  aognst  iatfaer* 

Fkum  these  refiections  sbe  was  one  evening  suddenly 
aroused  by  the  cries  of  her  little  Orlando ;  and  when  sbe 
darted  into  the  nursery  to  enqbire  the  cause,  found  the 
child  sobbing  violently,  with  bis  arms  stretched  towards 
the  window,  which  was  open,  and  looked  in  upon  the 
lawn ;  and  his  nurse  immediately  exclaimed — 

^  Indeed,  my  lady,  I  cannot  pacify  bim,  was  it  ever 
so ;  be  saw  Mr.  Wolf  go  across  the  lawn,  and  he  bas 
been  crying  to  go  to  him  ever  since.  I  never  saw 
the  Hke  of  it  in  all  my  days." 

>  ^  The  child  will  be  iD  if  he  is  suffered  to  cry  thus,'' 
erried  Agmtha,  not  attending  to  her  last  observation.. 
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<VPray»  Rebecca^  take  him  in  your  ariBS^  and  Uy  if  you 
cannot  find  Wolf;  any  thing  to  pacify  my  darting.'* 

The  order  was  obeyed,  Rebecca  took  h^r  charge 
telliug  him  she  would  carry  him  to  Wolfy^  at  which 
he  was  instantly  appeased;  and  in  a  few  moments 
Wolf  returned  with  Rebecca,  with  his  little  favourite 
in  his  arms,  who  testified  the  utmost  joy  on  seeing  bis 
old  playmate. 

He  bowed,  on  his  entrance  to  the  Lady  Agatha,  who 
sportively  exclaimed— 

"  Upon  my  word  Wolf,  you  have  become  a  fonnida- 
ble  rival  in  the  affections  of  my  9on ;  he  has  actually 
flown  from  my  arms  to  run  into  yours.'* 

'^  But  what  will  Lord  Orlando  do,  your  ladyship, 
when  Mr.  Wolf  goes  quite  away  from  us?"  cried 
Rebecca.  ^^  I  protest  it  will  be  as  bad  as  weaning 
him.    Nobody  could  pacify  him  then  but  Mr.  Wolf." 

^^  I  should  be  sorry  that  he  suffered  on  my  account," 
uttered  Wolf,  clasping  the  sweet  little  fellow  with  in- 
voluntary fervour  to  his  breast,  which  was  not  unre- 
marked by  Agatha ;  ^^  but  I  am  sure  I  should  suffer  il 
I  knew  it. .  Then  should  I  wish  the  ocean  that  divides 
us — "  The  voice  of  Wolf  was  growing  tremulous,  he 
stopped,  aud  casting  his  eyes  down  on  the  ground,  be- 
came profoundly  silent,  not  daring  to  lift  them  op 
again  while  Lady  Agatha  remained  in  the  room,  which 
she  quitted  instautly  on  some  slight  pretext,  in  order 
to  give  poof  Wolf  time  to  recover  his  self-possession ; 
and  feeling  herself  unable  to  resume  an  air  of  compo- 
sure, much  less  of  apathy  at  the  thoughts  of  his  de- 
parture.   Rebecca  and  Wolf  were  on  the  most  friendly 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TSB  ftshbr's  bauohtbe.  431 

terms ;  he  was  more  familiar  with  her  than  any  domes- 
tic in  the  establishment  of  Lady  MoDtaolt,  because  she 
was  the  curse  of  Lord  Orlando ;  with  her  therefore 
be  held  freqaeot  coDversationa  od  his  expedition  to 
India* 

^^  Which  I  do  truly  hope  may  be  prosperous  aod 
bappy/'  cried  Rebecca, ''  and  that  yon  may  come  home 
one  of  these  good-looking  days  a  general  iu  the  army* 
Lauk  a  mercy^  what  changes  may  happen  in  all  that 
time,  Mr.  Wolf !  Here's  this  dear  boy  will  be  grown 
quite  a  man  mayhap,  and  there's  my  lady,  though  she's 
married  now,  she  may  not  be  married  then.  Lord 
Montague  has  very  bad  health,  and  do  you  know  Mr. 
Wolf,  whenever  I  have  looked  at  hb  pale  face,  1  don't 
know  what  the  dickens  possesses  me,  but  he'll  never 
live  to  have  old  bones,  or  my  names  not  Becky.  Why 
then  in  that  case,  you  know  Mr.  Wolf,  my  lady  might 
Oiarry  again.  There's  no  law  against  that,  thank  hea- 
ven, if  there  was,  lank  a  mercy  what  would  the  world 
come  to.  Well  then,  as  I  was  a  saying,  my  lady  might 
be  married  again  5  she  is  so  young  and  so  beautiful, 
that  every  body  would  be  for  snapping  .her  up  in  quick 
tiaie.  Then  you  know  Mr.  Wolf,  as  I  was  a  saying, 
if  you  was  a  general  in  the  army,  and  my  lady  a — a— 
a—  Lauk  a  mercy  Mr.  Wolf,  what's  the  matter  with 
your 

Wolf,  who  had  sat  in  the  most  abstracted  manner, 
father  enduring  than  listening  to  Rebecca's  long  ora- 
tion, caught  only  the  last  sentences  which  it  conveyed, 
and  he  could  not  be  insensible  to  the  meaning  they 
implied,  which  so  completely  electrified  his  whole 
frame,  thai  he  started  up  with  the  wildness  of  a  ma- 
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oiac,  and  pacitig  the  room  with  tawty  strides^'  invofauH 
tarily  exdaimed-^ 

**  Rehecc9Ly  why  have  yoa  oamed^  why  have  j^ 
mentioned— -imprudent  woman^  are  yon  in  your  lettaei 
Rebecca  ?*• 

*'  Yes^  Mr*  Wolf^  bat  hang  me  if  I  think  you  are  m 
yours/*  uttered  she.  **  Lauk  a  mercy,  why  what  wu 
there  to  fKghten  you  so  much  in  what  I  have  been  say- 
ing ?  There's  very  few  young  men  would  be  fr^bten* 
ed  at  any  such  a  thing,  I  am  certain.  I  onlvsaid 
that—** 

'^  Silence,  t  implore  you,  for  heaven's  sake,'*  ut* 
tered  'Wolf,  growing  more  calm ;  '^  let  not  such  aoo 
ther  sentence  escape  your  lips,  as  you  value  my  peace, 
the  peace  of  your  honoured  lord,  the  happiness  of  yoar 
angelic  lady.** 

''  Lauk  a  mercy,  Mr*  Wolf,  pray  don*t  alarm  yoor« 
self  so,'*  cried  Rebeca.  <<  Do  you  think  i  was  going 
to  be  such  a  simpleton  as  to  mention  such  a  thing  be- 
fore  my  lord  and  my  lady  ?  No,  no,  indeed,  Bedcey's 
too  wise ;  it  would  send  me  away  froip  my  place  befai« 
One  could  ciy  Jack  Robinson." 

**  And  send  me  to  {>erdition,"  uttered  Woif,  wildly. 

*^  Send  yon  to  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  cried  Rebeocs. 
^*  Lank  Mr.  Wolf,  you  wants  cutting  for  tbe'simplts. 
Howsomever,  I  shan't  say  any  thing  more  of  the  kind 
yon  may  depend  upon  it,  seeing  that  it  puts  yob  dean 
out  of  your  senses  so.*^ . 

*^  Don't,  that's  a  good  creature,  and  you  mil  great]|y 
oblige  me,"  rgoined  Wolf,  slipping  into  Rebecca's 
hand  an  irresistible  and  weighty  argument,,  agaiust 
opening  of  mouths  when  they  are  paid  to  be  shut }  and 
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Rd)eoca9  while  WoIF  remained  at  Yioldt  Vale^  never 
resanied  a  subject  wtiicb  appeared  to  have  ao  powerfbl 
an  effisct  apon  his  feelings,  the  meaning  of  which  Re-> 
becca  had  probably  formed  her  own  conjectares  on ; 
for  women  are  certainty  quick  sighted  on  these  occa- 
sional they  instantly  perceiFC  where  the  blind  deiiy  is 
shooting  his  mark  from,  before  the  victims  themselves 
are  hardly  consdons  of  the  innovation.  So  macb  for 
die  sagacity  of  tlie  female  part  of  the  creation." 

Bat  "wbBt  were  the  sensations  of  Wolf,  to  peroeive 
from  the  inaendos  thrown  oot  by  Rebecca,  that  she 
bad  discovered  what  he  so  sedaiously  wished  t0  hide, 
and  that  the  very  agitation  he  had  betrayed  in  bar. pie-, 
seoce,  had  only  more  strongly  confirmed  ansptcipna 
which,  once  awdcened,  might,  if  not  ioudediitely  smo» 
tbered,  lead  to  the  most  dangerous  and  fatal  conse* 
qoences  imaginable  1 

There  was  no  alternative,  then,  that  he  could  adopts 
under  existing  circumstances,  but  to  bribe  her  to  si« 
lence  on  such  a  subject,  by  the  only  means  wbich>  it 
was  probable  he  considered,  would  impose  the  neces* 
sl^  of  obedience  to  his  request,  and  which  certaiuly 
had  the  desired  effect.  It  wouM  have  been  far  better 
policy,  however,  to  have  treated  as  a  mere  jest  the 
subject  of  Rebecca's  discourse,  and  laughed  at  her  plea* 

«amtry,  as  having  no  meaning  in  it. 

But  the  gravest  philosopher  could  not  have  done 

tbis,  if  the  gravest  philosopher,  like  Wolf,  bad  been  soi 

deq>1y  bound  in  Cupid's  fetters. 

Besides,  hope  told  a  flattering  tale,  which  in  spite  of. 

r^stton  the  heart  will    not  disown;    and  though  U; 

wrms  illusion,  yet  how  transcendantly  lovely  did  the 
41 19  3  I 
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fiiiry  colours  seem'  to  such  a  glowiog  imaginatioDy  and 
warm  impassioDed  fimcy  as  was  seated  in  the  breast  of 
Wolf. 

**  For  stitt  it  wbitpcred  pnauMd  plcanre. 
And  iMute  llie  kvrdy  iccncs  at  disUnee  haU." 

And  where  is  the  man  who  ooidd  resist  the  fascination 
of  soch  a  thought  ? 

The  pictare,  however,  was  too  dazzling  to  behold^ 
and  it  was  only  in  those  moments  when  reason  shot 
her  eyes^  and  passion  triumphed,  that  be  had  the  te- 
merity to  look  opou  it  at  all. 

While  these  scenes  were  passing  at  Violet  Vale»  very 
dissimilar  ones  were  going  forwards  both  at  the  Castle 
of  Montanit,  and  with  the  new  married  pair  at  Wiii^^ 
stone  Park,  where  the  Marchioness  for  a  few  days,  in- 
stead of  the  yonthfbl  bride,  seemed  to  reign  the  abso- 
lute mistress ;  bat  fond  as  Lady  Lavinia  was  of  the 
Qompany  of  beaorifal  mamma  while  she  held  her. in 
leading  strings,  and  could  do  nothing  without  her  au- 
thority, she  began  to  be  weary  of  wearing  them  when 
she  became  Lady  Winstone,  and  to  feel  anxious  to  use 
ber  own  prerogati\'e  as  a  married  woman,  and  mistress 
of  her  own  establishment. 

Three  weeks  therefore  had  scarcely  elapsed  t>efore 
Lady  Lavinia  found  beautiful  mamma  a  very  trouble- 
some and  imperative  guest  at  her  elegant  mansion ;  and 
she  was  constantly  giving  orders  contrary  to  her's,  and 
remonstrating  with  her  about  one  thing  or  other,  in 
the  same  way  as  when  she  was  under  her  paternal 
roof,  which  was  certainly  excessively  obnoxious  to  a 
young  bride,  and  by  no  means  pleasant  to  the  bride- 
groom. 
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*^  Lavioia  you  shall  db/^  and  ^^  LaFinta  you  shall  not  do 
'o/'  was  at  length  so  frequently  repeated,  that  a  quar- 
rel with  beautiful  mamma  and  her  fair  daughter  one 
morning  ensued^  about  some  exotics  which  her  lady- 
ship had  giren  orders  to  be  brought  into  the  drawing 
room,  but  which  orders  were  immediately  counter- 
manded by  the  Marchioness,  which  so  offended  Lady 
Winstoue,  that  she  pettishly  exclaimed — 

^  I  protest  luaroma,  I  think  it  excessively  strange 
that  you  are  constantly  contradicting  my  orders ;  but 
it  don't  signify,  1  wont.be  contradicted,  and  that's  flat. 
I  am  not  in  leading  strings  now^  I  am  a  married  wo- 
man, and  I  will  do  just  as  I  please  in  my  own  house."' 

^  You  are  a  fool,"  uttered  the  Marchioness,  con- 
temptuously, which  epithet  instantly  produced  the 
i-etort  courteous  from  the  irritated  daughter. 

*Mf  I  am  a  fool,  mamma^  it  is  you  that  have  made  me 
so ;  papa  told  me  that  you  would.  But  if  I  was  a  fooU 
do  yon  think  that  my  Lord  Winstone  would  have  mar- 
ried me?" 

To  which  the  Marchioness  with  the  utmost  noncba* 
lence  replied— 

"  I  don't  know,  men  do  very  silly  things  when  they 
are  blinded  by  passion." 

**  Then  I  suppose  that  was  the  case  when  papa  mar- 
ried you,"  answered  her  ladyship;  '^  but  I  shall  tell 
my  lord  what  you  say,  and— and — and—"  The  proud 
swe^ing  heart  of  the  fashionable  beauty  could  hold  out 
no  longer,  and  she  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  while 
the  indignant,  haughty,  and  unfeeling  mother,  conti- 
nued looking  at  her  with  the  most  perfect  apathy. 

'<  You  shall  never  serve  me  so  again,"  at  length  sob- 
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f>ed  out  ber  ladyship ;  '^  and  I  will  have  the  eaolict 
brought  in  on  purpose  to  vex  you/' 

A  fit  of  the  most  ironical  laughter  was  the  only  reply 
made  by  the  Marchioness,  who  looking  at  her  diamond 
repeater,  protested  it  was  (ime  to  dress  for  a  dinner 
party  at  Lady  Tanuington's. 

*^  To  which  I  am  not  going#  so  you  need  not  alarm 
yourself/'  cried  her  ladyship,  spitefully.  '^  I  know 
what  yod  want  to  go  there  for ;  the  pidgeons  will  be 
flying,  alid  money  is  scarce,  mamma;  yon  shan't  have 
my  purse  again,  I  promise  you." 

This  was  a  thunder-stroke  to  the  crest  fallen  Maiv 
cbioness ;  she  had  gone  a  step  too  far,  and  must  re* 
trieve  it,  or  k)se  her  influence  for  ever.  Altering  her 
sarcastic  tone  therefore,  she  exclaimed—* 

^*  Nonsense  Livey,  I  was  only  joking  with  you/' 

*^  I  don't  like  such  jokes,"  pouted  Liady  Lavioia. 

*^  Give  me  a  kiss  then,  and  I  will  never  vex  yon 
again.  Come,  I  will  order  the  exotics  to  be  brought 
hither  immediately."  The  kiss  was  given,  and  the 
exbtics  placed  where  her  ladyship  had  desired,  and  the 
quarrel  adjusted.  So  much  for  fashionably  bred  mo- 
thers, aild  fiashionably  educated  daughters  of  the  risiog 
generation. 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


^  U  whiiperiof  notirin^? 

Is  Icttoiiig  cbtdk  ID  ob«ek  ?  m  m«etinf  ootMf 

Kinfng  with  inside  lip  ?  stoppinf^  the  loTtt  of  ImglMlf 

Withasi^h?  (a  note  iD&llible 

Of  breaking  honetty,)  horsing  foot  on  foot? 

Skulking  in  coraert  ?  wishing  ok>ck8  more  swift? 

Houra  minutes  ?  noon  midnight  ?  and  all  eyes  blind, 

With  the  pin  and  web,  hut  theirs,  theirs  onlj 

That  voald  uaseem  be  wicked  ?  ie  this  notbinf  ? 

MOiy  then  the  world  and  all  that'*  in  it  is  nothiagi 

The  lowering  sky  is  nothing,  Bohemia  nothing, 

My  wife  is  nofhing,  nor  nothing  have  these  nodiings. 

If  thia  be  nediing/'  Shaksisam. 

At  length  tbe  ooandate  for  WolPii  departure  arrived, 
a&d  thoagb  all  was  got  in  readiness,  and  that  mandate 
had  been  hourly  expected,  yet  ivhen  it  came  in  reality, 
it  ooeanoAed  a  seDsatiou  of  surprise^  perhaps  of  deep 
and  benit>felt  regret,  to  that  otgeot  by  whom  bis  ab- 
sence would  be  most  deplored,  namely,  bis  foster  brc^ 
tber  Alfred,  who  was  sitting  with  him  when  a  sum* 
mons  to  ntdend  tbe  Duke  of  Braginaa^  both  for  Wolf 
and  his  tator  Lawrence,  was  conveyed  to  them,  almost 
at  the  h€«ir  they  o^ndi^  rotiredifor  the  «0ght$  and  in- 
stantly tbe  conulenance  of  Alfred  changed  to  an  aahey 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


436  THB    FI8HBR*8   DAUGHTER. 

paleness,  while  he  exclaimed,  as  he  grasped  the  han 
of  Wolf  with  the  most  affectionate  fervour — 

*^  Ah  dear  Wolf  I  we  have  been  coo  versing  on  philo- 
sophy, but  who  shall  teach  me  the  lesson  of  philosophy 
now  ?  I  guess  at  the  nature  of  this  unexpected  sum- 
mons to  the  Duke's  chamber  at  so  late  an  hour,  it  is 
to  prepare  yon  for  your  speedy  departure,  and  proba- 
bly by  to-morrow'6  dawn,  or  at  setting  sun,  I  shall 
lament  the  absence  of  my  dear  brother,  who  will  be  on 
his  voyage  to  a  far  distant  country/* 

To  which  Wolf  tremulously  replied,  for  he  felt  that 
his  inmost  resolutions  would  be  shaken  by  this  afifert* 
ing  separation  from  an  object  so  deservedly  dear  to  bis 
affections — 

*^  Dearest  Alfred,  I  have  no  doubt  but  it  is  so ;  but 
wherefore  yield  to  this  sad  and  melancholy  expression 
of  regret,  when  you  are  aware  that  my  future  welfare 
depends  upon  the  enterprize  in  which  I  am  going  to 
embark,  and  that  a  few  years,  should  my  life  be  spared, 
will  again  unite  us  in  brotherly  intercourse,  never  more 
to  be  divided  but  in  death.    Cease  then  this  boyish 
weakness,  and  remember  that  we  are  now  men,  and 
have  manly  business  to  perform.    Yours  is  a  sacred 
duty,  not  less  sacred  is  mine ;  let  us  then  both  endea- 
vour to  prove  worthy  of  it,  place  our  confidence  in  the 
same  iinivcrsal  and  beneficent  Being  of  all  created  nni- 
verse,  and  implicitly  rely  on  his  protection.'' 

Alfred  bowed  his  head  in  silence,  and  altbougk 
powerfully  affected,  made  use  of  every  effort  to  con> 
bat  with  his  feelings. 

Mr.  Lawrence  beheld  the  situation  of  the  amiable 
youths  before  himi  not  without  his  eyes  being  moUt- 
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ened  with  a  tear  of  seDsibUity^  and  fervently  breathing 
a  prayer  for  the  oltimate  bqipiness  and  prosperity  of 
them  both. 

'^  I  shall  wait  impatiently  for  yoar  return  from  the 
Doke/'  cried  Alfred ;  ^5  for  should  I  go  to  bed,  sos* 
pense  such  as  I  now  feei^  dear  Wolf^  would  banish 
sleep  from  my  pillow.  Who  can  bear  uncertainty 
when  it  involves  the  fate  of  objects  whom  we  love 
dearest?" 

<^  But  yon  must  learn  to  bear,  Mr.  Alfred,"  uttered 
the  tutor ;  '^  it  is  the  first  moral  duty  of  man  to  exer* 
dse  patience^  the  second  to  feel  for  those  who  also 
bear  with  the  infirmities  and  the  misfortunes  of  hu- 
man nature ;  but  to  forbear^  as  well  as  to  bear,  is  the 
fa^hest  standard  of  all  human  perfection;  we  can 
reach  no  forther,  because  it  is  the  example  that  was 
set  before  us  by  the  Saviour  of  mankind.  Few  men 
attain  this  excellence ;  but  when  they  feel  the  power 
of  doing  so,  they  reap  the  blessing  that  it  affords,  and 
the  inexhaustible  treasure  that  it  produces,  tranquillity 
of  mind,  which  is  superior  to  all  the  wealth  in  the 
worid." 

.  ^^  Sir,  could  I  doubt  that,  I  were  unworthy  of  reflec« 
tion,"  answered  Alfred,  *'  or  of  that  blessing  whieh 
reason  bestows ;  but  believe  me,  sir,  that  I  hsil  with 
all  due  deference  a  remark  which  neither  tmth*  nor 
reason  can  turn  aside  from,  and  which  every  thinking 
bdog  should  cherish   the   remembrance  of  in   bis 


*^  Mr.  Alfred,  I  am  perfectly  convinced  of  the  cor* 
rectness  of  your  judgment,  and  the  purity  of  your 
mind,"  replied  I^awrencc ;  *'  may  Heaven  direct  you  to 
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iccep  it  80^  iDcl  iDtfigrity  be  the  goide  <d  all  your  ac- 
tions; then  will  you  become  a  ahiniog  example  to 
those  who  have  strayed  like  lost  sheep  among  a  multi^ 
tnde.oC  errors,  but  to « whom  our  holy  preoefita  mildly 
gi^eoy  may  again  bring  back  to  rq^entance  and  to 
troths  Mr.  WcU^  with  your  leave,  we  will  now  attend 
the.  sunmons  of.  the  Dake." 

Wolf  immediately  arose  and  followed  bis  totor  to 
the  apartment  in  which  the  Dake  was  sittikig  with 
Lord  Montague.  On  the  table  there  was  a  packet 
with  the  &Nreign  post  mark;  mother  the  Dnke  held  in 
his  band,  and  presenting  it  to  Wolf,  he  then  read  the 
contents,  which  were  to  apprise  his  Grace  that  the  ship 
sailed  for  India  in  two  days  expressly  from  the  date 
thereof  and  that  it  would  be  necessary  for  the  paasen* 
gers  to  be  idl  on  board  on  the  enaning  evenings 

^'  Yon  will  thecefdre,  my  dMr  fellow,  be  entirely 
prepared,''  uttered  the  Dnke,  eyeing  the  cbaogiDg 
oountenanoe  of  poor  Wolf  with  an  exfuression  of  pa* 
calisr  kindness.  ^'  You  had  better  take  leave  of  the 
isber.  Bloat  and  his  family  at  an  ^early  hour  to-morrow 
morning ;  you  owe  him  much,  and  must  not  neglect 
yovir.dtity  towards  so  kind  and  generous  a  protector. 
liSrWfence,  I  suppose  you  have  not  many  adieiu  to 
mf^ke.oot  of  this  bouse,  all  your  &mily  may  be  tied  up 
W  your  pocket  bandkorohief/' 

"  Precifldf  so,  your  Gpaoe/'  cried  Lawrence,  ♦*  aH 
but  the  ifsmily  I.  leave  behind  aaeinthiaooMe 
sion;  and  I  shall  cherish  the  remembrance  of.i 
many  virtues  in  the  warmest  corosc  Qfrnyhfiarli'* 
.  '<  Thank  ye,  thfok  ye,.  Lawrenfie,''  utteved  hia  Gcaee, 
highly  pleased  with  the  manner  in  which  the;  tntor  had 
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ea^Nmscd  himgelf.  ^<  I  have  doC  the  slightest  reasM 
to  doubt  of  yoar  UDcerity  io  that  qaarter,  as  a  mq- 
meolo  of  whiob)  here  is  a  trifle  that  will  furtbei  re^ 
mind  you  of  their  frieodship,  wbeii  tbe  ooeao  is  bear* 
log  yoQ  fiir  a«ray  from  thenu" 

As  it  was  a  sealed  packet  that  tbe  Dake  bad  gi?eo 
to  Lawfoaee,  the  contents  were  of  coarse  unknown  to 
hlfli5  but  be  bowed  profeondly,  and  expnessed  in  terms 
most  delicate  and  flattering,  the  sense  of  gratitude  be 
felt  towards  the  generous  donor.  After  which  both 
tbe  tutor  and  bis  papti  retired^  Wolf  having  said  but 
little  in  the  presence  of  his  patron^  and  receiving  his 
instroetioBs  with  the  most  modest  and  retiring  diffi- 
dence. Lord  Montague  was  somewhat  graver  than 
usual )  and  when  be  addressed  any  sentence  to  Wolf^ 
there  was  an  evident  restraint  upon  bis  feelings^  which 
it  would  have  puzzled  tbe  roost  profound  philosopher 
properly  to  have  defined* 

In  tbe  meanwtttle  Wolf  slowly  returned  to  his  cbam^ 
ber,  where  he  bad  left  Alfred  in  the  most  thoughtful 
medilatian  i  and  having  parted  with  the  tutor  at  the 
door^  the  two  young  men  were  left  at  liberty  to  enjoy 
an  uninterrupted  cotiversation  for  several  hours ;  for 
Wolf  had  iqmh  to  say  to  Alfred  previous  to  tbe  long 
flBparation  which  was  aboot  to  take  place  between 
ihtmy  and  Alffied  had  much  to  sfty  to  Wolf  at  this  pafu 
tieillar  crisis  of  tbeir  affiurs« 

<<  Dear  Alfred,  you  will  take  care  of~"  Wolf  ptm- 
ed»  eeliDiired  deefly,  and  seemed  unable  to  proceed  $ 
wliicb  Alfred  perceiving,  be  exclaimed — 

^  I  uideratasd  you,  my  brother,  and  anticipate  at 
jpiMi  would  s^r  on  that  subject.    The  picture!  the  pie^ 
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ture !  fear  nothing ;  with  me  that  pictare  will  rest  as 
securely  as  if  it  reposed  beneath  year  own  care.  Yes, 
my  brother,  doabt  not  bat  that  pictare  will  be  sacred." 

^'  And  the  lovely  creatare  whom  it  resembles/'  ot* 
tered  Wolf,  deeply  sighing.  ^*  May  angels  bless  her 
and  her  smiling  cherab  boy,  till  every  roseate  hour 
that  wings  its  flight  over  her  beaateous  head^  teem 
with  joys  inexhaustible,  with  bliss  unfading,  and  Ues* 
sings  crown  her  yet  unnumbered  days  with  happiness 
and  peace  eternal  !'* 

**  And  you  again  return  to  witness  them,  my  dearest 
brother,"  uttered  Alfred. 

'*  Perhaps,  perhaps,'*  responded  Wolf,  with  a  wild 
air  of  abstraction.  '*  Yes,  to  witness  them  perhaps  I 
may ;  but  to  share  it !  an  undivided  share  in  the  hap* 
piness  of  Lady  Agatha !  Oh  !  no— no — no  !  soch 
earthly  paradise  is  not  in  store  for  me !" 

*'  An  undivided  share  in  the  happiness  of  the  Lady 
Agatha!  Oh  Wolf!  and  can  you  wish  it?  Let  me 
hope  otherwise,"  uttered  Alfred,  greatly  shocked  that 
yet  this  infatuated  passion  for  the  Lady  Agatha  had 
the  mastery  of  every  other  sensation,  and  that  it  reign- 
ed so  predominantly  over  every  feeling. 

**  Our  wishes  are  not  always  within  oor  power^"  re- 
sponded Wolf,  pensively;  ''  they  are  the  spontaneoiia 
offsprings  of  the  heart,  and  will  not  be  fettered  by  the 
cold  limits  which  precision  prescribes."  To  which 
Alfred  immediately  replied— 

**  You  must  adopt  a  term  more  appropriate  thao  that 
you  have  used.  It  is  not  precision,  my  brother^  \mt 
prudence,  whose  limits,  however  cold,  we  should  never 
lose  sight  of;  and  that  prudence  ought  now  to  restrmla 
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yon  from  any  further  nieotion  of  the  Lady  Agatha. 
For  heaFen's  sake,  I  implore  you  my  dear  brotberi 
talk  not  tbns^  hold  no  communion  with  such  thoughts 
as  these ;  why  mention  subjects  so  unavailing  at  the 
present  moment?  * 

''  Why,  indeed.dear  Alfred  ?  "  uttered  Wolf»  roused 
to  energy  by  the  resistless  argument  and  cool  reason- 
iug  of  his  beloved  brother ;  *'  it  is  wrong,  it  is  foolish ; 
forgive  roe  that  I  so  little  regarded  your  advice ;  I  will 
be  more  mindful  of  your  exbortatious  in  future,  not  to 
profit  by  them  when  you  shall  behold  me  again.'*  Wolf 
then  bade  Alfred  good  night,  as  the  hour  was  extremely 
late,  and  he  had  to  rise  early  to  go  to  Herring  Dale,  to 
bid  farewell  to  his  protector,  also  to  call  at  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  RnsseFs,  to  leave  them  his  kind  adieus^and  to  re- 
miod  Jessy  of  her  promise  to  write  to  him ;  in  short 
Wolf  had  many  tasks  to  perform  that  he  wished  were 
fairly  over ;  the  last,  the  hardest,  and  the  most  severe 
was  that  of  parting  with  the  Lady  Agatha  and  her 
lovely  child,  where  the  falling  tear  could  not  be  re- 
strained, nor  the  biirning  blush  concealed  from  obser- 
vation. 

It  was  agreed,  however,  that  Alfred  should  accom* 
pany  him  to  the  Fisher's ;  and  the  following  morning 
ihey  set  out  for  Herring  Dale,  determined  to  partake 
of  their  morning  repast  with  honest  Peter,  who,  when 
tfaey  arrived  at  his  well  known  habitation,  which  had 
given  them  the  first  shelter  they  bad  known  in  that 
coaotry,  no  sooner  heard  the  voices  of  his  adopted 
sons  in  the  little  oak  parlour,  to  which  David  had  con- 
docted  them,  than  he  made  all  imaginable  dispatch  to 
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join  tliem^  by  very  quickly  toniioBf  out  of  big  baminoei^ 
iK^hich  was  slung  up  in  tbe  most  comfortabie  corner  of 
his  chamber,  and  w^Mk  be  preferred  to  any  other  oKMte 
of  accommodation ;  add  irbistting'  on  his  dotfaes,  he 
bounced  into  the  parlour,  extending  a  hand  to  eaeb  ef 
them  at  the  same  moment,  white  he  vociferated**- 

**  Well,  lad#,  I  be  heartily  glad  to  see  thee  once 
fnore  at  Herring  Dale.  Davy^  tell  the  old  giri  tii  get 
some  bacon  and  eggs  ready  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye; 
but  avast !  I  say  lads,  mayhap  thee  wooM  like  better  a 
morsel  of  roast  beef  and  plumb  pudding,  there's  plenty 
in  tlie  larder.  Shiver  my  topsails,  there's  nothing  like 
8tarvatk)o  at  Herring  Dale." 

DavM  was  dispatched  in  one  moment,  the  roast  beef 
and  plumb  pudding  being  preferred  to  the  i>aoon  and 
eggs,  and  the  next  beheM  the  w4io1e  party  seated  at 
the  breakfhst  dabte.  Wolf  imparted  his  news  to  the 
TSsher  who  exclaimed— 

*'  Well,  lad,  and  it  be  all  for  thy  good ;  yes,  I  de 
hope  and  trust  that  thee  he  going  to  make  thy  fortUM 
in  these  outlandish  parts.  We)^  and  so  thee  be  going 
to  take  the  auld  scarecrow  with  thee?" 

This  was  an  apoellation  whrch  PeUer  bad  given  with- 
o«it  ceremony  to  the  tutor  o^f  Wolf  the  moment  hf 
beheM  him,  and  whicb  it  must  foe  confessed,  tbat  the 
iiigelarity  of  Ms  appearance  somewhat  tallied  with| 
iind  Wolf  having  rcf^Iied  in  the  affirmative,  tbttt  Mn 
Lawrence  was  ecntainly  to  be  the  companion  of  bis 
voyage,  the  fisher  ^urst  out  imto  a  most  tmmoderatt 
6t  of  laughter,  exdaimiiig~ 

^  fi»t  what  the  devil  use  will  the  otd  K^How  be  tm 
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fife ;  iie  caa't  figki,  for  corse  me  if  be  can  fire  et  a 
pigeoo/* 

^^  Biit»  ftify  Mr.  Lawrence  ia  a  toan  of  exoeileut  leani* 
ii^"  uttered  WoIf>  by  no  meant  wiihing  to  ooderrate 
the  merits  of  his  tator,  ^'  and  anites  with  that  chono* 
ter  tlM^  qualificaUMb  of  a  moat  excellent  heart.  With 
reapect  to  hia  utility  to  rae^  permit  me  to  say^  that  it 
ia  bonndleas  when  ;^oq  consider  how  ioexperienceil 
I  nm  ia  the  mazes  of  a  wide  world  which  I  am  about 
to  encounter ;  then  bow  necessary  it  is  to  baTe*-*" 

**  An  rndd  land  lubber  tacked  to  yovr  tail  wbenwer 
you  are  going/*  cried  the  Fisher,  laeghiaf  so  immode* 
rately,  tbet  it  was  with  great  cKffleulcy  that  Alfred  coold 
fMraaarre  his  gravity^  ^  Expccience!"  reiterated  Peter^ 
wh|y  shiver  my  topsails  it  ia  the  very  best  thing  you  can 
have,  when  yoa  can  get  it  Ky  yoursetf;  bnt  second- 
band  !  enrse  me  if  it  is  worth  a  rope's  yara.  Don't 
tail  me  about  experience  out  of  anecher  m«D*b  book| 
kecip  the  ledger  yonrsei^  my  boy,  and  when  you  east 
«p  yoiir  accounts)  fet  the  snm  total  be  made  by  no 
other  pperson." 

Here  the  oenveraatien  aoddealy  dropped,  to  give 
j^lnce  to  that  which  was  immedialely  connected  with 
the  |»reaent  aMtnent^  and  Peter  perceiving  the  feelfaiga 
of  Wolf  to  he  powerfolly  afieoaed  when  he  talked  of 
bin  approaching,  departure^  endcavonred  by  every 
oaeena  in  bis  power  to  enliveti  his  spirits^  at  the  same 
lime  that  be  presented  him  with  a  chock  upon  bia 
bn»her  far  the  snm  of  one  humdred  pounds, 

**  There  he  a  gift  at  parting  with  olil  Peter  Blast,  itiy 
fead#*'  cried  he,  *'  who  if  it  hsd  not  been  tiuit  thou  ba^t 
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gotten  a  great  man  for  tby  protector,  would  never  have 
parted  .with  thee  at  all  Wolf;  hot  it  is  so  much  the 
better,  and  it  is  well  that  I  took  little  Agatha  SiogletOD 
under  my  roof,  when  I  thought  her  the  daughter  of  the 
Captain,  since  it  has  turned  out  so  well  for  thee  and 
Alfred/' 

'<  Sir,  I  have  no  doubt  of  your  kindness,  after  the 
noble  instance  yon  have  displayed  of  generosity  and 
humanity  towards  me  and  my  fellow  companion  in  the 
hour  of  distress,"  uttered  Wolf,  grasping  the  hand  of 
the  Fisher,  and  shedding  a  tear  of  the  aiost  pure  and 
genuine  affection,  with  which  Peter  was  greatly  affect- 
ed. ^^To  you  Alfred  and  I  are  indebted  for  every 
comfort  and  blessing  that  we  now  enjoy ;  and  whatever 
protection  has  since  been  afforded  us,  it  sprang  from 
your  humanity,  or  we  had  perished  $  and  never  will  it 
be  forgotten  while  I  have  life  or  breath." 

*^  You  are  worthy  of  it  lad,  you  are  worthy  of  it| 
were  it  ten  times  more,''  cried  the  Fisher^  wiping  his 
eyes ;  '^  and  if  ever  old  Peter  should  live  to  see  thee 
again;  but  that's  not  likely — that's  not  likely,  so  it's  no 
use  to  be  snivelling  and  piping  our  eyes;  it  don* t  become 
an  old  sailor,  though  I  bean't  ashamed  of  a  tear,  when 
it  do  come  from  the  fountain  of  an  honest  and  kind 
heart,  my  boy.    But  come,  I  have  had  enough  of  it, 
and  I  shall  grow  swimmey  if  I  stay  here  mach  longer, 
so  I  tell  thee  what  well  do  my  lads.    Go  your  ways 
into  the  kitchen  and  take  thy  leave  of  poor  old  Alice, 
sbe*ll  be  food  for  worms  ere  thou  comest  back  again ; 
and  then  there's  Davy,  they  do  both  wish  thee  well. 
Go  thy  ways,  go  thy  ways,  and  give  them   a  trifle  to 
drink  thy  £afe  voyage.     1  don't  want  to   be  present,  I 
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can't  stand  it.  I  can  stand  a  gale  of  wind  if  it  blow 
the  very  devil,  but  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  like  takinf 
eave  of  old  friends." 

Wolf  obeyed  the  commands  of  the  fisher  Biiist,  bot 
his  heart  failed  him  when  poor  old  Alice  strained  him 
in  her  withered  arms,  and  rourmnred  out  a  blessing | 
and  Davy  took  out  his  blue  and  white  pocket-handker- 
chief and  retired  into  a  corner  and  wept. 

''  The  Lord  preserve  you  Mr.  Wolf,  and  send  yoa 
may  find  better  friends  abroad  than  you  have  found  at 
Herring  Dale,''  sobbed  out  Davy.  ^'  Poor  old  master^ 
he  be  like  to  be  left  quite  alone,  now  he  be  going  to 
part  with  all  his  favourites,  one  after  another;  it  be 
almost  too  nmch  for  him  I  do  fear.  When  Miss  Jesajr 
was  married,  it  was  all  over  with  him,  and  he  do  drink 
now  like  the  very  fishes  in  the  sea." 

Old  Alice  made  a  response  by  a  heavy  sigh  at  this 
remark  of  David's;  but  as  there  was  little  time  to 
spare  on  the  part  of  Wolf,  he  wrung  the  hands  of  both 
these  faithful  and  afifectionate  creatures,  and  made  a 
hasty  retreat  back  again  to  the  oak  parlour,  where  the 
fisber  and  Alfred  were  waiting  for  him ;  and  the  mo- 
ment he  arrived  they  set  out  for  Sam  Russel's. 

Jessy  was  much  afifected  at  parting  with  Wolf,  and 
burst  into  tears  when  she  bade  him  farewell. 

**  May  Providence  ever  be  your  guide,  dear  Wcif/ 
ottered  she. 

*'  And  thine,  sweet  Jessy !"  exclaimed  Wolf,  press 
ii^  her  hand  with  the  most  afifectionate  fervour.    '^  You 
and  yours,  may  all  happiness  and  prosperity  attend 
you,  and  that  sweet  child  ripen  into  maturity,  and  add 
to  the  blessings  of  your  life."     The  like  said  be  -ta 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


449  TUB   FISHEE's  0AUG01«lt« 

•  honest  Samtiel,  who,  quite  afifeeled^  turoed  to  the  win 
dow  to  ouDceal  his  aei^atioiifl. 

^^  Shiver  my  topsails,  where's  the  brandy  bocUe 
SmaF"  cried  the  fisher.  ^^  Let  us  take  a  partiDg 
glasB  and  bear  away,  for  I  ean't  stand  it  much  longer^ 
yott  may  depend  upon  it.  Wol^  my  lad,  one  ward  is 
as  good  as  a  thousand  with  foUcs  that  be  true  hearted  j 
here's  my  hand,,  and  God  bless  you,  so  now  be  off  as 
fait  as  you  can,  that's  a  good  lad,  before  my  ej^es  grow 
•wimmey,  and  I  shan't  be  able  to  see  a  gate  post." 

Wolf  grasped  the  huid  of  the  fisher,  and  sank  on 
one  knee,  while  he  inarticulately  blessed  him,  and 
Bftormured  oat  a  long  farewell.  The  fisher  had  averted 
bb  bead  from  him,  but  bis  band  shook,  as  for  the  last 
time  he  pressed  that  of  his  adopted  son. 

''Take  him  away  Alfred,"  uttered  the  fisher,  tremo* 
lonaly ;  ^'  take  him  away,  I  can  breathe  no  longer. 
Jessy  dear,  send  Wolf  away  there^>  there,  God  Uess 
thee  lad  r 

''  Blernal  peace  be  with  yon,  sir;"  and  seixiag  the 
area  of  Alfred,  Wolf  instantly  departed  from  a  :sceae 
which  had  wrought  powerfuUy  on  his  toslings»  froos 
more  causes  than  one ;  and  when  l>e  returned  to  Violel 
Vaie^  he  was  perfectly  exhausted  with  mental  agi- 
tation. Not  much  better  Alfred,  who,  however,  fouiMi 
it  necessary  to  support  bis  spirits  on  the  occasion,  in 
order  to  support  those  of  his  brother. 

In  the  meanwhile  Lawrence  had  prepared  every 
thing  for  their  departure^  and  nothing  remained  fo€ 
Wolf  but  to  attend  his  patron,  who,  taking  him  int^ 
the  library,  presented  him  with  f^  gift  fretm  Lord  Mq9^ 
tague,  and  another  from  bimvelf  i  he  also  fave  hina 
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several  letters  of  recommendation^  with  a  sealed  packet 
to  be  delivered  into  the  hands  of  General  Montalbiae 
the  moment  he  should  a^riv^«in  India.   - 

^^  And  now  my  dear  boy,"  uttered  bis.  Oraoe, .''  I  be 
Iie^ethehe1s< nothing  mo/e^'bat  toigaand^thkelbaveof 
the  family,  after  which,  the  sooner  yoni  depart  the  better  | 
and  I  would  willingly  spare  your  feelings,  which  I  see 
are  acutely  sensible  of  bidding  adieu  to  your  friedda* 
Lord  and  Lady  Montague  are  waitibg  your  presieoc^  in 
the  drawing  room,  and  1  have  ordered  the  carriage,  wbkfa 
b  to  convey  you  to  Weymouth^  ta  attend  in  a  coopk 
of  hours.  Of  course  I  shall  expect  you  to  be  pundiNj 
m  yoor  correspondence  with  me^  and  write  on  the  mo- 
ment Chat  you  are  safe  landed  on  the  shores  of  India/- 
Wolf  assured  his  Grace  that'  he  would ;  and  he  after* 
wards  took  a  private  farewell  of  Alfred ;  both  clasped 
in  each  others  arms,  for  some  moments  remained 
speechless ;  at  length  they  sobbed  out  farewell,  and  in 
a  short  time  they  both  recovered  their  8elf*posses8k>n. 

But  what  were  the  sensations  of  the  agitated  Wioit^ 
when  obliged  to  enter  the  presence  of  the  Lady  Aga« 
tha  and  Lord  Montague  Montault,  the  form  of  whom, 
pale  a^  a  statue,  with  her  infant  boy  iu  her  arms,  bendU 
ed  over  it,  to  conceal  sensations  which  no  offbft  of 
her^s  could  Entirely  sobdne.  The  little  Orlando  as  nsnal 
stretched  out  his  arms  towards  his  favourite  as  soon  as 
be  beheld  bin^ ;  and  the  feelings  of  Wolf  were  almost 
QBOontnoiable,  when  he  pressed  the  sweet  innocent 
lo  his  breiLst  for  tbe  last  time. 

Lord  Montague  appearied  not  only  out  of  spirits,  but 
evidently  out  of  humour,  and-  observed  to  his  lorely 
Iftdjf,  that  she  had  better  remoi'e  the  child  as  soims  as 
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possible  from  the  sight  of  an  object  to  whom  he  was 
so  passionately  attached;  and  her  ladyship  obeyed, 
amidst  the  cries  of  the  little  Orlando. 

She  returned  in  a  few  moments,  when  a  formal  adieu 
took  place  between  her  aod  Wolf,  constraiued  on  her 
ladyship's  part ;  for  the  eyes  of  her  husband  followed 
her  in  every  directioo,  and  he  coloured  deeply  when 
giving  her  hand  to  Wolf  he  respectfully  salutecl  it, 
wishing  her  ladyship  health  and  prosperity.  Then 
turning  with  dignified  composure  towards  Lord  Mon- 
tague, who  coldly  presented  his  hand  to  him,  he  ut- 
tered— 

'^  Accept  my  sincere  gratitude  for  the  distinguished 
marks  of  liberality  and  kindness  which  your  lordship 
has  conferred  on  me  while  beneath  your  roof,  which 
will  ever  be  engraven  on  my  heart.  Farewell  my  lord, 
and  you  myX^dy,  and  may  every  blessing  under  heaven 
visit  you  with  repose." 

Wolf  placed  his  right  nand  on  his  breast  emphati- 
cally, bowed  profoundly,  and  without  casting  another 
glance  at  the  Lady  Agatha,  instantly  retired,  threw 
himself  into  the  arms  of  Lawrence,  and  sobbed  audibly 
as  the  carriage  drew  up  to  the  door.    The  Duke  im- 
mediately came  into  the  room.     Wolf  arose,  grasped 
the  hand  of  his  protector,  who  returned  bis  warm  and 
tremulous  embrace ;  but  neither  of  them  uttered  one 
sentence,  for  the  Duke  had  said  all  that  he  intended, 
and    was    besides    averse    to    scenes    of    separation 
with  objects  whom  he  professed  any  attachment  for ; 
be  therefore  hurried  rather  than  retarded  the  depar* 
ture  of  his  young  favourite.    Alfred  and  Dr.  Syntax 
■gain  bidding  him  ferewell,  he  jumped  into  the  car- 
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riage^  Lawrence  took  his  station  by  his  side,  and  the 
postillioiw  setting  spurs  to  their  horses,  it  instaata« 
neoosly  drove  off  from  the  superb  mansion  of  Lord 
Montague  Montault,  with  a  velocity  that  very  soon 
made  the  travellers  lose  sight  of  the  beautiful  planta* 
tions  and  romantic  scenery  which  surrounded  it. 
At  present  we  will  leave  them  to  pursue  their  in- 
tended route,  while  we  return  to  the  drawing  room  at 
^oiet  Vale,  and  the  lovely  mistress  who  presided 
there,  who  at  the  departure  of  Wolf  felt  an  aching 
void  by  his  absence  which  she  could  not  shake  from 
her  heart,  the  more  painful,  because  there  was  an  ab- 
solute necessity  for  concealing  her  sensations.  To 
none  dared  she  reveal  them,  and  it  is  certainly  true 
that  over  the  innocent  face  of  her  little  Orlando,  a  tear 
that  night  fell  from  her  beauteous  eyes  sacred  to  Wolf  # 
but  k  was  pure  as  the  holy  fountain  that  reflects  nought 
but  purity  on  its  clear  and  crystal  surface. 

And  even  Lord  Montague,  jealous  minded  as  he 
was,  would  not  have  condemned  it,  had  he  known  the 
tender  thought  which  inspired  it,  for  it  was  associated 
with  some  fond  remembrances  of  him  she  had  so  long 
been  accustomed  to  hail  as  father,  tbe  lamented  Cap- 
tain Singleton ;  and  all  the  terrors  of  the  night  of  the 
storm  uprose  in  her  recollection,  when  Wolf  and  Al 
fred  were  cast  upon  the  coast,  two  shipwrecked  boys, 
and   she  herself  bewailed  a  father  lost.     It  was  this 
sympathy  that  had  attached   her  to  this  unfriended 
youth,  and  his  being  also  with  her  in  solitar}*  exile 
that  bad  taught  her  heart  to  yearn  towards  him,  and 
to  feel  so  peculiarly  interested  in  his  fate.    But  what- 
ever were  her  feelings,  they  were  never  divulged,  not 
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even  to  her  beloyed.faUier,  who,  howeper,  was  no 
stranger  to  ber  partiality  for  her  young  fovoorite,  and 
for  some  eaose  or  tooher  #as  'secretly  rejoiced  at  the 
dopartore  of  an  object,  whose  uncommon  perfectionsi 
if  be  bad  eontinaed  mocb  longer  a  txssident  at  Violet 
Vkle,  «rould  rery  AOOn  b{i«e  excited  the  Jealous  fears 
of  hh  son-in-law ;  and  whom  be  himself  considered  a 
dangerous  itMnate  beneath  the  roof  of  Lady  Agatha 
Montault ;  not  that  the  Duke  saspected  the  purity  of 
his  lovely  daughter,  or  that  her  heart  was  not  most  pas- 
siouately  attached  to  her  husband ;  but  be  suspected  in 
W«>lf  himself  What  his  utmost  efforts  could  noteffee 
tually  conceal,  at  least  not  from  so  accurate  an  ob- 
MTVer  as  his  Grace  was  of  human  passions,  and  that 
was,  that  the  young  man  was  most  unfortunately,  hot 
d^^otedly  at'tached  to  his  beauteous  cbiidi  but  whether 
Lady  Agatha  was  herself  conscious  of  it  be  could  not 
tell.  But  how  could  he  blame  the'youth,  if  this  pas- 
SPion  was  involuntary  and  pure  in  Its  impression.  It 
wad  unfortunate,  but  it  oould  not  certainly  be  called 
guilty,  if  no  guilt  was  attached  to  it.  He  himself,  at 
the  Tomanlic  age  of  Wolf,  had  adored  the  lovely  Aga- 
tha Delcrusa,  and  had  felt  bow  imposstMe  it  was  for 
his  heart  to  have  resisted  its  fascination.  She  was  cer- 
tainly not  married,  but  neither  was  Lady  Agatha  when 
^Volf  at  iirst  beheld  her  beneath  the  roof  of  the  6dier 
tlust,  where  no  rank  or  riches  prevented  the  familiartty^ 
*f  approaching  her  (n  the  character  <if  a  dear  and  lovely 
sister,  for  such  he  had  been  ac5ctistrtmed  16  call  her. 

It  was  then  natural,  very  nat<ural  for  such  personal 
loveliness  as  her's  to  be  looked  at  with  admii'atioti, 
and  her  unconimop  sweetness  and  gentleness  of  rmu>*»^ 
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nert  to  iBsptre  Jove  and  teBdecooi^ ;  and  it  wm  proba^ 
bie  lit  this  peiiod  that  the  beaut  o(  Welt  became  ett-. 
dangered,  by  being  constaoUy  in  the  society  of  so 
beajBtiffd  and  attractive  an  object,  as  was  the  then 
supposed  Agatha  Siagleton. 

There  was  mo  acooanting  for  the  buman  heart  when 
once  assailed  by  one  of  these  ardent  and  strong  imprea* 
sioDSy  which  could  only  be  conquered  by  cool  reflec- 
tion^ wheo  canscioiis  that  there  was  any  censure  tp  he 
attached  to  it,  fcythe  total  impossibility  of  possessing 
the  object  beloved,  and  by  absence  from  Cbe  seductive 
and  dangerons  society  of  it,  all  which  it.  was. now  in  the 
power  of  Wolf  to  avail  himself  of  at  the  present  nao-> 
BKBt.  With  respect  to  the  propriety  of  hi$  conduct 
while  he  had  been  an  inmate  iu  the  house  of  Lord 
Montagoe  Moutauh,  he  was  perfectly  satisfied,  for  it. 
bad  been,  such  as  to  eicite  the  wannest  approbation^ 
and  the  asost  unqualified  praise. 

In  the  meanwhile  the. reflections  of  his  lovely  and 
amiaUe  child  Were  worthy  those  of  her  august  father ; 
for  a  few  days  only  did  she  regret  the  absence  of  Wolf^ 
because  she  was  pleased  and  accustomed  to  the 
caresses  and  attentions  which  he  bestowed  .on  her  child  ^ 
bot  beyond  this,  there  was  an  impropriety  in  lanient* 
ing  the  lose  of  his  society,  or  even  on  making  the 
slightest  observation  on  his  departure  from  Violet 
Vale.  Though  his  name  bad  been  frequently  re- 
peated in  her  presence  by  Rebecca,  and  even  the  little 
waiting  maid  Beda,  yet  Agat4ia  was  particulaily.can- 
tioos  in  what  manner  she  spoke  of  Wulf  to  her  doooes- 
tics,  while  Beda  ivas  almost  ashamed  to  let  her  mis- 
tnas   know  bow  onndi  she   tiiongfht  of   the  young 
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wanderer.  Not  so  silent^  however,  was  she  before  the 
nurse,  nor  so  silent  was  the  narse  to  her ;  and  as  Beda 
passed  a  great  deal  of  her  time  in  the  nursery  with 
Rebecca  when  she  was  not  in  attendance  on  her  lady, 
they  mutually  indulged  themselves  with  conversing  on 
the  merits  and  perfections  of  the  handsome  young 
Wolf. 

<*  Ah  1  I  know  what  I  wish/'  uttered  Beda,  giving 
her  needle  a  jerk,  which  had  almost  pricked  her  finger, 
and  soiled  the  borders  of  the  delicate  lace  she  was  trim* 
ming  a  cap  for  Lord  Orlando  with ;  **  I  know  what  I 
wish,  that  I  do ;  but  what  is  the  use  of  wishes,  if  one 
cannot  get  any  thing  else  ?" 

''  That's  very  true,  my  dear,"  cried  Rebecca,  who 
saw  that  Beda's  little  heart  was  far  gone  in  the  tram- 
mels of  Cupid,  and  that  it  was  bursting  to  reveal  it  to 
her;  ''one  cannot  live  upon  wishes,  as  the  saying  is, 
no  more  than  one  can  live  upon  flowers,  though  they 
are  very  beautiful  to  behold.  But  pray,  if  [  may  be 
so  bold  as  to  ask,  what  were  you  wishing  for,  pretty 
little  Beda?'' 

To  which  Beda,  blushing  like  the  roseate  morn» 
very  quickly  replied — 

'^  I  wish  I  was  a  lady,  and  exactly  such  a  lady  as 
the  Lady  Agatha :  but  not  for  her  riches,  mind  that,  I 
don't  covet  her  riches." 

**  What  nonsense  child,"  uttered  Rebecca ;  **  and  if 
you  had  her  beauty,  what's  beauty  without  riches, 
pray  ?  it  is  thought  no  more  of  than  a  rush  candle  now 
a  days ;  the  flame  is  soon  blown  out,  and  then  good* 
by  to  beauty,  and  all  that  belongs  to  it." 

''  Ah  I  but  she  has  got  something  that  will  never 
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blow  out,"  retorted  Beda^  with  a  deep  sigh ;  'Und  f 
would  tell  yoa  what  that  something  was,  Rebecca,  if 
you  will  keep  a  secret." 

^*  Welt,  and  I  can  keep  a  secret  as  well  as  any  wo- 
man in  the  world,**  replied  the  nurse ;  ^*  your  betters 
hare  told  nie  secrets  before  you  was  born,  child,  so 
marry,  come,  I  think  I  may  be  trusted  now ;  what  can 
jay  lady  have  that  you  so  covet,  pray  ?*' 

Beda  now  drew  her  chair  closer  to  the  side  of  Re* 
becca,  and  lowering  her  voice  almost  to  a  whisper,  re- 
plied— 

'*  She  has  got  the  heart  of  a  young  Wolf,  as  sure  as 
you  are  alive.  Yes,  indeed,  Rebecca,  Mr.  Wolf  is  as 
fond  of  the  Lady  Agatha  as  he  is  of  his  two  eyes. 
Why  lord,  Beckey,  did  not  you  see  it  ?*' 

''  See  what,  you  foolish  little  toad  ?"  answered  Re** 
becca,  who,  fearful  of  the  slightest  whisper  being  over- 
heard^ lowered  her  voice,  ''see  a  fiddlestick's  end.  A 
mighty  pretty  secret  truly ;  but  I  tell  you  what  child> 
yoo  had  better  let  such  secrets  alone.  Besides,  I  never 
thought  any  such  thing,  and  I  have  seen  them  tc^ether 
a  hundred  times,  as  well  as  you." 

'^  But  it  was  not  when  they  were  together  that  I 
found  it  out,"  uttered  Beda,  and  made  a  full  stop. 

Rebecca's  curiosity  was  now  tempted  to  get  the  bet* 
ter  of' her  prudence,  and  pretending  to  hear  it  as  a  mere 
matter  of  indifference,  she  exclaimed— 

''  Find  out,  indeed  1  what  ridiculous  nonsense,  you 
are  out  of  your  senses  child  !" 

''  And  you  would  have  been  out  of  yours,  if  yoo 
bad  heard  what  I  did  at  the  hour  of  midnight,""  cried 
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^  At  the  hour  of  midDight  ?*'  ottered  the  nnrse,  now 
feeling  ihe  most  impisltmat  anxiety  tb  be  inf6rmed. 

**  Ye8,  I  can  swear  that  it  was  the  hoar  of  midnight, 
the  clock  it)  the  great  hall  had  joat  atmclc  three,  aod  I 
was  on  the  listen.  I  conld  not  sleep  that  night  for  the 
IHe-iind  soul  of  me^  it  was  the  n^bt  before "ht  went 
away.  Yes>,  Rebc(;ca,  it  was  actbally 'in  Mr.  WolPs 
be(lchainl>er  that  I  heard— «— Ah  me  I  I  think  I  hetr 
it  now  !" 

^*  In  Mr.  Wolfs  bedchamber,  when  the  clock  had 
jnst  struck  three?*'  cried  the  astonished  nurse, eyeiag 
the  count^euaocc  of  the  yonthferBeda  with  saBfiknoD, 
and  no  rcry  favourable  inopression  of  her  pmdence  or 
her  delicacy.  *^  Mercy  on  me  child,  how  coDld  yoo 
think  of  doing  such  a  vile  abominable  wicked  thi^g?'' 

"^  What  wicked  thing  ?"  cried  the  affrighted  litde 
watting  maid. 

**  Why,  to  go  into  a  young  mau*s  bedchanaber i  at 
three  o'clock  in  the  morning !''  vociferated  the  horror- 
struck  norse. 

<<  Me  go  into  Mr.  Wolfs  bedchamber  I  la  Rebecca, 
I  never  did  such  a  thing  in  all  my  bom  days.  I  was 
on  the  outside  of  the  chamber,  aod  not  in  it^  at  1  have 
a  soul  to  be  saved.  I  teil  jfoq  bow  ft  v^as,  I  went  to 
bed,  and  I  coold  not  sleep,-  for-^for— -for-«-for  I  was 
thinking — ^* 

**  Of  what  ?"  enquired  Rebecca,  aInEioak  tempted  to 
laogb.  ^  Yon  had  better  speak  tbe<ruth,  aod  abame 
the  devil." 

<*Why  I  was  thinking  about  Mn  Wolfs  going 
away/'  uttered  Beda,  ^*  and  of  one  tbiagf^  aod  then 
another;  so  all  at  once  I  betboagbt  me  that  Lkai 
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come  to  bed  and  left  my  lady's  watch  and  neck  chain  * 
OD  the  table  in  the  drawing  room,  and  that  if  tbny 
ihould  be  taken  away,  there  would  be  a  pretty  piece  of 
work^  80  out  of  bed  I  popt,  and  slipt  on  a  morning 
gown^  and — " 

*'  But  are  you  quite  sure  that  you  did  not  slip  into 
Mr.  Wolfs  bedchaiab^r  at  the  same  time?"  cried 
Rebecca,  no  longer  being  able  to  refrain  from  laughing, 
thoogh  quite  convinced  of  the  innocence  of  the  artless 

'<  Indeed^  inde^d^.  Rebeccig  I  went  into  the  drawing 

room  softly,  and  fetched'  tiWkf  taf  lady%  watch  and 

neck  chun/'  uttered  Beda  ^  ^^  but  yon  know  I  had  to 

cross  the  gallery  at  the  end  where  Mr.  Wolf  slept,  so 

there  was  a  light  burning  in  the  chamber^  and  I  heard 

him  talking  to  himsd^  sa  1  crept  ioflly  lo  the  door^ 

and  beard  every  sentence  he  uttered ;  it  was  all  about 

my  lady,  every  word  was  as  plain  as  the  nqse  in  your 

face.     *  Agatha!'  said  he^  'adtxred  Agatha,  eternally 

&rewellj*  and  be  pressed  somethicg  to  his  lips^  but 

what  it  w«§  I  cannot  tell,  though  1  would  have  given 

the  brightest  guinea  that  ever  was  told  to  have  got  to 

the  bottom  of  H." 


(C  90  3  m 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


<<  B?M7  MOng  hath  been  ihakea, 

Pride,  which  not  a  worid  eoold  bow, 
Bowi  to  thee,  bj  thee  fonakcn. 

Even  my  toul  fonaket  me  now. 

But  'tia  doDe,  all  words  are  idle» 

Words  from  me  are  vainer  still ; 
Bat  the  thoughts  we  cannot  bridle^ 

Force  their  way  without  the  will. 

Fare  thee  well !  thus  disunited, 

Tom  from  every  nearer  tie, 
Scar'd  in  heart,  and  lone,  and  blighted. 

More  than  this,  I  scarce  can  die.*" 

LoBD  Btmii. 


Thb  immoderate  fit  of  laughter  with  which  Rebecca 
was  now  seized,  had  it  Dot  nearly  awakened  the  yoaof 
Orlando,  who  bad  fallen  asleep  on  her  lap,  would  have 
continaed  some  time  longer,  at  the  whimsical  manner, 
yet  perfectly  artless,  in  which  the  little  waiiing  oudd 
had  told  her  disastroas  story  concerning  the  handsome 
young  Wolf.  At  length,  when  graver  Rioments  sac- 
ceeded,  Rebecca  thoaght  it  her  dnty  to  lecture  her  on 
the  very  great  impropriety  she  was  guilty  of,  in  ima- 
gining there  was  an  attachment  beyond  thnlt  of  the 
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most  chute  and  delicate  frieiidship  sabsisting  between 
the  Lady  Agatha  and  the  Danish  youth.  To  which 
Beda  archly  replied — 

'^  Bot  one  cannot  help  thinking,  any  more  than  one 
can  help  laughing." 

^'  Both  should  be  repressed  when  they  lead  to  im- 
proper subjects^"  replied  Rebecca.  *'  Besides^  you 
have  no  right  to  think  any  such  thing.'' 

'*  I  did  not  say  that  my  lady  was  in  love  with  Mr* 
Wolf,  I  only  said  that  Mr.  Wolf  was  in  love  with  her/' 
ottered  Beda. 

**  And  pray  did  Mr.  Wolf  inform  you  as  much  P" 
cried  Rebecca* 

'*  Liord^  no !  he  never  conversed  with  me  on  any 
socb  matter ;  be  was  so  shy  and  distant,  that  I  never 
could  get  him  to  look  at  me,  though  I  tried  several 
ways  to  attract  his  attention." 
'  '*  But  he  had  better  discretion,"  observed  Rebecca, 
^  than  to  think  a  girl  worth  his  notice,  who  was  so  bold 
and  forward  as  you  confess  yourself  to  be  in  your  ad- 
vances towards  him.  Why,  child,  what  do  you  think 
yon  will  come  to?"  To  which  Beda,  laughing,  re^ 
plied«— 

^  To  matrimony,  I  suppose,  for  that's  what  we  must 
all  come  to,  as  the  man  says  in  the  play." 

^  Don't  flatter  yourself,  child,"  cried  Rebecca  sharply; 
"  for  if  you  continue  so  forward  in  your  manners  with 
young  men,  I  can  tell  you  that  you  will  never  arrive  at 
that  honourable  state.  Men  seldom  run  after  our  sex 
when  we  are  so  silly  as  to  run  after  them.  One  piece 
of  advice^  however,  I  will  give  you,  and  I  hope  you 
will  attend  to  it,  and  that  is,  to  hear,  see,  and  say  no^ 
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tbiag.  It  is  the  fi»t  pruiciiNd  dnty  of  «  dnneitic,  let 
their  capacity  be  what  it  may ;  f  have  knowii  OMUiy  a 
good  place  lost  by  letting  the  tongue  nni  too^ist;  so 
tpray^  cbiM,  hav^  «  guard  ov^t  yoms,  reapeeting  wbat 
you  have  told  me  aboat  Mr.  Wolf^'wlwr mnridilose  tbe 
•fiavoor  of  all  ibis  noble  family,  if  socb  a  thing  were  to 
ireacb  tlie  ears  of  a  certain  person.'* 

'^  O !  I  know  who  yoo  mean/'  cried  Bedai  ^  the 
JMarchioness.  O  1  how  f  ^i^Hhe  her ;  cfhe  is  so  proad 
ajkl  'SO  bac^btyv  that  if  a  servant  Jiappens  to  be  cro»- 
ing  tbe  hall  when  she  is  stepping  out  of  die  barriage, 
aad  xiiiops  a  oortsey,  she  turns  op  her  no$e  ^t  Itbem,  as 
f  they  were  dirt  under  her  feet.  How  «ttflferdot  to  osr 
dear  Lady*  Agtetha!  she  (stops  to  speak  to  tbemieaoest 
beggars,  if  they  stop  to  speak  to  her,  aod  yet  she  never 
makes  too  free  with  them.  Well,  I  don*t  wonder  at 
all  at  folks  being  in  love  with  her ;  I  km  aura  if  I  was 
Mr.  Wolf,  I  coald  no  m6re  hdp  it  than  he  tean/' 

^' You.  seem   to  have  forgotten  tbe  lesBon^I  have 
gVvefi  you   ali-eady,*'  uttered   Rebecca;    ♦^though  * 
Was  not  the  Marchioness  that  I  alluded  to  itf^ChiB  cm- 
tlon,  4>ut  a  more  formidable  personage  tfaan-hery  whom 
if  yon  offend,  your  place  is  not  worth  a  fartiring*ftt 
Violet  Vale^^r  you  would  very  quickly  be  dismissed 
from  the  service  altogether,  and  that  is  tag  lord  Mai- 
}k\U     You  know  what  Lord  Montague  ia'  before  to- 
day, Beda;  and  tbot  if  he  was  once  to  heair  such  a 
thing  said,  he  would  be  in  so  great  a  rage,  that  4be 
house  would  not' bold 'bhn  ;  so  befware,  aod  k<eep  a#dU 
tongue  in' your  bead/* 

Beda  having  thanked  Rebecca  ^Ibrtbift  ^tiecessary 
hint.  She  prothfted  the  strictest  observafnce^df  it,  and 
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tliey  parted  on  jnoise,  frkodly  terois  tban  ever,  for  Re- 
becca ^rerily  loiKd  ihia  gieny.UUie.ereatDiey  wboae  ti- 
VBcity  always  made  her  a  jcheerfid  and  amusing  com* 
panioD  ID  the  tiall  hours  stie  so  frequently  passed  ia 
the  nursery^  when  Lord  Orlando  was  asleep^  or  in  the 
drawing  room  with  her  lord  and  her  lady,  who  iired 
more  secluded  than  ever  from  the  gay  and  splendid 
parties  which  were  so  frequently  given  at  the  Castle  of 
Montault)  in  which  L^dy  Winatone  was  now  so  com- 
pletely initiated)  that  she  bad  seldom  an  hour  to  spare 
to  call  at  her  sister-in-law's,  or  enquire  after  the  health  of 
her  brother,  Lord  Montague,  who  had  been  indisposedi 
But  not  so  fashionably  em{rioyed  was  Lord  Winstone ; 
be  often  visited  Violet  Vale  to  chat  mith  Lord  and  Lady 
Montaolt  when  bis  .lady  was  from  home,  and  for  very 
apparent  causes^  was  not  quite  so  happy  a  Benedict  .as 
be  anticipated  be  would  have  been  when  he  led  Lady 
.Laviuia  to  the  temple  of  Hymen,  her  kdyahipihaviog 
discovered  some  favourite  propensities  exitremely  un- 
favourable to  connubial  fellffity«  For  in  the  first  place 
she  disliked  the  .tircle  of  her  own  fire^side,  and  was 
not  remarkably  fond  of  the  company  of  her  dear  lord, 
who  often  read  her  a  few  lectures,  which  by  degrees 
became  matrimonial  jars  and.doettos,  which  hiad  any 
thing  but  harmony  to  recommend  them. 

In  the  meanwhile  beautiful  mamma  had  gained  so 
great  an  ascendancy  over  the  mind  .of  her  daughter, 
that  she  was  more  addicted  to  gambling  than  ever^ 
aod  her  repeated  extravagant  demands  on  her  hus- 
band's pdrse,  at  length  became  a  subject  of  severe  re- 
prehension on  his  part,  and  the  most  provoking  non« 
etoalence.  on  her  ladyship's ;  jind  one  evening  havmr 
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iost  a  coDsideiBble  sam  of  rooney»  she  applied  to  tbe 
Marchioness  to  reimbane  it^  which  applicatioo  wu 
ciTilly  rejected  by  beaatifnl  mamma,  to  tlie  attcr  as* 
tonishment  and  chagrine  of  Lady  Lavinia,  who  ex* 
claimed*- 

<'  Not  accommodate  me  with  three  hundred  pounda, 
when  you  won  five  only  last  night  at  Tanniogtoo'9» 
how  barbarous,  mamma !" 

**  Well,  child,  suppose  I  did,  I  protest  I  have  not  a 
sixpence  left  of  it  this  morning,"  ottered  her  ladyship, 
rolling  on  an  ottoman  near  the  fire,  in  her  osaal  lan- 
guishing position.  ''  You  know  I  was  considerably  in 
Tannington*s  debt,  she  demanded  payment,  and  I  was . 
obliged  to  exonerate,  or  be  exposed  in  a  manner  that 
would  not  have  been  qnite  so  pleasant  to  my  feelings ; 
for  she  is  a  malicious  toad,  and  would  very  quickly 
have  conveyed  it  to  the  ears  of  your  father.  But  can- 
cot  yon  coax  hubby  out  of  a  few  hundreds,  my  love  ?" 

''Coax  hubby!"  reiterated  Lady  Winstone ;  ''and 
to  pay  a  gambling  debt,  which  you  know  is  his  aver- 
sion 1  We  have  quarrelled  already  this  morning  about 
play,  and  I  don't  want  to  quarrel  with  him  again  be* 
fore  night,  or  he  will  prohibit  my  going  to  Gaylove's 
route  this  evening.  What  a  dilemma  !  1  could  cry  my 
eyes  out  about  it." 

''  Barbarous  man,  to  be  so  unkind  to  my  pretty  La* 
vinia !"  uttered  the  Marchioness,  in  a  whec>dlirig  toDe« 
and  with  a  look,  which  had  something  in  it  of  the  fas- 
cination of  the  power  of  the  rattle-snake.  ^*  But  cannot 
you  contrive  to  borrow,  my  sweetest  love  ?  W^ho  would 
reject  the  supplication  of  Lady  Winstone  ?  Men  are  but 
mortals,  you  know^  but  we  women  are  divinities !     Let 
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tne  see,  wbo  is  io  toll  feather,  and  won't  miss  a  few 
hundreds  ?**  Her  ladyship  here  began  to  call  over  the 
names  of  their  nameroos  fashionable  friends,  bat  not 
one  to  her  knowledge  was  possessed  of  the  sum  re- 
quired for  such  a  loan.  ''  Positively,**  r^oined  her  la- 
dyship, ^  they  are  all  as  bare  as  a  robin  in  a  frost  at 
January,  all  but  one  other,  and  he  is  as  rich  as  a  Jew ; 
he  won  five  stakes  last  night,  and  all  of  them  flowing 
bumpers/' 

^  What  the  handsome  Colonel  V*  drawled  out  Lady 
Lavinia,  but  looking  at  her  ladyship  rather  in  an  ob- 
lique direction  than  a  full  front,  from  a  consciousness 
that  her  face  was  at  that  moment  in  a  deep  glow  of 
crimson. 

<*  Yes,  my  love,  the  handsome,  gallant,  sweet,  be- 
witchhig  Colonel  I"  was  the  reply  of  the  delicate  Mar* 
chioness  to  her  daughter. 

O  fashion  I  where  is  thy  blush  ?  O  refinement  I  where 
is  thy  purity  ? 

^  The  Colonel  is  certainly  a  very  agreeable  enter- 
taining man,  and  is  prodigiously  gallant  to  the  ladies,'' 
observed  Lady  Lavinia.  <^  We  generally  set  at  the 
same  table  at  Tannington's,  and  he  is  excessivdy  po- 
lite." 

**  Well,  my  dear,  that  is  all  in  our  favour  \  he  is  the 
irery  man  whose  politeness  we  are  going  to  impose  a 
tax  on,  by  doing  him  the  honour  of  borrowing  the 
loan  we  require.  Three  hundred  pounds  b  a  mere 
bsMiiiuige  to  Colonel  Gorget." 

^  But,  mamma,  will  it  be  quite  so  proper  to  borrow 
money  now  that  I  am  married  ?"  cried  Lady  Lavinia. 
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.  To  whicfa^  with  the  ntmost  coolness  the  Mavehio- 
0689  replied-^ 

'^  Married!  flo  mnch  the  better  chHd,  there  b  « 
gfeater  prospect  of  yoor  being  able  td  return  the 
Biooej ;  a  bosbaod  pays  all  debu  of  lionoar^  yon  know/' 

<^  Botwill  Iidrd  Winstone  think  that  qinte  ^ho* 
fionrabie,  mamma?''  e^ani  enquired. the  hill£  yieldiagV 
fet  half  reluctant  fashionable  beanty. 

'^  Lord  Winstone  is  at  present  oat  of  the  (pie8tioa» 
my  love,  yon  want  the  snm  of  three  hnndred  i^onnds, 
your  husbaad  won't  give  it  to  yon,  that's  poz,.  H^ 
aHematm  is  then  lo  borrow  it  where  yon  can.  I  ex- 
pect  the  Colonel  here  every  moment  to  k>ok  at  i  Msr 
dona  your  father  brought  from  Italy ;  we  will  b^in 
to  talk  of  play^  ask  me  to  lend  yon  three  hnadred 
pounds ;  I  ptetfrf  the  wast  of  cash,  a  fiiir  opportnnity  fet 
the  Colooel's  gallantry ;  he  offers  the  loon,  yon  accept 
k,  and  we  sing  ^  To  trbirapb !'  " 

'^  Very  pleasantly  settled,  indeed,  matnaani"  cried 
Ladf  Laivivia,  immoderately  langhing.  '*  Bot  if  Lord 
Winstone-—" 

MAmma's  beautiful  white  hand  was  geatly  placed  ob 
Lady  Lavinia's  roseate  lips  to  prevent  anotiber  senteaea 
escaping  about  Lord  Winstone,  and  at  this  moment  a 
splendid  chariot  drew  op  to  the  i^tes.  It  was  Cotond 
6orget  who  was  annonaoed,  and  he  was  tmoiedBaleigr 
admitted  to  the  preaence  of  the  hudies,  wbere.tbe  meifc 
agreeable  chit^Aat  ensued,  after  which  tbcgrpceceeded 
to  the  picture  gallery,  which  met  the  higlife»afc  npprobar 
th)n  of  the  ColooeL" 

^  What  do  yon  tkmk  of  papa's  lladoaa  VT  cried  I^f 
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LaviDia.  ^'  It  is  reckoned  excetiively  handsome;  tbc 
deep  bine  eyes,  with  the  dark  eye  lashes,  and  the 
pemorosa  which  so  strongly  marks  the  expression  of 
the  coonteoance^  is  almost  celestial;  is  not  it,  Colonel  ?'' 

To  which  interrogatory  the  Colonel  very  gallantly  re* 
plied— 

^^  The  colours  are  delicately  blended,  and  the  toui  cfi- 
MenMe  the  style  of  Corrigio,  but  I  prefer  the  paintings 
of  Titian,  because  they  are  more  lively,  if  not  more 
animated.  T  have  no  violent  predilection  for  sleeping 
beauties.  For  instance,  now,  can  all  the  charms  of 
that  Madona  be  put  into  competition  with  the  Venus 
on  my  left  hand  ?" 

'*  La,  Colonel,  what  Venus  ?"  simpered  out  Liady 
Lavinia,  blushing  deeply. 

^  That  which  I  see  before  me  in  the  divine  form  o' 
Lady  Winstone,"  whispered  the  son  of  Mars. 

Her  ladyship  blushed  again,  and  beautiful  mamma 
smiled  very  intelligibly  to  her  daughter,  and  suddenly 
talked  of  the  bets  which  were  to  be  laid  that  evening 
at  the  countess  Of  Gaylove's* 

This  was  the  cue  for  Lady  Lavinia,  and  the  loan  was 
asked  of  beautiful  mamma. 

**  Unfortunate,  my  love,"  uttered  the  Marchioness, 
^'I  have  just  paid  that  sum  away  this  morning;  it  is 
positively  maliciously  provoking.'' 

Here  the  Colonel  stepped  forth  in  all  his  gallantry, 
and  <^ered  his  services  on  the  occasion. 

**  O I  Colonel,  I  really  cannot  think  of  such  a  thing,'' 
cried  Lady  Lavinia ;  ''not  that  1  have  the  least  doubt 
€>f  jour  spirit  to  serve  a  friend  oi:  so'  pressing  ^n  oc- 
eauion." 

jbTa  3k 
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<'  Nor  of  the  bonrar  to  coooeiil  tt^  I  hope  yonr  My* 
ship/'  uttered  the  Colonel,  profbwidly  bomog,  white 
at  the  same  iiiom«it  he  presented  a  check  for  the 
money. 

Lady  Lavinia  promised  to  relani  \t  shortly.  The 
Colonel  bowed  again,  and  made  his  exit  with  a  grester 
air  of  triumph,  than  if  be  bad  been  mardiing  at  the 
bead  of  his  regiment,  after  a  garrisoti  had  sarrendered. 

He  bad  obtained  a  victory  be  little  expected,  and 
both  the  vanity  of  the  one  and  the  folly  of  the  other 
were  folly  gratified. 

The  Colonel  was  fond  of  payii^  compliments  tb 
pretty  women,  and  Lady  Lavinia  was  weak  enough  to 
believe  that  ail  those  oompliments  were  sincere  which 
were  gratuitously  offered  by  the  gallant  Colonel  to  evefy 
female  in  the  circle  of  bis  acquaintanee  i  at  the  same 
moment  that  he  was  in  reality  neither  a  lover  of  the 
8i'x,  or  a  direct  libertine ;  the  god  of  hia  idolatry  wss 
himself;  and  he  thought  more  of  bis  own  haodsome 
person  than  he  did  of  all  the  Venusea  in  the  worM. 
But  he  wished  to  be  thought  well  with  the  ladies,  not 
for  the  veneration  he  held  them  in,  bat  to  gratify  his 
own  i)ersonal  vanity,  and  to  obtain  easy  acdess  iik^ 
fashionabte  society.     We  shall  dismiss  this  anbject  for 
the  present,  by  lamenting  that  characters  reaembWag 
Colonel  Gorget  so  generally  prevail  in  fashionable  no- 
toriety, and  that  their  attractions,  which  conaist  on\; 
of  the  mischievous  tricks  of  a  monkey^  are  often  pre- 
ferred to  men  of  sense  and  real  sterling*  merit,  and  ad- 
mitted, while  they  are  excluded,  and   dooitied  in  oV 
scurity  to  pine  and  wither,  and  waste    the  blocMia  ef 
their  g(  nius  and  their  talent  on  the  deaert  air. 
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Bat  to  proceed.  It  ww  at  the  season  of  the  year, 
when  parting  sammer's  lingering  blooms  delayed,  (as 
80  beantifally  expressed  by  Thomson,)  had  succeeded 
to  chilling  rains  and  keen  blowing  tempests,  which 
again  spread  a  rain  round  the  coast  of  Cromer,  and 
which  so  frequently  threatened  destruction  to  all  the 
mariners  and  traders.  The  poor  fishermen,  unable  to 
provide  bread  for  their  numerous  families,  were  spiritless 
and  dejected  for  want  of  exertion,  and  a  subscription 
was  at  length  raised  for  their  relief,  and  very  largely 
eontribnted  to  by  all  the  principal  inhabitants  of  Cro- 
mer. The  list  being  brought  to  the  residence  of  Lord 
Montague  Moutault,  he  perceived  with  astonishment 
that  an  application  had  been  made  to  the  Castle  of 
Montault,  and  rejected;  but  by  whom?  Certainly 
not  by  his  father,  the  most  liberal  and  compassionate 
of  all  human  beings;  and  the  Duke  being  present, 
Lord  Montague  handed  the  papei  over  to  him,  preserv- 
ing the  most  profound  silence.  The  name  of  the 
fisher  Blust  first  caught  the  observatrou  of  his  Grace, 
wiio  read  aloud  the  following  contents  :-— 

^^  For  the  relief  of  the  distressed  families  of  the  unfor- 
tonate  mariners  who  have  recently  perished  by  ship- 
wreck ;  seamen  and  fishermen,  who,  by  stress  of  the 
inclement  and  tempestuous  weather,  are  unable  to  fol- 
low their  several  occupations,  and  are  reduced  to  the 
most  abject  state  of  wretchedness  and  poverty ;  this 
petition  is  preferred  to  the  humane  and  the  benevolent, 
banably  to  claim  their  assistance,  to  save  their  helpless 
wives  and  chiUren  from -perishing."  Then  followed 
the  names  of  the  subscribers,  and  the  amount  of  the 
subscription  specified,  thus  :— 
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IVter  Blntt,  Herring  IMe,  fisher,  jflOO. 
Saoroel  Rmsel,  Red  HoiMe,  fisher*  j£Sa 

The  u  ill  relation  folio  wed  the  names  of  several  of 
the  most  respectable  fishers  who  traded  round  the 
coast,  the  contribulions  of  each  not  exceeding  the  sum 
of  ten  pounds. 

Next  came  the  nobiliiy  and  principal  inhabitants. 

The  Most  Noble  Marquis  of  MontaoU,  Castle  of  Mon- 

taoU,  nothing  / 
The  Right  Honourable  Earl  of  Winstone,  Wiastone  Psik« 

Sir  George  Clevland,  Clevland  Manor,  ^'lO. 

The  Right  Honourable  Lady  Tannington,  Lodge,  £^. 

Countess  of  Gaylove,  Rotunda,  i£l» 

Colonel  Gorget,  Woolstead  Abbey,  gS^O. 

The  Duke  having  cast  his  eyes  over  the  list  a  second 
time,  to  be  certain  that  he  could  not  be  mistaken,  call- 
ed for  a  pen  and  ink,  and  immediately  wrote  ouder  the 
name  of  bis  brother — 

His  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  j£l60.  witii  ao  addi* 
tional  present  of  warm  clothing,  roast  beef,  sod  fdninb 
pudding,  on  the  approaching  Christinas  Day. 

He  then  exclaimed  to  Lord  Montague,  and  return* 
mg  him  the  paper  at  the  same  moment, — 

**  There  is  evidently  some  mistake,  or  wilful  orois- 
iion  of  your  father's  name,  Montague,  the  motive  for 
which  I  cannot  at  present  define;  it  will  doubtless 
hereafter  be  rectified,  and  of  which  I  am  certain  that  at 
this  moment  he  is  profoundly  ignorant.  When  was 
the  name  'Of  my  brother  ever  erased  from  a  charitable 
benefaction  V 
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Lord  Montague^  deeply  hmt,  confessed  the  justice  of 
bis  Grace's  observation,  and  immediately  wrote  noder 
the  Dame  of  bis  Grace — 

The  Right  Honourable  Lord  Montague  Hontanlt,  Violet 

Vale^  £90. 
The  Right  Honourable  Lady  Agatha  Montault,  jf90. 
Lord  Orlando  Singleton  Montault,  infiuit  son  of  Lord 

Montague  Montault,  j£*80. 

At  which  his  Grace  expressed  the  highest  approvai, 
delight,  and  satisractioo  that  could  possibly  be  con- 
ceived of  the  noble  generosity  of  his  son-in-law,  and 
the  laudable  example  he  had  set  before  bis  oflbpring  $ 
tboogh  be  vras  not  old  enough  to  profit  by  it,  yet  it 
would  inform  the  world  that  such  was  the  lesson  of 
Christianity  he  wished  to  teach  his  son,  when  he 
should  arrive  at  the  yeara  of  maturity ;  and  bow  gra* 
tifying  to  the  feelings  of  a  fond  and  affectionate  wife, 
were  these  praises  bestowed  on  her  husband  from  the 
lips  of  her  father.  But  the  mind  of  Agatha  was  not  in 
its  usual  state  of  tranquillity,  nor  had  it  been  for  some 
time,  owing  to  the  repeated  attacks  of  indisposition 
ivbicb  bad  so  frequently  affected  the  health  of  her  be- 
loved husband,  from  one  of  which  be  was  only  just 
recovered.  Lord  Montague  had  always  been  of  a  most 
delicate  constitution,  although  he  would  never  confess 
chat  he  was  so;  and  in  order  to  quiet  the  alarming 
fears  of  his  Agatha,  he  would  often  conceal  the  inter- 
nal ravages  that  the  violence  of  his  disorder  had  still 
left  behind  it ;  and  though  informed  by  bis  physicians 
that  they  had  no  dangerous  tendency,  his  pallid  com- 
plexion, which  occasionally  exhibited  symptoms  of  a 
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beetle  apiitflrano,  betpoke  too  [dabily  that  his  disease 
bad  been  of  a  pakmonary  kind,  and  that  it-  reqnired  the 
utmoMt  care  to  remove  the  causes  of  it.  The  Doke 
bad  been  uo  inatteotive  observer  of  his  progressive 
weakness,  and  feared  that  if  he  did  not  change  con»* 
derably  for  the  better,  that  a  bIow  and  lingering  con- 
aunaption  of  the  longs  would  inevitably  follow.  These 
fears,  however,  were  carefully  concealed  not  only  from 
Lord  Montague  himself,  but  from  his  beloved  child, 
whose  attention  to  her  hasband  had  been  of  the  most 
exemplary  kind,  aud  wbo  had  watehed  over  him  in  his 
illness  with  the  tenderest  and  most  onremitting  atten- 
tion, enduring  all  anxiety,  and  sustaining  all  fatigue, 
both  mental  and  bodily,  rather  than  abandon  her  sta- 
tion at  his  side,  for  which  she  was  soon  rewarded  by 
bis  apparent  amendment  of  health  and  spirits.  But 
no  art  of  the  physicians  bad  been  aUe  to  blind  her 
eyes  to  the  primary  cause  of  his  disease;  she  ha'' 
seen  its  progress  and  efiTects  on  the  constitution  of  her 
dear  foster  father.  Captain  Singleton,  and  Lord  Mon- 
tague had  only  the  advantage  of  youtb  on  his  aide  to 
combat  with  this  fatally  dangerous  disease ;  and  when 
Agatha  made  this  discovery,  her  agonized  feclinga  were 
insupportable,  and  she  refused  all  cousohtaoo,  eveo 
from  her  father,  when  he  talked  to  her  of  the  ineffi- 
'cacy  of  her  apprehensions  for  the  health  of  her  hos- 
band. 

**  My  dearest  child !"  uttered  his  Grace,  one  morn- 
ing, on  surprising  her  in  tears.  Lord  Montague  having 
had  a  slight  return  of  indisposition ;  *^  why  do  I  see 
you  thus  ?  there  is  really  no  apparent  cause  for  indolg- 
in  these  gloomy  presages,  and  if  the««was-^"  HisGraee 
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pMitedj  and  pressiog  her  band  to  bis  lips»  softly^  but 
eoei^tically  pronounced,  ^'  My  child  must  exert  that 
fortitude  which  Heaven  requires  of  its  faithful  votariea, 
eren  id  that  hour  when  its  dispensations  seem  moat 
severe.  Montague  is  really  not  so  bad  as  you  sup- 
poae/' 

^  Not  so  bad  as  I  suppose  ?"  uttered  Agatha,  with 
a  look  and  a  deq>  pathos  in  her  voice  that  pierced  the 
heart  of  hk  Grace  with  the  most  tender  sympathy^  in 
the  anguish  of  her  feelings.  **  Do  yon  not  then  think 
him  better^  father?" 

His  Grace  made  no  response  to  this  question;  be 
could  not  flatter  her  with  a  hope  that  i&igbt  shortly 
prove  delusive,  but  sighed  deeply,  still  holding  the 
hand  of  his  adored  child,  which  now  trembled  in  bis 
grasp. 

''  O !  then  I  must  bear  it  with  fortitude,"  uttexed 
she.     **  I  will  ask  no  more  questions." 

'*  Do  not,  do  not,  my  love !"  cried  his  Grace;  ^<  but 
rest  your  hopes  in  heaven." 

A  coimilsive  sob  burst  from  the  bosom  of  Agatha, 
and  for  a  moment  suspended  all  power  of  articulation. 
At  length  she  exclaimed — 

**  Yes,  yes,  my  father,  I  will  rest  my  hopes  in  heat- 
veo,  and  I  will  pray  for  fortitude  to  sustain  me  in  that 
trying  hour,  if  such  an  boor  is  destined  for  me.  Bot, 
O  God  1  to  lose  my  husband !  O  father,  father  1  sufl- 
port  me,  if  I  hiV  then  to  have  courage.  Teach  me, 
teach  mc  bow  to  sustain  that  unutterable  pang,  eternal 
separation  from  my  Montague,  my  kind  good  Monta^ 
gue!" 

The  fecKngB  of  his  Graee  were  pivwerfaliy  affieelad. 
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Lady  Agatha  reclioed  her  head  upon  his  bofioiD^aad 
sobbed  aload.  By  every  soothiog  meaos  iu  his  power 
be  eiideavoared  to  trauquiliize  the  angaisbed  feeUogs 
of  bis  beloved  child,  and  at  length  he  succeeded. 

**  Take  comfort  aiy  dearest  Agatha,"  attered  he^ 
'^  that  he  is  still  here,  and  may  still  be  spared— ^«nd  if 
removed  from  all  earthly  space,  that  your  separation 
cannot  be  eternal ;  it  is  not  so,  my  dearest  love.  We 
part,  in  hope  again  to  be  re-united,  nor  is  that  hope 
visionary  or  fntile.  Cherish  it  in  idea  as  I  do  now, 
and  that  thoaght  will  console  joa." 

With  this  assurance  from  the  being  she  loved  dear- 
est, her  husband  alone  excepted,  Agatha  recovered  her 
self-possession  and  her  composure,  and  Lord  Monta- 
gie  appeared  in  a  few  days  to  be  in  a  state  of  couva- 
/escence.  But  he  had  wrung  the  heart  of  his  mother, 
who  never,  till  the  preceding  night  that  she  was  sent 
for  by  the  afflicted  Agatha,  had  imagined  her  son  to 
be  in  the  slightest  danger;  she  always  thought  that 
the  fears  of  the  Marquis  were  augmented  by  the  timid 
apprehensions  of  his  lovely  wife,  but  on  this  evening 
her  own  fears  were  awakened,  and  she  no  sooner  be- 
held his  pallid  looks,  which  alternately  changed  to  a 
bectic  flush,  than  she  betrayed  a  sensibility  she  had 
never  felt  before,  and  for  many  days  remained  quite 
inconsolable,  abstaining  from  all  fashionable  amuse- 
ments, and  absenting  herself  from  all  society  but  that 
of  Lord  and  Lady  Winstone,  the  former  of  whom  was 
most  deeply  concerned  at  the  continued  indispoaition 
of  Lord  Montague,  and  frequently  visited  him  during 
his  conflnement.  One  evening  he  returned  later  than 
usual,  and  the  Marchioness,  who  had  dined  that  day 
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at  Winstooe  Pturk,  bad  just  drove  from  the  door ;  his 
lady  was  therefore  at  home  alone,  though  longing 
to  be  abroad. 

''  O  Winslone !  I  am  so  glad  you  are  returned/ 
uttered  her  ladyship,  yawning  at  the  same  momeAt, 
and  throwing  down  a  book  which  she  had  not  once 
looked  aty  though  it  was  in  her  hand.  '^  I  have  been 
so  dull  and  so  stupid;  though  mamma  has  been  with 
me  all  day,  yet  she  has  really  vapoured  me  to  death 
with  her  fears  about  Montague,  whom  she  protests  she 
thinks  is  in  a  deep  decline.  How  absurdly  ridiculous 
mamma  is !  but  it  is  always  the  case  when  any  thing 
ails  her  darling  boy,  as  she  calls  him.  Well,  I  wish 
be  may  get  better,  that  we  may  all  go  out  again  and 
receive  company.'* 

Lord  Wiustone  darted  at  his  iu&eusible  wife  a  look 
of  severe  reprehension,  while  he  uttered — 

**  Then  you  are  likely  to  become  a  prisoner  for  some 
time.  Lady  Winstone,  at  least  till  you  obtain  my  per- 
mission to  open  these  doors  for  the  reception  of  the 
company  whose  absence  you  so  deeply  regret." 

"  And  why  that  prohibition,  pray  my  lord,  since  ray 
brother  is  quite  recovered  ?"  answered  her  ladyship, 
poatingiy. 

"  How  do  you  know  that  he  has  recovered  ?**  cried 
LfOrd  Winstone.  *^  Have  you  once  been  to  see  him  ? 
I  am  shocked  at  your  insensibility,  Lavinia ;  and  if  you 
have  neglected  your  duty  to  your  brother,  I  must  teacji 
you  the  duty  of  a  wife,  and  that  is,  to  study  the  plea- 
sure of  ber  husband  as  well  as  her  own." 

^  LfOrd,  bow  can  you  be  so  barbarous  as  to  find  fault 
with  fDS  for  nothing  at  all  ?"  uttered  ber  ladyship. 
#90  3o 
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*'  Do  yoti  (fkll  ft  hrrfhJhg  to  b^thgy  k^m  J>f  feelfflg 
towands  yoiir  'relati'rifs,  When  %ey  are  ib  a  stSite  ftrtit 
demands  the  khidest  sympathy  ?"  cried  Lord  Win- 
stone.  "  Would  yon  not  think  it  strtmg^  if  you'W 
bieen  safferihg  so  Severely  from  iudisposttioii,  thfat  ycnlf 
brother  slionld  tr^t  it  asli  matter  rtf  }tidiflFe>cb<!«  ?" 

"Why  Lord,  to  he  wboH,  he  nfe^r  Wfed  mc!*' 
pouted  her  ladysfaip. 

*'  I  doh't  wonder  at  it,  lady  Winstotife,"'i^l*^d**^* 
Ibrdshli);  "and  I  shall  like  yon  still  1^, %Wfa  I *e 
yon  forgettltfg  the  most  beatrtifhl  featnreSn -a^fctoile 
efaahicter,  sensibility,  of  vi'hich  ybu  db  not  posMii  'a 
Single  particle.'* 

"  La,  Wiristone,  how  can  yon  say  any  strcb  fliiiig?** 
retorted  Lady  Lavinia.  "  When  my  li^obkey  died  6f 
the  measels,  that  mamma  gave  so  maoh  ctioUey  for, 
and  made  me  a  present  of,  did  not  I  cry  for  a^hole 
-qdarter  of  an  hour,  becaose  I  could  not  bring  it  to  life 
^in  ?  Was  not  that  sensibHity,  pray  ?  And  when  I 
t^nt  to  Lady  Tannington's  route  in  the  Evening,  dM 
not  you  tell  me  that  my  ey^  were  as  red'  as  a  ferk^t's, 
because  I  Had  cried  m  for  liiy  sw^t  little  ping  ?  Was'nt 
that  feeling?" 

At  any  other  moment  it  would  have  been  ^oYtBf 
impossible  for  Lohi  Wirtstone  to^Hat^  f^fea^Wedbis 
•gi^vity,  there  was  sfo'much  nalbetS  in  the  initnndt't^f 
Lady  Lavinia  When  she  ofTei*^' tfifs  [M^etf nl  ttembo- 
Btratiofn  of  her  fe^rigs;  btit  Ire  i^'aW^te  ^Hiit'tMi 
'tvould  only  be  h'n  efidotiMgemehtf  tb  tUe'  sfilly  ^prDpdttsi- 
ties  to  which  bis  youthfulWiTe^ds^aatficldd/altid'ftft 
diietto  tvas  softened  down  1bto  isMrifetfaing  ^Bte  har- 
mony, when  the  soppbr  was  brought  lo^'and  1»\^f  ttSv- 
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9bip  jftomMfid  that  tbj^  very  next  morning  ^be  would 
go  and  enqair^  aft?r  the  health  of  h^r  brother,  and  pay 
a  irMt  of  condolence  to  Lady  Agatha  ajEKl  her  Mttle  ne- 
phew-, 

^*  Bjf  the  hjj^,  \^o^  ridj^pnlona  it  was  fpr  S^oip^ue 
to  pot  the  child's  name  down  for  so  much  money  in 
lb()  8uba«;r\|^'^/a,"  cried  ^adjr  Lavinia  j^  ''  how  conapi- 
cuoua  I  every  hp|dy  '?  {^^^^8  of  '\t*" 
To  wbici^  Lord  Winstpne  atii^rply  repUed— 
**  I  am  quite  of  a  different  opinion^  Lady  \Vin^tone« 
But  do  yp^  not  t(Mpk  \\  ?q,^ally  conspicuous  for  the 
nfime  of  the  Most  Nob^^  the  Nlarquis  of  MontauU  to. 
be  left  out  in  the  cqntril^utious  a^orded  foi^  (he  relief 
of  the  unfortunate  s^amen^  to  which  tl^^  pop^t  inh^- 
bitapts  in  tb^  parish  hav^  giv^n  tjpieir  mite?  ^ver^ 
body  is  talking  pf  that  top;  and  I  must  confers  myself, 
that  i  think  it  an  eT^traordiqary  omission  of  your  fa- 
ther's accuatpmed  liberality." 

The  ci)unt^nfmc^  of  f^dy  Lavinia  was  marked  with 
f|f)  expressiQfi  of  qot  pnly  surprise,  but  &d  embarrass- 
ment, which  covered  her  cheeks  with  the  deepest 
blushes ;  a.nd  8|)e  i|)volm^tm*ily  explaiqied — 

*^  Q  my  grapipus  heavf^J  I  thpp  iriamma  has  not  yet, 
refBHiH^  the  ipq^ey  that  papa  g^ye;  \\pv  when  the  list 
w»f  )oft  for  ifi^pectipn.  ]y[^|Y^(na  kept  it  three  days, 
9{u|  I  f^aw  he?  wri|9  PAPf^>  Bftme  down.  Was  pver 
4Py  (hiqg  sq  yexf^tipns!  m^t^mfl  Fill  get  into  a  fine 
scf^pp*    How  angfy  pfipa  will  \}e  when  he  finds  it 

QRti" 

'JTiy  which  Lor<J  Winptone  indignantly  replied — 
<^  How  allocked  hp  will  be  at  the  discovery  of  such 
infaqriODS  conduct|  and  so  gross  a  departure  froni  aU 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


476  THE    FISHBR*S    DAUGHTER. 

common  decency.  I  hope  Lady  Winstone  I  shall  not 
find  that  you  have  had  any  thing  to  do  with  so  Defarions  a 
transaction ;  what  could  your  mother  mean,  by  degrad- 
ing her  noble  lord  in  the  estimation  of  the  public» 
while  she  lowers  herself  jn  the  opinion  of  the  meanest 
slave." 

*^  O !  I  am  so  sorry,  for  I  protest,  mamma  intetided 
only  to  borrow  the  money  for  two  or  three  days ;  and 
replace  it  without  any  body's  knowing  of  it/'  cried 
Lady  Lavinia. 

"  Whatever  was  her  intention,  it  appears  to  have  been 
frustrated,"  uttered  his  lordship ;  *'  for  I  read  the  list 
at  your  brother's ;  and  with  infinite  chagrin,  perceived 
against  the  name  of  the  noble  Marquis  of  Moultiu\t, 
nothing.     He  is  the  only  one  of  the  nobility  in  this 
neighbourhood,  who  has  not  subscribed  to  the  reViet  of 
these  poor  unfortunate  people.    How  much  was  the  sum 
he  gave  your  mother  ?  did  you  see  the  money  ?  No 
prevarication,  Lavinia,  I  insist  upon  your  answering  this 
question,  and  truly.    Lady  Lavinia  coloured  deeply  in 
replying — 

*'  T  saw  papa  count  the  money,  it  was  one  hundred 
guineas  ;  but  pray  don't  tell  mamma  that  I  toAd  you  of 
it,  that's  a  dear  creature,  she  will  be  in  such  a  fury." 

^*  In  that  I  shall  consult  my  own  inclinations;"  cried 
Tjord  Winstone  ;  **  but  pray  Lady  Winstone,  what  have 
rou  to  fear  fr>m  the  anger  of  your  mother?  lam 
your  husband,  and  you  are  under  my  jurisdic^on, 
and  not  her's  ;  if  she  has  disgraced  herself,  I  will  take 
good  care  that  she  shall  not  disgrace  you.  On  your 
honour  inform  me,  if  any  part  of  this  nrioney  was  ap- 
propriated to  your  use  ;  it  may  be  probable,  for  your 
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mother  is  constaDtly  leading  yoD  into  the  commissioD 
of  some  act  of  folly,  to  call  it  by  the  mildest  term ;  had 
yoD  aDy  of  this  money,  Lavinia  ?'' 

**  Indeed,  indeed,  my  lord,  I  had  not,"  answered  her 
ladyship,  barsting  into  a  flood  of  tears ;  and  feeling  for 
the  first  time,  the  authority  of  a  husband,  and  the  fear 
of  his  displeasure. 

*•  Well,  my  love,  I  am  perfectly  satisfied  with  your 
conduct  on  this  occasion,''  uttered   Lord  Winstone, 
now  taking  her  hand,  and  seating  her  beside  him; 
*'  and  this  proof  of  your  sensibility  is  more  pleasing 
than  painful  to  my  feelings  $  because  it  acquits  you  of 
duplicity  which  I  despise !  It  is  certainly  natural  for 
ypa  to  make  excuses  for  your  mother's  faults,  and  to 
conceal  her  indiscretion  ;  it  would  not  be  the  duty  of 
a  daughter  if  she  did  not ;  and  you  cannot  for  a  mo- 
ment suppose  that  I  am  at  all  anxious  for  the  expo- 
sure of  a  mother,  whose  daughter  is  bound  to  me  by 
the  dearest  and  most  sacred  of  all  kindred  ties ;  that  is 
not  likely,  my  Lavinia.     I  will  therefore  instantly  rec- 
tify the  disgraceful  omission  which  has  been  made; 
replace  the  liberal   donation  which  your  father  has 
given  in  the  list  of  the  subscription  money ;  and  by 
speaking  to  the  collecting  clerk  all  will  be  adjusted.    I 
will  then  inform  the  Marchioness  of  what  I  have  done ; 
and  make  her  my  debtor  for  the  sum  of  the  one  hun> 
dred    guineas;    but  expect  uot*that  she  will  escape 
without  my  most  severe  censure  and  rebuke  on  the 
shameful  impropriety  of  her  conduct. 

It  was  impossible  for  the  most  insensible  being  in 
creation,  not  to  feel  admiration  at  such  a  noble  display 
of  generosity,  as  Lord  Winstone  manifested  on  this  oc- 
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,  wUdi  VIM  9A  the  saiQQ  in$imk  thft  iBo«t  ifum^ 
tcBlaUe  poooC  of  Ub  delicacy  ao4  nff^loq  fov  lik«%  v 
and  whatever  was  the  vemM  oC  bia  tfii^akil^'s  lAjt^ 
farcnce  en  this  ocscaaion,  and  the.  priwatQ  ulcmew 
whick  be  afierwarcb  obtftiwd  with  th«  HMcbiooiM 
it  certainly  produced  tbie  niQal  fkmftig  coQiAqneocafb 
and  occasioned  a  considerable  change^  botb  in  ^be  QQP'^ 
dttct  of  the  oiQlbcr  and  Ibe  dangbtor;  for  Lady  Lb- 
viuia  paid  aJt  her  debts  of  UNM>nr^  and  renigmHl  her 
character  of  being  a  feoiale  garoeslt^ ;  apd  (h^  Mir- 
cbiooesi^  tbaA  of  eacoaraging  her  d^agbtat  to  parsa^  io 
dangerous  a  ayateoi  of  condMCt*    Shc^  bad  aliK>  t^b^h 
cloned  the  society  of  W)im  of  the  niQst  dpnpated  o( 
ber  fashionable  araociate^ ;  and  \fk  coaa^oeqce  of  the 
delicate  and  precarioos   atata  Qf  Lor^  Mpotaga^'s 
heakh,  lived  mora  w  the  doipastJQ  Qirgle  <;>f  bar  oiva 
familyt  a  cbanga  ao  pleaj^lng  to  h?r  oi^qallant  husband, 
thai,  but  for  the  fears  he  antertained  far  tha  recovery 
ef  bia  beloved  son*  Ibe  Marqui$  of  MoptauU  woold 
have  considered  himaelf  altiaiately  happy. 

Thus,  it  is  certain  that  out  of  a^il  MHi^e  blessing 
may  be  extracted ;  bat  wa  a^a  not  to  view  evil  in  a 
more  favourable  ligbt>  becaase  that  may  sooietimes  be 
the  case;  it  is  i*ery  rarely  so,  aad  therefore  ought 
never  to  be  calculated  upon  In  worldly  aflEairs,  or 
possess  the  slightest  toflnence  over  oor  moat  secret 
actions. 

We  have  already  stated  that  the  a^eather  at  tbia  sea- 
son of  the  year  was  moat  alarmingly  tempeatooua  i  aod 
that  continually  some  dreadful  efifects  of  ita  violepce 
were  seen  among  the  shipping,  which  suffered  mate- 
rially around  the  coast.     Night  after  pight,  vessda 
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"#1^  daiiMl  Ob  the  eMS^,  and  many  foaadfened  in  (he 
bcl9ui ;  'und  iMied  the  uecessaiy  4iine  bad  expired) 
^ifieetbe'|lerMd'4hat  Wolf  had  commeiicod  his  voyi^ 
to  ItMha,  atod  iki  tidkiga  had  arvived  -to  inform  hh 
friends  bf  bis  safe^,  the  Duke  began  to  entertain  the 
knosit  serioos  fMrs  that  some  oaiaraity  bad  overtaken 
the  ship,  wbidi  had  •either potiotoaoaae  port  for  safety, 
ov,  tvbat  ivas  eifwaHy  pimbaUc^  Itowerer  dreadful^'  that 
it  had  perished.    His  Grace,  however,  did  not  imme- 
diateK'  <eoitittil]nil»te  Ulese  'feara  and  apprehensions  to 
any  due,  mtfeh  less  to  Lord  .]lion4a([«e  and  bis  beloved 
child.  Whose  (telitiss  ivdald  be. )K>w«rfutly  affected  t^r 
the  tiety  ^t^gmitm  of  the  ^tlrdadfol  tboqght  that  poor 
Wolf  ktfd  ^ttttd  «  vitatery  igrai^e.    Bnt  thoagh  this 
thought  *had  »»t  yet  entered  iftto  the  imagination  of 
Agaflfa,  Wbdee  •eoDsta»t  anxiety  for  her  husband  pre- 
cluded her  from  thinking  on  any  other  subject,  save 
tbe Mrish «ioae«f -seeing  his  liealth  perfectly  re-esta- 
Miatied ;  ^  the*  fears' ^'poor  Alfred  bad  arisen  to  a  most 
alarming  height  for  the  personal  safety  of  his  dear  bro- 
odier jtrndoi  toy  «  •weak*)'  boar>  and  many  a  sleepless 
^tiigfat  be ''passed  beneath  the  roof  of  LordMont^ue 
Mootault,  in  contemplatidg  the  perilous  vpyage  that 
'W^df  4iad  'taken,  ^and  ^<he  dai^r  to  which  be  was 
DOW  exposed  on  the  bosom  •of  the  ocean.    On  the 
•  olillb'  of  Crocner,  4ie  wonld  sit  whole  hours  musing  and 
ynelanoboly  ;  <Ink]  tvben  any  •figment  of  a  vessel,  which 
Hnd  betm  washlkloo'the  Rborafmnibe  desolation  of  the 
tUCti  !»eiaty'StOrma,iBetbiaeye^be  tnvnedwith  Jtshadder- 
9^  sigfb  froea  th^4Borffowful  sights  Ufted  qpbis  eyes  to  the 
'Nl^b  hemwmB,  rad  breathed  ia«fervent  -prayer  that  Wolf 
mt'^bt  be iH^served.    No'letter  arriving,  as  was  niMv 
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daily  and  hourly  expected,  either  to  him  or  the  Duke 
of  Bri^fanza,  bis  anxiety  became  almost  insupportable, 
and  his  fears  frantic,  more  especially  as  the  Duke  of 
late  scarcely  ever  mentioned  the  name  of  Wolf  ^  and 
he  thought  it  strange,  perhaps  unkind,  but  how  little 
did  he  know  the  motives  of  this  excellent  ctiau  (or 
concealing  his  sensations  $  and  that  it  was,  because  be 
wished  to  avoid  inflicting  pain  where  it  was  unne- 
cessary. 

Having  therefore  no  one  to  anburthen  the  grief 
which  lay  so  heavy  at  his  heart,  poor  Alfred  had  ofteo 
recourse  to  conversations  with  his  tutor  Dr.  Syntax,  in 
which  he  expressed  his  fears  for  the  safety  of  his  bro- 
ther ;  but  to  which  the  grave  doctor  always  replied— 

''  Sir,  you  must  call  philosophy  to  your  aid,  in  a  case 
where  neither  your  art  or  mine  can  avert  the  evil 
thereof." 

**  But,  sir,  with  all  submission  to  your  superior  judg- 
ment,'' cried  Alfred ;  **  can  philosophy  erase  nature 
from  the  heart?" 

^*  No,  sir,  I  do  not  admit  that  it  can,"  answered  the 
doctor ;  ^'  but  philosophy  may  temper  nature  when  it 
predominates  over  reason.'' 

^'  Can  philosophy  silence  the  winds,  or  bid  the  ocean 
cease  to  flow?"  enquired  Alfred. 

**  But  it  can  do  more,  my  young  sir,"  reiterated  the 
doctor ;  '^  it  can  be  obedient  and  submissive  to  the 
power  of  him  who  bids  that  ocean  flow;  and  these 
winds  when  they  blow  a  hurricane  must  not  be  mur- 
mured at,  even  though  they  sweep  the  eartb  at  once 
from  its  foundation ;  and  leave  not  a  wreck  behind. 
Stillj  sir,  we  cannot  avert  or  search  into  the  oTerruliog 
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provideuee  that  directs  it ;  if  your  brother  bat  perished^ 
so  mttcb  the  better^  he  oould  not  have  left  this  perish- 
able  extBtence  with  fewer  imperfectioqs  on  his  bead, 
tbenefore  is  his  path  to  celestial  happipeas  the  niofe 
certaiD/' 

"  *^  Sir,  I  caonot  at  present  enter  into  the  spirit  vAAek 
that  philosophy  gives/'  cried  Alfivd,  heaving  a  moani* 
fol  sigh ;  '^  though  I  do  not  doabt  of  its  reality.  If  in- 
deed his  soul  is  departed^  he  dwetla  with  the  aalats 
above,  for  a  more  virtaous  or  a  mare  noble  minded 
youth  never  existed ;  but,  sir^  Jesus  wept  when  Laza* 
ros  died,  and  if  I  weep  for  my  brother,  if  indeed  he  is 
lost  to  me,  I  do  not  hokl  my  grief  criminal  or  my  tears 
ineflEectnal  at  the  throne  of  grace.'' 

There  was  a  beautifbl  expression  which  emanated  at 
this  moment  from  the  coonienasce  of  the  amiable 
yooth^  at  w^ieh  tb^  doctor  with  all  bis  philosophy 
could  pot  he  uAmoved;  and  for  a. moment  he  ooold 
find  no  argument  superior  to  nature  and  to  feeling* 

<<Dear,  bqr/' . uttered  he;  <'I  «m  not  forbidding 
you  to  grieve^  that  feeling  is  mortal ;  but  I  am  exhort* 
ing  yon  to  bear  that  grief  as  becomes  a  Christian  and 
a  man.  I  myself  have  my  fears  that  Wolf  has  toot 
escaped  from  the  perils  of  shipwreck ;  bnt.we  are  not 
certain  of  his  fate,  and  whf  should  we  meet  danger 
half  way.  Be  cdmforted,  that  whatever  is,  is  right,  and 
wttt  the  issue  with  patience  and  with  submissidn  to 
the  will  of  the  Most  High  One.'* 

Alfred  endeavoured  to  comply  with  the  useful  lesson 
which  his  tutor  bad  given  him;  but  every  time  he 
heard  the  sea  roar  and  the  winds  whistle,  his  phtleso- 
phy  was  at  a  standi  for  then  he  thought  of  his  brother 

a2l  3p 
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Wolf ;  and  in  this  sitoatioD  we  will  leave  him  at  the 
present,  and  take  a  peep  at  the  fisher  Blast,  who  ooe 
evening  returoed  from  Cromer  in  a  state  of  mind  that 
no  one  conld  precisely  tell  the  cause  of,]ais  he  would  im- 
part the  nature  of  his  aflSiction  to  no  one ;  and  he  alter- 
nately wept  and  shouted,  then  shook  his  head  and  re- 
gained motionless,    in  vain  did  old  Alice  interrogate 
him  as  to  the  cause  of  his  uneasiness,  and  poor  Davy 
endeavour  by  eveiy  means  in  his  power  to  console 
him ;  but  he  shook  them  both  from  him,  called  for  a 
prayer  book,  and  desired  to  be  left  alone ;  at  which 
Alice  became  so  alarmed  that  she  requested  David 
would  saddle  the  brown  mare,  and  instantly  set  ofl 
for  the  house  of  Mr.  Russel,  and  bring  Miss  Jessy  along 
witlr  him. 

"  For  I  do  believe,  Davy,"  uttered  she,  **  that  poor 
old  master  has  had  a  call,  and  won't  be  here  long ;  he  \% 
as  pale  as  a  ghost,  and  is  quite  beside  himself,  that's 
for  certain ;  and  if  he  should  die  mthout  Miss  Jessy 
being  here,  what  would  become  of  us  ?  she  would  never 
forgive  us ;  so  go  thy  ways  my  good  lad,  go  thy  ways 
before  it  be  too  late." 

^*  Oo  my  wa}^,  to  a  fiddlestick's  end,"  cried  Davy ; 
^  why  should  I  go  for  to  frighten  poor  Miss  Jessy  for 
nothing  at  all?  don't  I  know  when  master  is  three 
sheets  in  the  wind  as  well  as  you  do  ?  he  has  been  on  a 
bit  of  business  with  the  merchants  at  Cromer,  and  be 
has  got  a  drop  too  much,  that  be  all." 

*'  I  tell  you  there's  more  in  the  wind  than  we  know 
of,"  cried  Alice.  <^  Did  you  ever  see  master  call  for  a 
prayer  book  when  he  was  three  sheets  in  the  wind, 
you  blind- pated- oaf,  you ;  and  if  you  don't  go  for  Miss 
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Jessy  immediately,  I'll  raise  the  neighbourhood,  yon 
mongrel  you ;  I'll  let  yoa  know  who's  mistress  here." 
As  David  was  no  stranger  to  the  influence  that  Alice 
possessed  at  Herring  Dale,  and  was  besides  a  little  in 
awe  of  the  old  dame  himself,  he  no  longer  refused  to 
obey  her  commands ;  and  saddling  the  brown  mare, 
▼ery  expeditiously  made  his  appearance  at  the  house  of 
Mr.  Russel,  informing  him  of  the  apprehensions  of  the, 
old  housekeeper  respecting  his  master ;  at  which  intelli- 
gence both  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel  became  seriously 
alarmed. 

''  And  do  you  really  think  that  my  father  is  in  dan- 
ger, David  ?"  cried  Jessy,  hastily  throwing  on  her  bon- 
net and  pelisse,  and  determined  to  accompany  her 
husband  immediately  to  Herring  Dale. 

**  Why,  I  can't  say  much  as  to  the  matter  of  that^ 
ma'am,'*  cried  David ;  **  though  his  eyes  do  roll  round 
most  numsiraciousfyf  and  old  Alice  do  say  that  master 
have  got  a  call,  for  certain  sure  he  did  call  loudly  for  a  ' 
prayer  book,  so  I  whipt  up  the  first  I  could  find,  with 
Miss  Olive's  name  on  one  of  the  leaves ;  which  when 
master  did  cast  his  eyes  upon,  be  did  groan  most 
pitiously,  and  bade  me  leave  the  room,  and  that's  all 
I  know  of  the  matter.  Miss  Jessy."  But  Jessy  had 
heard  more  than  enough  to  convince  her  that  some- 
thing  serious  had  occasioned  this  perturbation  in  the 
mind  of  her  dear  father ;  and  the  horse  being  put  into 
the  gig,  she  besought  her  husband  to  drive  as  expe^ 
ditiously  as  possible  (and  without  wiuting  for  aoy 
farther  explanation  from  David)  to  Herring  Dale. 
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CHAPTER  XXIL 


«<  O I  in  tliftt  luMir  th«  pan^  I  kiMV 
Were  neiilMr  trifling  <nMfl  nor  km, 
Bm  yet  H  wm  a  Uiit  to  me. 
To  feel  that  tbey  were  ihared  with  thctw 

Thy  lean  CbH  tet,  tliy  accenU  fMiU«r^d« 
Which  said  thy  lore  should  he  iinaltei^d  ; 
And  where8o*er  thy  wanderingi  be, 
r  cannot  chooee  hwA  thAnk  Oft  tb««r 

In  spite  of  all  that  I  iiave  bornfe 

Prom  holkiw  fneiniaq>>  open  seofn^ 

In  apit^  of  fata*s  mdiiad  decree, 

I  still  am  blest  with  thoughts  of  thee.*'  DauI9. 


WuH  Mr.  and  Mr^^  RiiMel  arrived  at  the  habiU- 
tion  of  the  fisher  Bloityhe  was  ipore  composed  tjum 
when  David  bad  been  .dispatched  by  old  Alice  with  so 
alarmmg  ao  aeooout  9f  the  perturbed  atate  of  his 
mmii  aodat  tbe.naoBOieDt,o^,his  daaghter*a  entrance 
to  Ibe  little,  oak  parloor  where  be  was  aitting,  be  had 
joai  awak^D^  out  of  .a  comfortable  nap  which  appear- 
ed greatlj  to  have  refreshed  him ;  aud  the  sight  of  bis 
beloved  child,  though  unexpected  by  him,  was  no  less 
weleome  to  the  feelings  of  a  fond  fother,  who  on  ber 
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approaching  bim^  and  taking  bis  band^  strained  her  to 
his  breast  with  more  than  bis  usual  warmth  of  affection, 
exclaiming-^ 

''  Why  my  Jessy  thee  be'est  a  witch,  that  be  certain, 
joat  to  pop  thy  pretty  round  good-humoured  face  in  ac 
the  doer,  when  thy  poor  old  father  were  longing  to 
see  thee.  Well,  how  dost  do,  my  girl  ?  and  how  is 
Sam  ?  and  how  be  the  little  dumpling  ?" 

**  Samuel  is  here,  dearest  father,^'  uttered  Jessy,  in 
so  low  and  tremulous  an  accent,  that  the  fisher,  fixing 
his  eyes  on  her  changing  countenance,  and  instantly 
dropping  his,  which  was  banning  to  wear  a  more 
cheerful  aspect,  heaved  a  mournful  sigh,  and  in  a  low 
voice,  exclaimed— 

<' What  thee  dost  know  it  already?  ill  news  flies 
apace,  that  be  certain.  I  was  afraid  to  send  thee  word 
of  the  sad  mishap^  because  I  knew  what  a  tender  heart 
thou  has  got  my  Jessy,  and  that  it;  would  grieve  thee 
sadly.  I  went  to  Cromer  yesterday  you  know  Jessy, 
to  dine  with  my  old  friend  Harris,  the  ship-builder, 
with  a  few  more  jolly  companions  at  the  old  sign  of 
Mq;  of  Wapping,  and  there  I  got  a  little  groggy,  that's 
fev  certain ;  but  I  was  soon  sobered,  shiver'  my  topsails, 
I  was  soon  sobered  when  Harris,  just  as  I  bad  smoked 
my  third  pipe,  handed  me  over  a  bit  of  a  paper/' 

«  <  Peter,'  cried  he,  *  its  no  use  of  snivelling  and 
piping  the  eye,  when. once  old  Davy  Jones  has  got  fool 
of  us.  There^S'  a  sad  misfortune  happened,  and  the 
sooner  yon  know  of  it  the  better,  its  no  more  than 
vHnt  we  have  a  right  to  expect,  when  you  consider 
Uk  tremendous  gales. we  have  bad  blowing  upon  our 
for  these  two  months  past ;  and  the  subscription 
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which  has  been  so  lately  rused^  which  to  the  hoaoor 
of  Cromer  has  beeu  a  very  liberal  one,  for  the  wives 
and  children  of  many  a  brave  fellow  who  now  lies 
buried  id  the  ocean/  So  with  that  Jessy,  I  takes  the 
paper  oat  of  the  hands  of  my  old  friend  Harris,  and 
patting  on  my  spectacles  without  any  more  to  do,  I 
reads  this :  take  it  Jessy ;  bat  don't  let  me  see  it  any 
more,  for  it  has  almost  broken  my  poor  old  heart ;  it 
is  blotted  with  my  tears,  bat  yoa  can  make  it  oat 
Jessy,  your  eyes  are  yoong,  and  you  can  make  it  out, 
though  I  had  a  hard  matter,  till  I  came  to  the  name 

of  the  ship  that the  very  ship  that "  Here  the 

fisher  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears,  and  covered  bis  face 
with  his  handkerchief,  while  Jessy,  pale  and  trembling, 
glanced  her  eyes  over  the  torn  and  crumpled  paper 
which  her  father  had  placed  in  her  hand,  the  contents 
of  which  were  as  follow : — (addressed  to  Harris  and 
Co.  Shipbailders,  Cromer.) 

*^  Gentlemen, 
^'  With  deep  regret  I  have  to  i-elate  to  yoa  the  melan- 
choly intelligence,  that  on  the  night  of  the  26th  in- 
stant, the  ships,  Mary  and  Elizabeth,  East  lodiamen, 
in  which  you  had  a  principal  share,  foundered  at  sea, 
with  only  two  men  and  one  boy  saved  from  the  dread- 
ful wrecks.    Every  soul  else  has  perished,  with  all  the 
valuable  cai^oes  that  were  on  board  of  them.    The 
men,  though  humanely  attended  to,  are  not  expected  to 
survive  the  whole  of  this  night;  they  were  conveyed  to* 
the  hospital  at  St.  Antonio,  with  the  cabin  boy  who 
with  them  was  washed  on  shore  after  the  boat  went 
to  pieces.    They  infoim  us,  that  on  the  beginning  of 
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the  dreadful  storm,  they  fell  in  compaDy  with  a  fine 
East  Indiaman,  of  the  name  of  the  Princess  Charlotte, 
who  had  passengers  on  board,  and  troops,  and  some 
young  officers  going  to  join  their  regiment ; — that  they 
parted  with  the  Princess  Charlotte  soon  after  the  gale 
came  on,  and  the  next  morning  heard  signal-guns  of  dis- 
tress, (she  being  then  nearly  a  wreck,)  but  were  unable 
to  offer  her  the  slightest  assistance,  the  Mary  and  Eliza- 
beth being  precisely  in  the  same  situation ; — that  she 
soon  afterwards  struck  and  went  to  pieces,  and  they 
have  every  reason  to  suppose  all  on  board  of  her 
ultimately  perished,  as  they  saw  no  vestige  of  either  her 
or  her  crew  afterwards ; — that  the  Mary  and  Elizabeth 
very  shortly  shared  the  same  fate ; — and  that  they  alone 
(being  the  sole  surviving  crew  of  the  ship  Elizabeth) 
remained  to  tell  us  of  the  melancholy  catastrophe,  in 
which,  gentlemen,  although  you  are  not  the  only  suf- 
ferers that  sustain  losses  by  this  dreadful  calamity, 
we  nevertheless  condole  with  you  on  the  present  oc- 
cation ;  end  remain, 

Your  most  obedient  servants, 
Arundale  and  Simpson" 

The  sensations  of  poor  Jessy,  on  reading  the  con- 
clDttve  part  of  this  epistle,  may  better  be  imagined  than 
described.  She  sunk  into  a  chair,  wholly  overpowered 
by  the  excess  of  her  feelings,  and  sobbed  aloud,  which 
perhaps  was  the  only  means  of  arousing  the  fisher 
from  the  torpid  state  of  grief  into  which  the  loss  of 
poor  Wolf  had  so  recently  plunged  him ;  and  with  the 
tenderest  assiduities  he  now  endeavoured  to  tranquil- 
lize and  compose  the  agitation  which  this  unexpected 
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iutelligence  had  occasioned  to' his  beloved  child,  foiget- 
£og  all  he  bad  recently  endured]  he  repented  that 
he  bad  so  suddenly  informed  her  of  this  melancholy 
event  which  be  supposed  from  her  dejected  looks»  and 
low  tremulous  voice  she  bad  already  by  some  meant 
been  apprized  of,  though  now  fully  convinced  from 
the  shock  she  betrayed,  that  she  had  never  heard  tiU 
the  present  moment ;  and  loudly  he  called  for  his  son- 
in-law,  to  come  to  his  aid  and  console  the  feelings  of 
his  afflicted  child,  who  the  moment  be  appeared  was 
soon  informed  of  the  cause  of  her  present  grief,  and 
her  shedding  such  involuntaiy  tears  :  and  to  do  justice 
to  the  feelings  of  honest  Samuel,  he  was  scarcely  less 
affected  than  his  beloved  Jessy ;  for  be  bad  loved  Wolf 
as  if  be  had  been  his  own  brother,  and  was  shocked 
with  the  dreadful  certainty  of  bis  having  at  last  perish- 
ed by  shipwreck,    Still  he  stifled  his  feelings  in  order 
to  tranquillize  those  of  bis  amiable  wife,  who  was  soon 
recalled  by  the  kind  endearments  both  of  her  father 
and  her  husband,  to  a  degree  of  composure  5  which  was 
soon  followed  by  the  reflection^  that  to  arraign  the  will 
of  Heaven,  however  severe  the  blow  that  it  gives, 
was  to  doubt  in  all  other  respects  its  unerring  wisdom 
and  protection.     Quickly  therefore  were  those  tears 
dried  in  her  lovely  azure  eyes,  and  quickly  were  those 
murmuring  sighs  bushed  that  bad  a  monoent^ before  so 
powerfully  agitated  her  lovely  breast;  and  Saaiuel  and 
his  fatber-in-law  spent  the  remainder  of  the  evening 
in  conversing  on  the  awful  visitations  with  which  provi- 
dence had  pleased  in  so  many  dreadful  losses  of  ship- 
ping to  assail  the  coast ;  and  though  Peter  could  not 
but  admit  the  justice  of  the  observation,  that  ^^  whatever 
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is,  is  right,"  yet  he  could  not  help  betrtily  lameiitiiig 
that  be  had  ever  permitted  his  adopted  sons  to  go  from 
beoeaib  his  roof,  or  bad  resigned  his  protection  of  them 
to  another. 

'<  Poor  fellow/'  attcred  he;  *^be  liule thooght when 
be  was  going  into  a  golden  cage,  how  soon  bis  wings 
wonld  be  clipped  for  ever.  I  don't  know  bow  it  was 
Sam,  but  when  I  parted  with  the  boy  a  thought  strode 
me  that  I  sbottld  never  see  bis  comely  face  again.  Shiver 
my  topsails  if  I  did'nt  lay  in  my  bamanodc  many  a 
uigbt,  and  could  not  close  my  peepers  for  thinking  of 
him ;  and  when  the  wind  blowed  a  barricane  so  fresh 
from  the  eastward,  I  have  often  diongbt  of  Davy  Joues, 
and  that  the  poor  boy  Wolf  might  be  laying  along  side 
of  bim ;  but  doo't'ee  cry,  Jess,  that's  a  good  wench,  for 
it  do  make  me  bi\>ken -hearted  to  see  thee  cry  so. 
Wolf  were  a  fine  fellow,  that  be  certain  $  but  he  be 
gQne  ak>ft,  and  we  do  know  that  be  bas  gotten  a  good 
birtb  there,  because  be  never  harmed  no  mortal  man 
while  be  were  here ;  be  were  a  clean  sheet  of  paper, 
as  a  body  may  say,  and  the  angels  in  Heaven  might 
write  theur  name  on  it,  and  welcome/* 

*'  He  was  indeed,  sir,"  uttered  Samuel,  as  brave 

and  as  kind  a  lad  as  ever  breathed  the  breath  of  life ; 

but  I  .own  I  have  for  a  long  time  past  entertained  the 

moat  alarming  fears  for  his  safety,  though  I  never  bug- 

g«ated  sucb  a  thought  to  Mrs.  Rossel ;  and  the  intelU- 

gence,  however  melancholy,  does  not  surprize  me.    A. 

voyage  like  that  must  needs  be  perilous  at  this  season 

of  the  year,  in  addition  to  which,  the  oldest  and  most 

experienced  of  our  seamen  never  yet  witnessed  so 

loDg  a  continuance  of  tempestuous  weather,  or  so  many 

Z.21  3  a 
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▼esMb  wrecked  opoo  our  coast^  alike  fatal  eveiywhere 


'^  O !  haw  I  feel  for  what  poor  Lady  Agatha  witt 
suffer  when  she  hears  of  this  dreadful  certainty  of  the 
iate  of  dear  Wolf/'  observed  Jessy,  "  of  which  it  is 
impossible  that  she  cstn  very  long  remoiQ  igooruit*, 
bow  deeply  will  she  lament  the  loss  of  her  deserving 
yoong  favourite !  The  amiable  Lord  Moutague,  and 
the  Duke  of  Braganza  too,  how  truly  do  I  sympathize 
in  Ibeir  sorrow  on  so  melancholy  an  occasion !" 

To  which  the  fisher,  whose  spirits  were  consiaeraoiy 
risvived  by  the  presence  of  his  daughter,  replied,  while 
be  called  for  his  usual  allowance  of  grog  to  be  placed 
before  faim--^ 

*^  Avast  there,  Jessy,  about  the  grief  of  Lord  Mon- 
tagu6  and  all  that^  for  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  think  be 
will  care  one  farthing  about  the  matter/* 

^*  And  i^hy  Aither,  do  you  imagine  that  Lord  Moo- 
tague  has  m  Kttle  feeling/'  enquired  Jesay,  -iDiich  hurt 
to  hear  the  husband  of  her  lovely  friend  taxed  with  a 
want  of  humanity. 

<<  Don't  tell  me  about  his  feelmg,  or  the  ISeeUng  of 
any  such  fitie-fimgled  gentry,''  rejoined  Peter,  giving 
bis  pipe,  which  was  now  in  his  mouth,  an  addidonal 
whiff;  ''don't  I  know  What  sort  of  a  feeling  be  bad  for 
the  poor  lad,  and  that  be  loved  him  as  the  de^l  loves 
holy  water  ?    Feeling !  wasn't  my  lord's  stodkinga  yel- 
low long  before  he  went  away,  though  now  be  will 
never  be  a  stumbling  block  in  bh  way  aft  long  as  be  do 
live,  poor  soul ;  and  well  he  might,  now  1  think  of  ii^ 
for  Wolf  were  worth  a  million  of  snob   abtm  sbam 
thbigs  aa  be.    The  tailor  don't  like  to  be  out  <lone«  do 
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be,  Sam?  Talk  aboat  what  mjr  lord  will  feel!  wiiat 
will  tbe  poor  boy  AMred  feel  ?  it  cats  my  heart  across 
when  I  do  think  of  it." 

^  Still  he  niQst  submit  to  tbe  mil  of  Providence^'' 
uttered  Jessy;  ^  and  his  good  seuse^  of  which  he  has 
a  great  share,  will,  after  a  period,  reconcile  him  to  tbe 
toss  of  his  bfQther,  who  is^  now  in  heaven." 

Some  farther  conversation  relating  to  the  melancholy 
and  aflKcting  event  ensoed  f  and  it  was  not  till  a  late 
hoor  that  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roseel  returned  to  sheir  babl- 
tatfon,  having  succeeded  in  restoring  the  fisher  to  a 
more  tranquil  and  coiDposed  state  of  mind,  and  lea\^ 
iag  directions  with  old  AKce  to  take  particular  care  0f 
bim ;  while  Jessy  assured  the  faithful  aad  afibclio'Aate 
old  creature,  that  the  fears  she  had  entei$ained  for  the 
sadden  indisposition  of  her  master  were  groundless,  as 
far  as  respected  his  health,  but  tbe  shock  be  had  thiit 
day  sustained  bad  been  too  much  for  hi$  feelings. 

^*  And  almost  for  mine  too,  AHce,"  uttered  Jessy; 
and,  bursting  into  tears,  related  the  melancholy  Intelli- 
ligence  that  poor  Wolf  had  found  a  watery  grave  on 
Ins  voyage  to  India ;  tbsft  the  ship  in  which  he  sailed 
was  lost,  and  that  all  had  perished  with  her :  at  which 
poor  old  Alice  expressed,  in  terms  of  the  deepest,  yet 
most  artless  sympathy,  her  ileelings,  yet  blending  them 
with  a  pious  resignation  to  the  will  of  the  Supreme 
Dispost* r  of  alt  human  afiliirs.  Jessy  had  advised  her 
^her  to  wait  privately  on  the  Duke  the  ensuing  moni- 
ing,  and  as  cautiously  as  possible  to  impart  the  melan- 
clioly  news,  by  shewing  hiu  the  letter  which  Mr.  Har- 
ris had  received ;  stating  that'  his  Grace  would  be  the 
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most  proper  personage  to  acquaint  Lord  and  LMly 
Montague  with  an  cirent  which  would  for  a  long  time 
overwhelm  the  family  in  the  deepest  affliction. 

Accordingly  the  fisher  set  ont  early  for  Violet  Vale, 
where,  as  soon  as  he  was  annoonced,  be  was  imme- 
diately admitted :  Lord  and  Lady  Montagne  were  sit- 
ting alone,  the  Dake  having  not  yet  paid  his  osasl 
morning  visit  to  his  lovely  daoghter,  and  Fteter  was 
saluted  with  the  most  cordial  welcome,  though  tb^ 
were  a  little  surprised  at  his  unexpected  appearancei 
and  a  somewhat  of  gloom  that  marked  the  ezpressioo 
of  his  countenance ;  and  with  great  anxiety  Agatha  en* 
quired  after  the  health  of  Jessy  and  the  little  Matilda. 

'<  Thank  you,  my  lady,  it  is  all  well  there,"  cited 
F^ter.  ^^  My  Jessy  desires  her  respects  to  yon  and  my 
lord,  though  she  be  downhearted  at  the  present  mo- 
ment, I  can  assure  you/' 

**  And  yet  you  tell  me,  my  dear  air,  that  Jessy  is 
;well,  and  your  little  granddaughter;  I  hope  therefore 
that  nothing  has  occurred  to  occasion  her  any  uneasi- 
ness.   Is  Mr.  Russel  quite  well  ?''  cried  Agatha. 

'^  Charming,  my  lady,''  answered  Peter,  with  Us 
usual  propensity  to  bluntness.  <'  Never  saw  Sam 
look  so  hearty  in  bis  life,  yet  there  be  a  something 
that  do  make  my  Jessy  sadly  grieve." 

Agatha  was  silent  and,  she  knew  not  from  what  par- 
ticular cause,  felt  agitated;  she  perceived  that  tbe 
fisher  was  labouring  to  disclose  something  of  the  ut- 
most consequence,  but  whether  it  aflfected  him  or  hii 
daughter  she  could  not  tell;  and  she  hesitated  to  make 
an  enquiry  that  might  not  be  pleasing  to  Lord  Monta- 
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gne»  wbo^  however,  probably  guesaing  at  ber  thongbto^ 
Idodly  anticipated  her  wishes,  by  exclaiming— 

<<  I  am  sorry,  Mr.  Blast,  that  yoor  amiable  daughter 
has  any  caase  for  nneasiness,  bat  if  it  can  be  removed 
by  any  exertion  of  mine,  or  Lady  Agatha's,  yon  may 
cinnmand  oar  services  as  far  as  we  are  able ;  and  I  bq^ 
yoa  will  not  hesitate  to  inform  us/' 

To  which  Peter,  shaldng  his  head,  replied  moam- 
folly— 

**  Why,  that  be  mortal  kind  of  your  lordship,  and  I 
do  thank  yon  both  for  Jessy  and  me  with  all  my  heart 
and  sool ;  bat  it  be  quite  oot  of  your  power  to  be  of 
any  service  in  this  melancholy  piece  of  business ;  it  is 
past  yoor  power,  my  lord,  or  any  other  man  on  earthy 
to  do  any  good  in  it'' 

The  fisher  lodced  down  on  the  ground,  and  heaved 
another  sigh ;  and  Agatha  more  astonished  than  ever 
at  his  continued  evasion,  looked  at  Liord  Montague, 
and  Lord  Montague  at  her»  both  being  unable  to  form 
any  conclusive  opinion  of  the  fisher's  words  and  ao- 
tions,  which  were  quite  unintelligible.  After  a  pause, 
however,  Lord  Montague  uttered — 

'*  Mr.  Blust,  I  certainly  will  not  press  you  to  reveal 
any  thing  against  your  inclination,  but  I  presume  yon 
had  some  motive  in  favouring  us  with  a  visit  here  this 
momiog,  and  your  looks  and  your  manner  plainly  in 
dicate  that  it  is  of  a  somewhat  serious  nature ;  why 
then  conceal  it?  It  is  unkind  when  you  are  thus 
urged  both  by  myself  and  Lady  Agatha,  and  when  both 
are  willing  to  alleviate  any  cause  of  uneasiness  from 
which  you  and  your  daughter  may  necessarily  suffer." 

Peter  was  silent,  and  to  the  utter  astonishment  of 
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botb  Lord  and  Lady  Mooiagoe,  ooDtnaed  lo  until 
the  precise  momeafe  that  th& Dukeof  Bnqfaiizaeolered 
tbe  room ;  and  then  Peter  innnsdiafeely  atOBe,  and  tak- 
ing biia  apari^  whispered  a  few  words  ia  bis  ear,  wliieb 
seemed  to  bare  an  alfiiost  tustantaneoos  eflboft  upoo 
bis  feelings.  He  changed  cokiur>  and  wilhoot  ntteriog 
a  sentence  to  either  Lord  Montagae  or  bis  beloved 
daughter,  motioned  Peter  to  GoUoar  Mas  ont  of  tbe 
room. 

^^  I  cannot  possibly  diTihe  tlie  caase  of  this  mys- 
tery/' exclaimed  his  lordship,  as  soon  as  tbey  had 
quitted  the  room.  ^^  But  wherefore  are  job  thus 
agitated,  my  dearest  love  ?  It  oanoot  ooocem  os ;  or, 
if  it  does,  year  father  will  no  donbt  abortiy  coaimoni- 
cate  to  OS  the  nature  of  Peter's'  grievance,  which  ap- 
pears so  powerfoUy  to  hare  wrooght  iipdo  bis  feelings  " 

^  But  it  aflfeoU  the  fedings  of  my  father  too!"  ut- 
tered Agatha,  turning  pale  at  the  same  moment.  '^Did 
yoa  not  obsenre  his  agitation  when  lie  qoitoed  the 
room?  You  could  not  avoid  sedog  it,  though  yoa 
don't  like  to  say  so.  O  my  Montague !  what  can  this 
dreadful  mystery  be,  that  involves  my  father  as  well  as 
Mr.  Biostr 

To  which  Lord  Montague,  taking  tbe  bSoid  of  be 
adored  wife,  tenderly  exhorted  her  lo  calm  faer  agitated 
spirits,  and  to  retire  for  a  few  momeois,  while  be  hluH 
self  made  tbe  enquiry  of  tbe  Dake,  respecting  tbe  mys- 
terious conduct  of  the  fisher,  in  private. 

*'  And  will  you  then  promise  to  reveal  it  to  me,  my 
Montague?"  demanded  Agatha,  impatiently. 

To  which  his  lordsUp,  with  impassioned  fondness, 
replied—- 
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**  What  is  there  that  I  would  not  reveal  to  my  Aga- 
tha,  that  it  U  proper  for  her  to  koow  ?" 

Aod  her  ladyship  imiDediately  complied  with  the 
wishes  of  her  hoabaod,  and  retired  to  her  boadoir,  in 
a  state  of  aoxiety  and  sospeose  that  was  indescribable;, 
while  Lord  MoDtagne,  left  to  his  reflections,  yielded 
wiiboQt  restraint  to  the  first  impression  which  had 
posaesaed  his  nind^  from  the  moment  that  the  Dake 
had  ^oitted  the  room  with  the  fisher  Blast ;  and  con- 
uectii^  his  Grace's  sadden  alteration  of  coantenance 
with  the  straoge  and  mysterioas  agitation  of  the  fisher, 
he  natarally  condoded  that  he  bad  brought  him  some 
nnpleasing  inteUigenoc^  which  he  thoaght  necessary  to 
commaoicate  to  him  before  any  other  part  of  the  fa- 
mily; and  he  had  no  doabt,  from.aome  part  of  the 
nnconnected  sentences  he  had  uttered,  that  it  related 
to  Wolfj  as  no  iicooant  of  the  ship  he  had  sailed  in 
bad  yet  arrived,  though  conaiderably  past  the  time  that 
it  had  been  expected.     Thus  prepared  to  meet  the 
appiebensions  he  had  long  entertained  for  the  safety  of 
this  amiable  youth.  Lord  Montague  determined  not  to 
intrude  on  the  privacy  of  his  Grace,  but  patiently  to 
wait  the  issue  of  his  return  to  the  dciLwing  room. 
Not  many  minutes  elapsed  before  the  fisher  Blust  took 
his  departure  from  Violet  Vale,  and  he  received  a  som- 
naoDS  to  attend  his  latherj-in-kw  in  the  library,  which 
sommona  he  instantly  obeyed.;  but  was  shocked  at 
bis  entrance,  to  perceive  that  ithe  Duke  had  been  so 
powerfully  aSRscted,  as  very  recently  to  have  shed  tears. 
He  vnm  then  leaning  with  bis  arms  spread  upon  the 
table;  a  letter  open, And  torn  in  some  places,  was  before 
hini^  and  in  a  voice  of  deep  pathos  he  desired  Lord 
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Montague  to  close  the  door  after  him  with  the  QtiQost 
caution,  as  be  would  admit  of  no  ititerruption  at  the 
present  moment  of  the  distressed  state  of  his  feelings. 
He  then  pointed  to  the  letter  which  lay  open  ou  the 
table^  and  told  his  lordship  to  peruse  its  melancholy 
contents,  while,  with  a  profound  sigh,  he  exclaimed— 
**  I  had  once  a  prediction  on  my  mind,  which  of  late 
has  continually  recurred  and  possessed  my  imagination 
with  the  most  terrific  forebodings,  that  receiving  no 
intelligence  of   the    Princess  Charlotte   such  inevi- 
tably would  be  her  fate ;  and  these  fears  are  now  too 
truly  verified.    In  the  very  flower  of  his  bloom  a  youth 
has  perished,  which  maturity  would  have  expanded 
and  ripened  into  the  fullest  perfection ;  a  child  of  Pro- 
vidence, whom  the  waves  once  spared,  but  now  again 
clum  as  their  own,  and  have  withdrawn  him  for  ever  from 
all  mortal  space,  from  all  mortal  view ;  yet  who  dares 
aver  that  his  awful  dispensations  are  unjust  or  unkind? 
We  must  not  think  them  so ;  and  even  while  we  weep 
over  the  memory  of  those  dear  departed  objects  wbooi 
we  have  loved  and  cherished,  we  must  mix  our  tears 
with  pious  orgies,  and  bless  the  band,  who  never  sent 
a  wound  he  <;ould  not  heal  at  his  supreme  command. 
I  would  the  youth  had  lived,  but  be  wan  not  at  my 
disposal;  nor  hastfsned  I  him  to  that  bourne,  from 
whence  no  traveller  returns.    I  feel  therefore  no  ic- 
proach  on  my  conscience,  or  sorrow  in  my  heart  for 
the  part  I  have  acted  towards  him :  nor  do  I  bold  it 
sinful  to  shed  a  tear  because  he  has  quitted  a  perish- 
able existence  $  for  our  Saviour  wept  at  the  death  of 
Lazarus,  and  his  heavenly  father  did  not  reprove  him 
for  it." 
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Mis  Grace  paused,  aod  passed  his  band  across  his 
face  to  hide  the  gashing  tear  that  had  agaiu  rushed  to 
bis  eye !  at  length  he  recovered  his  control  over  the 
softness  of  his  naturally  kind  and  sensitive  heart.  In  the 
meanwhile  Lord  Montague  observed  the  most  solemn 
silence,  which  was  far  more  eloquent  than  speech,  at 
the  present  trial  of  his  feelings,  which  were  deeply  afiect* 
ed  by  the  confirmation  of  all  be  had  before  anticipated ; 
and  he  expressed  as  much  afterwards  to  the  Duke,  that 
such  bad  been  his  fears  for  the  safety  of  poor  Wolf, 
while  he  declared  his  total  want  of  courage  to  inform 
Lady  Agatha  of  this  melancholy  event^r-that  she  had  re- 
tired in  a  state  of  anxiety,  and  was  now  waiting  to 
have  an  explanation  of  the  fisher's  mysterious  visit. 

At  which  the  Dnke  exclaimed — 

<*  Warm,  generous,  and  honest-hearted  fellow !  how 
I  respect  the  feeling  and  the  principle  which  actuates 
every  sentiment  of  that  unrefined  son  of  nature.  1 
could  have  worshipped  him  for  the  delicacy  be  pre- 
served before  my  beloved  child!  he  knew  the  ten- 
derness of  her  nature,  and  that  she  could  not  suddenly 
sustain  so  severe  a  shock ;  yet  she  must  certainly  be 
made  acquainted  with  it,  and  the  sooner  the  better ;  I 
will  undertake  that  mission  from  your  bands  Montague, 
and  prepare  my  beloved  child  to  receive  the  melan- 
choly intelligence  :  nor  mu&t  you  be  surprised  if  power- 
ful are  the  effects  which  it  will  produce  on  Agatha's 
feelings,  when  yon  reflect  under  what  circumstances 
this  poor  youth  was  first  introduced  to  her  notice; 
and  J  entreat  you  Montague,  that  if  she  yields  to  the 
excess  of  those  feelings,  even  in  your  presence,  not  to  re- 
pmacfa  ber  for  it.  They  are  innocent,  and  they  are  fault* 
#21  3  k 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


499  TH£  fjshbr's  daughtbr. 

kfs  :  the  youth  Wolf  had  a  strong  claim  to  her  fricad* 
ship*  aad.  iu  no  respect  did  he  prove  unworthy  of  it* 
Covet  not  a  tear  then  that  she  may  shed  to  his  depart*  . 
ed  memory  9  subdue  your  own  weakness,  and  she  will 
easily  learn  to  conquer  hers.  Yoq  must  be  blind  to  her 
strong  emotions,  and  chide  her  not  if  she  expresses 
them  when  she  finds  that  Wolf  has  perished  in  that 
ocean  wbich  abe  once  Immented  was  the  fote  of  her 
fi»ter  father.  Captain  Singleton ;  and  consider  that  it  ii 
not  possible  she  should  hear  of  the  fate  of  Wolf,  without 
manifesting  strong  symptoms  of  regret.  Nor  will 
any  liberal  mind  or  feeling  heart  condemn  her  for  so 
doing." 

Lord  Montague  remuned  Cor  a  moment  in  abettaet* 
ed  silence  at  the  conclusion  of  the  Duke's  speech, 
conscious  that  he  was  deserving  of  the  neproof  which 
bis  fotb€r*in-law  had  indirectly  given  him  ft»  his 
formei*  suspicion  of  jealousy*  which  he  had  once  im- 
bibed against  Wolf  from  the  mere  supposition  that  he 
had  regarded  his  lovely  wife  with  any  other  sentineot 
than  what  the  purest  and  most  exalted  friendship 
would  have  warranted;  and  wbich  the*  conduct  of 
Wolf  had  long  exculpated  himself  from,  before  he  de» 
parted  from  Violet  Vale.  But  Lord  Montague  had  no 
idea  that  the  Duke  had  suspected  what  he  himself  bad 
scarcely  acknowledged,  and  he  was  exceedingly  abashed 
at  the  discovery  that  his  father-in-law  bad  msde; 
but  if  a  rival  he  had  ever  considered  Wolf»  that  riral 
was  now  no  more;  though  be  felt  iodignaat  that 
such  a  thought  shouM  have  found  entrance  into  tbe 
breast  of  the  Duke,  whep  he  had  imagined  that  he  had 
mao^  use  of  every  effort  to  conceal  it    Bat  Lofd  Mon* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


tague  was  oot  awttre  that  toA  love  and  jeakMny,  b6iii)f 
two  of  the  stroogeBt  putsidpt  that  prevail  hi  tbe  humad 
breast,  «re  tbe  very  last  tiiet  can  escape  detection,  ea^ 
pecially  wkh  those  who  have  smarted  long  «iidcr  its 
tofluenoe,  wbkh  bed  fohaeriy  been  the  iiase  with  the 
Ehike  of  Bragann*    WbeD  be  loved  the  beaatifol  Flo- 
rentine Agatha  Delcrasa,  there  were  many  contending 
soitors  that  aspired  to  her  faaird  bf  no  knean  pretdn- 
siotis ;  and  it  is  probable  that  hct*  fiite  bed  been  tnore 
faappy  if  she  bad  selected  6ne  of  these,  anci  avoided  the 
pangs  she  endured  for  her  boflooa^s  k>rdv  who  had  by 
evtry  means  sought  hei^  though  she  sought  not  him  \ 
and  it  is  most  lilrely,  had  she  done  so,  that  the  I>echess^ 
no  longer  in  fear  of  the  |iower  of  her  charms  when  she 
had  onoe  bestowed  her  hand,  wonid  have  befriended 
her  instead  of  persecnting  h^r  as  she  afterwards  did, 
because  she  had  enconraged  the  addresses  of  her  son* 
Bat  Wherefore  .was  Agntha  to  blame  ?  she  loved ;  and 
bow  coold  she  avoid  tbe  scdocing  voice  of  tbe  mati 
she  loved  ?  when  graces  of  person,  an  accomplished 
mind)  und  the  most  exalted  splendour  i>f  rank  and 
dtle  awaited  her,  in  addition  to  his  unceasing  solicitation 
to  become  his  bride-^he  bride  of  a  duke,  yoon^^ 
imndsome)  and  wealthy,  (for  aU  dukes  are  not  wealthy:,) 
nod  withal  the  only  iten  her  youthful  heart  bad  ever 
priaed  t  what  (Doiild  woman  do,  unless  sbe  bad  beeti 
moR  than  nhortal^  but  to  accept  of  tbe  golden  baU  thus 
thrown  at  her  feet  ?  But  when  she  had  obtained  the  to 
nsoch  wisfaed'^for  prizc^  she  lived  but  an  hotir  in  its  glit- 
tering rays,  and  perished— ^an  example  tbat  of  them* 
aeli^  neither  riches  or  esalted  rank  can  produce  bap- 
pftiess.     Alone,  it  is  a  mere  flying  metedr  of  the  ikieS) 
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that  illnmiiies  for  a  moment  ihe  stany  spheresy  and 
then  is  seen  no  more ;  and  Agatba  fived  to  prove  it  so, 
for  neither  rank  or  riches  could  preserve  her  from  the 
sad  destiny  that  awaited  her;  for  as  the  wedded  wife 
of  Braganza,  she  had  endared  more  perib  than  if  sbe 
bad  been  united  to  the  meanest  peasant  or  the  bamUest 
slave. 

Colouring  deeply  therefore^  Lord  Montague  replied— 

^  You  cannot  surely  suppose  your  Grace  that  I  could 
censure  in  your  lovely  daughter  that  feature  which  is 
the  most  beautiful  in  the  sex,— ^sensibility, — and  which 
has  been  the  most  distinguishing  characteristic  in  her 
disposition,  ever  since  I  have  had  the  happiness  oi 
being  known  to  her ;  nor  was  1  ignorant  of  the  claiiD 
which  the  youth  Wolf  had  upon  the  interest  she  took 
in  his  fate ;  if  I  was  blind  to  his  perfections,  it  was  only 
for  a  short  time ;  and — and— and— -4f  your  Grace  bad 
penetration  sufficient  to  discover  my  weakness,  I  feel 
that  you  have  now  sufficient  generosity  to  pardon  it, 
when  repentance  has  far  exceeded  my  fault/' 

A  warm  pressure  of  the  band  of  bis  aon-in-law  was 
the  only  reply  that  the  Duke  returned  in  answer  to 
this  certainly  candid,  and  modest  appeal  made  to  his 
feelings ;  and  he  expressed  his  fears  that  it  would  be 
a  bard  matter  to  reconcile  Alfred  to  the  loss  of  his  bio- 
ther ;  and  that,  however  punfol  the  task,  it  was  highly 
necessary  that  he  should  immediately  be  infociiied 
of  it. 

'^  I  will  therefore  send  for  the  doctor,  and  be  can 
disclose  it  to  him,  in  any  way  that  lie  thinks  most 
suitable  to  the  feelings  of  the  poor  youth,*'  uttered 
his  Grace ;  **  he  is  more  used  to  the  natural  tempera 
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tare  of  his  mind,  uid  has  no  doabt  aoqaired  some  in- 
floence  over  it  by  this  time.  There  is  none  so  proper 
therefore  to  reason  with  him  on  an  event  in  which  all 
oar  rq;ret8  are  now  Dnavailiog.'^ 

Id    the  course  of  the  day  these   measures  were 
strictly  adopted,  both  in  respect  to  the  Lady  Agatha 
aad  young  Alfred.    The  Duke  gradually  and  cautiously 
revealed  to  his  daughter  the  melancholy  intelligence 
he  had  that  morning  received  from  the  Osher  Blust, 
and  the  doctor  as  cautiously  communicated  the  same 
to  his  pupil ;  but  no  caution  could  avul  to  stop  the 
fall  tide  of  tumultuous  and  agonizing  feelings  which 
ensued.     The  grief  of  Alfred  was  unutterable  and  silent 
anguish  ;  that  of  the  Lady  Agatha  more  violent  and 
alarming  in  its  operations  on  her  delicate  frame ;  she 
uttered  a  pierdng  cry  of  horror  on  the  very  first  inti- 
mation which  she  received  from  the  Duke  of  the 
shocking  catastrophe  which  had  taken  place,  sunk  in 
bis  amas,  and  in  a  few  moments  became  insensible  to 
9II  around  her.    She  was  instantly' conveyed  to  her 
chamber,  and  proper  restoratives  applied  -,  but  she  kept 
her  chamber  aomc  days,  wholly  unable  to  conceal,  and 
not  wishing  to  do  so  from  her  husbaud,  the  sensa- 
tions of  r^ret  she  experienced  in  the  loss  of  her  young 
fiivonrife,  which  indeed  was  almost  general  the  mo- 
ment it  became  known  to  the  whole  of  the  establish- 
meitt  at  Violet  Vale,  for  the  Danish  youth  was  beloved 
by  alL  His  manly,  open,  v^d  generous  deportment,  had 
endeared  him  to  the  lowest  domestic ;  and  by  none  was 
be  more  sincerely  lamented,  than  by  Rebecca  and  the  lit- 
tle waiting  maid  Beda,  who  wept  for  three  days  the  loss 
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of  th6  handsome  young  Wolf;  but  not  dacSag  Id 
express  these  signs  of  lameotation  in  the  presence  ^ 
her  loipely  mistress^  she  frequently  stole  in  the  dead  of 
the  night  to  the  chamber  of  the  norse  $  and  there  poored 
folth  ber  grief  by  the  iondest  acclamatioDs  of  the  roost 
poigntat  sorrotr,  at  ^bioh  Rebecca  troold  gently  tt^ 
prove  her,  estelaiming^ 

*'  Child,  yon  most  learb  tx>  veatriiln  your  feeltngi, 
x^eh  they  carry  yoti  to  snob  lengths ;  what  bttve  yon  to 
do  to  be  tir^epinf  so  iHceManUy  for  the  loss  «f  one 
ivho  waft  no  kf  n  to  yoo^  and  whcmf  all  yoar  tears  can* 
not  bHng  to  life  l^m,  thoogh  you  ner^  to  shed  a  lap 
foil  of  them ;  not  btit  vvhht  Mr>  Woif  wb»  worthy  of 
being  lamented  by  all  that  knew  Mniy  be  was  such  a 
street  young  man !  bttt  it  don't  become  jiio  child  to 
take  on  in  tbift  manner ;  tt  is  ignite  abamefiU  for  such  a 
young  girt  as  yoti.*' 

**  Then  pray,  trhy  does  it  become  my  lady,  who  Is 
fto  much  older  than  me,  though  sh&  is  ao  much  hand- 
somef,"  cried  Beda.  "  I  Hm  sore  there  is  hardly  a  day 
passes  without  her  shedding  a  tear  for  Mr.  Wolf;  f 
hare  seen  her  do  it  wbeb  nobody  rise  bas^  so  I  bave^ 
and  when  she  is  all  alone  by  bei^elf ;  and  though  she 
tries  to  bide  it  whenever  1  go  into  the  room  and  catch 
her  at  it,  yet  I  have  an  eye  lift  sharp  as  a  needte/' 

'^  And  a  tongue  too,  if  I  may  Judge  of  the  present 
specimen  yoo  give  of  it/'  cried  tlebeccni;  ''but  pray 
what  right  have  you  to  intrude  «pott  my  ludy'^  pri- 
vacy, and  to  be  forming  your  own  conctaaiona  opoo 
every  thing  you  see  and  hear.  I  thoogtrt  I  had  told 
fou  a  bit  of  my  mind  once  before  on  this  irutject ;  but 
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Jktle  do  yoo  attead  to  my  admoiutiona.  Yod  may 
vait  till  it  is  too  late  to  be  benefited  by  any  ad?ioe,' 
and  then  mayhap  yon  may  think  of  Rebecea." 

Beda  promiaed  nei'er  to  transgresa  in  the  like  man- 
ner, and  we  believe  that  she  kept  her  word ;  for  though 
her  favonrite  was  never  forgot,  yet  time  did  much  in 
soothing  the  deep  aagniah  that  his  loea  had  occasioned 
in  the  remembrance  of  all  bis  friends.     The  fisher 
never  mentioned  hina  without  having  resource  to  an 
additional  glass  of  grog»  nor  Jessy  without  her  lovely 
eyes  being  moistened  with  a  tear ;  but  the  wound  that 
the  Liady  Agatha  and  Alfred  fidt  was  of  a  moie  lasting 
kind;  and  thouj^  some  reviving  years  had  passed 
away  since  the  period  of  this  afflicting  event,  Ladr 
Agatha  could  never  bear  the  slightest  mention  of  the 
Danish  youth,  without  betraying  the  most  considerable 
emotfoo,  whipb  was  oevrr  more  strongly  manifested, 
than  when  she  bdiqld  her  former  protector,  the  fisher 
Biust,  or  bis  daughter  Jessy,  with  whom  a  more  inti- 
oaate  cooneotion  took  place ;  and  she  very  frequently 
visited.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rassel,  in  preference  to  a  mom 
IhdiionaWe  eirple  of  friends.    The  Marchioness  went 
on  in  her  usual  way,  and  Lady  Lavinia  had  produced  a 
son  aad  heir,  to  the  great  joy  of  her  transported  hns-r 
band  ;  for  he  now  beUeved  that  maternal  cares  woiilcl 
supersede   those  fashionable  hours  which  had  beea 
passed  m  dbsipation  $  and  for  a  short  time  she  fulfilled 
his  expectations,  and  ttie  novelty  of  being  a  mother 
prevailed  over  every  other  sensation.    But  no  induce- 
ment wb^tever  could  have  the  least  influence  in  per« 
•oading  her  ladyship  to  suckle  her  infiaot  son,  whidi 
she  positively  refused  to  do,  thougfb  at  Ihc  solicitatiott 
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of  Lord  Winstoae^.  ailing  tor  an  excuse,  that  Imt 
constitotioD  wa^  too. delicate;  aad  her  motber  bdog 
present,  she  exclaimed — 

''Am  I  right  or  wrong,  beautiful  mamma?  Did 
you  not  always  say  that  my  health  was  too  delicate 
for  any  such  thing  ?" 

To  which  the  Marchioness  replied-— 

''  To  be  sure,  my  love,  you  are  incontestably  right; 
you  are  excessively  unfit  for  such  an  office;  and 
Lord  Winstone  is  prodigiously  wrong  to  make  such  a 
request  to  yon." 

''  So  he  is  mamma,  and  I  wont  do  it  to  please  him, 
that's  what  I  won't,"  retorted  the  fashionable  young 
motber.  *^  Barbarous  man !  does  he  want  to  be  the 
death  of  me  ?  What  am  I  to  do,  with  a  baby  always 
hanging  on  my  bosom,  I  should  be  glad  to  know  ?" 

*^  And  I  should  be  glad  to  know,  Lady  Winstone," 
cried  he, ''  what  station  is  more  proper  for  an  infant, 
than  a  mother's  breast  to  hang  on,  if  indeed  you  feel 
the  afiection  of  a  mother  towards  it  ?  And  as  to  the 
extreme  delicacy  of  your  health,  permit  me  to  say,  that 
it  is  the  first  time  I  ever  heard  you  complain  of  it,  and 
that  I  never  in  my  life  saw  you  in  better  health  than 
you  are  at  the  present  moment.  It  is  a  subterfuge 
which  you  ought  to  blush  at,  particularly  when  I  re- 
mind you  of  the  delicacy  of  Lady  Agatha  MontaulL  I 
presume  you  cannot  pretend  to  more  delicacy  tbaa 
her,  yet  she  was  the  nurse  of  Lord  Orlando." 

A  smart  controversy  now  began,  in  which  the  motber 
and  daughter  bore  so  principal  a  part,  that  poor  Lord 
Winstone  was  fairly  driven  off  the  field,  and  the  ladies 
became  the  conquerors. 
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'^  h  it  ool  malieioosly  provoking,  that  he  18  always 
briogiDg  up  my  brocber'e  wife  as  an  sample  ?"  cried 
Lady  LaTioia,  as  soon  as  bis  lordship  bad  made  hit 
exit. 

''  ProdigioQsly  so,  my  love.  Her  name  always  gives 
me  a  fit  of  the  vapours,  from  which  I  never  recover 
till  I  go  into  company  R£;ain  $  it  is  the  same  with  yoar 
fiitber,  ditto  with  the  Dnke,  and  ditto  repeated  from 
roomiog  till  night/'  ottered  the  Marchioness. 

'^  Well,  I  positively  shall  be  so  glad  when  my  bro- 
ther goes  to  the  continent,  and  takes  his  pretty  idol 
with  him  I  for  I  am  sure  I  am  heartily  sick  of  being 
pestered  to  death  by  my  husband  to  imitate  Lady  Aga- 
tha Montault.    Have  yon  heard  any  thing  of  this  con- 
tinental business  lately,  beautiful  mamma  ?" 
To  which  the  Marchioness  replied— 
''O  yes,  my  deai,  I  believe  that  Montague  is  now 
altimately  fixed  in  his  intention  of  tiying  the  effects  of 
a  foreign  climate  on  his  constitution;  he  is  attacked  so 
again  with  his  former  complunt :  although  no  dange- 
rous symptoms  were  apprenended  by  his  physicians,  yet 
they  one  and  all  advised  him  to  try  the  mild  and  salu- 
brious afar  of  Italy  |  and  to  say  the  troth,  were  it  not  for 
the  primary  cause  that  will  induce  him  to  qail  his  na- 
tive land,  I  should  actually  rejoice  at  his  going  for 
many  reasons,  one  of  which  is,  the  degrading  society 
in  which  be  permits  his  wife  to  indulge,  in  keeping 
company  with  that  old  sea  monster  and  all  his  low 
bred  family — the  Russels.    Would  you  believe  it,  that 
there  is  scarcely  a  day  passes  but  the  whole  brood  of 
fishery  dine  at  the  table  of  Lord  and  Lady  Montague 
Montault;  and  they  condescend  to  visit  their  wretched 
a22  3s 
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')|o?€(l  by  the  bwks  of  tbe  river  us  freqaeoily.    \  w%ft 
porCoctly  bornfied^  ipy  dcur  lAvtoia,  whm  I  called  tbe 
Otber  wfiFnmg  to  chat  aa  bo«r  with  MoaU^ae,  to  fiiifl 
the  drawing  room  at  Violet  Vale  occupied  by  tbesQ 
wr0tcfae«9  and  that  yoar  brother  aeemed  actadtty  pleas- 
ed, with  the  convennatioQ  oi  ihkK  pretty  piece  oC  stiU 
life,  Mrs*  RuasQlj.wboiQ  Agatha  caii«  such  a  pangoo  of 
gnM^  and  bei^Qty»  b^r  aweet  Miaa  i^^eeay  that  u^ed  to 
be.    Now  there  wa9  some  spirit  in  the  oither  girl  thai 
had,  the  Jibockiag  afigir  with  the  yooog  fisher;  she 
waa  certainly  tplembly.gpod^  loQkaiig>  mi  a  fipe  figiurei 
but  this  little  iii9tpidi  tDorttly  mth  her.  baby  bc^  v^ 
blue  ej^es,  and  aifctcted.  simplicity-r-" 

**  Sti^pidjty  y^P  mc»Q»  beaotifid  .mi^ionia/'  cried 
Lady  Lairinia,  h«.r$J^ing  iAto  a  lo^d  laogb. 

**  Yes,  lovci  that  t^cm.is  more. appropriate/*  uttered 
the  MarcbioMS9«  ^'  Woll>  I  wiH  give  yott  a  sketch  of 
the  drawiog  room  party  which » was  aaseaibled  at  tbe 
daughter  of  the  Di^e  of  Brag^zals,  Mid.tbe  wi&oC 
Lord  MoBtagoe^Montauttt  wheo  L  lOAde  osy  mtri^*' 

'^  How.ppocUgioosly  ahamefol  of  my  bmthei;  to  suftr 
it!''  exclaimed  Lady  Lavioii^  isdigiiaiiily^  ^' ^  S^* 
fecily  blash  at  his  wwt  of  taate«  WelU  beaoftifal 
mamma,  go  oo,  I  am  longing  to  bear." 

<'  Well,  my  dear/'  resamed  the  Marchioneas,  immo- 
derately laaghingi  '^  in  the  very  midst  of  this  CamUy  of 
fishers  was  old  Peter,  looking  like  a. porpoise,  and  swel* 
Uog  like  a  toad,  with — O  monstrous  1  a  large  cnmbler 
of  what  I  suppose  the  filthy  brute  calls  grog,  made  With 
brandy  and  water,  smoking  hot,  that  sent  forth  sack 
ap  efflnvia  up  my  nostrils,  on  my  entraoce  to  tbe 
room,  that  I  was  perfectly  suffocated^  and  obliged  ta 
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have  recourse  to  my  bottle  of  sal  volatile  bdfore  I 
coold  recover  myself,  Then  tbere  wbb  Miss  Jessy, 
iritb  ber  fisber  bosband,  Mr.  Sam  Rassel,  sittiDg  be- 
side her,  and  twirling  bis  fingers  and  tbambs,  for  want 
of  better  employment ;  he  is  so  accustomed  to  polling 
up  the  netS|  yon  know,  that  the  silly  ass  looked  like 
what  be  actnalty  resetitbled,  a  fisb  out  of  water." 

*'  How  prodigiously  funny !."  cried  Lady  Lavinia. 
•Well,  mamma?" 

"  Well  then,  my  dear,  there  was  the  accomplished  and 
beantifdl  Lady  Montague  Montault  seated  ck>se  to  ber 
sentimental  friend,  pretty  mis^  siR}|>ering  Jessy,  and 
trratiog  ber  with  all  the  respect  and  deference  that 
she  would  pay  to  personages  of  ebcaked  rank.  I  posi- 
tively was  ready  to  faint ;  I  coold  have  torn  her  eyes 
oat.  Bot  this  was  not  the  worst  of  it,  my  love,  for 
diere  sat  yoor  brothet  on  the  carpet  I" 

''On  the  cdrpet,  mamnat"  eehoed  Lady  Lavinia. 
^'  How  inconceivably  indecorous !  Well,  what  was  he 
doing  on  the  carpet,  for  heaven's  sake  ?*' 

«<  Doing  wbat  he  ought  to  have  been  ashiiiAed  of!" 
uttered  the  Marebiodes^,  b<r«yes  sparkling  with  fdry; 
«<  jMayfog  vrith  the  Fidbefs  Dssghier,  who  lay  toolw 
,bliog  abont  with  Lord  Orkindoy  as  if  ^e  wte  made  lof 
the  same  flesh  and  blood  with  him.  Yes,  I  posittvely 
protest  that  the  littte  forward  brat  Unas^  entwiniil|g  her 
«mis  acotind  the  neck  of  the  boy  as  they  rolled  together 
on  the  carpet,  and  that  Montago^  seemed  adtualiy  de- 
tighted  with  their  gambols." 

*^  I  am  petrified  Y*  exclaimed  Lady  Lavinia. 

<^Aijd  I  was  horrified  t"  retorted  the  Mftrobraneii^ ; 
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.^  aod  yoo  may  be  certaii;  that  1  reaciited  snch  an  in- 
dignity offered  to  tbe  family  of  the  Mootaolts  with  ail 
possible  reprehension;  for  I  scarce  condescended  to 
answer  their  enquiries  (though  they  all  arose  at  my 
entrance)  after  my  health ;  and  darting  an  sagty 
glance  at  Montague  and  hb  pretty  idoi^  ordered  my 
carriage,  and  instantly  departed  from  a  spectacle  so 
shocking  to  my  feelings." 

^'  But  surely  Montague  and  Agatha  attempted  Co 
apologize  for  the  scene  you  witnessedi  beaatifol  mam- 
ma/' cried  Lady  Winstone. 

''Not  they  indeed!"  uttered  the  Marchioness;  ''on 
the  contrary,  my  love,  they  seemed  to  enjoy  my  mor« 
tification,  and  would  hare  laughed  if  they  had  dared. 
As  to  that  old  sea  guU^  P^ter  Blust,  I  am  not  clear  thst 
he  did  not  say  something  coarse  and  indecent  as  I  quit- 
ted the  apartment,  for  he  never  budged  an  inch  to  pay 
his  respects  to  roe,  I  remember,  when  I  went  in/' 

"  What  a  brute!*'  exclaimed  Lady  Lavinia.  "  If  I 
had  been  there  I  would  have  rated  my  brother  sooDdly» 
.for  suffering  my  beautiful  mamma  to  be  treated  with 
such  indignity  by  a  pack  of  fisherman's  sons  aud 
daughters ;  and  if  you  don't  tell  papa  of  snch  mon- 
strous behaviour,  you  are  very  much  to  bhimct 
mamma* 

"  It  would  avml  nothing,  were  I  to  complain  toyoar 
•father  of  any  grievances  that  might  result  from  that 
quarter,"  cried  the  Marchioness ;  "  for  be  would  ooly 
laugh  at  what  he  terms  my  folly.  Besides^  he  has . 
been  completely  won  over  to  the  side  of  that  party,  by 
tbe  wheedling  smiles  and  romantic  notions  of  his 
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pretty  dughter  in  law^  Lady  Agatha^  from  whoM 
pnm  and  demnre  lipe  he  thinks  every  word  gospel. 
Then  there  is  the  Duke,  who  is  little  better  than  an 
oU  woman;  and  since  that  wild  boy  Wolf  was  drown- 
ed at  sea,  is  perfectly  in  his  dotage,  and  gives  every 
possible  sanction  to  his  daughter,  to  encourage  her  in- 
timacy mth  the  sea  brute  and  his  family.  He  has 
made  them  some  fine  presents,  they  say,  in  conse- 
quence of  the  loss  of  the  Danish  youth,  whom  they 
never  cared  any  thing  at  all  about,  till  he  happened  to 
be  swallowed  up  by  the  sharks  on  his  voyage  to  India. 
It  was  a  lucky  bite  for  them,  for  now  they  can  do  just 
as  they  please  with  Montague  and  his  wife,  and  are 
thoi^ht  fit  society  for  the  daughter  of  a  Duke  and  the 
son  of  a  Marquis.'* 

*'  I  wish  they  were  all  at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  and 
that  the  sharks  had  swallowed  them  too,*'  uttered 
Lady  Lavinia.  '*  They  won't  enjoy  their  good  fortune 
long,  however,  that's  some  consolation ;  for  when  my 
brother  goes  to  Italy,  they  may  bid  good  bye  to  Violet 
Vale." 

"  That  they  may,  if  I  have  any  thing  to  do  with  it," 
uttered  the  Marchioness ;  **  and  if  the  Duke  accompa-  / 
nies  his  daughter,  which  I  believe  is  his  inienUon,  I 
must  needs  be  put  in  authority  there  till  they  return 
again.  But  let  me  catch  one  of  the  fisher's  crew  with- 
in gun  shot  of  Violet  Vale,  and  they  shall  have  a  tole- 
Table  warm  reception,  you  may  depend  upon  it." 

Most  unfortunately  at  this  moment  the  Marquis  of 
Montault,  having  an  early  appointment  with  persona 
•D  business,  presented  himself  full  two  hours  before  be 
expected  by  his  amiable  lady,  who  not  being  in 
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,tbe  aweetest  of  ail  imagipaliie  teoipeiB,  aafaited  her 
lord  oiopit  uogciiGiousiy,  Hich —  (after  ad  cyMyiky  at  what 
lioiur  the  diuoer  wpuld  be  ready) — 
,  <M  [irptest.  Marquis,  I  foi^ot  to  aak  the  cook  tim 
moroiiig;  1  baire  not  ouce  tboogbtof  OHtkiiig  an  en- 
(|airy  so  perfectly  indifferent  to  me." 

To  wbioh  tbe  Marquisy  with  a  severe  look  of  repre- 
Itetisio^j  replied — 

**  I  have  oo  doubt  of  your  ladyship's  assertion.  Yoa 
are  perfectly  indifferent  to  all  your  family  ooncerus^ss 
.wall  as  to  those  careaaod  auxieties  w^hicb  concern  the 
|>6ace  wd  trhe  iacerest.of  yoar  husband.  I  informed 
yaUiiu  (he  nioruiiig  ;tbat  i  had  an  appointment  here 
urith  qieu.of  liusiness^  who  expect  dispatch  and  punc- 
tuality iu  such  affairs;  I  requested  an  early  dinner:  like 
f^U  other  things  respecting  my  personal  comfort  and 
convenience,  I  find  you  neglecting  it.  At  your  daogb- 
ter'a  tioae  of  life  it  is  scarce  pardonable ;  at  yoor  age, 
Marchioness,  it  admits  of  no  plea  to  excuse  the  omis- 
sion, aod  I  shall  remember  it/' 

*'  Do  so,  you  have  a  better  memory ;"  answered  the 
Marcbioneasi  with  an  air  of  tbe  most  provokii^  nou- 
chalefice ;  ^^  in  that,  at  leasts  you  have  the  advantage 
py«r  me." 

'c  Wottid  to  God  that  my  a»eaK>ry  were  defiactive,  or 
.t|iat;>>>u.  haG(  the  advantage  to  recoUecC  tbe  doty  yon 
jdW^  ^o  a  tQQ  kind  and  indulgent  hnsbaiid/'  ottered 
the  Marq^ki^  de^y  sigbing>  <^  and  that  yoo  entered 
^ipQre  deeply  4B to  the  fiseUqgs  of  a  wi(e  and  a  oiocber, 
iban  jrou  bave  done  lately*" 

^'  Umpb  I"   cried  tl|e  Marchioness^  looking  at  her 
watch.     <'  This  is  another  lesson  from  Violei  Vak^ 
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where  yonr  lordship  has  been  payiog  yoor  deTOtioot 
rD  the  mortiing/' 

'^  I  have  been  paying  my  devotions  where  the  (etU 
iDgs  of  a  lather  tell  me  that  they  oogbt  to  be  paid/' 
cried  the  Marquis.  /'  1  have  been  progressively  watch- 
ing the  changes  that  are  rapidly  taking  place  in  the  con- 
stitotion  of  a  beloved  son ;  and  with  grief  I  trace  in  his 
care-worn  languid  countenance^  that  not  long  will  he 
continue  to  be  an  inhabitant  of  this  world's  earthly 
space.  Yon  can  behold  these  changes  with  indiflfer- 
ence  and  with  apathy,  I  cannot  $  yet  you  expect  me  to 
be  gay  and  cheerful,  while  death  is  now  hovering  over 
the  form  of  my  poor  Montague.  You  yet  expect  me 
to  enter  into  yonr  gay  and  trifling  frivolities,  but  you 
expect  in  vain.  1  am  a  father,  if  you  have  forgotten 
that  you  are  a  mother. 

The  Marchioness  was  awed  into  a  terrible  silence, 
and  abashed  at  her  want  of  feeling,  had  no  reply  to 
make  in  extenuation  of  her  fault,  but  to  oJ9er  the  only 
excuse  in  her  power : — that  having  seen  her  son  the 
Uttt  time  she  bad  visited  Violet  Vale  so  apparently  re- 
covered, she  bad  not  once  dreamt  that  any  change 
bad  since  taken  place  so  alarming  as  be  bad  described. 
'^  Then  dream  on,''  uttered  the  Marquis,  in  a  so- 
lemn and  an  affecting  tone ;  *'  but  remember,  when 
you  awake  from  this  dream,  you  will  find  it  no  illn- 
suw,  and  in  vain  lament  that  happiness,  of  which  your 
mswy  thoughtless  hours  of  folly  and  dissipation  have 
deprived  you.    A  waking  dream  msy  probably  recal 
yon  to  your  senses.'' 

The  Marquis  rushed  out  of  th^  room,  leaving  Ibe 
mother  and  the  daughter  k>oldng  at  each  other  witti 
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|he  most  pr ofoond  aatOQishment ;  the  one  cooscieiKM* 
struck  by  the  jinsl  reproaches  of  her  busbaod,  theotber 
iiot  cariug  whether  she  had  a  hasbaod  at  all^  if  he  was 
allowed  the  power  of  exerting  any  control  over  ber 
inclinations. 


CHAPTER  XXIH. 


**  Your  work  ii  lanff,  the  critles  07$  'tli  tnit» 
And  leQf  then*  still  to  take  in  fools  like  you  ^ 
Shorten  my  labour^  if  its  leni^th  you  blame. 
For  prow  bat  wise,  yoa  rob  roe  of  my  game. 
At  hunted  stags,  who  while  die  dogs  pursue^ 
Renounce  their  four  legs,  and  start  up  on  two. 
Like  the  bold  bird  upon  the  banks  of  Nile, 
That  picks  the  teeth  of  the  dire  crocodile. 
Will  I  ei^oy  (dread  feast)  the  critic's  rage» 
And  with  the  fell  destroyer  feed  my  page. 
Good  authors  damn*d  have  their  rerenge  in  diia. 
To  see  what  wretches  gain  the  praise  they  miss/* 

Toowa. 

Thb  Marchioness  at  the  departure  of  her  husband 
did  not,  as  usual,  exclaim  against  him  to  her  daughter, 
nor  did  that  daughter  presume  on  this  occasion  to 
reprehend  the  conduct  of  her  fitther;  for   beaoiifol 
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■uunma  wm  equally  ptaneUstack^  as  welt  as  Lady 
Lamia,  with  the  impressive  tone  and  manner  in  whioh 
be  bad  addressed  them ;  and  she  cobid  not  stifle  a  se* 
cree  mooiton  which,  in  despite  of   her  concloMve 
opinion  that  she  always  entertained  of  her  own  merits, 
now  very  forcibly  and  nnceremonionsly  told  her  that 
she  had  Delected  her  duty  towards  her  son,  whom 
she  bad  not  seen  for  three  weeks,  chough  he  had  had  a 
relapse  of  all  those  dangerous  symptoms  with  which 
he  was  formerly  so  long  confined ;  and  without  wait- 
ing to  dress  for  dinner,  she  ordered  the  carriage,  and 
instantly  drove  off  for  Violet  Vale. 

^  Will  yoQ  go  with  me  to  see  your  brother,  Laviuia?*' 
ottered  she. 
To  which  her  ladyship  reluctantly  replied — 
*^  I  suppose  I  must,  but  |M>sitively  I  had  much  ra- 
ther let  it  alone;  for  you  know,  beautiful  mamma,  I 
bare  a  horrid  aversion  to  a  sick  chamber,  it  alwuys 
frightens  me  so,  and  gives  me  the  vapours ;  then  it  is 
such    a    bore    to   hear  Agatha   making    sentimental 
Bpeeches  and  wry  laces,  because  Montague  is  a  little 
worse;  and  that  is  the  cause  of  papa's  being  so  nervous 
to  day,  yon   may  depend  upon  it;  she  infects  every 
body  with  her  sickly  fears.    But,  come,  I  will  accom- 
pany yon  this  once,  if  you  will  promise  to  make  a  short 
visit." 

^  That  will  depend  on  circumstances,  child,"  utter- 
ed the  Marchioness ;  **  for  I  actually  b^in  to  fear  that 
my  dear  boy  will  never  get  the  better  of  this  presage 
to  a  complaint  so  fatally  dangerous.  I  have  long 
thought  that  the  primary  cause  of  his  disease  is  an 
'approaching  consumption. 
«23  3t 
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A  look  o!  apathy  was  the  only  reply  of  Lvly  Lavimi 
as  tltey  proceeded  to  the  carriage ;  and  on  their  anml 
at  Violet  Vale,  the  fears  of  the  Marchioness  for  lier 
son's  health  were  partly  verified  by  his  looks,  whieh, 
on  her  approaching  bin)|  were  marked  with  a  my 
hectic  appearance,  althoogh  he  assored  his  mother 
that,  but  for  a  little  troublesome  cough,  he  never  felt 
better.  He  then  informed  her  of  his  positive  determi- 
natk>n  to  quit  Boglaod  as  speedily  as  possible  for  his 
continental  tour,  which  he  had  not  the  least  doubt 
would  perfectly  ejfect  a  salutary  change  in  his  eonsti- 
tntion. 

To  which  the  Marchioness,  now  actually  shocked  st 
the  too  perceptible  change  in  his  looks  and  msDoer, 
and  inwardly  convinced  that  no  alteration  of  clifflste 
would  ever  ultimstely  prove  of  any  service  to  bioi, 
replied,  not  without  betrayii^  some  maternal  feelings 

*^  I  hope  sO|  my  dearest  Montague;  I  hope  nost 
fervently  that  you  will  derive  benefit  from  the  pore 
and  salubrious  air  of  Italy.  Of  course  yoo  take  Luiy 
Agatha  and  Lord  Oriando  with  yon  ?" 

And  Lord  Montague,  with  a  look  that  sofficientiy 
bespoke  the  nature  of  his  feelings,  exclainaed— 

^  Take  Lady  Agatha  with  me !  What  a  qoestaoo, 
mother,  when  yoo  know  how  utterly  impossible  it 
would  be  to  exist  without  her.  Alas  1  I  aboold  droop, 
nay  perhaps  perish,  without  the  soothing  voioe  and 
oonsoling  attention  which  she  has  ever  invariably 
shewn  me.  She  is  my  guardian  angel  wherever  I  go; 
in  sickness  and  in  health  she  is  the  same  Idnd  watch* 
foi  and  aflfectiouate  friend,  added  to  the  moat  tender  of 
mothers,  and  the  most  exemplary  of   wives.    Take 
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Ag&tfaa  wilh  me!  0»  ]«— yes!  while  tbk  be«lti« 
bearl  retaios  the  palae  of  life,  my  Agiltha  mmt  bovf  r 
wer,  and  sustain  me  in  that  trying.hoar^  whkb  re» 
qniiea  all  the  fortitode  of  a  Christian  and  ^  man/' 

Loid  MoDtagne  pansed;  and  the  Marcbiooess,  wholly 
overcome  by  her  sensations,  and  (he  rebuke  which  the 
Marquis  had  so  lately  given  her  on  tbia  subject,  aod 
catching  at  the  last  sentence  vrincb  had  escaped  from 
'  the  lips  of  her  beloved  soo^  burst  into  a  flood  of  strong 
hysleric  a£fectido,  feeliog  then,  indeed,  that  what  her 
husband  had  attested  was  strictly  true,  and  that  it  was 
no  dream  that  she  hsd  beheld,  but  a  waking  one,  and 
that  her  son  was  approacbmg  to  that  climax  pf  bis  dis- 
Older,  in  which  he  would  cease  to  be  an  inbabitaot  of 
this  woiU's  earthly  space ;  and  in  the  wildest  distrac- 
tfOB,  the  Marchiooess  uttered— 

**  What  trying  hour,  O,  my  dear  son,  do  you  aU 
hide  to?—  O  speak^  or  yon  will  drive  me  frantic,  my 
Montague.  You  sorely  do  not  feel  yourself  so  ill,  so 
very  ill,  as  to  fiear— " 

^  Death,''  in  a  solemnly  affecting  tone,  pronoupcect 
Lord  Montagne.  ^^  No,  mother,  be  assured  that  I  do  not 
fear  it;  or  if  I  do,  it  is  only  for  the  sake  of  the  beloved 
beingy  who  will  sustain  inxnessurable  affliction  by  my 
kMS.  Nay,  my*  mother,  start  not,  but  endeavour  to 
compose  yourself,  while  I  inform  you,  although  I  do 
not  feel  worse  than  usual,  and  that  I  may  also  receive 
a  temporary  relief  by  a  change  of  climate,  yet  do  not 
flatter  yourself  that  I  shall  ever  recover  from  a  disease, 
which  I  feel  every  hour  is  daily  gaining  ground  on  my 
constitution.  I  have  prepared  my  father  to  expect 
that  it  will  terminate  my  existence,  and  I  wish  to 
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prepare  yon  for  the  same^  kst  ihe  shodc  fliq[liibe  too 
great  for  yon  when  it  does  arrive.    For  my  dear  wk, 
it  woaM  be  MIy  ia  me  to  bide  it  ftom  her,  or  lo 
imagine  that  slie  does  not  already  saspect  it.    Alas!  I 
read  it  in  her  care^iroru  cbedc,  her  stifled  aigks,  sod 
the  deep  aognish  that  is  seated  on  her  broir.    Ia  As 
slombers  of  the  n%bt  her  tears  mmsten  my  band ;  no 
sleep  closes  her  heavy  eyelids^  and  the  first  enquiry  she 
makes  in  the  rooming,  is  by  looking  anxiously  in  mf 
face,  pressing  my  feverish  hand,  and  givii^  the  cap  to 
my  parched  lips,  with  a  look  of  snch  silent  and  indescrib* 
able  agony,  as  to  mock  all  human  ek)qaeDoe*   She  never 
asks  me  if  am  better,  or  if  I  feel  worse ;  she  is  silent, 
bnt  O !  that  silence,  to  my  faithful  Agatha,  bespeaks 
more  than  tongues  can  tell,  to  her  unutterable;  and 
while  my  heart  bleeds  for  the  suflferiog  she  endures,  I 
cannot  sport  with  the  awful  mandate,  which  I  fed  at 
no  distant  period  must  await  me.    I  cannot  flatter  her 
with  a  hope  that  may  so  shortly  prove  delasive,  nor  do 
I  wish  that  any  one  should  suggest  it  to  her,  my  mo- 
ther.  Her  too  sensitive  and  comprehensive  aiind  wants 
not  this  warning;  she  is  aware  of  it,  and  I  feel  deeply 
what  she  sofiers.    Yet  she  has  a  kind  father,  who  wiB 
supply  to  her  my  loss ;  my  boy  too,  and  the  yet  un- 
born tender  pledge  of  our  affection  will  not  want  a 
father's  care,  though  it  is  probable  when  it  is  destined 
to  behold  the  light,  that  father  will  be  no  more;  but  I 
am  well  assured  that  it  will  have  a  mother,  who  never 
has,  and  never  will  disgrace  her  husband's  memofy, 
and  who  will  futhfully  discbaige  her  trust  to  her  chil- 
dren, though  her  heart  strings  burst  asunder  at  the 
sacred  performance  of  her  duty/' 
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Hie  Maiebionew  oontiDiied  lo  weep  bitCeriy,  nolwith- 
standiiq;  ber  dai^bter  endeavoored  ty  every  meaiu  to 
ooDiole  her*  Nor  was  LAdy  Lavinia  namoved  by  the 
tttuation  of  ber  brother^  whom  she  bad  not  once  ima* 
gined  was  so  •enoody  iDdUposed ;  aod  the  first  tear  of 
aeuBiUlity  that  moistened  her  cheek,  was  when  he  ex- 
tended bis  band  towards  ber,  and  exclaimed— 

^  Sister,  we  have  not  met  lately,  nor  have  had  mnch  in* 
terconrae  since  both  of  ns  have  entered  into  newer  cares 
of  life,  wbidi  in  part  estranged  us  from  the  recollection 
of  oor  boyish  and  girlish  days.    I  am  become  a  husband 
and  a  father;  yon,  Lavinia,  are  now  a  wife  and  a  mo- 
ther.   Still  yon  are  my  sister,  and  I  have  not  lost  the 
afiecUon  of  a  brother  for  yon.    Nor  was  i  indifferent 
to  the  choice  yon  have  made  |  it  has  been  most  fortu- 
nate; for  the  noble  lord  yon  have  married,  is  of  aL' 
other  men  the  one  I  would  have  preferred  to  have 
been  the  husband  of  my  sister.    Cherish  him,  Laviniai 
let  not  idle  whims  or  caprice  induce  you  to  sacri- 
fice the  peace  and  the  happiness  of  a  worthy  man,  by 
whom  you  are  so  tenderly  beloved,  to  occasion  discon) 
between  you.    Study  to  promote  his  interest  and  his 
happiness,  and  may  peace  eternal  reign  between  you 
and  your  offspring.    Do  not  think  lightly  of  a  brother's 
counsel^  who  may  be  destined  to  behold  you  no  more ; 
after  he  has  quitted  this  country  and  is  numbered  with 
the  dead,  cherish  his  memory,  who  in  infancy  ever 
loved  you,  Lavinia,  as  his  only  sister.    For  Winstone's 
aake,  and  your  own  happiness,  be  indulgent  to  his 
faults,  as  he  doubtless  is  lenient  to  yours;  so  may 
beaten  bless  my  sister,  jand  grant  to  her  long  succeed- 
ing years  of  happiness  and  prosperitv/' 
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liiuly  l^vioia  witb  all  her  apatby  ooold  aol  v^th- 
•laiid  cbi8  solemn  and  affecting  appeal  made  to  her  by 
a  brotbcfi  vbom  it  was  more  than  probable  she  wooM 
neirer  heboid  again ;  and  borsting  into  a  flood  of  teuii 
cold  him  that  she  wonld  never  be  nnmindfid  of  the 
good  advice  he  had  given  hen 

^<  For  indeed,  indeed,  dear  Montagac^  jou  have 
wrong  my  heart,''  ottered  she.  **  I  know  that  I  have 
a  great  many  faolts,  and  that  my  dear  lord  always  for« 
gives  me  for  theos  but  that  I  donplso  easily  forgive 
his,  though-  they  are  so  very  trifling,  fiot,  indeed,  I 
will  be  more  kind  to  him  than  ever  afker  this,  and  will 
never  more  pat  him  iuta  a  passion  when  there  is  do 
occasion,  which  I  protest  I  often  do  only  for  the  plea- 
sore  of  laughing  at  him.V 

**  My  dear  girl,  these  are  experiments,  which  in  mar- 
ried life  should  always  be  left  alone^''  cried  Lord  Moo- 
ti^e.  '^  Nor  are  they  more  pleasing  before  marriage 
than  after  it,  and  do  but  little  credit,  either  to  the 
heart  or  the  understandings  for  it  is  cruel  to  tortaie 
those  objects  who  are  within  onr  power ;  and  if  we 
iove  them,  the  paio  we  inflict  on  their  breast  roost 
certainly  reflect  back  on  oor  own  with  tenfold  sere- 
rity.  But  come,  we  will  no  longer  converse  on  sab- 
jects  so  unpleaaing ;  1  hear  the  carriage  driving  op  (he 
avenue,  it  is  my  Agatha  retnmed  fcom  her  visit  to 
Mrs,  Rossel;  and  I  most  entreat  you,  my  dear  mo- 
Aer,  to  spare  my  feelings  the  trial  to  which  they 
would  necessarily  be  exposed,  were  you,  in  the  pie- 
senee  of  my  beloved  wife,  to  bint  at  the  couversatioa 
which  has  this  day  passed  between  ns.  Come,  come, 
think  no  more  oi  it,  and  let  me  see  you  composed." 
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^  Then  yon  mint  teacb  aie  to  foiget  that  I  am  yoar 
mother,  Montague/'  cried  the  Marchioneas^  with  a 
look  of  reproach.  *' I  cannot  smother  my  feelinga 
merely  becanse  yonr  wife  h  not  to  be  .aflfeeted  by 
them/* 

'^  Btit  yon  need  not  add  to  her  aaflfeiinga  on  my 
account,  dearest  mother/'  eried  Lord  Montague,  ten* 
derly  taking  her  hand,  and  pressing  it  fenrently  to  his 
lips. 

^  I  will  do  dl  yon  require,  my  bek)Ted  boy,"  cried 
the  Marchioness,  **  if  yon  will  promise  to  entertiun  me 
CO  more  with  these  gloomy  prest^fes.  Indeed  It  h 
wrong  of  yon  to  yield  to  snch  melancholy  reflections/' 

*^  I  will  endeavour  to  suppress  tbem  then,"  uttered 
his  lordship,  with  a  funt  and  languid  smile.  *^  Per* 
haps  it  is  fiuicy,  which  nought  bnt  love  and  friendship 
has  the  power  to  dispel/' 

**  You  vrill  dine  at  the  Castle  to-morrow,  it  is  the 
Doke*s  birth  day;  ^e  shall  have  a  select  party,  quite 
snug  and  private/'  said  the  Marchioness.  'Mliere 
shall  be  nothing  to  annoy  my  Mootagne,  if  vou  wiH 
come.** 

Lord  Montague  very  readily  assented  to  his  mother^s 
request;  and  at  the  very  moment  that. Agatha'a car* 
riage  drove  up  to  the  door,  the  Marchioness  was  step- 
ping into  her's.  A  very  cordial  salutation,  however,  took 
place  between  them,  and  Lord  Orlando  was  taken  to 
receive  the  caresses  of  his  grandmamma  and  his  aunt. 

**  Mamma  come  too,"  cried  the  sweet  little  feltow^ 
clapping  his  hands ;  and  Agatha  immediately  went  to 
the  side  of  the  carriage,  and  conversed  with  her  raOi- 
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tber  ia  law»  Her  beautifol  cootttenanoe  was  pile,  nd 
reflected  but  too  plaioly  the  little  tranquillity  that  reigu- 
ed  within. 

^^  Do  yoo  not  think  that  Montagoe  is  better?''  ea- 
gerly demanded  Agatha. 

Lady  Lavinia  gave  the  Marchioness  a  timely  look,  to 
prevent  her  mother  from  aiaktng  a  too  hasty  and  incon^ 
siderate  reply ;  and  they  separated^  on  a  promise  givea 
by  Agatha,  that  she  would  certainly  dine  at  the  Castle 
the  followini;  day,  if  her  dear  lord  was  able  to  join 
her. 

^'  O I  bnt  my  brother  has  positively  promised  mam- 
ma that  he  will  come,  dear  Agatha/'  cried  Lady  I*- 
vinia,  whose  heart  was  now  softened  by  the  sitoatioD 
of  Lord  Montague,  towards  his  lovely  wife ;  and  Aga- 
tha pressed  her  hand  in  silence,  tears  filled  her  eyes, 
and  the  carriage  proceeded  to  the  Castle  of  Montanit. 
^  I  hope  Winstone  will  dine  at  home  to-day,"  cried 
Lady  Lavinia,  **  for  1  am  perfiectly  horrified  and  out  of 
spirits.     Poor  Montague,  how  shockingly  he  looks. 
Indeed,  indeed,  mamma,  I  begin  to  fear  that  if  be 
goes  to  Italy  we  shall  see  him  no  more,  and  Agatha 
will  return  to  this  country  a  disconsolate  widow.    My 
gracious,  how  young,  and  how  rich  she  will  be  leftl" 

The  Marchioness,  stung  to  the  quick  by  this  reflec- 
don,  and  actually  feeling  the  most  poigoanc  grief  at 
the  alarming  state  of  her  son's  hedth,  pettishly  tt- 
plied— 

^  You  have  chosen  a  mighty  pleasant  way  of  lessen- 
ing the  affliction  i  am  now  feeiiog  for  the  danger  of 
my  dear  boy,   I  mast  needs  own.  Lady  Winstone, 
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mid  sp^k  of  the  state  of  widowhood  as  if  yoo  tfaongfat 
it  desirable ;  I  am  shocked  at  your  inseosibility.  La* 
vinia." 

'*La!  mamma!  what  woold  you  have  me  do," 
ottered  Lady  Laviuia ;  *^  I  can't  cry  any  more,  it  makes 
me  so  ill,  and  I  am  sure  I  am  very  sorry  for  poor 
Montague ;  and  as  to  widows,  there  was  no  harm  in 
saying  so ;  but  1  am  certain  that  I  have  no  desire  to 
be  made  one  by  the  death  of  my  dear  lord,  who  is  a 
very  good  sort  of  a-  man  when  he  don't  quarrel  and 
cootradict  me/' 

<'  You  heard  what  your  brother  aaid  upon  that  bead, 
and  1  hope  yon  wiU  attend  to  his  admonition,"  cried 
'  be  Marchioness.  .  **  Lord  Winstooe  is  certainly  a  very 
udolgent  husband,  and  you  would  feel  his  loss  deeply, 
believe  me.  A  woman  is  oothing  without  a  male 
protector,  and  that  protector  should  always  be  her 
josband." 

Lady  Lavinia,  for  some  reasons  or  other^  did  not  so 
immediately  subscribe  to  beautiful  mamma's  opinion  on 
this  head;  she  therefore  remained  silent.  In  a  very  few 
weeks  from  this  period,  every  necessary  arrangement 
being  made  for  their  departure.  Lord  and  Lady  Mon- 
tagae  Mootault,  with  his  Orac&the  Duke  of  Braganza, 
and  the  greatest  part  of  their  establishment,  set  out 
for  their  continental  tour. 

Tbe  parting  between  the  Marchioness  and  her  son^ 
and  bis  father,  was  as  may  very  naturally  be  supposed 
soleaw  and  affecting;  and  between  Agatha  and  her 
friend  Jessy,  equally  susceptible  of  emotions  of  the 
deepeataympatby.  Alfred,  who  had  been  raised  to  the 
ha^best  state  of  preferment  in  his  clerical  profession^ 
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witb  credit  to  bimaeU;.  and  plnrare  to  hb  bcDclielDr, 
ms  sommooed  to  Vioiei  Vale  firon  DaroosUre,  vheie 
he  possessed  a  livings  to  bid  fiurewell  to  bis  so  higiiljr 
honoumi  iiimds;  he  was  poverfoU|r  afteted  when 
■shcBcd  into  the  presence  of  bis  patron,  aod  Lord  sod 
Lady  Monlagiiey  the  Carmerof  whom  assmed  Ubi  <kC 
his  continoed  fasoois  and  patroDage,  although  ia  s 
foreign  clnue-««> 

^^  And  if  ever  I  shenld  agani  relnffn  to  this  coaatir, 
Alfred/'  uttered  Lonl  Moolagoe,  and  his  voioe  tieoH 
bled  as  be  spoke;  ^  be  assured  that  I'  will  #ft  yn 
a  convioeing  proof  of  mj  affection  towairis  yoa.'* 

^  And  mine  too  dear  Alfeed/'  uttered  ApOis,  idil 
BM>re  deeply  affiHsted  than  her  Wd;  <*  and  I  shall  alw 
write  to  yon.'' 

^  Your  ladyship  honoors  me  aM»t  highly/'  eadaBDed 
Alfred  pfofbundiy  bowing,  ^  ah  1  when  *was  your  finead* 
ship  and  your  kindness  ever  insincere?  Msy  amy 
good  sfnrit  aratclr  ovev  your aafaty,  and  <^eedily  reslare 
your  dear  Votd  to  health  $  and  guide  yoo  back  to  yosr 
aatiae  home  again,  finm  whieb  your  abaance  will  be 
so  deeply  legnetled  by  all  your  sorrowiag  friends***. 

Agatha  oeplied  to  this  affBetkniale  young  man  mdy 
witb  her  tears,  for  she  was  deeply  afiEectad  $  and  it  ww 
probable  that  the  mncosbfance  of  the  depaitod  sad 
lamented  Wolf  was  not  unmixed  with  tbeaa*  With  die 
fisher's  faouly,  faer  feeliagB  were  atill  of  a  moie-  adute 
kind ;  and  poor  Pelar  sobbed  audibly  whew  he  grasped 
her  hand,  and  exelaimed<— 

^  Thee  be  a  daughter  of  aiisfortiiiie  ante 
though  diee  be  a  rich  one ;  but  riches  doo't 
phMss,dothey,mylady}  1  find  myjcyea  gawuriogi 
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mtf  when  I  do  look  at  thee»  ud  eall  to  mind  «4ite 
thou  watt  Afalba  Siugietoo  looktoi^  like  w  angd 
b  the  little  oek  paikMtar  at  Herring  Dde,  with  Jeiqr 
mnpiog  like  a  dightit^^ak  i  end  we  were  all  as  meny 
isiarkHtaipoorOUve~"  Peter  made  a  fall  atop.  Na- 
tone  togged  hard  at  his  heart,  and  if  tt  had  not  gmhod 
OQl  et  his  eyes  bjr  e  genaine  flood  of  team^  would 
heve  been  more  than  he  coold  have  sopported  in  the 
parting  hour  with  an  object  so  dear  to  him  i  with  one 
eflbrti  however^  he  leeoveied  himself,  and  iniroking  a 
blessing  on  the  bead  of  Agatha  and  her  beaotsoos 
boy,  fosbed  ont  of  the  raoa^duv^riiighis  topsails^  end 
pirolesting  thel  he  most  heave  his  anchor  afloat,  or  it 
wdold  be  all  over  with  him. 

Agatha's  parting  with  her  amiable  friend  Jcatty  wnk 
of  amoieqniettemperatare;  shepioarisedtowriteto 
her  by  every  opportanity,  and,  as  they  traveUed  by 
easy  sl^es  in  order  thht  Lord  Montagne  might  have 
no  relapse  of  indisposition,  she  should  embrace  every 
OMMiient  that  was  not  devoted  to  her  hosbend,  to  im- 
fiart  to  faei^  all  the  inteUigen<ie  that  Concerned  them. 

^  Asd  yon  will  answer  my  letters^  dearest  Jesqr/' 
Uttered  Agatha  i  «'  and  tell  me  all  that  concerns  you 
in  liay  abacndei  in  which  do  not  suppose  that  I  wiH 
dmik  you  trifling  if  yon  recount  a  Utde  of  your  father's 
mngularities.  Yob  know  I  am  food  of  hti  bombui^ 
nari  they  WHI  amose  me  in  the  heavy  hodrs  of  our 
aepnratioo ;  for  heavy  wiU  they  be  to  me,  Jessy,  if  tny 
dear  Montague  does  not  reodve  the  benefit  he  expects 
from  the  change  of  climate  to  which  we  are  going. 
O,  JeiBf  1  may  yon  ever  be  free  from  that  pang,  al- 
iDSOpportaUe  in  bdiolding  the  pallid  cheek  and 
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the  sunken  eye  of  a  hosband  on  whom  yoar  soul  haogi 
with  dotage,  yet  rising  each  aiorning  with  the  fearfal 
prospect  of  death,  hovering  nigh  to  snatch  him  beoce 
for  ever  from  yoar  torn  bosom !  O,  Jessy !  what  set- 
ting sous  have  I  not  counted  as  I  have  watched  io 
'silent  anguish  over  the  pillow  of  my  Montague;  and 
if  he  slumbered  and  waked  not  suddenly  again,  I  have 
thought  that  sleep  his  last.  Jessy,  Jessy,  be  ei'er  far 
sueh  pangs  from  thee!" 

^*  And  henceforth  ever  far  removed  from  the  be- 
loved Agatha,*'  uttered  Jessy,  emphatically;  '*  cherish 
hope,  without  which,  what  human  bosom  coold  en- 
dure afBiction,  sickness,  or  sorrow  ?  The  sir  of  the 
temperate  climate  you  are  going  to,  may,  it  is  proba- 
ble, effect  the  salutary  change  we  so  devoutly  wishfor; 
and  restore  your  dear  lord  again  to  bis  wonted  health 
and  spirits*  At  all  events,  rest  your  hopes  in  Heaven, 
which  never  deserts  its  faithful  votaries,  and  be  com- 
forted/' 

^^  And  think  you  that  I  ever  oease  to  rest  my  hopes 
and  wishes  there?"  cried  Agatha;  ^*  no  Jessy,  it  is 
my  only  joy  and  consolation,  that  I  have  done  tbat^ 
when  all  other  hope  was  visionary  and  nnavailing;  if 
my  Montague  recover*— if— if— O  Jessy !  in  that  little 
wcMrd.if,  bow  much  of  all  of  my  earthly  happiness  is 
eoibarked  1-^if  he"-^Agatka'pau8ed,  her  whole  frame 
partook  of  the  most  nervous  agitation,  her  face  tuTned 
pale  as  ashes,  her  heart  beat  tumultuously ;  and  she 
sat  down  in  a  chair  as  if  nM>tionle8s,  till  a  burst  of  tears 
relieved  her  full  heart. 

'*  Dearest  Agatha !"   uttered  Jessy,  "  acarccly  less 
•fleeted ;  I  implore  yon  to  possess  your  mind  with  for- 
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titade  to  overcome  these  sooUhanrowing  reflectioos. 
Nor  doabt  the  goodness  of  that  providence  whose  ways, 
thoogh  mysterioas,  are  always  strictly  and  invariably 

Agatha,  as  she  returned  the  warm  and  afiectipnate 
embrace  of  her  amiable  friend,  and  listened  to  the 
incontrovertible  truths  which  fell  from  her  lips,  was  re- 
animated with  hope;  and  consoled  by  the  voice  of 
Jessy,  who  at  parting  most  solemnly  assured  her  that 
she  would  rigidly  perform  her  promise  of  answering 
every  letter  that  she  might  address  to  her.  With  this 
assurance  Agatha  once  more  bade  farewell  to  the 
peaceful  inhabitants  of  the  Red  House ;  and  it  appears 
from  a  regular  correspondence  of  nearly  five  years, 
which  afterwards  took  place  between  these  two  at- 
tached friends,  that  they  faithfully  kept  their  word, 
by  transmitting  tp  each  other  a  circumstantial  account 
of  each  succeeding  event,  which  marked  the  period  of 
their  long  separation.  As  this  history  is  intimately 
connected  wkh  many  parts  of  the  interesting  corres- 
pondence which  passed  between  the  two  fair  friends, 
we  carefully  transcribe  them  for  the  gratification  of 
our  readers. 

The  first  of  these  was  from  the  pen  of  Lady  Agatha 
Montault,  about  six  weeks  after  their  departure  from 
Violet  Vale ;  it  was  addressed  to  Mrs.  Jessy  Russel,  of 
the  Red  House,  Cromer,  in  the  County  of  Norfolk ; 
and  dated  from  Florence,  the  fourteenth  of  May« 

^'  Reproach  me  not,  beloved  Jessy,  if  six  revolving 
weelft  have  passed  without  being  punctuhl  to  the  sa- 
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cied  promise  we  pledged  to  each  olher  in  the  boor  of 
aeparatioii ;  one  ouiy  duty,  to  which  J  must  Decedsarily 
attend  before  all  othera^  can  pardon  my  oaiisBion^  (for 
it  certainly  is  not  neglect ;)  and  that  is  the  daty  I  owe 
to  my  invalid  husband,  whose  side  I  have  not  qaitted 
since  oor  arrival  in  this  delightful  country,  in  conse- 
quence of  a  slight  return  of  bis  disorder  i  but  be  is 
now  better :  rqoice  with  me  my  beloved  friend,  my 
Montague  is  better !  O  I  my  full  heart,  bow  impotent 
is  the  power  of  language  to  express  the  transporting 
tidings  to  my  Jessy,  when  I  repeat  again  thai  my  dear 
lord  is  recovering  rapidly  from  the  salutary  eS^^ts  of 
this  enchanting  climate.  We  arrived  here  with  oar 
whole  establishment  without  any  incident  worth  re- 
lating, except  that  the  women  are  extremely  beau* 
tiful ;  and  the  men  precisely  the  reverse  of  alt  that 
is  agreeable,  polite,  or  gallant;  and  that  I  beheld 
full  blown  roses,  blooming  in  the  midst  o€  the  snow. 
The  whole  face  of  the  country  is,  however,  trabscen-* 
dently  beautiful,  the  air  temperate  and  heavenly  mildi 
the  soil  fertile,  the  flowers  of  the  aweetMt  fragriocei 
and  tbefmits  of  the  most  deKcioua  quiliCy.  We 
have  made  but  few  acquaintance  since  cm'  arrival 
here ;  and  although  my  lord  has  hired  a  very  splendid 
villa,  with  the  most  magnificent  scenery  aroand  it  tiM 
I  ever  beheld  in  existence,  yet  it  is  not  his  intention  tn 
receive  visitors  or  pay  visits  to  any  one,  which  I  am 
heartily  glad  of,  having  the  more  leisure  to  indpart  my 
thoughts  to  you ;  but  you  must  not  expect  a  very  lotig 
letter,  dear  Jessy,  at  least  for  this  month  to  come,  till  I 
am  quite  settled  in  my  villa;  tad  au  fait  to  aM  the 
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manners  and  tbe  castoms  of  this  country,  which  I 
shall  only  adopt  as  may  be  consistent  uitb  tbe  plea- 
sure and  approbation  of  my  dear  lord. 

*^  fiy  the  bye,  Jessy,  it  is  not  generally  true  when 
they  say  that  the  French  women  are  not  pretty.  I 
ba^e  seen  innumerable  handsome  faces  since  I  have 
been  here,  and  all  lighted  op  with  intelligetice  and 
animation,  which  spreads  a  power  of  fascination  on  alt 
aroond  them.  They  are  besides  excessively  good* 
hnmoured,  (an  ingredient  that  cannot  fail  to  be  attrac- 
tive, and,  even  without  the  charm  of  beauty,  please,) 
witty,  and  possess  a  flow  of  the  most  enchanting  spirits 
imaginable;  but  their  wit  never  wounds,  and  their 
vivacity  never  disgusts.  They  have  been  accused  of 
msiocerity,  but  reidly  I  dd  not  know  that  they  merit 
this  accusation  more  than  the  people  of  other  nations ; 
and  if  they  are  not  more  wise,  they  certainly  adopt  a 
system  much  nearer  to  wbdom  than  its  opposite ;  and 
that  is  by  never  droo{Mng  over  evils  which  cannot  be 
remedied,  and  always  being  cheerful  and  resigned  nn* 
der  tbe  attacks  of  misfortupe,  sickness,  and  poverty, 
of  whicb  they  seem  to  have  an  abundant  share ;  yet 
(beir  stpirita  never  abandon  them,  or  their  miseries 
induce  them  to  yield  to  despair.  This  19  a  great  fea- 
ture in  the  French  character,  Jessy,  and  whatever  niay 
be  said  of  their  frivolity  and  their  light-mindedness,  ft 
is  a  feature  worthy  of  imitaiieo.  The  FloreetJoes  'tis 
true  are  more  grave,  but  they  are  less  agreeable  and 
certainly  less  accomplished.  Thus  you  see  I  speak 
impartially ;  although  my  dear  mother  was  hersell  a 
Florentine,  she  received  the  education  of  an  English- 
and  I  her  daughter  really  am  an  English- 
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woman;  but  you  cannot  imagine  that  I  think  thai 
a  point  in  my  favour,  or  that  if  I  had  been  liorn  a 
Dutch  woman  I  should  not  have  been  equally  meritorioos 
and  worthy  of  praise.  No,  my ,  Jessy,  I  have  always 
endeavoured  to  divest  myself  of  that  illiberal,  not  to 
say  unkind,  prejudice,  which  so  frequently  ungenerously 
biases  and  con6nes  the  thoughts  of  mankind ;  for  be- 
ing assured  that  human  nature  is  very  nearly  on  the 
aame  parallel,  whether  we  breathe  the  air  of  an  Afri- 
can climate,  inhale  the  enchanting  breezes  of  Italy,  or 
are  cradled  on  Alpine  snows,  we  are  all  the  chil- 
dren of  the  self-same  parent,  and  habit  and  custom 
alone  forms  the  difference  of  opinion  and  of  dispo- 
sition. 

^  Now  then  for  domestic  intelligence  which  may 
strike  more  home  to  your  heart,  my  Jessy,  and  of 
which  you  are  the  brightest  ornament  that  ever  illa- 
roined  a  fire-side  with  sweet  smiling  love  and  ioDO- 
cence ;  but  in  my  correspondence  with  you  wbiie  I 
am  on  the  Continent,  I  must  depart  from  it,  merely 
that  your  mind  may  expand,  and  that  you  may  not 
always  have  the  dull  monotony  of— 

'^  I  hope  you  are  well,  as  this  leaves  me  at  present, 
and  so  forth ;— however,  I  will  draw  you  a  picture  of 
my  fire-side,  though  I  am  in  Florence,  as  naturally  as  if 
I  were  sitting  by  your's  in  the  Red  House,  with  your 
father  shivering  his  topsails,  and  taking  bis  pipes  aud 
tobacco,  with  your  little  mopsey  on  bis  knee,  looking 
as  beautiful  as  a  cherub  angel ;  and  honest  Samuel, 
patiently  enduring  all  the  whimsicalities  of  the  fisher's 
humour.  Then  there  is  my  Jessy,  the  olive  branch 
between  them ;  and  when  evening  comes  he  toddles 
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**  Now  for  my  picture.    I  am  in  a  ^rand  villa,  witli 
all  the  itjitendooT  that  tbe  riches  of  my  father  aod  my 
bosbaod  can  produce,  to  cootribute  to  my  ease  or  per- 
sooal  convenience :  a  thousand  pleasures  spring  at  my 
command,  if  i  coveted  those  pleasures  or  coveted 
those  pomps ;  but  no,  Jessy,  I  am  better  pleased  with 
the  smile  of  my  husband,  on  whose  cheek  I  behold  re- 
tofoing  health ;  and  it  is  to  me  the  most  delightful 
prospect  that  my  eyes  can  ever  behold,  to   see  my 
beaaUfol  fine  healthy  boy,  sporting  with  youthful  ex* 
efcise,  and  wearying  himself  with  the  labour  of  boy- 
ish and  infuntine  recreations.    It  would   make  you 
laugh,  Jessy,  at  the  idea  that  often  suggests  itself  to  my 
imagination,  when  the  strong,  sound,  and  athletic  form 
of  my  Orlando  presents  itself  to  me,  when  springing 
from  my  side,  he  leaps  like  a  young  and  playful  fawn, 
aod  darts  into  the  flowery  thicket  telling  me  he  sees 
a  bird,  and  that  he  will  try  to  bring  it  to  the  ground 
with  the  little  bow  and  arrow  that  is  slung  across  his 
sboulder.     2Shall  I  then  tell  you  that  he  reminds  me  of 
the  intrepid  courage  of  our  dear  lost  Wolf,  and  that  1 
cannot  help  thinking  that  he  will  one  day  resemble  . 
this  noble-minded  and  spirited  youth  ;  be  has  the  look 
of  Wolf  too,  if  you  remark,  about  the  eyes,  which  I  can- 
not  account  for,  except  that  the  dear  boy  so  much  in- 
terested me  when  I  was  Agatha  Singleton,  that  I  could 
never  afterwards  lose  the  impression,  when  I'became  the 
wife  of  Lord  Montague  Montanlt ;  but  no  more  of  this, 
it  is  a  melancholy  theme  to  dwell  upon,  and  the  less 
I  advert  to  iK  tbe  better.    Jessy,  here  is  my  dear  lord  ac 
«23  3x 
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my  elbowi  and  Orlando  U  climbing  on  my  cludri  to 
that  between  botb^  I  most  bid  yon  adiea.  Write 
apeedily,  or  I  will  never  forgive  you, 

Jgaiha  Mtrntault:' 

Id  less  than  a  fortnight  from  the  date  of  the  preced- 
ing letter,  Liady  Agatha  received  the  following  testi- 
mony  of  her  beloved  Jessy's  respect  and  afiection  from 
the  Red  House,  Cromer. 

*^  To  Lady  Agatha  Montanlt, 

**  How  were  my  fears  (which  were  occasioned  by  your 
silence)  relieved  on  Saturday  last,  by  the  well*kDOwn 
signature  of  niy  dearest  Agatha,  containing  intelVigeoce 
that  transported  me  with  joy ;  that  your  dear  lord  has 
already  benefited  by  a  change  of  climate,  and  is  boorly 
recovering  his  health.  Then  our  prayer  has  not  been  ao- 
availing,  my  dear  friend ;  Heaven  has  been  propitious 
and  you  will  again  enjoy  your  wonted  tranquillity  zsA 
peace  of  mind,  of  which  the  continued  indisposition  of 
Lord  Montague  has  so  long  deprived  you.  Can  yoa 
conceive  my  sensations  when  I  imparted  the  pleasing 
news  to  Samuel  and  my  father,  whoj  from  your  siieooe, 
had  began  to  entertain  the  most  alarming  apprehen- 
sions that  all  might  not  be  well  with  yon* 

**  A  thousand  thanks  for  your  charming  letter,  and  the 
information  I  received  from  it;  but,^dear  Agatha,  do 
not  expect  me  to  answer  it  in  the  same  enchantiDg 
strain  ;  you  are  well  aware  that  I  am  not  gifted  with 
the  power,  therefore  yon  will  have  nothing  bot  a  plaio 
unvarnished  tale  from  me,  in  which  I  shall 

**  Nolhiuff  ntemmey  or  aufbt  set  dmvn  in  maXkm/' 
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wbeo  I  write  to  you  of  all  I  hear  at  the  Castle  of 
Montauit.    The  Marchioness  has  extended  her  aatbo* 
rity  so  far  since  yoar  absence  from  Violet  Vale,  in  the 
fear  that  it  should  be  visited  by  me  or  any  part  of  my 
fiimily,  as  to  give  the  most  positive  orders,  that  none  of 
us  should  ever  be  admitted  there  without  obtaining  a 
written  order  signed  with  her  own  hand,  at  whieh^ 
dearest  Agatha,  we  were  not  only  surprised  but  much 
hurt,  well  knowing  that  it  was  not  at  your  suggestion 
or  that  of  Lord  Montague  Montault  that  such  an  order 
was  given ;  besides,  did  the  Marchioness  imagine  either 
me  or  my  husband  so  contemptibly  mean,  that  we 
should  become  intruders  at  Violet  Vale,  during  the 
iibsence  of  its  master  and  mistress,  merely  to  keep 
company  with  the  servants  P   However,  my  father  re- 
sented such  unhandsome  conduct  in  a  manner  that 
you  know  he  is  very  capable  of  doing,  and  no  doubt 
the  Marchioness  feels  herself  very  highly  offended; 
but  my  fether  has  no  regard  to  rank  or  station,  when 
he  finds  they  are  forgetting  it  themselves,  and  there- 
fore will  not  bear  contumely  or  insult  from  his  superiors 
any  more  than  his  inferiors,  when  be  feels  that  he  has 
done  nothing  to  merit  it  at  their  hands.    There  is  bad 
news  at  Winstone  Park,  of  which  I  am  sorry  to  inform 
you.    The  infant  son  of  Lord  and  Lady  Winstone  ex- 
pired suddenly  yesterday  morning,  which  has  over- 
whelmed the  whole  family  in  the  deepest  affliction, 
and  her  ladyship  is  in  consequence  confined  to  her 
chamber,  perfectly  inconsolable  for  the  loss  of  her 
child. 

**  You  have  often  remarked  to  me,  my  dearest  Aga- 
tha, (though  I  wish  not  to  be  severe  on  the  conduct  of 
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Lady  Hfiastone)  how  l^iglily  blameabl^  yoa  coosidered 
.motbcra  iq  not  ruckling  their  own  cbildreo ;  and  tier 
ludysbip  ba^  probf^hly  discovered  too  late  that  it  b  ao; 
for  the npn^ ^boafteDdedber  infaoty  bad  the iqeaales 
withopt  tb^  kppiyMgia  of  the  family^  and  there  was  lap 
doubt  bat  abe  ^ppdamnicated  the  effeeta  of  this  (Usease 
to  her  young  aqd  twfler  charge,  which  was  the  prioug 
cause  of  termina^pg  its  existence. 

^'  So  Lord  Orlando  is  really  giving  proq&  of  mudy 
dexterity  already^  \^y  aiming  at  being  a  good  marks- 
man.  I  hope  bis  i^rrpws  may  not  be  as  dangerous  as 
those  shot  from  the  bow  of  Cupid.  My  Matilda  is 
improved  woo((erfolly,  and  begins  to  chatter  to  her 
grandfather  like  a  parrot,  Mways  repeating  what  ibe 
bears  him  say,  whetbqi;  good,  bad,  or  indiflferent. 

*^  Your  account  of  Florence  is  cbaraiiog,  and  you 
plea^apt  villa  with  |dl  its  (i|eligbtful  scenery  aronod  it; 
how  I  should  like  to  share  it  ^ith  you,  dearest  Agatha! 
were  these  the  days  of-  ti/ie  noagic  reign  of  the  Fairies, 
and  Lady  Montault  the  Queen  of  theai,  how  qoickl; 
would  [  prefer  a  petition  to  her  miyesty  to  transport 
me,  the  humblest,  but  the  most  loving  of  her  faithfol 
subjects,  \o  her  gracious  presence  in  this  enchantiQg 
villa,  that  I  might  enjoy  once  mqre  the  pleasure  and 
the  happiness  of  her  smiles. 

"  But  vain  are  our  wishes,  dearest  Agatha,  whea 
they  are  beyond  our  reach ;  and  could  we  always  obtain 
what  we  wish  we  should  be  vainer  still. 

**  You  speak  of  the  likeness  of  your  son  to  our  poor 
lamented  Wolf.  I  always  thought,  when  Lord  Orkado 
was  even  an  infant,  that  the  resemblance  was  siofQ- 
larly  striking,  the  same  as  I  frequently  see  in  mv  15»'«^ 
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Matilda  to  my  unfortaoate  ifister  Olive.  For  Ibis  we 
CBDDot  accoQDt ;  and  althoogb  it  ia  said  that  no  bomaD 
being  erer  resembled  another  in  perfect  nnison  of 
Ceatore,  I  am  ready  to  disbelieve  that  assertion,  hariog 
occnlar  demonstration  of  the  contrary.  Yoo  wiQ  pro- 
bably fevoor  me  with  another  of  yonr  charming  letters 
shortly.  The  afiair  of  the  Marchioness  I  wish  yon  not 
to  mention  to  Lord  Montague,  for  it  will  only  give  him 
pain.    In  the  mean  while,  my  Agatha,  believe  me. 

Affectionately  yours, 

Tb  this  letter  Mrs.  Russel  received  almost  imme- 
diately the  folbwiog  reply. 

'<  My  dear  Jessy, 
^^  Your  kilter:  would  have  given  me  much  pleasure, 
were  it  notio  oaontlerbahmced  by  pain^  to  find,  that  dur- 
ii^  my  temparary^absenceiicom  my  own  mansion,  the 
gift  of  my  beloved  father,  and  certainly  by  no  means 
accessacy  to  the  imperative  authority  of  the  Marchio- 
ne^  of  MoDtaiHty  ai&y  privilege  should  be  so  infringed 
upon,  aa  to  deny,  the  cighta  of  hospitality  to  my  most 
dear  and  4fesj)eciedi  friendiif  nor  will  my  dear  lord  al- 
low even  bis  oiothar.  to  take  such  unwarrantable  libev- 
tveBp  in  a  rendence  and  establishment  with  which  she 
liaa  no  ooncern,-a&d  cooseqnentty  no  control,  or  power 
to  usurp  a  government  contrary  to  hia  or  my  direc- 
tions. Your  fhtber'  is  the  IM  object  la.  existienoe 
i^nst  whom  I  wish  my  doors  to.  be  closed ;  4od  t 
feel  deeply  hurt  at  the  indignity  wfaicb  baa.  bft^u  Oflfeii- 
ed  to  him  I^  the  improper  cukidoctbf  tbe.Mi^cbiouMs 
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of  MoDtaulty  who  never  shall  direct  the  order  of  my 
establish  men t  while  1  am  living*  I  could  not  conceal 
from  my  dear  lord  the  pain  your  letter  had  iuflicted  on 
my  feeiiugSy  who,  as  deeply  hurt  as  myself  has  written 
to  bis  mother  on  the  subject.  I  am  not  food  of  breed- 
ing family  dissensions,  but  when  relatives  forget  tba 
doty  and  the  respect  they  owe  to  each  other,  they  de- 
serve to  be  reminded  of  it  with  the  severest  reprdiea- 
sion.  f 

^'  I  am  really  concerned  at  the  domestic  loss  which 
Lord  and  Lady  Winstoue  have  sustained  in  the  death 
of  their  son ;  but  her  ladvship  is  h^bly  culpably  by 
not  having  proper  persons  in  her  establishment  when 
her  offspring  is  committed  to  their  charge ;  too  moch 
circumspection  and  caution  cannot  be  observed. 

<'  My  Montague  still  continues  to  amend  in  his 
health ;  and  I  look  forward  to  a  speedy  restoratioo 
taking  place,  with  transports  almost  indescribable, 
but  of  which  only  a  wife  and  a  mother  can  truly 
judge. 

'^  Charming  as  Florence  is,  it  is  the  intention  of  my 
lord,  DOW  we  are  out  on  our  peregrinations,  to  pro- 
ceed gradually  through  this  country,  so  famed  for  all 
that  is  grand,  picturesque,  and  sublimely  beantifol,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  perfection  of  its  arts  and  sciences,  foi 
which  it  has  been  handed  down  to  posterity  as  the  finl 
and  most  celebrated  country  in  all  Europe.  It  is  there 
fore  more  than  probable  that  before  we  return  to  ow 
native  land,  we  shall  go  to  Naples,  Genoa,  Turin,  and 
Venice;  of  course  visit  Rome,  that  great  architec- 
tural place  of  antiquity.  The  Apennines,  Alps,  aod 
Mount  Vesuviusy  I  am  longing  to  behold ;  and  if  mv 
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dear  lord  coDtiniies  to  recovei  the  vigour  of  his  former 
spirits  and  constitution,  he  will  not  certainly  lose  an 
opportunity  of  exploring  those  wonders,  so  gratifying 
to  a  fine  imagination  and  a  highly  contemplative 
mind. 

^  Not  that  I  have  any  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with 
the  Florentines;  they  are  certainly  an  accomplished 
race  of  people,  though  I  prefer  the  manners  of  the 
women  infinitely  to  those  of  the  men,  as  I  remarked 
to  you  in  my  former  letter ;  yet  they  excel  in  sculpture, 
painting,  and  music.    By  the  bye,  Jessy,  you  know 
how  fond  I  am  of  the  drama  when  it  is  ably  supported 
by  real,  not  assumed,  theatrical  talent ;  and  the  other 
evening  I  had  a  grand  treat  in  witnessing  one  of  the 
finest  tragedies  of  our  immortal  bard,  performed  by 
French  actors,  one  of  which  surpassed  even  the  unri- 
valled excellence  of  our  little  tragedy  king  in  England. 
The  play  was  Macbeth^  and  I  have  always  considered 
this  piece  one  of  the  greates.  exertions  of  the  tragic  and 
poetic  powers  that  any  age  or  any  country  has  ever  yet 
produced;  and  though  I  will  admit  that  the  i^fency  of 
witches  and  spirits  excites  a  species  of  terror,  that 
cannot  be  effected  by  the  operation  of  human  agency, 
or  by  any  form  or  disposition  of  human  things,  yet  it 
keeps  ap  in  our  minds  a  sense  of  our  connection  with 
awfal  and  invisible  spirits,  to  whom  our  most  secret 
actions  are  apparent,  and  from  whose  chastisement  in- 
nocence can  alone  defend  us. 

^  From  many  dangers  power  will  protect;  many 
crinaes  may  be  concealed  by  art  and  hypocrisy :  that 
we'  know,  dear  Jessy ;  but  when  supernatural  beings 
arise  to  reveal  and  to  avenge,  guilt  blushes  through  her 
mask^  and  trembles  at  its  detection.    Oar  immortal 


Digitized  by  VjOOQIC 


696  TBB  nSHBE's  DA06flTBK« 

bard  has  therefore  been  saflSdentlj  justified  by  the 
best  critioi^  of  avaUing  himself  of  the  populir  fintk, 
which  10  those  days  was  held  in  witchcraft  If  there- 
fore the  mind  is  to  be  medicated  by  the  operatioDt  of 
pity  and  terror,  sarely  do  means  are  so  well  adapted  to 
that  cod,  as  a  strong  and  lively  representation  of  the 
agonizing  struggles  that  precede,  and  the  t^trible  hor- 
rors that  follow  wicked  actions.  In  short,  I  was  charm* 
ed  with  Macbeth  in  Florence  as  much  as  I  was  in  tnj 
own  country,  and  would  sooner  see  Monsieur  Talma 
personate  Chat  character  on  the  French  boards,  than 
all  the  gteht  iCeans  in  England. 

**  A  lively  farce  called  St.  Antonio  completed  the 
amusements  of  the  evening,  and  I  returned  home, 
highly  dieligbted  that  talent,  although  a  gem  so  ssx* 
iously  sought  for,  was  to  be  found  in  every  countrf,  if 
rancorons  ^bvy  aiid  jealousy  did  not  to  often  endea- 
vour to  coniteat  it  from  our  vi6w.  The  FIorentiDCs 
sing  enchantingly,  and  without  that  grin^ace,  diatoftioD 
of  countenance,  or  affectation,  which  so  frequently  dis- 
gust us  in  the  Italian  operas  in  England.  1  ^ill  gi^ 
you  a  specimen  of  their  poetry,  which  is  elegant  and 
yet  simple,  in  one  of  their  airs,  which  was  sung  by  a 
female  character  in  the  afterpiece. 

*  <<  Smy  what  aball  hApl«st  woman  do 
When  love  from  her  shall  terer  ; 
Shall  she  prove  false  and  fiekle  lo»» ' 
When  she  has  lor'd  ?    Oh  i 


Forliid  to  rove  wher^  fancy  strays-^ 
Each  bleomiog  sweet  must  wither. 

While  o'er  her  mind  still  caution  says. 
Those  sweets  you  dare  not  gather. 


•  From  the  pcu  of  the  author 
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Then  what  cao  helpless  woman  do. 

When  love  is  flown  for  ever  ? 
Can  she  prove  faithless  and  untrue 

To  him  she  loved  ?   O  never.** 

'^  So  you  wish  that  I  was  qjjetfn  of  the  fairies,  my 
Jessy,  that  I  might  transport  yoa  to  this  delfghtfui 
clime,  where  citroD  groves  and  orange  flower*bla6Soms 
yield  their  balmy  fragrance  to  enchant  the  sense,  anrr 
inrite  os  to  the  touch  as  well  as  the  taste  of  their  pearly 
baes }  hot  were  I  queen  of  the  FaBries,  or  any  other 
qoeeo  your. petition  should  not  be  preferred  in  vain. 
I  have  written  by  this  post  to  dear  Alfred :  how  inter- 
esting, and  how  amiable  he  appeared  when  he  came  to 
take  his  farewell  of  us  at  Violet  Vale!  I  have  been 
told  that  in  his  clerical  profession  be  is  most  highly 
approved,  and  is  exceedingly  graceful  in  his  declama* 
UoD  in  the  pulpit ;  my  father  is  very  proud  of  him,  and 
I  prboder  still  when  I  think  on  the  poor  little  ship- 
wrecked boy,  that  like  the  ivy  around  the  aged  oak 
cluog  to  your  father  for  protection ;  and  that  he  has 
ever  merited  hb  protection  by  the  most  praiseworthy 
conduct,  is  a  reflection  that  affords  me  the  most  un- 
speakable delight.  My  father  is  desirous  that  his  pro-- 
iegie,  Alfred  (alas  I  1  grieve  to  say  that  now  he  is  his 
only  one)  should  form  some  respectable  conaeotion  in 
the  neigbbourhood  where  he  lives,  as  he  prefers  a  mar* 
ried  life  to  a  single,  in  the  profession  he  has  made 
choice  of;  it  would  be  more  consistent  my  father 
thinks,  and  so  do  L  Now  Jessy,  were  Alfred  younger* 
and  your  little  mopsey  older,. here  would  be  a  husband 
cot  out  for  her  in  a  moment ;  but  hold  1  there  is  one 

b2i  3t 
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essential  ptiiiit  that  I  had  quite  forgot — woM  your  lit 

tie  inopsey  like  a  hushaud  of  our  cboosiog^  when  she 

is  old  enough  to  choose  a  husband  for  herself?  That's 

a  question  which  neither  you  nor  I  can  resolve,  my 

Jessy,  $0  I  h»d  belter  leave  match-cnaking  alone,  aod 

jreoiaib  for  the  present  neuter^  and  unaltambly  yours, 

Ftonnet,  Sbte  Villa. 

Agatha  MmUauU'* 

This  letter  was  followed  by  another  in  less  than  tbn'e 
days  aft^r  Mrs.  Rossel  had  received  it,  which  ran 
thas~ 

**  My  belored  Jessy, 
"To  prevent  ybur  writing  again  to  FloretociB,  asd 
the  disappointment  you  will  experience  in  tny  mvt  ve- 
plying  to  your  letter  so  soon  as  you  may  qatnfaUy  ex- 
|)ect,  I  have  to  inform  you  that  tny  ticRar  iotxl  faaTtsg  ^t 
dpportanity  to  join  a  party  who  are  going  to  Vefiifte,Ym 
terms  that  we  cannot  reasonably  decline,  we  propose 
qaittittg  Florence  almost  immediately ;  and  since  1 
have  known  of  this  sudden  alteration  in  the  tide  of 
WErr  affiurs,  I  have  been  busily  engaged  io  making  such 
arraagemenu  as  I  think  ileoe«sary  for  tb^  order  of  my 
CBtabKshment,  a  'pirt  of  which  I  could  aetutdly  have 
di^tensed  wit^,  had  I  been  aware  of  the  additioDai 
CrtioMe,  incofav'eii«en>ee,  and  expense  thef  would  have 
inctirred  in  this  cocmtrv,  where  the  hire  of  domestics 
does  not  amdiikitto  oite  haif  of  the  mcmefthat  wr 
give  in  England  ;  besides  they  have  really  had  DOthing 
to  fill  up  their  time,  as  tv^  have  had  hut  few  visitots. 
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and  those  as  plain  and  as  domestic  as  myseir.  I  must 
not  omit,  hovi'evcr,  iiumionitig  the  amiable  family 
who  are  the  o^tteu^ible  cause  of  our  sudden  departure 
from  Florence,  and  are  the  party  whom  we  are  going 
to  join  in  our  tour  to  Venice,  which  consists  of  a 
lady  of  rank  and  title,  the  Marchese  Dor  Hortensia, 
and  her  two  daughters.  She  married  a  gallant  officer 
in  the  Venetian  army,  who  fell  a  victim  to  his  bravery, 
and  left  her  a  disconsolate  widow  to  lament  the  loss  of 
an  amiable  husband,  with  two  infant  childt*cn,  one  of 
whom  was  only  a  twelvemonth  old  when  her  father 
died  ;  the  elder  girl,  but  one  year  the  senior  of  her  sis- 
ter, of  a  pale  and  delicate  complexion  though  beauti- 
fully featured,  is  feared  by  the  physicians  to  be  in 
the  first  stage  of  a  pulmonary  complaint,  that  has 
afibctcd  her  for  some  lime ;  and  her  mother,  u  ho  i? 
passionately  fond  of  both  her  darlings,  brought  this 
delicate  flower  to  Florence  in  the  cherished  hope  that 
its  mild  and  temperate  air  would  restore  it  to  its  natFyc 
bloom  ;  and  so  it  has  proved,  for  the  rose  is  again  im- 
parting its  beautiful  hues  to  the  delicate  cheek  of  the 
so  long  suffering  Amelia,  to  the  inexpreasiblie  trans- 
port of  her  doating  mother,  and  an  afTectionate  sister, 
who,  though  not  less  lovely  than  Amelia*,  has  a  thousand 
times  more  fascination  and  vivacity ;  that  however  is  to 
be  accounted  for,  as  Fauchette  is  healthful' as  the  rose- 
ate spring,  and  lively  as  the  bounding  doe.  Orlando  is 
seldom  out  of  the  arms  of  this  enchanting  creature, 
who  plays  with  him  all  day  long;  it  was  syrtipat^i'y, 
certdinly  combined  with  a  congeniality  of  feeling ''^tid 
disposition,  which  attracted  us  towards  this  charrilirfg 
/amily;  whom  we  encounter  every  mornitjgandev'(?n}ng 
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at  La  Santa,  which  is  a  spring  of  mineral  waters, 
that  every  one  here  are  in  the  habit  of  drinking,  as 
being  extremely  in vigordting  to  the  health ;  from  thence 
the  visitors  pass  into  the  reading  rooms,  and  there  form 
little  conversation  parties  according  to  their  taste  and 
their  rank  in  society;  and  here  we  became  acqaainted 
with  the  amiable  Marchese  Dor  Hortensia  and  her 
lovely  daughters,  with  whom  Montagae  and  my  father 
are,  I  assure  you,  perfectly  charmed ;  they  are  most  ac- 
complished creatures,  and  Fancbette,  my  Orlando's 
little  favourite,  .plays  and  sings  encbantingly.  They 
now  pass  a  great  deal  of  their  time  at  the  villa,  §ind  we 
in  return  visit  them  in  the  little  cottage,  more  properly  a 
little  palace,  which  the  Marchese  hired  of  a  Florentine 
nobleman  during  the  time  of  her  abode  in  Florence. 

^'  The  little  attentions  that  the  Marchese  has  paid 
to  my  Montague,  being  apprised  for  what  purpose 
he  had  visited  this  country,  has  also  considerably 
won  on  my  heart :  who  could  i-esist  the  voice  of  kind- 
ness when  addressed  to  a  sick  husband  ?  and  I  coold 
have  worshipped  the  excellent  woman  for  this  mark 
of  her  sensibility ;  whenever  she  beheld  the  anxiety  that 
was  blended  in  my  countenance,  she  would  soothe  and 
console  my  fears  for  my  husband's  safety,  and  pointing 
to  her  invalid,  Amelia,  exclaim,  ^  There  is  hope  dear 
lady,  and  do  not  fail  to  let  it  counterbalance  despair ! 
look  on  that  suffering  child,  who,  when  I  brought  her 
hither,  was  so  worn  and  exhausted  by  disease,  that  1  ex* 
pected  to  leave  her  in  her  last  earthly  tenement ;  such 
were  my  fears  for  poor  Amelia,  Lady  Montague,  but» 
behold  the  pleasing  change,  which  only  a  few  weeks 
have  effected,  in  my  dear  girl  since  my  abode  in  thU 
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delightfel  tliooate,  from  which  I  should  certainly  not 
fio  suddenly  depart,  bad   I  not  a  sister  whom  my 
lieart  adores,  not  only  for  the  many  virtoes  that  she 
possesses,  but  for  the  peculiar  and  heavy  misfortunes 
which  have  attended  her;   she  is  just  arrived  from 
a  province  in  Germany  to  visit  me  at  Venice,  where 
die  intends  wholly  to  reside  till  her  Castle  is  repaired. 
She  too  is  a  widow.  Lady  Montague ;  in  early  life  she 
lost  the  Baron  of  Walbeigh  who  unfortunately  joined 
the  proud  rebel  and  bold  usurper  Christopher  Manfrida, 
against  the  Emperor  Julian,  at  the  siege  of  Bohemia, 
and  there  he  fell ;  but  this  was  not  all  that  attended 
the  fate  of  the  Baroness  my  sister;  it  was  not  suflScient 
that  she  was  deprived  of  the  protection  of  her  brave 
husband  in  the  midst  of  devouring  wolves,  who  thirst- 
ed only  for  vengeance  and  for  cruelty ;  but  she  lost  hei 
child,  her  only  child,  a  lovely  infant  boy,  scarce  three 
years  old,  in  the  most  extraordinary  and  mysterious 
nminier  that  could  possibly  be  conceived— distractaon 
for  a  while  seized  on  the  bewildered  brain  of  my  un- 
liappy  sister ;  for  she  had  followed  the  Baron  through 
all  bitf  perilous  campaigns,  enduring  all  hardships  for 
Mb  sake,  and  scorning  all  danger.  The  Baroness  of 
Walbergh  was  a  woman  of  the  most  intrepid  hardihood 
of  ^irit,  yet  gentle  as  the  dove  in  all  the  soft  and 
femioiiie  virtues  of  her  sex ;  and  passionately  attached 
to  the  Baron,  she  would  not  be  separated  from  him  when 
he  joined  the  rebels.    Alas  I  how  dearly  did  my  poor 
Bloise  pay  for  her  temerity;  for  when  victory  was 
pitxrlumed  by  the  Emperor  Julian,  and  the  field  of 
battle  was  strewed  with  the  dead  bodies  of  the  slain, 
the   dyiiMTs  ftnd   the  wounded,— in   that   monirnc  of 
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horror^  the  BaroHdM  df  tValbei'gh  wa^  ftMiudteBenribte 
on  the  bosooi  of  h^^r  sluughCered  h«iftl>abd !  bev1»fiflit 
boy,  struggling  iq  her  arms  aiid  gnteping  tai^  hiM^ 
crushed  by  rts  iiiotfamr'»  fatt  on  tbd  dead  body  oft  Ibl 
Batfon.  The  tittle  innooeot  iivvis  aearty  expirte«g[,  W|!m 
suddenly  a  strange  habd  snatched  it  tbenoe*,  mM 
knew  bowit'Cliffie  there,  or  whither  it  vauisbedl  BM 
the  infant  boy,  the  sob  and  beir  of  the  proud  at))Mi^ 
Baroci  of  Waltaergh,  was  from  that  day  never  \euA 
of  by  tts*  districted  motbfr^ 

^^'Slotvly  the  Bai'ondas. recovered  her  doubly  dear-felt 
loss,  of  faiisbandaod  9oii(  and  thougU  more  than  tme 
te»  rievoiMiDg  years*  have  paused-  away,  since  this  period 
ot  her  fiiill  ansfofAxio^  yet)  still  6be  moonts  the  sad 
minlisriouB  destiny/tbat  awaited  the  eon  06  her  Wd^- 
bergsh;  but  wboUy  unavaiiii^g;  ia  her  tQiirr,  and  vain  ber 
cherished  hope,  that  chance  mi^t'o»e.day'rtfstorc  bim 
to  her  sight.'    Yes^  that  hope>idsofutiie  aod  visiooiryi 
my  dear:  Lady'  Moucaf^e/  cont^iiked«  th^>  MaidMB^ 
mben.  she  had.  oondjoded  thsisi  afiTectii:^  htstaiy  oi  li^t 
siateE,  '  tfaatf  I   banre/  long  'endeafo>fieied:  to  peispari^- 
Eloise  to  deoeikre  ben  imagiaatinujuo^iotiger  wi^h  such  t 
delusion.    Tbe  fate^  of-  thd>  child:  no^one  can  teS^  and 
it  will,  peiibaps^  remaui »  myateiyf  to  ttecvid^  of  ewsi- 
enee.    A  djring.  soblier^  wboi  lay:  neati  >  the:  mangted  n^ 
mains  of  the.  departed  Bacon,  conld^oDly  point  totbc 
spot  fn>m  whence  tfae<  child  wa»  taieen,  boi;  be  was  An* 
able  toid^scribe^the  manhes^  dr  by  whom  ;  so  tbal,  no- 
fortunately,  there  was  not  »  vestige,  to  be  traced  b; 
which  the  Baroness  could -discover  so  eKtraordiDaryanci 
mysterious  an  inodent.' 

'^  ^  Extraordinai^  indeed  V  uttered  I^  and  1  feit  a^ 
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fitted  to  socb  t  d^ite,  Ibet  I  C6ald  softrcely  conceal  my 
titfnsations  ftotn  the  observations  of  the  Marchese,  who 
tooiced  at  tten^ith  Bomt  bpap^axi  of  anxiety ;  for  what 
do  yon  think,  Jessy,  was  th^  thought  that  pbsiiessed  my 
taia^natiOD  after  this  disclosure  of  the  MisfortDnes  ot 
the  Baroness  Walbergh ;  cannot  you  gdeiss,  J^ssy  ?  had 
oar  dear  lost  Wolf  lived,  he  tVoqKI  have  been  about  the 
age,  as  iitras  we  can  nearly  suppose,  of  twenty-five; 
and  the  Marchese  informs  me  that  it  is  more  than 
twenty  years  since  the  chUd  was  thus  mysteriously 
taken  from  the  bosom  of  his  mother,  and  that  he  was 
then  about  three  years  old.  Jessy,  does  not  the  thought 
strike  you  that  there  is  a  probability  that  this  very  child 
most  have  been  our  poor  Wolf,— -in  Bohemia  at  the  very 
time  that  Julian  the  emperor  vvas  defending  himself 
against  the  usurped  authority  of  Christopher,  the  then 
chief  rebel.    I  told  Montague  all  I  thought,  and  my 
dear  lord  as  well  as  my  father  concur  in  the  same  opi- 
nion ;  but  I  hinted  not  this  to  the  Marchese.    We  are 
going  to  Venice,  and  I  shall  see  this  Baroness  of  Wal- 
berg^h,  for  whose  misfortunes  my  heart  now  bleeds. 
AJas  !  if  she  is  the  mother  of  Wolf,  why  should  we  tear 
that  heart  asunder  by  telling  her  that  her  child  has  long 
since  been  buried  in  the  ocean.   Yet,  if  I  can  prove  him 
aoch^  it  will  be  some  satisfaction  to  know  in  whose 
bauds   he  had  fallen.    What  since  has  happened  was 
the  designation  of  almighty  Providence,  and  we  could 
not  avert  his  fate. 

<'  Jesay,  yon  will  not  recdve  a  letter  from  me,  till, 
probably,  we  shall  arrive  at  Venice,  and  then  I  will 
disclose  to  you  every  particular.  The  Marchioness  of 
MontaulC  is  highly  offended  with  her  son,  for  the  severe 
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rebuke  he  has  given  her  relative  to  her  late  ooodoct 
at  Violet  Vale.  No  matter :  even  a  mother  \m  do 
right  to  iotriuge  oa  the  duties  of  a  child,  any  more  thig 
a  child  has  to  infrioge  on  the  duties  of  a  parent. 

^  May  peace  be  with  my  Jessy»  and  the  peculiar  care 
ot  Heaveo  ivatoh  over  her. 

Your's  ever  and  tmlyt 
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'<  Evm  at  the  bee  'mid  cireKop  roses  fliM, 
Nor  pttunes  once  to  rest  his  weary  win;, 
Until  at  len^  the  fairest  he  descries. 
And  sinlLs  upon  its  bosom,  murmuring ; 
There  half  entranced  the  loiteriug  insect  lies' 
Incumbent  on  its  dewy  fragrant  leaves. 
From  tfae  soft  cup  the  honey  draught  receives. 
And  scents  the  aroma  perfumes  as  they  rise; 
So  tbrotigfa  the  world,  my  earliest,  only  love, 
]  waiMlerNly  lonely  till  I  met  with  thee; 
Tboa  wert  the  rose,  and  I  the  humble  bee. 
And  wild  in  search  of  thee  my  fancy  strove ; 
At  length  I  found  thee^ — and  no  longer  free. 
Thine  eye  was  light,  thy  cheek  was  heavea  to  me." 


*^  Lady  Agatha  Montague  Mootaolt  to  Mrs.  Jeaij 
Rimel. 

**  My  dearest  Jessy, 
*^  The  phjrsicians  who  have  preseribed  for  my  dear 
lord,  since  we  have  been  at  Florence,  have  suddenly 
persuaded  us  to  alter  our  plan  of  visiting  Venice  imme- 
diately, and  to  travel  at  our  leisure  along  the  shores  of 
the  Mediterranean  towards  Provence,  as  being  suitable 
for  a  valetodinarian  like  tny  husband  ;  to  which  plan^ 
as  also  being  conducive  to  the  health  of  Amelia  Dor 
eaS  3i 
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HorteDsiay  the  Marchese  has  most  readily  accedeu. 
We  shall  therefore  take  the  direct  road,  that  mns  aloDg 
the  foot  of  the  Pyrenees,  to  Laugaedoc ;  from  which 
place>  if  I  have  an  opportunity,  I  shall  certainly  writei 
if  not,  yoa  must  only  expect  to  hear  from  me  whei 
we  arrive  at  Venice. 

^'  My  dear  lord,  I  fancy,  is  not  quite  so  well  as 
when  he  first  visited  this  place;  but  it  maybe  ooiy 
fancy,  increased  by  the  fears  of  a  fond  and  affectionate 
wife.    Ah  !  Jessy,  conld  I  once  divest  myself  of  these 
fears,  I  should  be  the  most  transported  being  in  huinaa 
existence.   My  Orlando  is  certainly  grown  a  little  Her- 
cules, and  bis  attachment  to  the  youngest  daughter  oC 
the  Marchese  continues  as  strong  as  ever ;  she  is  really 
the  most  fascinating  young  female  1  ever  beheld.    1 
have  already  told  you  that  she  is  possessed  of  the  most 
unabated  flow  of  animated  spirits,  but  she  is  .equally  the 
child  of  the  most  exquisite  feeling  and  sensibility ;  she 
is  passionately  attached  to  her  invalid  sister,  whose 
sufferings  seem  to  have  given  an  addttioual  and  mote 
sacred  claim  to  her  affection.    And  bow  beautiful  is 
this  feature  in  the  character  and  disposition  of  the 
lively  Fauchette ;  what  nameless  graces  does  it  not  im- 
part to  her  pretty  person,  and  how  many  virtuous  qua- 
lities does  it  not  blend  wjth  her  disposition  I   Yesterday, 
Amelia,  invited  by  the  uncommon  loveliness  of  the 
weather,  accompanied  us  to  the  baths,  which  are  ou^y 
a  quarter  of  a  mile  distant  from  the  cottage  which  the 
Marchese  occupies;  but  even  this  exercise  was  too 
much  for  the  delicate  and  fragile  form  of  the  so  long 
suffering  girl :  for  when  she  reached  the  veranda,  she 
fainted  in  the  arms  of  her  sister,  on  whose  arm  ahe  had 
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reclined  as  we  walked  thither;  and  it  was  then  that 
Fauchette  discovered  a  pensive  sensibility,  which  h^r 
gay  and  volatile  spirits  had  aot  led  ,ua  to-.imagiuq  she 
would  have  indulged  in;  for  $he  instantly  exclaimed, 
^  Ob !  mamma,  let  us  quickly  send  for  medical  assist- 
ance, for  Amelia  is  dying !  look  bow  colourless  are  her 
lips  and  ber  cheeks !  Maoima,  let  me.  hasten  for  relief 
to  my  sister;  I  will  run  every  step  of  the  way  if  you 
will  let  me;'  I  shall  not  feel  the.scocpbing  heat  of  the 
sun,  although  it  is  so  burning,  for  I,  bave  twice  that 
beat  within  my  b6som  now,  to  behold  Amelia. thus!' 

**  But,  happily,  the  fears  of  the  half  frantic  Fauchette 
were  removed;  for  on  proper  restoratives  b^ipg  applied, 
Amelia  opened  ber  eyes,  apdag^smjlpl  on  the  efforts 
of  ber  afiSsctipuate.  sister  to. recover .b^r,  assuring  her 
that  her  illness  was  merely  temporary,  andqwing  to  the 
oppressive  beat  of  the  weather,  which  had  wholly  over- 
come ber;  bat  she  uttered  this  with  a  forced  and  me- 
laocboly  sfuile,  and  the  Marcbese  looked  at  me,  and 
sighed  deeply. 

*'  The  situation  of  this  dear  girl  often  affects  me 
greatly;  she  is  so  fluctuating. in  the  complaint,  and  so 
like  what  mj.  Montague  was,  when  form^erly  attacked 
at  Violet  Vale^  with  symptoms  of  this  too  fatal  and  dan- 
i;erous  disease* 

^'.I  shall  be  deprived  of  the  pleasure  of  hearing  from 
my  dear  Jessy,  till  we  arrive  at  some  settled  point  of 
our  journey,  and  owiug.to  the  impossibility  of  a  letter 
reacbuig  me  on  our  way  to  the  iPyrenees;  but  when 
yon  da  write,  py  Jessy,  b^  not  sparing,  either  of  pens, 
ink^  or  paper;  as  I  shall  not  be,. of  aciy  inform^^tion  1 
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can  give  yoa,  of  our  per^rioatioDS  in  what  IraveHers 
term  the  fiiiry  land.  Till  which  time,  may  all  good 
apiiits  watch  over  and  protect  yoo  and  yours. 

jigatha  Montague  MoniauU.'* 

Some  few  weeks  had  elapsed  before  Mrs.  Russel  re- 
ceived the  following  from  her  lovely  friend ;  which  ap- 
peared first  to  have  been  conveyed  to  a  correspondent 
Qf  Lord  Montagne's,  at  Florence,  and  there  franked  and 
and  sent  to  England ;  it  contained  the  following  intel- 
ligence :-— 

^  Dear  Jessy, 

'^  I  am  in^the  midst  of  pine  forests,  mountains,  and 
vast  plains,  encompassed  with  woods  and  blosbing 
vines,  and  plantations  of  almonds,  palms,  and  olives. 
We  are  now,  my  love,  in  a  part  of  Oascony,  and  part 
of  Languedoc,  shewing  nature  in  all  its  beautiful  va- 
riely,  and  convincing  us  that  the  hand  that  made  them 
is  divine. 

^  Sometimes  we  seem  approaching  mountuos  of 
snow,  which  on  the  grey  of  morning,  exhiUt  a  gloomy 
and  terrific  appearance ;  but  on  the  first  rays  of  die 
golden  sun,  that  glitters  on  the  piney  tops,  all  these 
dreary  vestiges  disappear ;  and  we  are  lost  in  wonder 
and  delight,  when  we  see  the  soft  myrtle  and  the  blush* 
ing  rose,  in  full  luxuriant  beauty,  blooming  in  the  midii 
of  these  hoary  mountains,  which  almost  seem  to  reach 
the  starry  skies.  I  can  compare  the  majestic  snmnuts 
t{  tba  Pyrenees,  now  in  perspective  before  os,  to  no- 
thing but  immense  pillars  of  marble,  so  extremely  beau- 
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tiful,  Jessy,  that  you  bare  do  idea  of  its  eflect  on  the 
bosom  of  a  stranger,  when  first  encoantering  their 
atnpendons  and  awful  magnitude. 

'^  I  own  I  have  some  fears,  when  we  shall  descend 
from  these  heights  and  enter  into  the  deep  rallies  be- 
low, so  often  the  resort  of  the  wandering  banditti ;  but 
our  guides  inform  us  there  is  little  danger  of  their  at- 
tacking so  formidable  a  party,  and  that  the  very  dis- 
charge of  some  of  our  fire-arms  would  send  them 
skulking  to  their  caverns,  where  they  conceal  them- 
selves till  any  threatened  danger  be  past,  and  which 
they  are  frequently  exposed  to,  when  they  are  attacked 
by  any  of  the  troops  appointed  to  inspect  and  to  pre- 
vent the  nefarious  and  dangerous  practice  of  smuggling 
on  the  coast  of  the  Mediterranean/ 

^*  Yoa  cannot  conceive  how  weH  my  dear  lord  bears 
the  fatigue  of  travelling ;  it  is^  I  fear,  more  owing  to  his 
mind  being  amused,  than  to  any  radical  cure  occasioned 
by  the  change  of  the  climate. 

**  The  Dor  Hortensia  family  are  as  pleasing  and  as 
amiable  as  ever;  the  gentle  Amelia  now  appears  again 
to  be  in  a  state  of  convalescence,  to  the  inexpressible 
joy  of  her  mother  and  sister. 

**  The  prospects  which  now  surround  us  are  en- 
chanting beyond  description ;  and  we  often  stay  longer 
at  the  little  inns,  where  we  stop  to  take  refreshment, 
OD  purpose  to  behold  the  manners  and  the  customs  of 
the  peasantry  of  this  country,  the  very  meanest  and 
bamblest  of  which  afford  a  striking  example  to  those 
in  England,  who  contrive  to  mix  with  the  sweat  of 
their  brow  a  portion  of  vivacity,  good  humoor,  and 
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QouteDtment)  trom  which  they  never  relax.    Eveni  in 
tiie  very  m^dst  of  misfortune  and  calamity^  the  womcD 
are  most  enthusiadtically  attached  to  their  hasbands 
and  their  children^  often  bearing  a  part  of  their  fatigoe 
in  the  labours  of  the  field  with  the  utmost  cheerfiilneBS, 
while  the  men  in  return  evince  towards  them  the  most 
kind  and  unremitting  attentbns ;  anc^,  conscious  of  their 
.  worth,  reward  them  with  all  the  indulgence  and  in- 
uocepat  pastimes  that  their  incomes  can  afford ;  hence, 
there  are  many  holidays  and  feasts  in  the  year,  appoiot- 
ed  by  themselves,  where  young  and  old  constantly  as- 
semble together ;  while  the  youth  of  both  sexes  mix 
in  the  cheerful  pleasures  of  the  lively  dance,  or  accom* 
pany  the  notes  of  the  sprightly  guitar,  by  singing  ia  no 
mean  strain  the  national  airs  which  so  long  havebeeo 
the  admiration  of  the  whole  world.     We  arrived  at  a 
little  village  last  night,  where  the  h^ppy  and  rustic  sous 
and  daughters  of  labour  and  industry  were,  celebrating 
one  of  these  holidays  of  which  I.  speak  i  and  we  were 
led  by  curiosity  to.  enter  the  humble  but  peaceful 
abode,  where  the.  dance  and  the  ^)ng  were  alternateijr 
delighting  the  young  and  ^^tichantrpg  the.  aged* 

^'  There  was  a  minstrel  sat  in  the  middle  of  them, 
clad  in  the  co^tupne  of  tbe.anci^t  tiqies,  and  to  whom 
..they  ^uccey^vely  paid  the  greatest  boiYiage  and  defer- 
,'e«ce ;  he. was  crowned  with  a  cbaplet  of  fresh  gathered 
)  Qowera,  interwoven  with  a  few  laurel  leav^,  which  bad 
:boen  preseated  to  him  by  the  daughter  of  the  master  of 
'.  the  rustic  feast,  a  beautiful  girl  of  about  fifteen  years 
.>  ofiage-^a  wild  laughing  innocent  thing  with  large  bine 
ffyesi.and  a  prodigious  quantity  of  flaxen  hair,  flowins; 
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aboutber  shoulders,  which  now  and  then  concealed  the 
blushing  roses  that  tinted  with  health's  roseate  hue  her 
youthful  cheek. 

^  My  father  and  husband  were  delighted  with  the 
novel  scene  before  us,  and  the  Marchese  and  her  ami- 
able daikghters  were  as  highly  gratified  as  myself.  The 
lively  Fauchette,  expressed  a  wish  to  hear  the  minstrel 
sing  and  play  the  national  air  to  whichr  we  bad  listened 
before  with  so  much  pleasure,  who,  at  the  request  of 
the  Duke,  repeated  it  with  additional  force  and  energy, 
the  words  of  which  were  the  following: — 

^    Pe(y:e  to  the  Fallen  Brave. 

«  Peace  be  with  the  fallen  brave — 
Hoootir  crown  the  ballow'd  ^n,rt. 

Where  the  warrior  rests  for  ever  I 
Honours,  spotless  as  his  fame. 
Deck  the  mif^hty  hero's  name. 
Ruthless  death  alone  can  sever 
From  the  glorious  path  of  war, 
Where  he  blazed  the  battle  star. 

Y^  winds  blow  softly  o'er  the  tomb 
Of  Julian,  whose  imperious  doom 

Hath  sternly  snatch'd  him  hence  away; 

Let  no  tempestuous  gust  sweep  by. 

But  breezes  murmur  forth  a  sigh. 

When  evening  shades  succeed  to  day  ; 

And  softly  sad  dim  twilight's  veil. 

Shrouds  the  rushing  sweeping  gale* 

Let  not  the  moaning  blast  invade 
The  quiet  of  the  warrior's  shade ; 

But  hovering  zephyrs  gently  breathe. 
No  storm  shall  blast  the  hero's  rest  { 
But  ye  soft  trembling  from  the  west. 
Shall  glad  the  soldier's  verdant  wreath  | 
And  from  it  as  ye  sighing  rise, 
ShaU  waft  bis  spirit  to  the  skiat." 
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^  Yon,  who  know  my  oatarai  taste  for  poetry^  m; 
Jessy,  may  easily  coDceive  bow  enchanted  I  was  with 
this  specimen  of  the  minstrers  abilities,  nor  did  I  fail 
to  express  my  admiration  in  the  most  glowing  terms, 
and  my  approbation  of  the  selection  he  had  made  to 
deUght  and  to  fascinate  his  anditors :  he  paid  me  a 
compliment  with  which  my  dear  father  was  moch 
pleased ;  but  I  am  not  so  vain  as  to  repeat  it  lo  ;oq, 
for  I  do  not  know  whether  I  traly  merit  it,  and  it  were 
well  that  the  snow  which  the  hoary  hand  of  time  bad 
scattered  aroand  the  temples  of  the  old  man,  warraot- 
ed  the  liberty  which  in  a  young  one  would  not  have 
been  easily  excused  by  my  Montague.    At  all  events, 
Jessy,  I  was  assailed  on  all  sides  to  sing  and  play, 
Fauchette  declaring  that  she  would  follow  my  example ; 
and  [  CQuld  not  resist  the  temptation  of  pleasing  those 
who  had  so  willingly  stepped  aside  from  the  order  of 
their  circle,  to  amuse  and  g^tify  the  curiosity  of  the 
enquiring  stranger  who  had  thus  broken  in  upon  their 
rustic  ceremonies.      I   took  the  mellow  instrameot 
therefore  from  the  hands  of  the  minstrel,  and  accom- 
panied myself  to  the  air  of  *  Love  among  the  Roses, 
which  was  quickly  followed  by  *  Away  with  Melan- 
choly,' by  the  sprightly  Fauchette,  whose  enchanting 
tones  spread  their  magic  influence  o'er  the  hearts  of  all 
around  her;  indeed,  it  is  utterly  impossible  to  resist  the 
fascination  of  this  charming  creature,   who,  if  ber 
mother  lived  in  the  gay  splendour  of  a  coort  instead 
of  the  domestic  circle  of  her  own  fire-side,  would,  la  my 
opinion,  form  a  connection  of  the  most  brilliant  kind, 
for  she  is  formed   to  captivate  and  charm  wherever 
she  is  known;   but  Montague  perfectly  repels  tbst 
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thought ;  he  says  that  Faachette  Dor  Hortensia  is  a 
child  of  such  pare  simplicity^  that  were  she  more 
polished  she  would  be  less  pleasiug;   aud  that  art 
would  only  spoil  the  beautiful  composition  which  na- 
ture alone  has  made :  perhaps  he  is  right,  for  my  father 
ako  adopts  his  sentiotieut ;  at  all  events  I  must  submit 
to  their  superior  judgment,  for  men  are  unquestionably 
nuch  better  judges  of  our  sex  than  we  are  of  ourselves : 
so  also  are  we  of  theirs.  I  own,  however,  that  our  judg- 
ment is  not  always  infallible;  in  the  disposition  of  our 
young  favourite,  I  perceive  that  this  fascination  about 
her  principally  exhibits  itself  in  good  nature ;  (for  she 
is  certainly  not  so  critically  beautiful  as  her  sister 
would  be,  were  she  in  the  bloom  of  health ;)  goodness, 
and  sensibility  of  the  most  soft  and  gentle  kind,  is 
the  distinguishing  feature  in  the  form  and  face  of  the 
foir  and  delicate  Amelia :  the  amiable  Marchese  in  her- 
self unites  the  excellencies  of  both  her  lovely  daughters  i 
and  has,  when  in  her  youth^  possessed  no  small  claim 
to  persona]  charms.    I  find  that  the  Baroness  of  Wal- 
bergh  is  by  many  years  the  junior  of  her  sister ;  and  as 
they  are  constantly  talking  of  her,  I  have  almost  form- 
ed some  idea  of  her  character  and  disposition.   Being 
alone  with  the  young  ladies  the  other  morning,  the 
conversation  turned  as  usual  on  the  delight  of  return* 
ing  to  Venice,  and  the  anticipated  pleasure  of  behold 
log  their  beloved  aunt,  whom  they  had  not  seen  for  t 
period  of  nearly  four  years;  and  I  could  not  then 
resist  the  curiosity  which  reigned  so  strongly  within 
nie^  of  being  more  minutely  acquainted  with  her  his* 
tory^  and  of  the  misfortunes  that  attended  her  on  the 
loss  of  her  husband  and  her  child ;  on  which  subject  I 
«a4  4  a 
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perceived  that  Amelia  was  delicately  reserved  :  aot  to 
Pauchette,  wbo^  with  the  lively  and  inoocent  iDgexiDoos- 
ne$s  that  marked  her  cl^aracter^  gently  reproached  her 
sister  for  the  evasive  answers  she  gave  to  me,  when  I 
enquired  if  the  Baroness  had  no  secret  enemies,  either 
of  her  husband  or  herself,  that  from  some  invidious  and 
malicious  motive,  might  have  been  accessary  to  de- 
priving her  of  her  child ;  '  for  there  are  such  monsters 
in  human  shape,^  cried  I,  (shqdderidg,  Jessy,  at  the 
dreadful  fate  which  once  awaited  me  from  the  machi- 
nations of  my  grandmother  the  late  Duchess  of  Bra- 
ganza,)  '  whose  sole  delight  is  to  involve  in  misery  and 
destruction,  the  beings  that  most  look  up  to  them  for 
protection.  Alas  !  such  beings  have  I  known,  even  at 
t))at  tender  age  of  helpless  infancy,  when  innocence 
could  not  shield  me  from  the  merciless  cruelty  of  the 
nearest  relatives  I  had  in  existence.  I  b^  pardon 
Lady  Amelia  Dor  Hortensia,  for  intruding  such  a  sub- 
ject on  your  notice,  and  assure  yod  that  I  would 
not  willingly  distress  your  feelings  by  continuing  a 
conversation  respecting  the  Baroness  of  Walbeigh, 
whose  infant  son  was  so  mysteriously  stolen  from  her, 
while  yet  he  had  a  mother's  bosom  for  his  security/ 
To  which  Amelia  suppressing  a  gentle  sigh  replied—- 
**  *  My  aunt,  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh,  had  cer- 
tainly enemies.  Lady  Montague ;  and  so  had  my  ancle 
the  Baron,  for  unfortunately  he  united  his  interests 
where  they  were  most  impolitic  and  improper,  to  Chris- 
topher instead  of  Julian  the  Emperor,  in  whose  de- 
feat of  the  opposing  army  my  brave  uncle  fell.  You 
have  heard  my  mother  tell  of  the  intrepid  character 
and  disposition  of  my  auut,  Bloise,  who  would  aever 
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be  dteqAded  from  followiog  my  uncle  to  the  wara.    Of 
all  tb»t  ever  1  could  gleao  from  tale  or  history,  neve** 
did  I  bear  of  a  female  possessed  of  such  undanoted 
courage;  for  she  would  face  the  cannon's  roar,  and  en- 
dure the  perils  and  hardships  of  a  long  campaign,  as 
easily  as  abe  would  enjoy  the  stately  pleasure  and 
luxuries  of  a  court,  prodded  that  her  husband  were  to 
abare  it  with  her.    She  was  passionately  fond  of  my 
uncle  the  Baron  of  Walbergh,  at  the  time  when  nn- 
nombered  suitors  sighed  for  her  hand ;  she  was  un- 
commonly beautiful/as  1  have  heard  my  mother  say, 
when  at  the  court  of  the*  late  Emperor  Julian  she  waa 
first  introduced^  and  attracted  all  eyes  and  all  hearts 
towards  her ;  but  non^  gained  her  favour,  save  alone 
Che  young  Buroo  of  Walbergh,  who  by  the  decease  of 
hia  father  had  just  come  into  the  possession  of  his  title 
and  estates  on  a  rich  domain  near  the  borders  of  Ger- 
many ;  but  unfortunately  for  the  beauteous  Eloise,  the 
object  she  made  choice  of  in  preference  to  all  her 
splendid  suitors  was  impolitic  and  imprudent^  for  the 
yoang  Baron  of  Walbergh  was  a  professed  enemy  to 
Julian  I  and  when  the  feudal  wars  broke  out,  joined 
the   uaurper  against  him,  in  the  great  cause  by  which 
miUions  fell.    Julian,  whose  allies  were  powerful  aqd 
bis  interest  with  the  combined  armies  great,  exert- 
ed tbe  influence  of  bis  unbounded  wealth  to  oo^niijit 
the   hearts  pf  the  soldiery,  and  win  them  to  his  p.ivr- 
poae  i  but  need  I  paint  the  scene  of  blood  and  dei^a^ta- 
tkm  which  ensued,  when  in  dreadful  and  terrible  ^rray 
iK^lh  armies  met  ?   I  cannot.  Lady  Montague,  tbo^^h  I 
have  beard  the  tale  so  oft  repeated  from  my  mpthjcr's 
lips.    And  my  aunt  Eloise !    O !  I  have  heard  her  re 
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count  the  scenes  of  battle  she  has  witnessed^  till  ha 
eye  balls  have  glanced  wildly,  and  in  pleasing  aooerns 
she  has  exclaimed, '  My  Walbergh  !  O,  my  Walbeigti! 
where  is  he  now  ?  and  where,  O  where  is  his  infimt 
boy!'  Strange  indeed,  was  the  mysterions  manner  ia 
which  the  child  was  taken  from  her ;  insensible  on  the 
corse  of  her  bleeding  husband  she  was  found ;  and  on 
her  recovery  the  first  object  she  enqoired  for  waft  her 
child,  whom  she  had  enfolded  in  her  arms,  when  she 
had  discovered  that  her  brave  lord  was  among  the 
fklien  slun  ones.  The  dying  soldier  that  remained  on 
the  spot  beside  her,  gave  mysterions  signs  thai  the 
infant  boy  was  taken  from  thence ;  bnt  he  could  des- 
cribe nothing  of  the  perpetrator  of  so  base  and  unna- 
tural an  outrage  to  humanity:  for  if  humanity  had 
prompted  to  rescue  the  unfortunate,  and  save  the  infiuit 
from  harm,  they  would  have  saved  the  mother,  too,  on 
the  bosom  of  her  slaughtered  husband;  but  of  her 
sufferings  no  heed  was  taken,  and  the  Baroness  would 
probably  soon  have  followed  her  departed  lord,  had 
not  one  of  her  vassals  discovered  her  on  the  ^ensan* 
guined  plain,  o'er  trampled  with  the  dying  and  the 
wounded,  with  the  carcasses  of  dead  animals  around 
her.  It  was  the  morning  after  the  battle ;  and  when 
the  sun  poured  its  golden  rays  upon  the  face  of  nature, 
wiiat  horrid  spectacles  of  the  dead  did  it  present  to 
the  living  I  The  Baroness  of  Walbergh  lay  anaong  the 
ten  thousand  slaughtered  men  strewed  upon  tbe  plain : 
•he  was  the  only  female !  none  in  woman's  form  had 
ventured  thither  but  herself,  and  next  to  a  miracle  was 
her  preservation  from  such  a  fate.  The  renaains  of 
the  Baron  was  borne  to  his  chateau,  and  buried  in  tbe 
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family  vault  of  his  ancestors.  Slowly  did  time 
throw  a  veil  o^r  the  anguished  feeliDgs  of  my 
poor  unhappy  aunt,  who  mourned  alike  the  loss  of  a 
bosband  and  a  child  ;  the  former  she  knew  the  fate  of, 
the  latter  none  can  tell/ 

'''Yes;  but  you  know^  Amelia,  that  it  was  sur- 
mised— J  cried  Fauchette  looking  at  her  sister  with  an 
expression   that   I    could   not    define,   '—the   Em- 
peror Julian  had  a  brother  younger  than  himself,  and 
that  brother  once  sought  in  marriage  the  hand  of  my 
aunt  Eloise ;  she  rejected  him,  preferring  the  Baron  of 
Walbei^h  to  bis  splendid  offer,  and  he  bore  the  utmost 
enmity  towards  his  hatred  rival  and  his  beauteous 
bride.    It  was  therefore  suspected.  Lady  Montague, 
though  no  living  witness  bears  a  proof  of  it,  that  the 
rindictive  Rodolph,  enraged  by  passion  and  eu flamed 
by  jealousy,  employed  emissaries  to  watch  the  steps 
of  my  unhappy  aunt,  through  all  the  progressive  hard- 
ships and  perilous  campaigns  she  sustained  with  her 
husband ;  and  aware  of  the  courage  and  undaunted 
spirit  tbat  she  possessed,  and  that  nothing  would  in- 
duce her  to  forsake  the  Baron,  followed  her  to  the 
field  of  battle,  where  he  fell,  and  stole  the  infant  heir 
of  Walbergh  firom  the  bosom  of  its  distracted  and  in- 
sensible mother }  not  that  any  proof  waft  ever  given, 
that  this  deed  of  cruelty  was  performed  by  Rodolph ; 
bat  my  aunt  conjectured  so,  and  has  ever  since  avoided 
all  connection  with  bis  hated  fiamily,  though  twice  soli- 
cited since  a  widow  to  become  bis  bride/ 

"  I  thanked  the  sweet  girls  for  all  the  intelligence 
they  had  afforded  me  of  this  heroic  and  interesting 
woman-  ^«>  whose  misfortunes  I  expressed  the  dee|)est 
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sympathy,  Dot  breathing  a  thought  of  what  hu  so 
long  possessed  my  imagination,  till  farther  convictioD 
assures  me  that  I  cannot  be  mistaken.  Yet  all  I  ba?e 
beard .  confirms  the  idea  that  our  dear  lost  lamented 
Wolf  is  the  stolen  heir  of  the  Baron  and  Baroness  of 
Wdlhergh  j  a^d  if  so,  how  lamentable  will  be  the  dis- 
covery that  he  has  long  since  been  buried  in  the  bosom 
of  the  oceaiK  Yet  that  be  was  protected  and  preserved 
till  then,  may  be  some  consolation  to  the  feelings  of 
his  mother,  (if  such  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh  proves 
to  be;)  for  the  hand  which  terminated  his  eartblf 
existence  was  his  who  gave  it,  but  from  some  vnx 
Durpose  bad  snatched  him  away  to  meet  bis  kindred 
angels  in  the  skies. 

'^  I  stt^ested  all  I  thought  of  the  history  of  the 
Baroness  of  Walbergh  to  my  dear  lord;  he  smiled 
and  called  me  a  romantic  enthusiast,  and  said  1  sbooU 
have  done  well  to  have  lived  in  the  days  of  cbivaliy, 
when  some  enchanted  knight  could  transform  inani- 
mate things  to  living  ones. 

*^  *  And  do  we  not  live  in  the  days  of  romance  noW| 
my  lord?'  replied  I.  ^Do  we  not  live  to  prove  tbe 
assertion  that  there  is  nothing  new  iinder  the  sun; 
and  that  what  is  now,  has  been  a  bondred  ]feii« 
ago?' 

«  '  My  dear  love^  possibility  and  probability  vt 
two  different  things,'  uttered  he;  'and  I  no  more 
believe  that  Wolf  was  jth^  son  of  the  Baron  sod 
Baroness  of  Walbei]gh,  than  itl^st  j^y  pan  Orlando  is 
the  son  of  the  pope  of  Rome.' 

*'  My  father  was  not  present  at  ttiis  moment,  or  be 
would  have  dissented  from  Montague's  opinion  in  tbii 
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particular ;  but  UU  I  behold  this  Baroness,  which  we 
!»ha])  do  when  we  go  to  Venice,  I  am  not  inclined  to 
alter  mine.    I  enquired  of  Faucbette  the  name  of  the 
child;  and  she  informed  me  it  was  Wallace* Christopher 
Ferdinand,  and  that  it  wa»  owing  to  this  compliment 
being  paid  to  the  usurper,  whose  name  was  Christopher 
Perdinaod,  that  he  so  warmly  espoused  the  cause  of  the 
Baron  of  Walbeigh| '  who  was  next  to  him  io  command 
over  the  allied  forces,  when  they.oiiarched  against  the 
Emperor  Julian ;  but  of  this  we  do  not  like  to  speak,  es- 
pecially  in  tbe  presence  Of  the  Baroness/  uttered  Fau* 
chette ;  *  for,  to  this  connection  ofher  hdsband  with  that 
proad  aspiring  rebel,  she  probably  owes  all  the  misfor- 
tanes  which  have  attended  her,  both  before  and  after  his 
decease.',    I  was  silent,  Jessy,  still  more  strodlgy  im<* 
pressed  than  ever,  that  our  Wolf  was  the  lost  child  of 
the  Baron  of  Walbergh,  and  that  the  treachery  of  this 
jeahas  rivals  Rodolph,  was  the  cause  of  removing  the 
infant  far  from  a  mother's  reach ;  for  what  will  not  dis- 
Appointed  passion  occasion  a  bad  man  to  do,  when  he 
loses  or  18  rejected  by  the  woman  whom  he  loves  P 
Does  not  this  idea  strike  you  too,  my  Jessy  ?  I  am  sure 
that  it  does,  and  when   I   again  have  the  happiness 
of  hearing  from  you,  that  you  will  coincide  with  the 
opiuioD  I  have  formed  of  the  exalted  birth  of  poor 
Wolf.      It  was  indeed  a  general  observation  with  all 
who  ever  behold  this  fine,  noble,  and  spirited  youth, 
that  be  was  not  what  he  seemed,  the  offipring  of  ob- 
scurity;   bat    born   of  parents  of   no  mean  line  of 
aiicestiy,  his  very  look  and  his  fine  martial  brow  pro- 
claimed it.      W^e  intend  to  cross  the  Alps,  some  part  of 
irhicb  are  terrific  and  rendered  almost  impassable  from 
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the  huge  masses  of  snow  which  surround  them.  They 
are  besides  wretchedly  dreary  and  desolate,  while  the 
tremendous   precipices  and   hollow  cliffs  that  eveij 
where  salute  the  eye,  inspire  me  with  fears  and  appre* 
hensions  that  I  cannot  divest  myself  of;  they  are  ce> 
taioly  awfully  sublime,  grand^  and  beautifnl  *,  ,but  I 
am  fonder  of  the  more  quiet  and  tranquil  scenei  of 
nature,  and  shonld  not  like  to  live  always  among  craggy 
rocks,  lofty  mouqtains,  burning  volcanoes,  and  roariiig 
waters :  when  the  mind  is  calm,  the  passions  tempente, 
and  the  heart  at  ease,  we  may  indeed  repose  any  where; 
but  I  should  choose  rather  to  bask  in  sunshine,  thao 
constantly  to  bear  the  raging  of  tempestaous  viadi 
and  the  storming  of  the  ocean. 

**  In  short,  my  Jessy,  I  have  no  particular  predilee- 
tion  for  marine  scenery  at  any  time^  much  less  wbeie 
it  has  caused  such  inevitable  destrnction  to  our  dearest 
and  tenderest  ties  of  kindred  affection.    Dear  Wolf  is 
in  a  watery  grave,  and  I  very  narrowly  escaped  from 
having  long  been  consigned  to  the  deep  waters  by  the 
evil  genius  of  my  grandmother ;  you  cannot  wooder 
tberefoce,  from  all  these  circumstances  connected,  that 
they  are  more  terrific  to  me  than  pleasing ;  and  tb^ 
absolutely  frighten  Beda  and  Rebecca  to  such  a  de- 
gree, when  the  mules  make  the  slightest  stamble,  that 
it  requires  all  the  influence  I  possess  over  the  mind  of 
each  to  persuade  them  there  is  no  danger  in  crossiif 
these  tremendous  heights.     My  little  waiting  oaii 
(who,  by  the  bye,  is  growing  a  very  pretty  woman,  and 
is  not  without  the  knowledge  of  being  so)  is  a  great 
favourite  with  the  Dor  Hortensia  family.     Fauchettein 
particular  admires  her ;  but  I  cautioued  her  to  beware 
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of  inspiriDg  this  silly  girl  with  aDy  tbooght  that  might 
lead  to  the  eDcourageoient  of  that  vanity  of  which  I 
am  sensible  she  inherits  no  small  share,  as  well  as 
much  of  the  Italian  character.  Yoa  know,  Jessy,  that 
my  dear  foster  father,  Captain  Singleton,  bequeathed  at 
his  demise  a  legacy  of  five  hundred  pounds  to  the 
daughter  of  Michello,  on  condition  that  she  married, 
with  my  approbation,  an  object  deserving  of  her  and 
this  little  property ;  but  my  dear  lord  and  I  have,  from 
the  most  prudential  motives,  kept  Beda  in  profound 
ignorance  of  this  bequest,  fearful  that  her  youthful 
vanity  would  be  intoxicated  by  it  before  she  arrived  at 
years  of  discretion ;  and  that  she  would  no  longer  con- 
sider herself  in  the  capacity  of  an  attendant^  for  I  cer- 
tainly have  never  made  her  a  domestic,  but  of  the 
highest  order  in  my  establishment  i  and  my  lord  has  ir 
consequence  of  my  attachment  to  her  always  treated 
her  with  the  greatest  kindness  and  familiarity,  being, 
at  the  period  she  came  into  my  service,  a  mere  inex- 
perienced child ;  but  she  is  not  so  now,  Jessy,  and  has 
lost  much  of  the  simplicity  and  artlessness  of  her  na- 
tive character,  which  so  particularly  distinguished  her 
in  the  Old  Abbey :  she  is  now  conscious  of  her  personal 
attractions,  and  her  passions  are  strong  and  intempe- 
rate ;  and  while  her  beauty  invites  the  eye,  I  fear  that 
her  girlish  vanity  will  not  be  sufficiently  proof  against 
the  temptation  of  seducive  flattery  from  the  male  sex. 
I  am  therefore  careful  not  to  expose  her  to  society 
which  may  be  dangerous  to  her  in  this  country  more 
than  any  other;  before  she  is  twenty-one  she  will 
probably  yield  to  the  influence  of  some  strong  attach- 
ment of  the  heart,  and  I  cannot  then  answer  for  its 
6  24  4  b 
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prudence  hereafter.  At  present  I  feel  I  am  her  roo- 
ther>  arul  w\\\  most  ccioscientionsly  discharge  my  doty 
tuwardjs  her,  by  not  perniittiag  any  one  to  approach 
her  with  itopuoity  while  she  reiuairjs  under  my  protec- 
tion and  authority,  which  1  shall  not  give  up  till  she 
obtains  a  husband.  I  shall  expect  a  long  letter  from 
you,  Jessy,  when  we  arrive  at  Veiiice^  with  a  foil  ac- 
doutit  of  home,  sweet  home,  and  all  that  is  coonected 
with  its  social  and  endearing  ties. 

Yours  ever, 
^igatha  Momtagiie  Moniauli." 

Mrs.  Russel  did  not  answer  her  friend's  afTectionate 
and  highly  satisfactory  letter,  till  some  days  after  her 
arrival  at  Venice,  although  it  appeared  from  the  post 
mark  to  have  been  written  a  considerable  time.  Before 
the  receipt  of  it,  however,  Lady  Mootault  had  forward- 
ed the  following  to  England. 

•«  To  Mrs.  Jessy  Russel. 

*'  Dearest  and  most  beloved  friend, 
**  To  have  written  to  you  by  every  post,  through  all 
the  multitude  of  places  we  have  passed  and  sojourned 
at  for  several  days,  owing  to  the  necessity  of  our  takiog 
a  little  respite  from  the  intolerable  fatigue  of  travelliug 
both  on  sea  and  land,  though  of  the  former  we  had  as 
little  as  possible,  would  have  filled  volumes  which  I 
should  neither  have  had  sufficient  time  or  spirits  to 
have  collected  together ;  but  our  two  invalids,  Moa- 
tague  and  Amelia  Dor  Hortensia,  required  a  double 
portion  of  rest  to  any  of  us  rude  and  boyant  spiritec 
ones  J  and  we  were  obliged  to  halt  on  our  march  till 
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bot[h  of  these  dear  creature?  were  again  renovateH,  and 
incliDed  to  pursue  their  journey ;  but,  O  I  my  love,  whut 
wonders  and  what  beauties  have  I  not  seen  at  all  these 
famed  places  !  I  could  scarce  have  believed  that  I  vnie 
not  on  fairy  land,  when  we  first  made  our  entree  Info 
Venice,  which  in  magnificence,  grandeur,  and  beauty, 
surpasses  all  I  ever  yet  beheld.  I  do  not  wonder 
that  Italy  is  called  the  garden  of  the  world ;  well 
might  it  be  termed  so,  for  Flora  and  Pomona  have  alike 
been  abundant  in  their  stores,  to  enrich  its  enchanting 
bowers  and  its  fertile  plains ;  here  are  flowers  that  sur- 
pass the  richest  colouring  of  fancy  in  fragrance  and  in 
pearly  bloom,  and  fruits  of  the  most  deKcioua  flavour 
and  quality,  while  from  every  shrub,  in  citron  or  in 
orange  grove^  is  wafted  in  incense,  the  most  balmyand 
odoriferous  perfumes.  Here  is  the  arcadian  lily  and  the 
musk  rose  in  their  fullest  perfection.  O!  you  caj| 
have  no  idea,  my  Jessy,  of  the  luxuries  of  this  country, 
which  so  often  give  the  natives  the  character  of  being 
an  idle  and  an  indolent  race  of  beings,  that  sleep  all 
day  under  the  shade  of  blushing  vines,  and  awaken  a( 
night  to  the  soft  amorous  ditties  of  the  soul-breathing 
diarms  of  a  serenade.  But  it  is  not  so ;  the  real  Italian 
ladyi  ai^d  the  real  Italiau  gentleman,  are  no  more  di- 
vested of  innate  delicacy  and  propriety,  than  the  cold- 
est and  chastest  females  in  England ;  but  they  have  more 
soul,  and  ten  thousand  times  more  are  their  charms 
or  the  powers  of  fascination,  because  they  are  generally 
more  accontplished,  and  passionately  fond  of  mu^ic ; 
they  adapt  it  to  every  age  and  every  stage  of  life,  and 
cultivate  it  to  the  fullest  perfection.  A  wandering 
minstrel  is  here  found  a  master  of  music,  and  the  very 
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mendicants,  of  the  lowest  order,  are  not  inseosible  to 
its  charms,  or  the  power  of  its  melody. 

*'  What  eflFect,  then,  must  it  have  over  the  minds 
of  the  more  refined  and  polished  race  of  lacings !  Well, 
my  love^  do  not  expect  me  to  give  yoo  an  accarate  de* 
scription  of  Venice,  which  I  think  is  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  cities  in  the  whole  created  world.  The 
churches,  the  theatres,  the  amphitheatres,  the  pavi- 
lions, the  gothic  temples,  the  Alpine  bridges,  the  vine- 
yards, the  public  gardens,  and  the  paintings,  all  float 
in  succession  over  the  delighted  eye  of  the  astonished 
traveller,  and  fill  him  with  wonder  and  extasy,  as  tap- 
posing  he  Is  in  fairy  climes ;  while  the  full  blue  of  an 
evening  Italian  sky,  disposes  him  to  the  most  heavenly 
contemplation  of  his  Maker.  I  will  give  yon  an  ab- 
stract of  all  I  have  seen  here  when  I  return  to  England ; 
but  when  I  write  to  you  I  have  other  subjects  to  inspire 
my  pen,  and  which  are  far  nearer  my  heart,  than  a  de- 
scription of  towns  and  countries.  My  travels,  Jessy, 
must  furnish  sweet  discourses  in  the  time  to  conie,  as 
I  cannot  be  confined  to  mere  remarks  or  observatioosi 
when  I  am  writing  to  the  friend  of  my  heart 

^^  I  must  tell  you  of  fl:iy  husband  and  my  child,  and 
home  news,  while  I  should  forget  the  traveller,  and  adopt 
only  the  language  of  the  mother  and  the  wife.  When 
I  return  to  Violet  Vale,  I  will  become  the  historian  of 
the  wonders  I  have  seen  in  Italy,  and  in  the  Apenoine 
mountains,  which  I  really  feel  no  inclination  to  cross 
again ;  the  fatigue  has  been  intolerable,  and  the  ex- 
pense beyond  what  you  can  imagine.  I  have  again  le^ 
pented  that  we  did  not  leave  half  of  our  establishment 
behind. 
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^  When  we  embarked  oo  the  Brenta  for  Veuice^  I 
overpowered  with  sea-sickness^  and  was  heartily 
glad  to  find  myself  again  on  terra  firma.  Amelia  Dor 
Hortensia  has  had  a  severe  relapse  since  we  arrived 
here,  bot  my  dear  lord  is  charmingly  recovered ;  be 
enjoys  these  Italian  climes,  and  that  is  a  sofficfent  re- 
compense to  me  for  all  my  toils.  My  boy  was  a  little 
indisposed  on  the  Brenta,  but  he  is  now  perfectly  re- 
covered. We  have  taken  a  delightful  chateau  about 
three  miles  distant  from  Venice,  which  commands 
a  most  majestic  view  of  the  ocean;  it  is  charming  to 
see  the  gondoliers  sailing  down  the  stream  richly  capa-. 
risoned,  and  all  filled  with  beautiful  females  and  bands 
of  musicians.  Music,  as  I  have  told  you,  is  the  prin-* 
cipal  amusement  of  the  natives  of  Italy,  and  young  and 
old,  rich  and  poor,  alike  enjoy  the  power  of  its  fasci- 
nation. 

^'  The  masquerade  and  the  opera  are  the  next  objects 
of  attraction ;  J  have  not  yet  attended  either,  and  do 
not  think  I  shall  till  after  my  confinement,  which  I 
look  forward  to  daily,  and  which  is- one  reason  why  I 
felt  the  necessity  of  declining  the  kind  invitation  of  the 
Marcbese,  whose  residence  is  five  miles  distant  from  our 
own  ;  they  left  Venice  last  night  for  their  chateau,  in 
consequence  of  the  arrival  of  the  Baroness  of  Vi^al- 
beigb,  who  has  come  to  spend  some  months  with  them. 
Ton  cannot  conceive  how  I  feel  the  loss  of  the  society 
of  this  charming  family,  the  lively  Fauchette  in  parti- 
cular; nor  was  it  without  tears  that  I  bade  the  lovely 
girl  adieu^  although  we  are  so  shortly  to  meet  each  other 
agato. 
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'^  My  dear  lord  gave  the  amiable  Marchese  a  mo»t 
pressing  invitatioii  to  pass  some  weeks  at  oor  chateMi, 
Which  is  nearer  to  Venice  than  hers ;  and  as  the  car- 
nival is  approaching,  tbey  have  promised  to  join  qs  in 
the  pleasures  find  amasements  which  this  festival  al- 
ways pxiklttccs  «t  this  season  of  the  year* 

'^  *  And  ^1  you  not  bring  the  Baroness  with  jo«, 
Marchese?^  eagerly  cried  L 

^*  *  Do,  I  in  treat  yon/  reiterated  my  father,  impdkd 
by  the  same  resistless  coriosity  as  I  was,  to  behold  tbe 
heroic  female  who  had  risked  so  many  dangers  for  ber 
husband.  B»t  to  which  the  Marchese  gravely  re- 
plied— 

*^^  I  cannot  promise  that,  dear  Lady  Montague,  for 
the  sight  of  Venice  is  hateful  to  the  Baroness  of  Wal- 
bergh,  as  it  contains  some  vestiges  of  a  family  stiU  ob- 
noxious to  the  feelings  of  an  injured  wife  and  mother. 
There  is  Faucbette,  however,  she  must  try  her  skill  with 
her  aunt,  ivith  whom  she  is  a  prodigious  favooritei' 
To  which  tbe  sweet  girl  replied-^ 

^^ '  I  will  make  my  aunt  come,  whether  she  tikn  i^ 
or  not ;  never  fear,  dear  Lady  Moi^tague,  I  have  a  m^r 
gic  spell,  whose  potent  power  it  will  be  iaiposaiblete 
her  to  withstand  the  witchery  of.' 

'^  Amdia.  looked  at  her  sister,  and  smiled  jaoreda- 
lously,  while  she  playfully  exclaimed — 

*^  ^  Fie,  fie,  Faucbette,!are  you  not  ashamed  to  treat 
with  soch  childish  tevity^  a  subject  so  sericra^.  UftOi*- 
ma,  do  you  reknember  tbe  man  in.  the  maak,  Uiat  9» 
rudely  fproedbimseSf:  into.onr  gonddier,  and  ^pok^to 
my  aunt  in  such  mysterious  language,  on  the  last  lijgbt 
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of  the  caroival,  foar  years  ago.  Faachette  protests 
that  she  belield  hhn  this  morDiDg,  peeping  through  the 
lattice  of  ibe  window  at  our  hotel/ 

<^ '  Nonsense,  nonsense,  child/  cried  the  Marchese, 
with  a  look  of  surprise  and  astonishment  that  was  in- 
describable, '  Fauchette  must  have  been  dreaming/ 

*^  *  Dreaming  or  not,  I  will  protest  that  I  saw  the 
face  of  that  very  ugly  man,  mamm^,'  ntte^ed  Fau- 
chette, '  not  quite  sO  hideous  as  when  he  spoke  to  my 
aunt  in  the  gondolier,  but  still  frightful  enough  to  make 
me  scream  dreadfully;  and  then  he  ran  away  from  the 
window,  and  I  shot  down  the  casement.' 

^  The  Marcbese  looked  thoughtfully,  and  .after  a' 
pause,  '  I  most  b^,  Faudiette,  that  yon  ^I  presenris' 
silence  on  this  subject,'  uttered  she  with  a  look  of  re* 
prehension,  indicating  that  she  bad  spoken  6f  it  with  too 
lit^  reserve;  'the  incident,  however  Criflin^,  may  powiar- 
foHy  agitate  the  feelings  of  the  Baroness  of  W^Ibergh/ 
^ '  I  will  do  as  you  command  me,  direst  mamma,' 
iWted  Fauchette,  and  deeply  blushiog,  Nvithdrew^  while 
the  kind  and  considerate  Amelia,  wishing  to^div^rt  b^r- 
morber's  thoughts  from  any  painful  retrospection  of 
past  occurrences,  produced  a  specimen  of  her.  sister's 
poetry,  which  she  bad  written  on  the  lake^  wber^  it 
is  reported,  the  rays  of  the  sun  are  entirely  Excluded 
by  a  nftnintain  that  rises  on* the  side  of  it;  the  subjeet 
of  Mfbich  is  so  exactly  in  your  favourite  style,  my  Jessy, 
th       I  enclose  you  a  copy  of  it. 

**  The  lake's  dark  bosom  %\o^tA  beneath, 

Peaceful  and  calm,  like  solitude ; 
Nor  summer's  sud,  nor  summer's  breath, 

UpoD  the  silence  rouuU  iutrude. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


568  TUJS   F18HER*8  DAUGHTSft* 

One  only  ima^e  there  imprest, 
Time  passes  o'er  unnoticinf » 
The  rock's  deep  shadow  on  her  breait. 

In  natuce*8  own  true  pencilling. 

"  Oh  what  a  type  uf  that  sad  heart 

Where  one  deep  secret  sorrow  livei} 
Hope's  ^nial  rays  no  warmth  impart. 

Despair  no  grater  coldness  gives. 
For'itamp'd  upon  the  inmost  soul, 

Tha  shadows  of  the  secret  lay. 
Tike  waves  of  tiqie  but  vainly  roll, 

When  they  wotild  wash  the  trace  away.** 

^*  It  was  with  deep  regret,  that  we  at  length  took 
leave  of  this  charming  family,  nor  could  my  Orlando 
be  separated  from  his  ybung  fiGivoarite  withoat  shedding 
many  tears. 

<' '  She  will  come  again,  mamma,  will  not  she  ?*  ea- 
gerly repeated  the  boy,  as  he  strained  bis  eye  after  die 
carriage  in  which  he  beheld  Fauchette  depart;  ^  pspa 
tells  me  that  she  will,  and  so  does  my  grandpapa,  bat 
that  wont  be  to  night,  and  I  shall  miss  her  so  to  night, 
when  [  sa/my  prayers,  and  she  kisses  me  and  calb  me 
ber  pretty  Orlando;  bat  I  will  pray  for  Faochettei 
mamma,  because  I  lore  her  so.' 

'^ '  And  you  must  also  pray  for  those  wbom  you  do 
not  love,'  uttered  I ;  *  when  we  offer  up  our  prayers  to 
the  Deity,  no  selfish  thought  should  guide  us  ;  we  must 
pray  for  all,  and  there  is  ncf  hhman  being  that  does  not 
require  it.' 

*' '  What,  must  I  pray  for  naughty  men,  naamma, 
as  well  as  good  ones  ?'  cried  Orlando,  fixing  on  me  a 
look  of  great  earnestness. 

'^  ^  More  so,  if  possible,  my  love,  because  it  is  the 
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wicked  amn  that  requires  the  greater  interoeflBion  at  the 
throne  of  mercy/ 

<*  My  boy  threw  his  arms  about  my  neck,  and 
kissed  me  $  his  roseate  lips  were  more  balmy  than  the 
eshalatioo  of  new-born  roses»  and  I  felt  a  mother's 
rapture,  and  breathed  on  his  beauteous  cheek  a  mo- 
ther's pnqrer.    Insensibly^  after  Rebecca  had  taken  my 
boy  to  bed,  my  thoughts  strayed  towards  the  Baroness  of 
Walbergh,  and  I  heaved  a  shuddering  sigb,«t  the  bare 
suggestion  that  I  should  ever  bave  a  cUld  torn  from 
me  under  such  mysterious  circumstances ;  it  is  proba- 
ble that  I  may  see  her  shortly,  and  then  I  will  tell  you 
what  I  think  of  her.    I  hope^  Jessy,  yon  will  not  forget 
that  I  am  now  most  anuously  awaiting  the  arrival  of  a 
letter  from  you,  as  our  correspondence  will,  in  future, 
receive  no  interruption  from  travelling,  as  my  dear  lord 
intends  wholly  to  reside  at  Venice,  till  we  return  to  our 
native  country ;  pray  be  particular,  and  let  me  know 
what  is  passbg  at  the  castle  of  Montaolt.    Montague 
bas  received  several  letters  from  the  marquis,  his  father, 
ivho  greatly  deplores  our  absence ;  he  writes  somewhat 
dejectedly,  and  the  marchioness  but  coldly ;  she  seems 
to  forget  that  she  has  an  only  sou,  so  recently  a  sufferer 
from  severe  illness,  or  the  course  that  induces  him  to 
visit  a  foreign  climate.    Tell  me  all  about  dear  little 
iDopsey,  your  father,  and  honest  Samuel.    Alfred  has 
written  to  the  Duke;  bis  letter  was  affecting,  and  my 
ftitber  was  highly  gratified  with  his  style. 

Dear  Jessy,  adieu. 
Ever,  ever  yours, 
jfgaiha  Montague  McniauU*' 


4c 
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This  letter  was  answered  by  die  faOowiof  ftom  Mn. 
Rassel. 

^  Dearest  Agatha, 

^  At  length  I  bare  agdn  the  happiness  of  addrariDii; 
yon,  and  impardng  my  every  iboogfat  to  my  ever  dear 
and  revered  fidend.  I  have  regolarly  received  sH  yoar 
charming  letters,  and,  ob !  with  what  ddigbt  did  I  read 
them  to  my  -father  and  hnsband.  My  (ather  is  rejoiced 
enough  that  yon  are  out  of  the  monntains — 

**  *  For,  shiver  my  topsails,'  cried  he,  *  if  I  lite  ite 
thooghts  of  climbing  over  rooks  on  the  backs  of  a  par- 
cel of  mules,  that  wont  budge  an  inch  unless  they  tAt 
ft,  if  you  were  to  whip  them  to  death;  and  as  for 
your  grand  sights,— give  me  your  grand  sights  in  the 
wooden  walls  of  old  England,  before  all  the  outland- 
ish countries  in  the  world;  and  as  for  your  Freoch 
and  your  Italians,  I  would  Doft  give  one  EnglishniaD» 
with  a  true  bit  of  blood  about  him,  for  a  cai^o  of  snch, 
in  twenty  of  their  own  ships.  No,  no,  old  England  for 
ever,  after  all,  my  lady,  if  you  come  to  that ;  and  tell 
her  that  Peter  Blust  says  so/ 

**  And  1  do  tell  you  so,  my  dear  Agatha,  and  yoa 
will  forgive  the  whimsicality  of  my  poor  old  fiufaer's 
humour,  which  you  know  it  would  be  useless  for  me  to 
oppose. 

*^  Well  I  am  really  delighted  at  your  having  escaped 
all  the  perils  and  dangers  of  so  fearfully  long  a  journey, 
and  are  now  safely  arrived  at  head  quarters  in  Venice, 
with  your  dear  Lord  restored  to  health,  and  with  a  cir- 
cle of  friends  so  pleasing,  and  whose  dispositions  snd 
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tutes  are  so  cougeoial  to  your  owo,  as  tbe  Dor  Hoi;- 
tensia  family.  I.aiu  perfectly  charmed  with  the  eha- 
racter  of  the  lively  Fancbette,  and  am  oo  less  pleaa^ 
with  that  of  the  kiterestiug  acid  delicate  Amelia,  and 
her  amiable  mother.  How  critically  fortajBate,  my  dear 
Agatha^  that  yoQ  should  encounter  sacb  companiona  in 
a  conntiy,  not  rery  remarkable,  as  I  have^  heard,  for 
their  association  with  English  manners,  and  with  Bo- 
(f^sh  people.  « 

'^  Bot  yoD  perfectly  astonish  me  aboat  the  history 
and  the  sufferings  of  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh ;  though 
at  present  I  cannot  adopt  youf  opinion  of  that  lady  be- 
ing the  mother  of  our  dear  Wolf,  from  the  improba*- 
bility  of  his  having  been  spared  al  all,  from  the  merci*- 
less  cmelty  of  the  baron's  jealous  rival,  Rodolph,  who 
would  certainly  have  destroyed  the  child  when  onee  it 
was  in  his  power,  out  of  revenge  to  its  helpless  mother. 
It  is  scarce  probable  that  he  would  have  permitted  it 
Co  have  survived.  ^^However,  there  certainly  is  nothing 
impossible ;  and  strange  things  come  to  pass.  I  shall 
wait  with  some  anxiety  for  your  mtroduction  to  the 
Baroness  of  Walbergh,  who  must  be  a  woman  of  most 
extraordLaary  strength  of  mind,  as  well  as  sensibility, 
to  teve  encountered  tbe  perils  of  the  fight,  and  mU 
iiessed  the  dying  and  the  slain,  on  tbe  field  of  battle^ 
with  an  iofiiDt  in  her  arms ;  few  women  coul  I  tftstain 
such  conflicts,  let  their  fortitude  be  ever  so  great,  or 
their  affeetioii  ever  so  ardent. 

'^  I  was  pi^eased  with  your  description  of  the  Italian 
peasantiy,  and  their  rural  and  ratioDal  pastimes.  MHsace 
to  the  latlen  Brave,''  n  a  dd|gfatftil  specimen  of  inspiaed 
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poetiy,  from  the  bards  of  ancient  days.  Methioks  I 
coald  have  bowed  with  reverence  to  the  ailver-haired 
minstrel,  in  the  midst  of  this  rastic  throng,  who  poored 
forth  sncb  strains  of  melody.  I  will  give  him  credit 
for  any  compliment  he  paid  to  my  Agatha,  though  she 
has  not  snflScient  vanity  to  acknowledge  that  she  felt 
it  to  be  sincere ;  but  Lord  Montagoe  did,  and  that  was 
enough,  t 

*'  Of  the  Castle  of  Montault,  or  of  its  inmates,  I  can 
furnish  jon  but  with  little  iutelligence,  a^d  that  little 
is  by  no  means  pleasipg,  my  Agatha;  for  the  Marqois 
is  under  a  severe  depressibn  of  spirits,  and  the  Marchio- 
ness, in  no  way  affected  by  the  dejection  of  her  lord, 
has  adopted  her  former  habits  of  dissipation,  and  em* 
ploys  her  hours  in  a  succession  of  fashionable  amose- 
•  ments* 
I  '^  liord  and  Lady  Winstone,  I  regret  to  state,  liire 
unhappily*  She  is  addicted  to  her  mother's  fashion- 
able  propensities,  in  opposition  to  the  will  and  happiness 
of  her  lord. 

'^  It  is  a  great  misfortune,  I  think,  my  dearest  Aga- 
tha, that  those  who  intend  forming  a  matrimonial  con- 
nexion, should  not  adopt  a  system  of  conduct  by  which 
the  whole  of  their  lives  hereafter  should  be  rqgulated ; 
so  as  to  avoid  those  perpetual  jars  and  quarrels  which 
are  the  bane  of  a  married  life,  and  flrom  which  neither 
party  can  honourably  retreat.  When  two  perverse 
tempers  meet,  either  the  one  or  the  other  must  give  op 
the  contest,  or  dreadful  must  be  the  consequence  which 
ensues;  and  though  I  am  by  no  means  an  advocate 
for  the  use  of  any  improper*  authority  over  oar  do* 
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fencden  aer,  yet  I  would  recooimend  every  married 
womao  to  use  as  little  violence  as  poaaible  io  diasensiona 
with  her  husband;  and  to  yield  before  the  stormy 
passions  have  gained  the  victory  and  render  the  con- 
qaest  impracticable,  and  he  leaves  her  in  indifference, 
and  perhaps  in  disgnst;  while  %  mUd  forbearanoe  on 
her  part  wonld  have  acted  very  oppositely  on  his  feel* 
mgs,  and  restored  peace  and  harmony  to  each 
other.  However,  as  her  ladyship  is  a  second  time 
veiy  nearly  becoming  a  mother,  let  us  hope  that  she 
may  be  recalled  to  the  sense  of  her  dnty  to  her  hus- 
band, by  the  tender  pledge  of  love  which  will  then 
more  sacredly  enforce  the  bonds  of  the  holy  tie  by 
which  they  are  nnited. 

'^  My  little  Matilda  has  grown  sorprismgly,  my  dear 
Agatha ;  and  if  yon  conld  behold  her  as  she  ia  now, 
yon  wonld  be  delighted  with  her  engaging  ways.  My 
fiither,  I  fear,  will  make  an  idol  of  her,  and  that  will 
be  very  absord  of  him ;  bat  what  can  I  do  with  him  ?  I 
cannot  chide  my  father  for  his  fondness  of  my  only 
child.  It  is  not  a  mother's  vanity  that  prompts  me  to 
say  that  Matilda  is  really  extremely  beaotifol,  becaose 
had  I  my  choice  I  wonld  mnch  rather  she  bad  not  been 
so,  for  beauty  is  a  dangeroos  gift  to  vroman,  and  is 
oftener  the  source  of  her  misfortune  than  her  happiness. 
Heaven  in  pity  spare  my  girl  from  being  the  victim  of 
vanity  or  passion  I  She  is  exquisitely  iaur,  with  Olive's 
dark  brilliant  eyes,  acquUine  nose,  and  auburn  hair, 
and  promises  to  be  tall  and  slender;  but  she  has  not 
the  expression  of  my  sister's  countenance,  which  was 
austere,  and  at  times  scornful  aud  forbidding,  though 
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betotifeL  The  ftte  of  poor  OHve  fiteqnen^  in  teooiis 
momeDts  recurs  to  my  reooUecdon,  and  in  die  wodi 
<rfGdd8Biith, 

<<  Tozning  til  the  put  to  paini" 

howefttt  it  18  &  Buhject  tbat  wiU  not  bear  much  leflec- 
tion,  yet  we  cannot  wash  oat  the  traces  ofa  stream  that 
once  flowed  so  sweetly  and  so  purely^  but  whscb  wm 
deep  6mmw  has  dried  up  for  ever* 

«  I'  antidpate  the  pleasare,  my  dearest.  Agatha^  wbeo 
I  next  hear  from  yoa^  that  yon  Will  have  an  addition 
to  yoar  femily  by  the  birth  of  a  dear  babe»  about  which 
I  feel  more  anxiety  tbau  I  can  expMM.  Yon  appear 
to  have  had  charming  health  and  spirits  since  yoar 
pleasant  toor  on  the  continent.  O !  my  Ag^tha^  may 
yOn  always  enjoy  it,  and  every  other  blessing  this  tjrao* 
aitory  world  can  boast  of^  or  that  yonr  aflfeptiooate 
Jessy  can  wish  yon.  ShonM  the  forth  eo^^ing  little 
stranger  be  a  daughter,  it  will  be  a  nice  playmate  fi>r 
yoar  Orlando ;  dear  boy,  how  I  long  to  see  b^n.  again 
in  England ! 

^  I  had  forgot  to  tell  yon  that  my  Csthcr  has  given 
up  his  valuable  share  in  the  herring  Aihery,'  and 
generous^  assigned  it  over  to  my  husband  and  his 
heirs  ttyr  evet :  and  at  his  demise  he  has  left  ll^  whcde 
of  his  property  to  his  granddac^hter.  I  «l^ected  to  this 
proposal;  but  he  would  have  bis  way^  ted  yoa  know 
I  seldom  dissent  from  his  wishfs :  bis  age  and  growing 
infirmities  certainly  incapaciured  him  for  touisaciti^ 
the  important  concenmof  the  fishery,  in. which  g^reat 
part  of  his  property  was  embarked.     Herring    D^lf 
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be  has  left  to  his  Jessy,  because  he  knows  do  gift  of 
hih    woald    have   been  half   so    acceptable    to    me, 
for  there  my  poor  sister  Olive  and  1  drew  oor  first 
breath,  Nid  it  is  a  spot  most  sacred  to  me. 
All  good  attend  you,  Agatha. 

Yours  most  faithfcflly, 

Jeuy  JBiuMseL 

Mrs.  Rnssel  received  no  answer  t#this  epistle  for 
many  weeks;  and  she  became  restless  and  alarmed 
lest  any  accident  had  be&Uen  her  beloved  friend  in 
iter  critical  situation;  but  at  length  a  letter  arrived 
from  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Bragauza,  couched  in  the 
following  terms : — 

**  Dear  Mrs.  Russel, 
^  At  the  request  of  my  son-in«law,  Lord  Montague 
Moatanit,  I  have  undertaken  to  become  the  amanu- 
ensis both  for  him  and  my  beloved  child,  whom  I  re- 
joice to  tdl  yon  was  a  few  days  since  made  happy  by 
the  birth  of  a  daughter,  who  with  its  dear  mother  are 
both  doing  extremdy  well ;  her  anxiety  that  you  should 
be  informed  of  her  safety,  makes  me  not  delay  this 
posty  although  I  write  in  haste,  from  having  some  busi- 
ness to  attend  at  Venice. 

'^  Yon  will  particularly  oblige  me  by  taking  charge 
of  theendosed  packet,,  for  the  Marquis  and  Marchioness 
of  Montanll,  which  I  b^  you  will  deliver  personally,  as 
jt  oonoems  a  matter  of  importance  to  my  brother.  I 
was  exeesditigly  rejoiced  to  receive  so  pleasing  an  ac- 
coool  of  your  health,  happiness,  and  prosperity,  and 
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that  your  worthy  father  has  resigned  bis  fishery ;  it  wss 
high  dme  to  talce  this  prudent  step,  or  he  would  have 
lost  considerably^  owing  to  the  great  injury  that  con- 
cern has  sustained  by  the  late  inclement  storms. 

<*  My  daughter  begs  her  kindest  regards,  in  whicli 
permit  me  Cb  unite,  to  your  father  and  Mr.  Rassel. 
I  remain,  dear  Madam, 

Most  truly  your  friend, 

V«iikcc«  Chateau  La  Flours.  BrOgtOWU** 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


My  weary  heart  is  desolate  ;  * 

i  look  areund,  and  none  can  traot 
tOm  frieniiy  Mvih  m  iWtlcoaie  ifwB  % 
.Apd  e;,ea,iD  PCQifdi^,M>i,«^U,j»lq9«» 

Because  I  cannot  love  but  one ! 

The  ^twm\»  ^^^9^.  ifMlch  Pq-Ml^f 
Still  finds,  some  hospitable  hearth  | 
Where  friendsip's  or  love's  softer  slow^ 
•May  smile  in  joy  or  eoothe-in  y0oe ; 
J|o»,^ndoif4«fer;I  ^rt9f^. 
Because  I  cannot  lore  but  <^e  I 

Aad  nba^atMiar  teswd  smt^majil^ 
,JU  pot  ibrtTu]gfui.5ye8,to,9ei^; 

And  why  that  fove  was  ever  crufsM, 

Thoo  knowest  best ;  'I  feel  the  most ; 
iMwiU^i^tiX  lim  b«»t«th  <bo  fwii 

Har^  loyed.lQ  tog,  and^  loved  but  one.** 

jBoiME.wiMlaiielMped  before  Mrs.  Riuael  again  heard 
finocn  her :»ab8eDt ) fineods ;  in  the  meantime  she. had 
fiaithfelly  asecaled  the  misiioQ  assigned  to  her  by  hit 
fiflftceJte  Dakeof  Braganza^  by  delivering  in  penon 
tfae.'padket  abe  had  in  charge  for  the  Manpiis  and 
MfMhionOMiOblloiitaBlt,  a  reqaest  ^ich  thet^har 

a2t  4d 
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was  DO  sooner  apprised  of  by  bis  daugbter^  and  the 
necessity  there  was  of  going  herself  to  the  Castle  of 
Montault,  than  he  strenuonsly  opposed  it  and  positively 
declared  she  should  not  budge  an  inch  for  all  the 
Dukes  and  Lords  in  Christendom. 

It  was  in  vain  that  Jessy  snpplicated  this  once  to 
be  allowed  to  follow  her  own  inclinations,  painted  in 
the  most  glowing  colours  the  situation  of  her  lovely 
friend,  the  ill  state  of  Lord  Montague's  health,  and 
the  natural  anxiety  and  solicitude  of  the  Duke  to  be 
informer)  of  the  real  state  of  affairs  at  the  Castle ;  and 
that  the  letters  intrusted  to  her  care  possibly  contained 
matter  of  the  utmost  importance  to  the  fiimily;  at 
which  the  fisher  more  angry  than  ever,  loudly  voci- 
ferated— 

*'  The  importance  of  a  fiddlestick's  end !  What's  that 
to  me,  or  their  concerns  either,  when  you  are  to  be 
insulted  aud  treated  like  one  of  their  servants,  when 
you  go  up  to  the  gate,  atid  some  powdered  puppy 
struts  up  to  }'ou  and  shuts  the  door  in  your  face ;  aud 
axei  you  what  yon  want,  and  mayhap  if  you  shew  him 
the  letter  he  won't  take  it  in,  and  tells  you  to  go  aboot 
vonr  business  ?   Shiver  my  topsails,  if  any  of  my  lord's 
servants  were    to  treat  you  in    thu    manner,  if  I 
wou'd'nt  go  and  knock  them  down  as  flat  as  a  flooa- 
der,  my  name's  not  Peter  Blust.    I   tell  you  what 
Jess;  I  won't  have  a  daughter  of  mine  made  a  letter- 
carrier  of,  for  never  a  Duke  that  ever  wei^e  born. 
Dang  it!  I  can  pay  my  way  a»  well  as  the  best  of 
them  ;*  and  my  credit  is  as  good,  for  all  that  they  bold 
their  heads  so  high.    I  don't  think  that  one  of  them 
can  pay  twenty  shillings  in  .the  poond  if  they  were- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


•niB  nsWUL'B  DADGHTBR.  'S78 

Stranded  on  the  rocks  to  morrow,  ud  1  can— there's 
the  diflference  between  a  lord  and  a  commoner  no^  a 
days,  for  shiver  my  topsails  if  there's  any  more.'V 

Honest  Samuel  now  making  his  appearance,  the 
fisher  exclaimed — 

**  There's  Jess  a  piping  of  her  eye,  Sam,  because  I 
won't  give  my  consent  to  her  being  made  a  letter- 
carrier  of;  but  I  won't,  and  that's  flat  1  I  have  not 
foigot  old  grievances,  when  my  lady  choose  to  turn 
op  her  nose  before,  when  Jess  went  civilly  to  enquire 
after  the  health  of  Agatha  Singleton." 

<'  Nor  should  I,  sir,  be  willing  to  subject  my  J,essy 
tot  such  unkindness,  was  it  likely  ever  to  happen 
again,"  uttered  Samuel,  who  found  that  it  was  now 
highly  necessary  to  interfere  on  a  point  that  must  in- 
stantly come  to  a  decision,  ^'at  the  same  time  the 
feelings  of  such  amiable  beings  as  the  Duke  and  his 
lovely  daughter  ought  not  to  be  trifled  with,  when  the 
occasion  is  so  pressing.  They  have  been,  uniformly 
kind  to  my  Jessy,  and  my  tittle  one ;  and  friendship 
requires  some  sacrifice,  while  gratitude  demands  it* 
You  cannot  surely  object  to  your  daughter's  being  ac- 
companied by  her  husband  to  the  Castle  of  Montault, 
to  deliver  these  aforesaid  letters,  who,  while  he  has  an 
araa  left  to  protect  her  will  never  suffer  any  one  to  ap«* 
proach  her  with  impunity." 

^'  O I  if  Uiat  be  the  case,  I  have  nothing  more  to 
aay  about  the  matter,"  cried  Peter.  **  That's  just  as 
it  ahonld  be ;  every  man  should  stand  to  his  gun,  when 
an  enemy  hoves  in  sight  you  know,  Sam ;  and  its  not 
the  first  time  that  I  have  made  your  fine  gentry  ashamed 
0f  themselves,  and  strike  down  their  colours." 
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N0  fiirlfaer  dppoMliM  beiii|^  mw  nliife  bf  VMt^ 
Mr^ud  Mm/  Ruasel  set  off  for  Ibe  r^niuMit  Ae 
MarqdU  of  MooUitdly  both  6f  tbcm  botng  phittly  Mt 
flfost  fespeotaUy  iikd  oMOjr  aMired ;  on  eheir  trilnl 
at  the  Castle,  the  porter  at  the  gaM  rtcoived  theii 
looMwhiit  httighttly^  whitii  wav  hmnedhtely  re^tilsed 
by  ftk.  Ru^tel  Id  tho  nmit  spirited  nairacr,  who  \ml^ 
tug  Jcsajr  loiHvaM  thrafagh  tfie  eoArante  from  thekdgi 
ttiolaiaied— - 

'^  IKr^  I  shall  ptoeaed  16  the  CtM^  With  this  Uikr 
who  18  my  wife,  iVbecb^  y<to  Hhe  tt  iot/' 

'^  Then  it  is  my  diitjr  id  stc^  you  if  yoil  ooM  to 
tiiaV  triad  tbe  svrty  feHbwi  oppeaidg  tWr  pani^g 
bimi  *^  They  rire  the  orders  both  from  my  lord  aoi 
mt  Itdy :  aflid  I  moat  stick  to  tAredi  or  I  am  ovi.  Wbalfi 
yMr  bn^ineaB  at  tfafe  Gacttle^  pr«y' 

T6  whioh  Mr.  Rosael^^  highly  ^rofoked  with  the  M' 
le^'a  iilsolehe^  ret)Iied'»<>- 

^  I  don't  choose  td  ansv^er  yoar  iaipertiaest  iflttf 
n^^afories^  air;  my  bnsiHtoa  to  with  yotn^  lordj  taA  «( 
thh  ibost  argent  natnra :  and  if  yte  parsiai  ifi  raAirihIf 
me  admissUa^  I  will  report  ydnr  iTondrnt  tb  tha  Utn* 
qdia  withdiit  a  mobliettt's  ddhty/' 

On  these  virords,  the  fellow  threw  open  the  giMr 
aad  pretended  thai  he  did  not  understand  iht  tsMXt^ 
not,  however  without  making  an  observation^  (WtMk 
he  took  care  to  mutter  between  bis  teeth,)  dUil  1M(I% 
posed  h\A  b«Siiles8  waa  like  many  other  folks  libit  oanie 
there^  of  no  ibore  eoas^oenee  than  t»  giv^  a  parier 
the.tnmble  of  efieniag  the  gates. 

This  remaric  pa^ed  bji  Vvitk  the  toBtenspl  tW  » 
merited^  «gr  Mr.  and  Mrt.  Raaatl^  who  ii wia|;  teariidl 
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(te  graul  etttrftMe  to  tiie  honae,  enoonntcred  a  Jack 
in  office  of  a  more  civil  kind,  who  immedifttdy 
Mtf  it  iheir  imim»;  and  after  a  few  minntea  they 
were  admitted  to  the  presence  of  the  Marchioness^ 
w%N>  wa»  seated  wtib  her  dangbter.  Lady  Wtnstone, 
alone,  the  Marquis  of  Montault  being  imibrUaiatelif 
absent;  we  say  tiitfortnnately^  lieeaase  il  waa  certakily 
the  ineenekm  of  both  these  b%h  bred  and  fsshtoaable 
ladies^  to  quiz  the  retiring  and  nnamtfiming  love* 
Hfieas  of  the  timid  genik  Jessy,  and  tba  plaiD  nn- 
Sophisticated  msttners  of  her  husband,  as  soon  as  ihej 
cttne  id ;  for  on  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rnssd  being  annooncedj 
beauCiftil  mamma,  exclaimed  to  her  fair  dangbter-^ 

*<What  on  earth  can  these  creatorcs  want  wkh 
either  your  father  or  me  ?  Urgent  business  did  yon  say 
they  came  upon,  Randal  ?'* 

To  which  the  attendant  iepHed~ 

^  Yes,  my  lady,  most  particular  business  with  ikm 
Marquis,"  Mr.  Russel  said. 

'<  Weil,  that  is  prodigiously  strange,  I  protest,'' 
cHed  her  ladyshfp,  with  a  contemptuous  smile; 
^  bnsiness  with  the  Marquis  I  A  fisherman  and  his 
vrtffe!  bow  truly  comic.  Lady  Winstone !  shall  we  ad» 
fiiit  them  ?** 

<^  O !  pray  do,  beanCifol  mamma  V  answered  Lady 
Wit)St6ne ;  "  it  Will  be  so  d^igbtfol  to  quia  thcni«  to 
xee  Miss  Jessy  simper  and  biushisg  op  to  the  ears 
like  the  fldwer  of  a  scarlet  bean  in  fnU  blossom*'' 

**  Bean  flower  t  Kke  a  vatgar  nrd  cabbage  you  mean^ 
my  dear,"  uttered  the  Mat^cbioness  spitefully,  '^  that 
term  is  more  appropriaee  I  am  certain  to  the  lady  of 
th^  Red  Mansion  at  Bank^ide.    Have  tiiey  bfooffht 
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the  old  sea  monster  with  them,  Randal  ?  if  sOj  I  posi- 
tively will  Dot  see  them/' 

<'  No  my  lady,  Mr.  Blast  is  oot  with  them/'  replied 
Randal. 

^*  Tbat*s  iuckyi  then  shew  them  op/'  cried  the 
MarehioneBS. 

The  order  was  obeyed,  and  Jessy  and  her  hosbandi 
on  whose  arm  she  leaned  with  modest  gracefalnesa» 
were  shewn  into  the  apartment. 

<^  80  you  have  basiness  with  the  Marquis  I  find  Mcs. 
Russel/'  uttered  her  ladyship,  glancing  at  Jessy's 
lovely  form  with  a  suppression  of  envy  and  contempt 
she  could  scarcely  conceal ;  and  not  bestowing  one 
look  on  Sam,  she  haughtily  pointed  to  chairs  for 
them  to  be  seated ;  ^^  but  you  perceive  that  the  Mar- 
quis is  absent ;  but  if  he  was  here,  I  should  scarcely 
think  it  probable  that  he  would  trouble  himself  about 
any  business  which  may  not  be  very  material  or  highly 
interesting." 

.  Acutely  did  poor  Jessy  feel  the  contemptuous  mao* 
ner  in  which  the  Marchioness  had  addressed  her ;  but 
more  acutely  felt  for  the  situation  of  her  husband,  whom 
both  her  ladyship  and  Lady  Lavinia  were  surveyiqg 
with  the  most  supercilious  scorn;  indeed  the  tears 
started  for  a  moment  to  her  lovely  eyes,  when  she  re* 
fleeted  how  little  she  merited  such  conduct,  and  how 
different  would  have  been  the  reception  that  she  would 
have  received,  bad  Lord  and  Lady  Agatba  Montaolt 
been  there;  and  she  almost  repented  that  she  had 
not  taken  the  advice  of  her  father,  who  was  so  macb 
averse  to  her  going  to  the  Castle  at  all,  and  had  aot 
conveyed  the  packet  by  some  other  means*    All  tbis« 
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however,  bad  not  occnpied  a  moment  in  the  mind  of 
Jessy  I  for  Samael  finding  his  situation  exceedingly 
awkward,  and  feeling  that  he  could  not  much  longer 
endnre  the  scornfiil  glances  which  were  so  pointedly 
directed  towards  him,  both  by  the  Marchioness  and 
her  daughter,  mtbout  giving  them  the  retort  courteous, 
desired  Jessy  to  deliver  the  commission  with  which 
she  was  charged  from  his  Grace  the  Doke  of  Braganza, 
in  order  that  a  proper  explanation  might  be  given,  why 
they  had  intruded  into  the  presence  of  her  ladyship, 
^i4iere  be  was  certain  they  could  not  be  considered  as 
welcome  visitors. 

'^  Yet,  I  fed  it  an  imperative  duty  to  discharge  any 
trust  that  is  so  particularly  committed  to  our  charge  by 
his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  whatever  pain  it  may 
inflict  upon  my  feelings,  by  experiencing  a  treatment 
that  I  did  not  expect  from  personages  of  high  rank 
and  title,  who,  when  they  condescend  to  smile  upon 
their  inferiors,  do  not  disgrace  it,  but  rather  more 
brilliantly  adorn  it.  Deliver  your  commission,  Mrs. 
Rnssel,  and  let  us  depart  I" 

The  astonishment  of  the  Marchioness,  whose  cheeks 
were  now  covered  with  a  deep  glow  of  crimson,  as  well 
as  [Lady  Lavinia's,  may  more  easily  be  imagined  than 
described ;  little  did  she  expect  such  spirited  language 
frona  the  husband  of  a  Fisher's  Daughter.  It  was  not 
in  the  calcdation  of  her  ladyship's  extremely  polished 
ideas,  that  any  thing  like  common  decency  could  come 
from  the  mouth  of  a  fisherman ;  and  perfectly  abashed 
that  be  had  discernment  sufficient  to  detect  her  want 
of  good  breeding  on  this  occasion,  and  the  spirit  lo 
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Kteift  it,  lihe  iustaotfy  veaunasd  a  lonooe  aimlaiig  ^m/mi^ 

"mAstsxMoermgmlt  avery.airiwaid  kind  ufrnpcd^^gt, 

received  the  paclcdt  Arom  tfae  tremUiiig  hands  of  teq^ 

who  pmsented    it  to  /her  bdyship  iwilh  ^a  gnnU 

cuftesey;  atid,>takhig  the  :»riii  .of  her  iraabatidy  ito 

•had  artseti  from  >hiB  <teat,  wis  prepariqgioiakD'lNr 

leave,  when  the  Marebioness  haviag^glayHed  beriflftt 

over  Ihe^vpepseriptioii  of  the  fNioket  sriiisb  jthei)flte 

had  addressed  1o  the  MarqaiBiits  brother,  iaod^KiaMd 

an  wmrds  very  l<^flble,  ^  fovmrcd  by^MiB.finaid/'a- 

'hiMted'tnatks'df  stronger  confasionlbaii  before; jwi 

io  a  voice,  and  with  a  roanoer  now  fnarkod  mlhv]aMh 

liar  nrbatrfty,  pressed  JeBq^and'her  hnafaaad  to^exteod 

their  'visit  for  haftf  an  hour  iooger,  in  Ae  ptokBUIHf 

that  the  Marquis  woidd  return  ifromUa  oMrBingrpide^ 

and  ringing  the  bell,  (d«si|«d  jthat^oaae  nefimknifltf 

'niight  be  hnnyeriiately  broogbt  Jq.     fianaitfl  woaiil 

'have  rejected  her  ladyship's  in  viMiou,  .had  not  a  laok 

Trono  his  Jessy  prevented  bim ;  ^and  »he  «neaeated  -bin- 

•self  in  the  chair  >he  hadijaittod,  xnoie  In.  compiaaope 

with   her  inclination  than  his  owo':  for  Sam   by  ao 

'means  Tdishedthe 'ootitemptoous  maoaer  4n  ^wbich 

'he  was  first  received   by  'theae  ibigh<bred  danes  of 

HIiuhion';  ^nd,  HIce  .hfs'fatlbep^in-lawy'fislt  /binis^ipcB- 

%e)iy  hidepenlABnti  either  of^thetT^aufes  on  thm  finama ; 

'ranch  less  woti^ld'rbe^toop^toicourt  thdr-fiifaar.   >ln 

order  to' repair  the  wdisoretioO'  df^  beantiAi^maaioM, 

vi^faoseembarrass^  looks^batrayedber  sense dfbaviog 

acted  improperly,  Lady  Laviaia  began  to  rthrowiaside 

'her'batighty  demeanour,  and  «iiter  into  enweisatiQii 

with  Jessy,  while 'the  ^Marebioness  asiaasidaoaialy  to- 
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{Aired  bfijc  fapit  bydiiakiiig  .overtures  to  tbe  offrnded 
Samuel^  and  iuterrcf  ating  ,hiai  as  rto  Ibe  present  state 
.of  the  iierring  fishery. 

^'^Whichbaa  been  att^oded  with  considerable  losses, 
has  it  not^  Mr.  Russel  ?"  uttered  beriladyship,  with  m 
CDOSt  copdjesceqding  smile.  To  whieh  Sasiud  re- 
plied— 

'^  Very  ooosiderable^  my  lady^  to,  those  who  had  em- 
barked the  whole  of  their  property  id  Che/eodoera.; 
fortuuately,  however,  ooy  father-io-law,  Mr.  Blust, 
adopted  .  aieasures  just  io  tiiae  to  prevent  eerious 
lossea;  Ai2d  fae  has  now  dissolved  partnership  with 
Messrs.  Hammonds  and  Co.  .  Conseqaeatly  he  has  es- 
caped tbe  general  ruin  wiiich  only  a  few  weeks- after*- 
Mrds  ensued  on  tbe  coast.'' 

The  Marcbione^  express^  tbe  pleasure  she  received 
at  this  intelUgence)  and  turning  to  Jessy,  exdaimed, 
irhile  she  looked  at  tbe  Duke's  packet  with  a  carious 
eye— . 

^'  I  am  half  .inclined  to  seize  on  the  immunities:  and 

privileges  which  belong  to  an  English  wife,  and  break 

this  tempting  seal  before  the  Marqqis  returns,  Mrs. 

Russel.    How  unkind  of  Montague  pot  to  write  more 

frequently  than  he  does!    You  will  scarcely  believe 

that  I  have  actufdly  received  but  two  letters  from  my 

son  sioce  he  went  to  Italy,  with  which^  however,  he  is 

quite  delighted.  Lady  Agatha  of  course  has  been  more 

legalar  in  her  correspondence  with  you^  Mrs.  Russel ; 

and  though  I  don't  wish  to  forstall  tbe  news  before 

osy  lovd   comes  in,  yet  I   positively  should  like  to 

kaowwhetber  Montague's. health  continues  in  theim 

A9K  4b 
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proving  state  it  was  before  he  qaitted  Florence;  aod 
whether  he  has  any  addition  to  his  family^  which  was 
shortly  expected  in  the  letter  I  received  from  him  on 
his  arrival  at  Venice  :  perhaps  yon  will  be  able  to  in- 
form  me^  Mrs.  Russel  ?'' 

To  her  ladyship's  interrogatories  on  a  sabject  so  in- 
teresting to  her^  Jessy  felt  obliged  to  reply^- 

'*  I  have  not  heard  from  Lady  Agatha^  by  this  post 
yonr  ladyship ;  but  I  am  extremely  happy  to  inform 
yon  of  the  birth  of  a  daughter^  to  add  to  the  happiness 
of  Lord  Montague  Montault ;  and  Jessy,  taking  the 
Duke's  letter  from  her  pocket,  presented  it  to  the  Mar- 
chioness, who  read  the  contents  with  evident  satisfac- 
tion, and  exclaimed  to  her  daughter — ^whose  situation 
was  nearly  approaching  to  the  same—" 

**  The  very  thing  we  were  all  wishing  for !  Lavinia, 
Lady  Agatha  had  actually  made  your  brother  a  present 
of  a  fine  little  girl ;  well,  I  protest  the  Marquis  will  be 
delighted  at  this  pleasing  intelligence.  Lord  Oriandc 
most  now  give  place  to  a  little  rival  sister  in  the  aflec- 
tions  of  mamma,  who  was  actually  spoiling  the  boy, 
and  making  him  a  most  concdted  little  moppet,  before 
she  went  abroad.  He  is  a  prodigious  fine  creature, 
certainly,  and  very  clever  for  his  age ;  but  in  my  opi- 
nion, Mrs.  Russel,  it  is  excessively  absurd  to  indulge  the 
humour  of  children,  till  they  beconie  disagreeable  to 
all  about  them :  they  used  to  say  that  I  s|K>ilt  Lord 
Montague  in  hi/i  infancy ;  but  it  was  an  accusation  that 
I  deny;  he  was  a  delicate  child,  and  required  the 
greatest  ca^c  and  attention.  By  the  bye,  Mrs.  Rasad, 
j^ermit  me  to  ask  after  your  daughter ;  you  have  but  one 
child  I  think,  Mrs.  Russel  r" 
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^  No>  your  ladyship/'  answered  Jessy ;  **  my  Matilda 
18  the  whole  of  my  family/' 

^'  So  I  hear/'  uttered  the  Marchioness  $  ''and  I  am 
told  that  your  daughter  is  the  most  beantifal  little 
creature  in  existence }  she  was  certainly  a  most  trans- 
cendently  lovely  child  when  I  saw  her  at  Violet 
Vale." 

"  And  if  yon  talk  of  spoiling^  my  lady/'  cried  Samuel, 
who  was  now  insensibly  restored  to  his  self-possession 
and  good  humour,  by  the  fascinating  smiles  of  the 
artful  and  insidious  Marchioness,  **  there  is  little  hope 
of  Matilda  escaping  that  danger,  for  she  is  completely 
spoiled  by  her  grandfather  already. 

Jessy  however  would  not  own  the  truth  of  this  as* 
aertion.  This  discourse  was  now  interrnpted  by  the  en- 
trance of  the  Marquis  of  Montault;  but  how  different 
was  his  reception  of  the  Fisher's  Daughter  to  that  of  the 
Marchioness  !  for  most  cordially  did  he  shake  Samuel  by 
the  hand,  while  to  Jessy  he  paid  the  most  kind  attention. 
Jessy  had  not  before  witnessed  the  alteration  which  had 
taken  place  in  the  appearance  of  this  most  excellent  man, 
wbo  had  become  pale  and  evidently  dejected  in  spirits 
mnce  she  had  last  seen  him  so  cheerful  and  animated  at 
Violet  Vale.  Jessy  informed  the  Marquis  of  the  occasion 
of  her  visit  that  morning  at  the  Castle,  and  of  her  having 
delivered  into  the  hands  of  the  Marchioness  the 
packet  which  she  had  received  from  his  Grace,  with' 
the  strict  charge  that  she  was  to  deliver  it  per- 
Bonally/' 

**  In  which  case,  my  lord,  I  delayed  not  a.  mioment,"* 
cxied  Jessy;  for  having  seen  the  Marquis  so  frequently 
at  the  residence  of  her  beloved  friend,  she  could  ad- 
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4rM8s  biin  with  lea9  ttmidity  tbao  bis  bimgb^  ladj }  and 
the  Marqois  was  of  ail  other  men  the  least  cOBseioQs 
of  the  superior  advantages  of  rank  or  fortane,  of  wfaicb 
tbo  Fisber's  Daughter  bad  ao  abaodant  share :  her 
father  was  possessed  of  riches,  far  beybod  the  most 
wealthy  io  the  town  of  Cromer;  aud  being  bis  only 
child  she  was  by  no  means  on  a  par  with  the  commoD- 
ers  in  that  county.  The  Marquis  was  besides  ex- 
tremely partial  fn  tbis  anassaming  and  lovely  yoaog 
woman ;  and  aware  of  the  intimate  conneetion  whicb 
subsisted  between  her  and  his  danghter-in-law^  Lady 
Agatha  Montault,  was  particular  in  his  attentions  to- 
wards both  her  and  ber  worthy  husband.  A  press- 
ing  ioritation  to  stay  and  spend  the  remainder  of  the 
day  at  the  Castle,  though  faintly  seconded  by  his  lady, 
was  WRi'mly  made  by  his  lordship,  who  turning  to 
Samuel  congratulated  him  on  bis  accession  to  Mr. 
.Blast's  valnable'share  in  the  herring  fishery. 

'^  You  will  now  do  well  Mr.  Russel  to  promote  it  as 
much  as  possible/'  uttered  be;  ^^and  there  is  little 
doubt,  at  your  time  of  life,  but  you  will  become  tile 
most  wealthy  member  of  the  society.  Would  to  tiod 
that  my  rank  and  station  did  not  preclude  me  from 
taking  an  active  ebare  in  the  concern,  and  of  laying 
out  my  money  to  better  uses  than  it  is  at  present  cat* 
clusively  confined  to ;  but  such  it  is,  and  man  is  most 
tnse  when  he  conforms  to  the  station  of  life  In  wtiSob 
he  is  born.  Yet  I  repine,  because  I  have  lived  to  prone 
how  inadequate  is  rank  and  station  to  the  rM  uat- 
shine  of  happiness,  which  in  a  humUer  spheve  iM  the 
result  of  a  happy  and  contented  mind.'' 

A  pause  of  some  minutes  ensued,  and  a  deep 
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followed  tbe  remark^  not  much  to  the  satbfaction  of 
the  Marcbiooess,  who  with  some  difficulty  concealed 
the  expression  of  contempt  that  was  playing  on  her 
%  at  such  grovelling  sentiments  and  plebian  notions 
bdog  expressed  by  her  lord ;  and  she  longed  also  for 
the  departure  of  the  Fisher's  Daughter  and  her  hus- 
band^ in  order  to  inspect  the  contents  of  the  Duke's 
packet.  Lady  Winstone^  equally  curious^  took  it  in  her 
head  that  she  would  that  day  stay  and  dine  with  beau- 
tiful mamma,  though  her  lord  was  waiting  dinner  for 
her  at  \^^nstone  Park ;  but  who  can  stop  a  woman's 
curiosity  when  once  it  is  completely  on  the  alert  ?  and 
both  mother  and  daughter  secretly  rejoiced^  when 
Jessy,  thanking  the  Marquis  for  the  honour  he  intended 
her,  modestly  declined  accepting  his  invitation,  stating 
that  she  expected  her  father  to  the  Red  House,  and 
would  not  willingly  be  absent  when  be  arrived. 

^'  For  my  father,  my  lord,"  cried  Jessy  with  a  tear 
moistening  her  lovely  eyes,  and  with  a  dignity  of 
demeanour  that  would  not  hi^ve  disgraced  a  princess, 
^^  my  father,  ever  since  1  knew  what  it  was  to  have 
one,  has  been  my  principal  concern,  and  to  study  to 
please  hioi,  my  principal  delight.  I  lost  my  mother 
at  too  tender  an  age  to  appreciate  her  value ;  but  he 
has  amply  supplied  her  loss ;  a  better  father  never  lived 
than  mine,  and  when  I  cease  to  remember  my  duty  to 
him,  I  moat  cease  to  exist ;  in  death  alone  can  I  forget 
my  fiitber.'' 

The  Marquis  spoke  not  a  word,  and  the  Marchioness 
was  silent  too,  while  a  deep  circling  blush  tinted  the 
face  of  Lady  Lavinia,  who,  when  Jessy  curtseyed  to 
her  as  abe  quitted  the  room,  could  not  for  the  life  and 
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8oal  of  her  deny  the  meed  doe  to  the  merit  of  so 
airoable  and  lovely  a  creature ;  and  felt  for  a  momeiir, 
with  all  her  splendid  rank  and  riches,  that  a  Fisher's 
Daughter  had  taught  her  a  lesson  which  was  worthy 
of  imitation.  Perhaps  Lady  Wlnstone,  in  her  preseot 
critical  situation,  being  far  advanced  in  a  state  of 
pregnancy,  was  for  a  moment  disgusted  with  her  late 
fashionable  follies ;  and,  but  for  the  example  of  her 
mother,  bad  easily  been  induced  to  enjoy  more  ration- 
ally the  domestic  comforts  of  her  own  fire-side.  Bat 
when  a  mother  paves  the  way  to  dissipation,  when  a 
mother  is  the  criterion  to  a  young  and  lovely  daughter^ 
and  that  daughter  is  unconscious  that  she  is  doiog 
wrong,  it  is  a  very  hard  task  to  persuade  her  she  is, 
while  acting  under  those  precepts  which  have  been  so 
early  ingrafted  in  her  by  the  author  of  her  being. 

But  to  proceed.  Immediately  after  the  departure  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel,  the  Marchioness  requested  that 
she  might  be  informed  of  the  contents  of  the  packet 
which  Mrs.  Russel  had  delivered  to  her  hands. 

**  Which  it  is  most  extraordinary  that  the  Duke 
should  have  sent  in  this  sort  of  way,''  exclaimed  her 
ladyship  indignantly;  '^  not  that  I  have  any  dislike  to 
the  young  woman,  she  is  much  above  the  class  of  the 
vulgar  beings  to  whom  she  owes  her  origin.  Yet  I 
think  a  letter  might  have  been  conveyed  to  you  from  the 
Duke  of  Braganza,  through  any  other  channel  than  the 
Fisher's  Daughter." 

'*  Ob !  mamma,  but  you  forget  that  the  Fisher's 
Daughter  is  the  confidential  friend  and  favourite  of 
Lady  Agatha,'*  cried  Lady  Lavinia  spitefully— -the 
amiable  impression  which  Jessy  bad  left  on  her  miodf 
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being,  by  this  remark  of  her  mother's,  completely  eva- 
porated. 

The  Marqais  shot  an  angry  glance  at  hia  daughter; 
and  while  breaking  the  seal  of  his  brother's  letter,  ex- 
claimed-— 

**  And  would  to  God  that  a  daughter  of  mine  resem- 
bled at  this  moment  a  Fisher's  Daughter ;  and  that 
both  your  mother,  and  yon  knew  how  to  appreciate 
merit  before  you  contemned  it."  Having  by  this 
time  unsealed  the  packet  of  the  Duke,  the  Marquis 
read  aloud  to  his  impatient  auditors,  the  following 
letter,  which  was  alternately  addressed  to  the  Mar- 
chioness and  her  husband. 

Chatean  Ia  Flonn^  Venice. 
<<  My  dear  Brother  and  Sister, 
^'  My  silence  has  proceeded  from  unavoidable  delays, 
bot  never  from  a  want  of  affection,  or  intentional  neg- 
lect towards  you,  or  I  should  never  have  written  at 
alK 

''  Montague,  as  I  understand,  has  already  acquainted 
you  with  our  progressive  journey  over  the  Alps  and 
Appenine  nr>ountains,  the  dangers  and  difficulties  of 
which  were  carefully  concealed  from  our  female  tra- 
vellers, or  we  should  never  have  succeeded  in  carrying 
them  over  at  all ;  and  we  at  last  arrived  at  the  capital 
of  this  delightful  country  in  perfect  safety^  the  bean- 
ties  of  which  I  need  not  describe  to  you,  who  have  so 
ofttn  witnessed  them.  We  travelled  with  a  charming 
family,  with  whom  we  have  since  formed  an  intimate 
connection,  of  the  name  of  Dor  Horteosia,  of  consider- 
able rank,  and  descended  from  the  principal  noblesse- 
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-» 'Widd^ed  lady,  whose  gallant  hasfoand,  with  many 
others,  fell  in  the  battles  of  the  usurper  Cbristopberi 
and  (he  JBmi^eror  Julian. 

"The  Marchese  Dor  Hortensia  has  two  lovely 
daughters,  the  eldest  of  whom  I  fear  is  progressively 
advancing  to  the  last  stage  of  a  consumption ;  the  young- 
'€r,  a  vtioit  fascinating  accomplished  young  creature, 
With  all  that  delightful  naiveti^  which  so  pecuiiariy 
distinguishes  the  females  of  this  country.  Their  society 
t^as  a  charming  acquisition  to  my  daughter,  trho 
Would  have '  felt  dreary  without  female  companioos  on 
so  long  a  jouiney.  You  may  acquaint  the  Marchio- 
ness that  we  have  provided  a  little  granddaughter  for 
her  against  our  return  to  England.  This  event  having 
taken  place  somewhat  unexpectedly,  prevented  my 
writing  sooner,  my  beloved  child  having  suffered 
greatly  by  the  birth  of  the  little  stranger,  whicb 
promises  to  be  a  beautiful,  though  a  delicate  chifd. 

^'  You  request  me^  my  dear  brother,  candidly  to  tell 
you  what  I  think  of  the  health  of  our  dear  Montague; 
and  whether  a  radical  cure  will  be  efiected  in  his  con- 
stitution by  a  change  of  climate.  Alas  !  how  paiufbl 
is  truth  when  accompanied  by  the  thought  that  it  in- 
flicts a  deep  wound  on  the  hearts  of  objects  we  love 
by  its  assertion ;  but  say,  my  friends,  would  not  false- 
hood strike  deeper,  when  the  colours  fade  of  the  flat- 
tering illusion  your  hopes'  have  cherished  ?  and  can  I« 
ought  I  to  deceive  ?  am  I  not  a  father,  and  do  I  not 
know  what  it  is  both  to  possess  and  to  lose  a  child, 
dear  as  my  own  existence  7  Oh !  my  brother,  I  both 
feel  it  a  necessary  and  yet  a  painful  duty  to  iuform  you 
of  what  you  must  sooner  or  later  be  made  acqaaiotcd 
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with;  bat  bear  it  with  the  fortitttde  of  a  man  and  a 
Chriatian :  the  blow  is  ready  to  fall ;  and  thoagh  it  ia 
tardj  in  its  final  terminatioo^  yet  no  earthly  power 
can  avert  it. 

^  U  ia  tme  that  Montague  has  received  benefit  from 
the  change  of  the  temperate  air  of  Ualy,  and  bis  mind 
being  constantly  amused  by  novel  and  pleasing  scenes^ 
he  is  less  sensiUe  of  his  complaint  than  he  would 
otherwise  be,  by  a  dull  monotony ;  while  the  unremit- 
ting attentions  of  those  >around  him,  soothe,  tranquil- 
lize, and  even  animate  him  with  enlivening  hope  and 
pleasure,  and  the  messenger  of  death  is  yet  near 
bis  pillow,  his  slumbers  are  peaceful  and  serenely  blest. 
But  oh !  my  friends,  I  alone  mark  the  change  which 
deceives  ewn  his  best  beloved,  his  Agatha  I  He  gains 
no  strength;  and  the  rose  that  returns  to  his  pale 
cheek  is  but  the  narbinger  of  that  paler  hue  which  will 
last  for  ever.  His  eyes  sparkle  indeed,  but  that  l^bt 
Is'die  mere  brilliance  of  the  meteor's  flash;  they  are 
snnken  and  heavy  when  this  momentary  Jight  has 
departed ;  and  the  hectic,  fever  again  returns  with  its 
Qsual  symptoms:  do  not  cherish  hopes  which  .wUl 
surely  prove  futile  then,  my  dearest  brother,  for  b4 
assured  that  Montague  will  never  recover  from,  that 
Istal  disease  which  is  hourly  hastening  him  away  fkpm 
OS.  Though,  as  I  observed  before,  he  is  not  .worse» 
he  certainly  does  not  get  better;  and  in  this  opinion 
Ibe  physicians  concur.  All  that  human  ftkiU  can 
avail  will  be  tried ;  yet  is  it  not  a  mockery  to  say  so ;  for 
when  was  man's  act  efiective  when  God  destined  that 
St  should  be  otherwise?  ai^d  who  shalLai^il;  his.high 
authority  ?  For  my  poor  girl  my  htart<  bleeds,  fbr  she 
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has  long  flattered  herself  with  the  hope  that  her  ho^ 
oand  is  beyond  the  reach  of  danger.  The  charm  mnsr 
be  broken,  and  the  awful  troth  revealed  to  her.  Poor 
Montague  hailed  the  birth  of  his  daughter  with  rap 
ture,  and  talks  of  scenes  which,  alas !  to  him  will  never 
l)e  realized.  I  can  no  longer  dwell  on  this  paiDfv. 
subject^  but  will  write  to  you  should  any  material 
change  take  place  in  the  health  of  our  beloved  son.  I 
had  forgot  to  observe  that  Orlando  is  much  improved 
and  a  most  clever  child.  Present  my  best  regards  to 
Lavinia  and  my  Lord  Wiostone,  and  bdieve  me, 

Bver  truly  yours, 

Bragamsa.** 

The  contents  of  this  letter  was  not  read  without  re- 
ceiving many  interruptions  before  its  final  condusioD 
from  an  agonized  father  and  an  afflicted  mother ;  for 
with  all  the  faults  which  could  be  attached  to  this 
haughty  woman,  she  yet  most  passionately  loved  her 
son.  The  heart-reuding  intelligence  of  the  Dnke^ 
with  the  fatal  prediction  which  accompanied  it,  was  a 
thunderbolt  to  her ;  and  she  fainted  and  was  carried 
to  her  chamber,  where  she  remained  inconsolable  for 
several  days. 

Nor  was  Lady  Lavinia  insensible  to  the  sufieriogs  of 
her  afflicted  mother — she  attended  each  day  succes- 
sively during  her  indisposition ;  and  Lord  Winstone 
was  seldom  absent  from  the  Marquis,  who  bore  op 
manfully  under  the  burthen  of  his  grief;  but  bis  pale, 
silent,  and  melancholy  countenance  betrayed  the  ao- 
guish  of  his  heart  to  every  eye  that  beheld  him,  for 
Lord  Montague  had  been  the  idol  of  his  father  as  much 
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83  of  his  mother^  becaase,  from  an  infaDty  his  health  had 
always  been  delicate  and  flactnating. 

Lord  Winstone,  however,  spared  no  effort  of  his 
to  eoDsoIe  his  father-in-law  under  the  heavy  stroke 
which  was  approaching  *,  and  things  were  precisely  in 
this  situation  at  the  Castle  of  Montault,  when  Mrs. 
Rossel  was  again  made  happy  by  the  handwriting  of 
her  beloved  friend,  who,  recovered  from  her  recent  »!on« 
finement,  addressed  her  in  the  following  manner  : 

Gbatea«  Ia  Flonn. 
*<  To  Mrs.  Jessy  Rnssei, 

^'  Once  more  I  have  the  happiness  of  addressing  my 
dearest  Jessy,  and  of  telling  her  that  I  am  a  second 
UfDe  the  happiest  mother  in  existence,  by  the  birth  of 
a  sweet  little  chemb  girl ;  but  she  is  so  very  delicate, 
Jessy,  that  I  have  some  apprehensions  I  shall  not 
be  able  to  rear  the  little  darling,  whom  I  would  not 
willingly  part  with  if  Providence  is  pleased  to  spare 
her  to  me,  for  she  is  so  like  my  Montague  you  cannot 
imagine — his  deep  full  blue  eyes,  fair  complexion,  and 
light  aobam  hair. 

''  Rebecca  has  had  a  very  fatiguing  time  of  it,  and  so 
have  I ;  but  I  have  now  regain'd  my  strength,  and  will 
let  no  one  nurse  my  girl  but  myself.  But  do  you  know 
that  Orlando  is  perfectly  jealous  of  his  little  sister 
already,  and  the  first  time  he  beheld  her  in  my  arms, 
the  rnvhin  struggled  violently  to  take  her  away  from 
noe,  crying — 

'^  Mamma  don't  love  me  now;  where  did  mamma 
get  that  baby,  Rebeqco^  that  she  is  always   kissmg 
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so?     I   (lou*t  like  it,  because  ic  takes  away  all  niy 
kisses.' 

*'  My  dear  lord  was  present,  and  be  coald.  not  htip 
langhing  Vit  the  chagrin  of  thfe  poor  litde  fell^tr. 

"  *  Conae  hither,  Orlando,'  cried  he,  drawing  him 
towards  me.  *  f  will  tell  yo«  Who  thai  baby  is,  if  yoli 
will  promise  to  love  it  and  let  nobody  hurt  it,' 

'^  On  ivhich  the  boy,  looking  up  in  iiis  face,  replied — 

<<  ^  Must  I  love  it,  papa  ?  Why  ndust  I  love  it  ?  Tell 
me  that,  papa  ?' 

^^  ^  Because  that  baby  is  your  sister,  she  is  the 
daughter  of  your  father  and  your  mother,  aod  it  is  the 
duty  of  a  brother  to  love  and  protect  his  sister/ 

"  '  Did  Qod  give  her  to  us,  papa  ?' 

"  '  Yes,  the  same  a»  he  gave  yon,'  cried  my  lorf. 

**  My  dear  Jessy,  had  yoh  seen  the  boy  yuu  woold 
never  have  "forgotten  it'$  he  ran  up  to  me  And  placed 
his  arms  ardund'tbe  neck  of  tbe'infant,  kissed  it  foadlyi 
aikl  told  his  father  that  be  would  niever  forget  Ibat 
Ei/^bywte  bis  sister. 

**  ^*Antl*tvhen  lath  a'aian,'papa,'  added  he;  ^  if  any 
body  affronts  my  sister,  I  will  knock  bim  down  aa  stM 
hs  a^n.'  And  ever 'Since  be  has  diftooviered  the  «ii>st 
{iassiionate  fondness  'for  -the  ehtid,  and  gbes  r^fukriy 
^i/evy  mt»mfng'iiito  t6e  nuraer>-  to  «»k  Rebeooa  to  let 
Um  kiss  bis  iittie  sister. 

-^^OT'J^sy  May' that  tender  link  be  everentmMd 
arotfnd  the  hearts  ^f  my  children,  pure  and  disintereal'f 
ed  from  all  mercenary  views,  and  all  selfish  prktpiples.^ 
that  When  arrived  to  a  riper«  i^e,  tkey  may  oaofide  in 
eacftt  other,1n  (liirebtMendtfMp^^and  ivkindivd  afilctioB« 
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*^  So  my  father  cocisigned  to  your  charge  a  packet 
for  tfae  Marqais  aod  Marehioiiess  $  it  most  have  bcei 
of  seiiops  import^  for  he  ivas  unwilling  Co  suffer  either 
my  4ear  lord  or  I  see  the  contents  j  it  is  strange,  as  he 
generally  reads  the  letters  -he  addresses  to  Montault 
Castle ;  and  he  was  out  of  spirits  the  day  he  wrote  it. 

^*  I  have  a  strange  forboding  that  its  contents  were 
of  a  melancholy  nature,  and  that  be  feared  to  disclose 
his  thoughts  to  me.  I  will  not  dwell  on  a  subject  so 
painfol,  because  I  have  no  reason  to  suppose  that  the 
health  of  my  Montague  is  more  delicate  than  usual ; 
his  spirits  appear  considerably  better.  Even  the  phy- 
steian  is  nbt  so  constant  in  his  attendance  on  him ; 
is  not  this  a  favourable  conclusion^  my  Jessy  ? 

The  Dor  Hortensta  family  are  as  kind  and  as  ami- 
i^bte  as  ever;  during  my  confinement  the  Marchese 
vtetted  me  several  times,  and  my  sweet  Fanchette  is 
perfectly  ^delighted  with  nvy  little  wax  doll,  for  so  she 
calls  niy'^irliwhomil  haw  some  idea  of  having  named 
after  the  Marchese,  (Emmeline)  who  has  petitioned 
tojstand^godmother;  andmydear  lord  seems  pleased 
tfilht^  flalteriiig  a  carmplimeQt  being  paid  to  his 
iMaghter,"$o  1  believe  it  will  be  settled  thus.  And 
Mib(;week'tbecarnivai  here  begins,  which  they  assure 
mei  Mcedda'SlI  powers  descriptioa ;  Ism  really  long- 
ing i|)0'«ee'«  festival  BO  celebrated,  tnore  especially  as 
tlie  JMtarebese  has  actually  prevailed  on  the  Baroness 
ef'Widbeffgh  to««oompany  her  to<  Venice,  winch  it  ap« 
pears  she  has  not  visited  for  sncoesBive  years;  and  . 
shall  then,  have  the  pieasuae  of  lieliolding  this  Mtra- 
ecdinary  aAd  beroic^Minded  >woman.  He  Matobese 
assures '  me  ibu  >  ibe  i  is  •  el{fi|dly(  »tnipatien(  jIo  Jie  ii^itro* 
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duced  to  me  and  my  dear  lord^  whom  Faacbette  has 
been  painting  id  the  most  glowing  coloars  to  her  aunt, 
to  induce  her  to  visit  Venice;  and  I  was  perfectly 
angry  with  the  little  gipsey  when  she  told  me  of  it. 

*^  *  Now,  Fauchette,'  uttered  I,  H  am  more  inclined 
to  be  displeased  than  gratified,  by  your  giving  the 
Baroness  so  favourable  and  flattering  an  impression 
of  your  English  friends^  who  may  fall  very  far  short 
of  your  description  when  she  beholds  them/ 

^^ '  That  is  morally  impossible,  dear  Lady  Montague,' 
cried  the  lovely  girl ;'  for  I  am  a  very  bad  artist,  and 
although  I  dipped  my  pencil  in  coloars  so  fair,  they 
are  nothing  in  comparison  to  the  original  whom  I  now 
see  before  me.' 

<' '  On  my  honour,  Fancbette/  uttered  my  lord,  who 
was  looking  over  her  shoulder  all  the  time,  ^  it  is  very 
well  that  you  are  not  a  handsome  young  cavalier  who 
is  paying  these  compliments  to  my  wife,  instead  of 
being  a  handsome  young  woman,  or  I  should  be  jealous 
of  you/ 

'^  ^  And  call  me  out  ?-— is  not  that  the  term  given  for 
a  challenge  by  the  gentlemen  in  your  country,  my 
lord  ?'  cried  Fauchette,  immoderately  laughing*  ^  In 
Italy,  they  have  a  shorter  and  more  conclusive  way  of 
settling  jealous  quarrels.  However,  that  not  being  the 
case  in  point  at  the  present  moment,  I  shall  content 
myself  with  wishing  that  I  may  be  made  an  English 
wife  of,  the  very  first  opportunity,  for  I  don't  like  jea- 
lous husbands  I  promise  you.' 

^*  Montague  looked  at  me  with  more  meaning  than 
volumes  could  have  expressed,  dear  Jessy^  for  be  pro- 
bably  guessed  at  my  thoughts ;  though  I  was  silent  he 
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smiled,  while  a  slight  suffusion  of  colour  passed  over 
his  cheek. 

*'  I  am  sorry  to  hear  the  account  you  give  of  domes « 
tic  occurrences,  both  at  MontauU  Castle  and  Win- 
stone  Pftrk,  though  I  must  own  that  it  occasions  me 
to  feel  no  very  extraordinary  surprise,  for  the  Marchio- 
ness  is  the  most  improper  personage  on  earth  to  set 
the  example  of  connubial  happiness  to  her  daughter. 
Still  I  imagined  that  when  Liady  Lavinia  was  married 
to  such  a  man  as  Lord  Winstone,  she  would  have  re- 
signed some  of  her  fashionable  propensities,  and  re* 
collected  the  duties  of  a  wife  and  a  mother.  My  Mon- 
tague often  speaks  of  his  father,  the  Marquis,  with  deep 
and  melancholy  regret,  well  aware  that  his  mother's 
continued  indulgence  of  the  pernicious  habit  of  gam. 
Ming,  will  not  only  be  injurious  to  his  peace  of  mind 
but  detrimental  to  his  fortune. 

''  Farewell,  dearest  Jessy,  I  shall  not  write  to  you 
again  till  after  the  carnival  has  taken  place,  and  then 
in  all  probability  I  shall  have  seen  the  Baroness  of 
Walbergh. 

^<  To  your  family  remember  me  most  kindly,  with 
a  kiss  to  Matilda. 

Agaiha  Montague  Motitault.*' 

This  letter  was  not  answered  by  Mrs.  Russel,  in  the 
expectation  of  hearing  again  from  her  lovely  friend 
after  the  carnival  was  over,  and  according  to  her  inti- 
mation that  she  intended  so  doing :  but  when  week 
after  week  clasped,  and  no  letter  arrived  from  Venice, 
she  became  exceedingly  alarmed,  and  expressed  her 
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fears  to  her  bosbaod  diet  tome  accident  bad  occiurr^ 
to  occasion  the  long  silence  uf  Lady  MootanU ;  wd 
Samael  confessed  that  be  entertained  feaci  qf  a  «ifDilar 
natorei  and  tbat  some  i»udden  changis  h^4  tajcen  filapi^ 
in  tbe  bealtb  of  Lppd  MotUngv^y  w^bnse  dise^aae 
there  was  no  doubt  woald  .shortly  terounate  bis  esis- 
teoce.  f       .  *.       ,.     . 

''  Let  us  wait  tbe  event  uf  (iciotber  week,  my  lovej" 
tittered  Samuel,  *^  and  then  if  you  have  no  letter  joa 
may  write  off  inunediatejy  ;  or  it  may  be  |K)s«iilile  that 
letters  may  have  acrivied  «at  Mori^tapU  C^Ue  by  this 
time,  with  »owfi  iutelligenoe  of  Lord  Moutagqe.'/ 

**  At  all  events,  I  will  be  satisfied  on  that  point,'! 
cried  Jessy»  ^^  There  will  be  no  improprjlety  i^  making 
tbe  enquiry  of  tbe  Marquis  himself,  .nor  do  I  a  .8/&- 
tond  time  fear  an  unwelcome  reception  from  tbe  Mar* 
chioness/' 

On  these  words,  Jessy  throwing  on  her  bonnet  and 
pelisse,  and  in  a  plain  morning  dress,  accompanied  by 
her  hnsband,  who  would  not  permit  her  to.go  alone,  set 
ont  for  tht.  Castle ;  but  not  as  on  a  former  occasion 
were  they  refused  admittance.  The  porter  now  knew 
his  doty  better,  and  opened  thegates  with  all  due  submis- 
sion. Jessy' sent  in  her  name,  and  did  not  wait  a  mo- 
ment before  she  and  her  husband  were  conducted  to 
tbe  presence  of  the  Marquis,  who  exhibited  .such 
alarming  agitatiop  on  her  entrance  to  the.  apartment 
where  be  was  sitting,,  that  Jessy  concliided.  a}l  was 
oVer^  and  that  Lord  Mpntague  was  actually  no  morc^; 
and  unable  to  articulate  ^  sentence,  of  what  ^he  iur 
tended,  she  sat  bersdf  dow«)  on  aebair,  and  beckoned 
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Samuel  to  sit  beside  her,  not  williug  to  iuterrupt  the 
solemn  silence  that  prevailed ;  at  length  the  Marquis, 
looking  at  Jessy,  exclaimed — with  a  deep  and  affecting 
pathos  in  bis  voice  that  melted  her  to  the  heart^ — 

*^  Mrs*  Russel,  I  fear  you  have  bad  tidings  to  relate 
from  Italy^  if  so,  keep  not  nn  agonized  father  in  sus- 
pense— is  my  boy — *'  The  Marquis  could  proceed  no 
further;  a  sudden  gush  of  tears  filled  his  eyes,  and  his 
emotion  stopped  his  utterance ;  when  Jessy,  entreating 
bim  to  be  composed,  assured  him  that  no  such  melan- 
choly event  to  her  knowledge  had  taken  place,  that 
she  had  not  heard  from  Italy  for  four  weeks,  that 
the  last  letter  she  had  the  honour  of  receiving  from 
Lady  Montault,  spoke  in  terms  highly  favourable  ot 
the  health  of  Lord  Montague,  and  that  her  sole  mo- 
tive for  coming  to  the  Castle  that  morning,  was  to 
know  if  he  had  lately  received  any  communication 
from  them. 

^*  Indeed,  my  lord,  your  fears  are  groundless,"  ut- 
tered Jessy,  considerably  moved  by  the  situation  of 
the  Marquis,  '^  Lady  Agatha  assured  me  only  in  her 
hist  letter  that  Lord  Montague  was  mending  sur- 
prisingly." 

To  which,  m  a  solemn  tone,  the  Marquis  replied-* 

'*  Yes,  Mrs.  Russel,  I  know  she  thinks  so !  Poor 
deceived  child  I  I  know  she  fondly  cherishes  the  hope 
that  her  husband  is  hourly  recovering,  and  that  he 
will  long  be  spared  to  her  and  his  little  ones.  Mrs. 
Russel,  I  grieve  to  tell  you  that  her  hope  is  visionary, 
and  that  in  reality.  Lord  Montague  is  gradually  approach- 
ing the  fatal  termination  of  that  disorder,  which,  upon 
its  very  first  attacks  on  his  constitution,  was  deemed 
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iacanible  by  the  geotleuieo  of  the  facaky.  They, 
knowing  the  long  and  progressive  stages  of  it,  did  not 
immediately  reveal  the  fatal  truth,  while  at  the  same 
time  they  recommended  all  that  they  imagined  could 
be  beneficial  to  his  recovery — change  of  climate,  and 
novelty  of  scenes ;  they  may  have  retarded  in  some 
degree,  but  they  cannot  prevent  the  change  which  is 
now  rapidly  approaching.  The  packet  you  bronght 
me,  Mrs.  Russel,  contained  the  heart-rending  intelli- 
gence from  my  brother  the  Duke  of  Bri^nza,  that  he 
entertains  not  the  slightest  hope  of  Lord  Montague's 
recovery,  and  that  he  is  hourly  sinking,  though  uncon- 
scious of  its  appit>ach,  to  the  arms  of  death.  Alas !  I 
do  not  know,  but  at  this  very  moment  my  boy  is  not 
numbered  with  the  dead." 

A  silence,  to  this  affecting  observation,  (but  yet  the 
most  natural  that  conk)  be  conceived  ttoth  the  long 
silence  of  Lady  Agatha,)  ensued.  The  tender*hein» 
ed  Jessy,  wholly  overcome  by  the  most  end^ariftg  re- 
collections of  the  friendship  and  kindttess  wfakb  the 
had  received  from  Lord  Montague,  c^ald  Mdt  suppiirt 
the  shock  of  hearing  #o  suddetiiy  the  ndpehinchoty 
change  which  was  expected  to  take  place  :  and  putting 
her  handkerchief  to  her  fiice  akMicmI  aud>ibly  $  she  was 
some  minutes  before  she  Recovered  her  composure, 
sufficiently  to  take  leave  of  the  niiUcted  Marquis,  wiKH 
pressing  her  band  with  fervour,  exclaimed-*- 

'^  God  bless  you,  Mt-s.  Rossel  I  few  hearts  reieaiK 
ble  yours,  in  truly  fwiftakitjg  of  the  sorraws  of  ihto 
afflicted ;  may  you  long  be  spared  ko^fi  the  trial  of 
fortitude  I  am  now  sufieriug,  aftd  your  child  Ivve  to 
reward  yoer  maternal  affection^  FaieM/«M,  nMHhml  the 
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AfiCiM  of  Ibis  moroiDg  will  never  fade  on  my  mt^ 
mory." 

Jea^y^  letuiog  on  Ibe  arm  of  her  huaband^  waa  eoa«> 
ducted  tbroogh  the  faally  in  solemn  and  affBcling  ulenee. 
The  Marcbionesa  waa  atill  confined  to  bet  chamber, 
and  the  domeatic  waa  no  stranger  to  the  cause  of  ber 
sndden  indisposition ;  ber  fondness  for  her  son  having 
been  maoi£ested  on  every  occasion. 

Poor  Jesay  returned  to  her  own  habitation  with  a 
full  heart }  and  had  not  the  sight  ol  her  little  Matilda, 
who  oame  running  to  tell  her  that  her  grandfather  had 
been  potting  ber  on  a  horse  to  ride,  and  was  down  in 
the  parioar,  she  would  not  have  been  so  quickly 
aroused  from  the  gloomy  retrospection,  into  whieb 
she  waa  plunged  by  the  melancholy  news  abe  bad 
heard  at  the  Casile,  as  she  now  was  by  the  playiiii 
soiiles  of  her  little  darling,  who  exclaimed*^ 

^  And  grandfather  is  smoking,  mamma,  and  1 
hgbted  bis  pipe  for  bim  with  a  bit  of  the  brown  paper 
you  curled  my  hair  with  $  i  took  it  oat  of  one  of  my 
c^risy  and  grandbtber  did  laagfa  so  1  Come  and  look 
St  the  little  pony  be  has  brought  into  the  atabl^-^aeeb 
a  pcetty  one  I  1  can  ride  «pon  st,  indeed  niamma  I 
can* 

'*  But  yon  must  not  leara  to  do  any  such  tbiag,  my 
lo^'e/'  ottered  Mrs.  Ruasel,  who  at  this  moment  en- 
countered the  fisber  with  his  pipe  in  :bis  mootb,  who 
saluted  ber  with  t^  following  exclamation-—' 

'^  SMver  my  topsails,  Jess,  where  the  4ie^i4  4iave  Sam 
and  you  been  all  the  morning,  that  a  body  can't  get  a 
dram  •out  of  tj^e  loclcers  if  tbey  were  dying^  it.  Why 
I  muf  Jess,  tvJhst'3  the  mali<er  with  your  eyes?  tbev  are 
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as  red  as  a  ferret's :  yoa  have  beeo  crying  ?  Nay,  dang  it, 
don't  go  for  to  bide  the  truth  from  me ;  yoo  have  beeo 
crying,  and  what  is  the  canse  of  it  ?  There's  my  pipe," 
^aud  he  smashed  it  on  the  gronod  with  his  usual  vio* 
lence,)  ^*  and  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  smoke  another 
whiff  till  I  know  what  yon  have  been  a  piping  of  yoar 
eye  for." 

Jessy  was  now  nnder  the  immediate  necessity  of 
answering  enqoiries  which  in  calmer  moments  she 
would  have  preferred ;  hot  to  deceive  her  father,  she 
might  as  well  have  contended  with  the  wind  and  the 
waves,  and  she  thought  it  best  at  once  to  let  him  know 
the  cause  of  her  shedding  tears ;  fearful,  that  by  her 
preserving  a  mysterious  silence,  he  might  imagine 
that  her  husband  had  occasioned  them  :  she  therefore 
related  to  him  a  very  accurate  account  of  the  motives 
Arhich  had  induced  her  and  Samuel  to  visit  that  morn- 
ing the  Castle  of  Montault,  of  the  indisposition  of  the 
Marchioness,  and  the  affecting  interview  which  had 
taken  place  between  her  and  the  affected  Marquis. 

Our  readers  are  too  well  acquainted  with  the  dispo- 
sition of  the  fisher  Blust  to  accuse  him  of  a  want  of 
humanity;  for  though  rough  on  the  outside,  like  a 
melon,  he  inherited  ail  the  sweetness  and  the  softness 
of  the  qualities  of  the  interior  part  of  it ;  and  in  terms 
which  reflected  credit  on  the  benevolence  and  kindness 
of  his  heart,  expressed  a  deep  r^^t  for  the  misfor- 
tunes of  the  Montault  family;  but  more  especially  felt 
for  the  situation  of  his  once  dear  little  favourite  Agatha 
singleton. 

"  Poor  Agatha,"  uttered  he,  « I  always  told  her 
she  was  the  daughter  of  misfortune,  and  that  she 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THB    PISHBR  S    0AD6HTBR.  005 

would  never  be  a  bit  the  happier  for  going  among 
the  fine-fangled  folks  she  were  a- kin  to.  Lord  love 
her  little  heart  and  soul,  its  a  sad  thing  at  her  time  of 
I'ife  to  be  made  a  widow  of;  and  to  lose  a  fine  young 
fellow  that  she  were  so  mortal  fond  of;  but  then 
what's  to  be  said  about  it  ?  we  must  all  go  when  our 
time  comeSy  every  mother *s  son  of  us.  I  say^  Sam, 
give  us  a  drop  of  the  brandy  bottle,  I  feel  a  little 
swimmey  or  so,  like  my  Jess.  I  can't  stand  the  storm 
of  adversity  when  it  do  blow  a  gale  against  a  brother 
or  a  sister  in  misfortune ;  and  if  I  had  Agatha  Single* 
ton  here,  without  a  husband  to  protect  her,  or  a  shil- 
ling in  the  world  to  help  her  and  her  fatherless  chil- 
dren, shiver  my  topsails  if  I  would'nt  be  a  father  to 
her  and  the  poor  little  babes  too  :  Tm  a  saying,  Sam, 
if  she  wanted  it — though  thank  God  she  do  not 
yet :  I  do  feel  a  warm  heart  towards  her  and  her  chil- 
dren too.  She  were  a  good  girl  to  Captain  Singleton ; 
and  though  she  be  turned  out  to  be  a  great  man's 
daughter,  dang  me  if  I  think  that  she  were  ever  the 
happier  for  it.  There's  poor  Montague  were  jealous 
of  her  you  know,  and  all  that,  about  a  poor  lad,  that  I 

do  think I  do  think— ^    But,  Sam,  I  shan't  say 

what  I  think,  and  that's  coming  to  the  point  of  the 
compass  at  once." 

*^  Exactly  so,  my  dear  sir ;  and  you  had  better  not 
go  a  point  beyond  it,"  cried  Samuel,  who  was  aware 
that  his  father-in-law  had  always  entertained  an  idea 
that  Lady  Agatha's  uncommon  partiality  to  Wolf 
arose  from  a  softer  sentiment  than  friendship.  And 
when  he  was  three  sheets  in  the  wind,  and  alone  with 
Samuel,  he  had  always  maintained  this  point  in  spite 
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of  erery  aigamcnt  tbatcoaU  be  addooed  agaimt  it; 
aod  be  often  dreaded  tbe  e&cU  of  bis  temerity 
in  broacbtng  ancb  sentimenUy  wbeo  tbe  aoppoaed  Miss 
Singleton  became  the  wife  of  Lord  Montague  Moo- 
tauU,  and  tbe  acknowiedged  daogbter  of  the  Dolce  of 
Bragaoza. 

lu  viun  did  Samuel  caution  hin  to  aileoce  on  00 
delicate  a  aobject,  while  the  fisher  addoced  aif^uDeota 
that  be  wa$  right  in  his  couclusion,  and  that  Agatha 
would  have  preferred  uniting  her  destiny  with  Wolf, 
if  Wolf  had  been  of  an  age  to  many  her,  to  ihe 
splendid  offer  of  Lord  Montague  Montanlt,  had  not 
her  exalted  birth  been  proved. 

^^  It  don't  signify  talking^  Saoa/'  cried  Peter«  hrimd«- 
ishing  his  pipe  iu  his  usual  significant  maoiier,  ^*  I  do 
know  that  Agatha  ioved  the  hair  of  that  boy's  bead 
better  than  ^e  did  all  tbe  lords  in  Christendoaci ;  and  i 
da  say  th^t  if  Wolf  were  living  now,  and  Agatha  were 
made  a  widow,  which  she  be  like  to  be,  poor  little 
soul,  she  would  marry  Wolf  before  any  oiao  that 
ever  were  horn ;  and  Jess  knows  U,  though  she  40  say 
nothing." 

*^  Lord,  father!  i  don't  know  any  such  thing  I  am 
snue,"  -cried  Jesay ;  '^  you  never  heaid  Agatha  confess 
any  such  sentiment  for  Wolf  in  all  your  life;  who, 
poor  feUow^now  lies  in  a  watery  grave.  U  is  cer- 
tainly true  iiiat  this  young  man  ioved  Agatha ;  nevar 
did  I  know  a  passion  9q  deeply  fiaed,  as  in  the  heart 
of  Wolf  for  L4&dy  Agatha  Montault,  which,  being  liufie- 
less  as  uncou()uerable,  I  believe  often  OQ[>aaia(»ed  my 
dear  liiend  to  regret  that  she  was  the  oaiise  of  so 
much  uuhappiiies.s  to    that    noUe  youlii.     Y^    u» 
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blame  would  be  impated  on  either  side ;  Agatha  was 
faultless,  aud  so  was  Wolf,  k  was  an  unfortunate  at- 
tachment; but  it  is  now  buried  in  the  ocean,  and 
should  never  be  repeated. 

^^  Humph !"  cried  the  fisher,  and  smoked  his  pipe 
with  additional  force  ;  and  on  being  told  of  the  illness 
of  the  Marchioness,  he  t'ociferated— 

^*  Shiver  my  topsails^  and  ^at  does  she  feel  more 
than  what  other  mothers  feel  when  their  children  are 
dying  by  inches?  I  vvould  not  give  a  rope's  yarn  for  a 
woman  that  did  iK)t  feel  for  ber  child ;  bot  as  t4>  her 
feeling,  its  all  a  fudge !  I  won't  believe  any  such  thing 
unless  I  saw  it,  and  that's  flat.  Jess,  you  be  a  tender- 
hearted little  soul,  and  you  do  tbiiik  ibit  every  body 
is  like  you.  But  don't  tell  me  about  the  feeling  of  a 
woman  that's  been  in  the  habit  of  going  to  the  gam- 
ing table  every  night  of  her  liie,  and  squandering  all 
her  husband's  property  away  upon  cards : — why  I  tell 
yon  what  the  report  is,  at  Cromer,  about  the  Mar- 
chioness, and  that  Lady  Wiiistooe  her  daughter,  that 
the  Marquis  be  a  ruined  man ;  and  I  don't  wonder  at 
it.  Shiver  my  topsails,  if  I  wonder  at  any  man's 
going  headlong  to  ruin,  when  he  tiais  the  misfortune 
to  be  tacked  alongside  of  such  a  Jezebel  of  a  wife." 

It  was  morally  impossible  for  cither  Jessy  or 
Samuel  to  preserve  their  gravity  at  this  remark,  made 
by  the  fisher  with  his  usual  jocularity ;  and  as  neither 
of  them  could  contradict  the  assertion  he  had  made^ 
they  permitted  him  to  indulge  in  his  humour,  without 
attempting  to  offer  him  any  thing  in  the  shape  of  what 
they  knew  he  could  not  bear — contradiction. 
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CHAPTER  XXVK 


'<  Weep  no  more,  lady !  weep  do  i 

Though  the  dower  of  life  be  fled, 
There'6  a  fragrance  gay  shall  hallow  for  aft 

The  remains  of  the  valiant  dead. 
Hien  weep  not  so 
In  hopeless  woe, 
Nor  canker  youth  with  sadness  ; 

Prom  his  place  of  death, 

Thy  lover's  breath 
Bids  thee  change  thy  gnef  to  gladneta. 

Mourn  no  more,  minstrel !  mourn  no  more. 

Tune  thy  harp  to  a  lighter  ray, 
His  memory's  as  green  as  the  verdant  sheen. 

Though  the  stone  o'er  his  head  wears  grey. 
Then  mourn  not  so 
In  hopeless  woe. 
Nor  wake  the  wild  harp  to  sadness  , 

From  the  seraph  choir, 

His  heaven  strung  lyre 
Shall  echo  thy  notes  to  gladness. 

Though  the  mind  of  Jessy  had  been  greatly  relieved 
since  her  arrival  at  her  own  habitation,  from  the  agi- 
tation in  which  she  had  been  thrown  at  the  Castle  of 
Montault,  by  the  playful  and  innocent  caresses  of  her 
beautiful  child  and  the  well-known  jocular  humour  nf 
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h^r  tttti^r ;  \^*ithout  fiAfmg  that  her  kind  and  affisction- 
ate'hbisblitlU  bad  dotie  ail  in  his  poorer  to  tranqnilHye 
her  spirits'  and  lessen  her  great  anxiety'  for  <he  weU 
fare  of  her  beloved  friends  in  Italy ;  yet  when  she  re- 
tired to  resty  her  slumbers  were  often  ioterropted  by 
fearful  and  terrific  dreariis,  in  which  Lord  and  Lady 
Montault  i^ere  the  principal  objects.  For,  at  one  mo- 
roenty  she  beheld  ttie  sorrowing  Agatha  mourning  over 
the  |ia1lid  cotiee  of  her  departed  lord,  and  in  the  next 
flibe  behbld'the  young  Orlando  clad  in  deep  moorniug 
standing  by  her  side,  a  fatherless  child :  in  shor^ 
turn  on  which  side  she  would,  poor  Jessy  could  not 
sleep ;  and  in  the  aiorniiig  arose  feverish  and  restless 
from*  her  couch,  telling  Samuel  all  her  fears,  and  that 
s*he  w«i8  certain  Lady  Montaiilt's  next  letter  would  be 
to  inform'  them  of  the  deathof  her  husband ;  for  thrice 
she  hbd  dreamt  tjhat  it  was  so,  Sam  endeavoured  to 
laugh  her  out  of  such'  foolish  fancies :-« 

**  For  they  are  nothing  mdre  or  less,  my  dear,"  ut- 
tered he,  *^  dreams  are  but  dreams,  which,  were  we 
even  to  sut>po$e  always  prophetic,  would  either  make 
OS  madmen  or  fools';  therefore,  I  entreat  you,  my 
deafest-  Jessy,  not  to  yield  to  such  wild  imaginations ; 
Which,  did  they  ambont  to  reality,  are  nothing  more 
than  what  you  have  «  right  to  expect,  after  wilat  the 
Marquis'  has  comnminicated  to  us  respecting  the  pre- 
carious situation  of  his  son.  Consequently,  to  hear 
chat  he  Was  no  longer  living,  wonld  not  be  the  effect 
of  your  dreams,  but  what  the  Duke  has  actually  told 
you,  that  no  hope^  can  pbssfiblii  be  entertained  of  bis 
fecoveiy.  Do  not  impute  to  dreaths  more  than  be- 
longs to  theni ;  they  are  mere  phantoms  that  hsve. 
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previously  occupied  your  mind ;  you  cannot  suppose^ 
uiy  love^  that  the  book  of  fate,  which  an  all-wise  and 
merciful  Being  has  for^ever  made  impervious  to  mor- 
tal eye^  would  be  disclosed  to  us  only  in  the  hours  of 
sleep,  the  season  destined  for  the  calm  repose  of  his 
creatures,  and  not  for  their  torment:  it  is  our  own 
thoughts  that  render  them  fearful  and  terrific ;  but  it 
should  not  be  so.  When  the  conscience  is  pure,  how- 
ever misfortune  may  oppress  us,  we  should  rest  tran- 
quil in  the  assurance  of  the  protection  of  that  Being 
who  created  us,  and  who  judges  better  for  us  than  we 
for  ourselves ;  and  in  that  hope  rest  secure,  although  in 
a  dangerous  gloom.  Now,  I  think  it  very  probable 
after  what  the  Marquis  has  told  us,  that  either  Lord 
Montague  is  no  longer  living,  or  on  the  verge  of  that 
awful  change,  to  which  sooner  or  later  we  must  all  ap- 
proach ;  in  which  case,  my  Jessy,  you  ought  to  be 
prepared,  rather  than  sink  under  your  fears.  For 
Lady  Agatha  I  do  not  fear;  she  will  have  fortitude 
to  sustain  the  blow ;  a  mind  like  hers  was  formed  to 
meet  all  changes  with  piety  and  resignation  to  the  will 
of  Heaven — for  so  bare  she  the  death  of  her  supposed 
father,  Captain  Singleton,  when  she  thought  he  perish- 
ed in  the  ocean ;  and  so  bare  she  her  misfortunes  ia 
the  Old  Abbey :  she  is  a  heroine,  and  for  her  I  have  no 
fears.  Be  quieted  therefore,  my  sweetest  love,  and 
wait  the  issue  with  patience. 

Nor  did  Jessy  listen  to  the  mild  exhortations  of  her 
husband,  without  greatly  profiting  by  them.  Although 
far  more  than  a  fortnight  elasped  before  her  anxiety 
was  relieved  by  a  letter  from  her  beloved  friend,  she 
taaate  yielded  to  the  indulgence  of  those  seosa- 
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tioDS  which  rendered  her  husband  unhappy  by  witness- 
ing them ;  and  her  forbearance  was  rewarded  with  the 
following  letter : — 

Cbatoau  La  Flovrt,  VcdIm. 
'*  Dearest  Jessy, 
**  I  know  that  my  very  long  silence  has  caused  you 
some  pain ;  but  If  you  had  written  to  have  enquired 
into  the  occasion  of  so  much  apparent  neglect,  I  was 
incapable  of  answering  it,  so  greatly  has  my  mind  been 
agitated  since  I  wrote  to  you  last,  then  iu  the  expec- 
tation of  witnessing  the  carnival  which  was  so  im- 
mediately to  take  place.  Alas !  my  friend,  how  fre- 
quently do  we  short-sighted  mortals  project  schemes 
and  anticipate  pleasures  that  are  never  to  be  fulfilled  1 
I  informed  you  that  the  Marchese  Dor  Hortensia  and 
her  amiable  family  had  already  consented  to  join  us  in 
a  large  party,  ivhich  my  dear  lord  had  invited  to  his 
chateau  to  celebrate  the  gay  festival,  at  which  in  this 
happy  country  all  hearts  rejoice  and  all  hands  meet  in 
friendship  and  in  love ;  and  I  had  prepared  an  elegant 
entertainment  for  my  lord's  guests.  The  Marchese 
had  promised  to  take  up  her  abode  at  my  house  dur- 
ing her  stay  at  Venice,  and  the  Baroness  of  Walbergb 
was  to  accompany  her ;  it  was  the  night  before  the 
carnival  that  we  were  anticipating  the  pleasure  we 
should  receive  on  being  introduced  to  this  charming 
woman,  and  shewing  her  the  ^rights  of  hospitality 
from  English  strangers.  It  was  iu  the  cool  of  the 
evening  that  we  were  sitting  in  the  veranda,  to  inhale 
the  fresh  breezes  which  were  wafted  from  the  ocean 
after  an  intensely  hot  day,  the  orange-fluwer  blossoms 
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yiel()ed  the  most  delicious  fragrapce,  anjted  witji  j||[tie 
perfume  qf  the  musk  rose,  the  hyaciDtb^  ^^P^^ly  ^R^ 
the  Arcadian  lily.  Several  gondolas  were  ^|it]g  dqjfo 
the  stream^  where  the  merry  guitar  was  pouring  forth 
its  lively  stri^ins^  struck  by  the  hand  of  grace  and 
beauty ;  every  thing  was  calm  and  heavenly,  apd  sweet 
and  tranquil  as  the  breath  of  angels,  while  ittie  full 
orbed  moon  tinged  with  her  silver  light  the  tops  .q{ 
the  pine  and  pomegranate  trees  that  surrounded  ^tlie 
walls  of  our  chateau.  Never  had  I  seen  my  dear  loi^ 
since  his  arrival  in  Italy  so  animated  and  ao  cheer- 
ful; and  as  the  night  progressively  advanced  lie  ex- 
claimed— 

"  '  Now  then,  let  us  retire  and  pray  fqr  momipg 
us  tranquil  and  as  peaceful  as  we  have  passed  this 
evening  in  our  cool  and  pleasant  veraqda,  my  dQai;>est 
lOve.  Yet  what  do  1  say  ?  I  (?annot  expect  it  tQ  pass 
thus,  for  to-morrow  is  the  day  of  the  carnival,  find  we 
must  receive  visitors;  and  our  dearest  friciiids  the 
Marchese  and  her  amiable  daughters  will  be^here  to 
partake  with  us  in  the  festivities  of  the  day,  and  johi 
Qs  in  all  those  enchanting  scenes  wbicli  they  have  long 
portrayed.  The  gentle  Amelia  and  the  lively  Vwr 
chctte— ' 

'^  <  Yes,  and  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh,'  exclaimed 
I,  equally  delighted  that  in  a  few  hours  hence,  we 
should  be  gratified  wiith  the  society  of  our  charming 
friends ;  ^  you  forgot  my  dear  lord  that  this  distinguish- 
ed lady  is  to  be  one  of  your  guests.' 

'^  But  scarce  had  I  uttered  this  sentence,  my  J^ssy, 
when  one  of  our  attendants  suddenly  entered  the 
¥erandai  and  presented  cne  u  /etter  which  came  c^- 
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press  from  the  chateau  of  the  Marcbese  Dor  Hor- 
tensia  and  occasiooed  me  to  feel  some  alarm.  The 
handwriting,  though  elegant,  was  quite  unknown  to 
me,  and  the  seal  was  black ;  my  hands  trembled  so  I 
coald  scarcely  open  it ;  but  how  was  I  shocked  when 
I  became  acquainted  with  its  contents  t  The  letter  was 
and  j(h>m  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh« 

**  f  To  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  Montault. 

'' '  As  friends  of  my  dear  and  now  deeply  afflicted 
sister^  I  have  undertaken  the  painful  task  of  commu- 
nicating to  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  Montault,  the 
melancholy  event  which  suddenly  took  place  this 
morning  in  the  death  of  my  beloved  niece,  Amelia 
Dor  Hortensia,  for  which  no  immediate  cause  can  be 
assigned,  but  the  awfiil  visitation  of  Almighty  power 
The  dear  girl  was  not  worse  than  usual,  but  ap« 
parently  better  than  she  had  appeared  for  some  weeks, 
and  naturally  anticipating  the  gay  festivities  she  was  to 
witness  to-morrow,  at  (he  carnival.  She  was  sitting 
between  her  mother  and  her  sister,  when  this  awful 
mandate  arrived,  and  assisting  the  latter  to  tie  up 
some  bows  of  ornaments  with  which  their  carnival 
dresses  were  to  be  decorated,  when  she  suddenly 
leaned  forward  to  her  mother  and  exclaimed-— 

'^  *  Mamma,  let  me  lean  my  head  upon  your  breast  | 
for  I  am  dying— it  was  my  first  cradle,  it  is  now  my 
bed  of  death  1 — I  go  mamma— angels  are  waiting  to 
bear  me  away.-— Bless  you,  mamma — my  sister,  and 
my  aunt— -farewell-— pray — pray— for  your  Amelia.' 

'^  *  The  last  words  were  scarcely  audible,  she  sighed 
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gently ;  but  iu  that  gentle  sigh  resigned  her  spotless 
and  immacolate  soul  to  the  bosom  of  her  beaiwilj 
Father. 

''  *  Need  I  describe  to  yon  a  mother's  agonies,  or  • 
sister's  piercing  cries,  when  all  oar  efforts  were  ioef* 
fectual  to  restore  her.  Alas  t  we  could  not  believe 
ber  dead,  so  angelic  was  the  fair  ooonteoaoce  that 
life  had  deserted !  Oar  family  physician  imme- 
diately opened  a  vein,  althoagh  assuring  us  the  remedy 
was  anavailng.  It  was  so — she  was  gone  for  ever !  We 
were  to  have  met  yoo  at  the  carnival  to-morrow !  The 
cause  of  disappointment  I  hastened  to  unfold,  my  poor 
Emmeline  being  at  present  inconsolable  for  the  loss  of 
a  beloved  child,  and  Faochette  overwhelmed  with  the 
deepest  anguish  at  so  unexpected  a  trial  of  her  sensi* 
bility,  which  is  ardent  as  sincere.  She  was  passion- 
ately attached  to  her  invalid,  but  now  transcendaatly 
happy  sister,  whose  long  sufferings  in  this  mortal 
state  of  existence  are  over,  and  who  has  none  to  fear  in 
the  next;  for  what  has  innocence  to  fear?  Woald 
that  such  a  prospect  awaited  the  death-bed  of  every 
care-worn  sufferer  as  that  which  sealed  up  the  eyes  of 
Amelia  Dor  Horteosia.  The  Marchese  expects  that 
you  will  not  reject  her  solicitation  to  enter  the  bouse 
of  mourning ;  aware  of  tbe  friendship  with  which  you 
have  so  greatly  honoured  her,  she  cherishes  the  hope 
of  seeing  you  very  shortly. 

^ '  I  have  the  honour  to  subscribe  myself  (though 
yet  unknown  to  Lord  and  Lady  Montague) 

Your  most  humble  servant, 
Ehise  fTalbergk.'* 
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*'  Imagine  Jessy,  for  a  moment^  what  my  dear  lord 
and  my  fiAther  and  I  felt ;  and  bow  deeply  we  all  en- 
tered into  the  grief  of  this  amiable  iamiiy,  by  this 
heavy  and  afflicting  domestic  calamity^  whom  (instead 
of  going  to  the  carnival,  for  which  I  instantly  lost  all 
relish)  we  visited  at  their  chateau  on  the  following 
day.  Well  might  it  be  called  the  house  of  mourning ; 
for  both  the  Marchese  and  Fauchette  yielded  to  the 
strongest  and  most  powerful  emotions  when  they  be- 
held me  and  my  dear  lord  approach  them.  I  endea- 
voured by  every  means  in  my  power  to  teach  them  to 
bear  with  more  fortitude  the  fiat  of  an  over-ruling 
Providence,  painted  to  them  in  glowing  colours  the 
long,  painful,  and  protracted  sufferings  of  the  dear  de- 
parted spirit  who  had  flown  to  gentler  skies,  and  how 
far  more  transcendantly  happy  she  now  was,  when 
removed  from  all  mortal  trials  and  all  mortal  cares ; 
that  her  innocence,  her  youth,  and  her  loveliness,  could 
not  be  better  bestowed,  though  it  might  have  lingered 
yet  a  little  behind ;  and  that  the  longest  life  was  but 
journeying  to  that  eternal  space,  in  which  I  had  no 
doubt  but  all  kindred  and  blessed  spirits  again  met  and 
were  never  more  divided.  The  Marchese  looked  at 
me  with  inexpressible  kindness,  and  Fauchette  flew 
to  my  side  and  eagerly  pressed  my  hand  to  her  lips, 
while  she  exclaimed — 

^< '  Dear  Lady  Montague,  with  this  consoling  thought 
how  do  you  soothe  and  tranquillize  my  spirits ;  and  I 
am  sure  dear  mamma  will  moderate  the  violence  of 
her  grief,  by  the  voice  of  so  sweet  a  comforter.  Yes, 
we  shall  meet  Amelia  in  a  happier  world,  dear  mam- 
ma I  We  are  only  separated  Ull  that  messenger  who 
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^rae  for  her  will  also  siimmoo  os  hetioe  y  theu  I*  shall 
behold  my  sister,  aud' join  her  io  the- heat'etily  choir 
of  *'I  know  that  my  Redeemer  livetfa  ;*'.  and  who— 
who  will  dare  disown  that  such  a  union  after  death  will' 
be  eternal  ?' 

'^  Fanchette  then  threw  her  aims  arbtind  her  mo- 
ther's neck,  with  a  look  so  perfectly  aerapbic,  and  a 
countenance  so  expressive  of  filial  afiection  for  her 
sorrowing  and  afflicted  parent,  while  she  endeavoured 
to  conceal  her  own  grief,  that  both  my  dear  lord  and  I 
felt  as  if  we  could  have  worshipped  the  sweet  girl ; 
while  the  Marchese  exclaimed — 

^<  <  I  feel   I  am  criminal !    God  foigive  me.  Lady 
Montague,  I  feel  I  am  criminal ;  for  who,  that  has  a 
child  like  this  left  to  console  thfem,  would  murmur  at 
be  loss  of  another  whom  Heaven  has  taken  to  itself,' 

^^  From  that  moment  the  Marchese  grew  more  com- 
posed. At  her  most  earnest  entreaty  we  continued 
with  her  till  towards  the  evening,  when  at  an  early 
hour  we  departed  for  our  chateau;  and  to  bay  the 
truth,  Jessy,  I  was  much  disappointed  in  not  seeing 
the  Baroness  of  Walbergfa»  as  I  anticipated  we  should- 
liave  done ;  and  so  I  dai'e  say  was  my  dear  lord,  who, 
I  carmot.'hdp  fancpng,  has  not  either  been  so  lively  or 
so  \M\  since  thfe  death  of  Amelia  Dor  Horteusia, 
whose  primary  cause  of  disease  bore  so  striking  a 
siliiilarity  to  his  own,  with  the  only  differeniie  that  she 
inherited  hers  from  her  birth,  and  had  not  strength  to 
combat  with  it.  Still  I  fancy  things  that  are  terrible, 
since  this  delicate  flower  was  cut  off  so  suddenly; 
but  I*  will  endeavour  to  strive  against  these  fancies, 
(if  such  tfiey  are,)  ahd  to  dall  philosophy  to  my  aid.* 
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**  The  Marchese  apok)gi«ed  for  the  abseoce  of  her 
.sister,  by  pleadiog  a  slight  iodispositioii,  and  her  waot 
of  spirits,  which  bad  bisea  greatly  harassed  in  her 
close  attendance  on  her  sinoe  (be  event  wbieh  had 
plunged  them  in  such  deep  affliction* 

'' '  Bat  she  anticipates  tbe  plensoi^  of  being  intro- 
.  dttced  to  my  dear  £nglisb  friends  the  next  tioie  they 
honour  me  with  a  visit/  added  she ;  after  which  we 
took  an  afTecting  leave  of  the  anaiable  fluaailj,  and  shall 
not  visit  tbero  again  probably  till  the  day  df  the  inter- 
ment of  the  sweet  angid  whom  they  have  lost,  and 
whose  lovely  remains  are  to  be  consigned  to  the  fiunily 
vault  in  the  church  of  St.  Mark's.  It  is  the  custom 
here  as  in  Eogland,  for  personages  of  rank  and  title  to 
be  attended  with  the  utmost  nsaguificenoe  to  thehr  last 
earthly  tenement ;  but  the  Marehese  has  an  aversion 
to  all  this  idle  pomp  and  pahrie,  as  bding  a  mockery  to 
the  dead ;  and  she  is  d^lecmmed  that  her  daughter's 
funeral  shall  not  be  oondueted  after  this  fesbion,  but 
that  the  embleoi  of  ber  innooenoe  and  lovdy  simplicity 
shall  be  preserved  even  its  tbe  last  ceremony  that  na- 
ture claims.  I  will  i)<H  jekise  this  letter  till  after  I 
have  repeated  my  vi^ii  to  the  ehatcaa  of  tbe  Mar- 
.0kMe/' 

[It  was  resumed  agifia  by  Lady  Montault  after 

•a  laspe»  as  it  appeata^  of  ten  days^  ia  tbefolkiwiQg  man- 

Btf ;  which  in' spite  of  etident  struggles  to  conceal  an 

i^iated  mind,  was  too  perceptible  in  almost  eveiy 

liae  of  the  lovely  wriier.] 

^*  Jessy^  we  are  bftt  just  returned  from  witnesding  a 
esdaadboly  spectacle,  and  I  am  s^f  eely  iUe  to  des- 
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rribe  it  to  yoiK—^he  tDtcrtneut  of  Amelia  Dor  Hor- 
tensia,  at  which  my  dear  lord  was  so  powerfully  afFect- 
•3d  that  he  has  been  indisposed  ever  since.  I  would 
have  given  worlds  that  he  had  declined  witnessing  this 
melancholy  ceremony ;  but  it  was  to  no  purpose  that 
I  endeavoured  to  dissuade  him  from  it,  for  my  father 
from  the  firat  was  particularly  averse  to  it ;  but  he  the 
more  strenuously  opposed  our  united  wishes,  and  of 
course  was  suffered  to  follow  his  inclination. 

*^  The  funeral  was  performed  by  torch  light,  and 
was  throughout  the  most  solemn  and  affecting  I  ever 
witnessed. 

^^  When  we  arrived  at  the  chateau  of  the  Marchese, 
we  were  conducted  to  the  funeral  chamber,  in  the 
moat  solemn  and  affecting  silence,  where  the  friends 
of  the  Marchese  were  already  assembled.  The  room 
was  hung  with  black,  and  lighted  brilliantly  with  large 
Roman  candles ;  some  frankincense  was  placed  in  a 
silver  lamp,  and  emitted  a  slight  and  delicate  sense  of 
its  odour  which  was  grateful  and  refreshing  in  an 
apartment  in  which  there  were  nearly  thirty  person- 
ages, both  male  and  female,  of  the  most  distinguished 
rank.  The  ladies,  who  were  elegant  and  dignified  in 
their  appearance,  were  all  deeply  veiled,  and  the  gen- 
tlemen were  in  habits  a.ccording  to  the  costume  of  the 
country.  In  the  centre  of  the  chamber  was  a  bier,  which 
supported  the  coffin  of  the  deceased,  which  was  indeed 
an  emblem  of  the  pure  and  spotless  body  which  it  en- 
closed; it  was  composed  of  the  most  delicate  white  vel- 
vet with  silver  handles,  and  it  had  no  ornament  but 
the  nkte  which  told  the  name  and  age  of  Me  deceased ; 
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the  family  arms  were  above  it,  and  of  the  ricbest 
embosHed  silver. 

"  There  were  two  females,  who  were  kneeling  at 
the  head  of  the  coffin,  deeply  shrowded  in  black,  and 
employed  in  the  most  solemn  devotion,  one  of  which 
I  knew  was  theMarchese  herself;  and,  though  deeply 
veiled,  I  concluded  the  other  to  be  the  Baroness  of 
Walbergh.  At  the  foot  of  the  coffin  I  observed  Fan 
cbette  with  six  other  young  females,  all  at  devotional 
exercises;  but  to  my  utter  astonishment,  Jessy,  Faa- 
chette  was  clothed  in  a  habit  of  the  purest  white,  and 
covered  like  the  rest  of  her  companions  with  a  white 
flowing  veil,  so  that  not  a  feature  was  discernible.  Each 
held  a  prayer-book  in  her  hand,  and  I  could  per- 
ceive that  the  sweet  girl  was  powerfully  aiOTected ;  every 
limb  trembled,  and  the  bosom  heaved  convulsively.  In 
thb  apartment  there  was  an  oi^gan,  which  was  occa- 
sionally used  when  private  service  was  performed  by 
the  chaplain  of  the  Marchese ;  and  he  now  attended 
in  a  full  mourning  habit :  at  his  entrance  the  whole  of 
the  funeral  party  respectfully  arose  and  saluted  him ; 
be  bowed  with  humility,  slowly  approached  the  head 
of  the  coffin ;  and  with  the  most  affecting  ceremony 
unclosed  it  to  the  full  view  of  all  present.  Had  not  this 
been  the  custom  of  the  country,  I  should  have  started 
back  involuntarily,  as  supposing  it  was  an  indelicacy  on 
80  solemn  an  occasion. 

<'  But  what  did  it  represent  ?  On  the  first  glance  of 
the  remains  of  Amelia  Dor  Hortensia,  every  one  was 
tempted  to  exclaim,  *'  She  is  not  dead  but  sleepeth  ;'' 
so  little  had  death  changed  her  lovely  countenance  and 
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features ;  and  pallid,  but  beautiful^  was  the  calm  se« 
renity  that  it  portrayed — not  a  word  was  uttered-— 
not  a  sigh  murmured,  for  the  celestial  happiness  of  the 
departed  angel  there  before  us  could  not  be  doubted— 
could  not  be  questioned;  and  there  was  a  solemn 
silence  prevailed  when  the  swelling  notes  of  the  organ 
were  gently  raised  by  the  organist,  who  was  concealed 
from  our  view ;  and  a  beautiful  anthem  sung  by  the 
six  young  females  who  had  kneeled  at  the  foot  of  the 
coffin,  at  the  conclusion  of  which  each  of  them  threw 
some  flowers  over  the  body  of  their  sister  virgin,  and 
last  of  all  Fauchette ;  but  she  lost  her  firmness,  a  con- 
vulsive sob  burst  from  her  bosom,  aod  she  was  obliged 
to  be  conducted  to  a  scat  during  the  remainder  of  thia 
affecting  ceremony,  which  the  chaplain  performed  in 
the  most  impressive  manner  by  reading  a  prayer  of 
considerable  length,  during  which  every  face  was  co- 
vered, every  knee  bent,  and  I  believe  every  eye  wept. 
At  its  conclusion,  another  silence  prevailed — the  chap- 
lain slowly  closed  the  lid  of  the  coffin  that  shrouded 
for  ever  from  all  mortal  view,  the  earthly  remains  of 
the  fair  Amelia.  The  Marchese  wept  audibly,  and 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  her  bister,  she  led  on  the 
blow  and  melancholy  procession,  which  followed  to  the 
church  of  St.  Mark's,  where  service  was  performed 
with  all  its  usual  solemnities  by  the  dignified  professor, 
at  which  there  was  not  an  eye  but  was  moistened  with 
the  tear  of  sensibility :  the  coffin  was  then  lowered  into 
the  vault  which  was  of  plain  white  marble.  The 
organ  pkiycd  mournfully  but  melodiously ;  and  we  re- 
turned to  the  chateau  of  lb*?  Marchese,  not  in  proces- 
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iion  as  we  went,  but  carriages  awaited  to  condoet  o» 
thetice,  which  were  ijomcroafiy  and  magnificeDtly  at«* 
tended  by  the  friends  of  the  deceased. 

^'  It  is  customary  here  not  to  retire  after  jsuch  a 
cei*emony,  but  to  pemain  at  Ib^  boose  of  mouraing,  (aa 
they  very  justly  deemed  it,  when  the  moDraing  b  atu« 
eere })  and  devote  some  hoars  ia  soothing  aod  com-* 
doling  with  Ibe  afflicted  soTTivora,  till  they  leave  tb^m 
in  a  state  of  apparent  tranquillity }  and  then  thqp  deparl 
In  peace. 

^  A  enstom  certainly  most  beneficial  in  sQcb  caaea» 
as  it  often  prevents  the  indulgence  of  that  excess  qt 
grief  and  lerrifio  gloon>,  which  to  delicate  and  aeitfitire* 
Bf>}nded  persons  are  always  attendant  on  the  last  paip^ 
ftil  and  melancholy  duties  they  have  to  perform  over 
objects  whom  they  loved  most  dearly ;  and  tbei  vacuQQi 
is  assoredly  most  felt  whenever  their  remains  are  rf^ 
moved  from  the  manakm  which  tbey  inhabited^  Ypi;^ 
my  Jessy,  know  that  from  experience,  when  poor  Olive 
died )  and  I,  wbea  I  lost  my  dear  foster  ibtber,  Captatn 
Shogletoni  the  Cottage  o|i  the  Cli£F  presented  a 
dreary  blank  to  me  the  osormng  after  his  fnjQorah  Bi|t 
to  proceed :  a  magoificent  sapper  bad  been  prepared  on 
oor  retorn  from  tl\e  funeral  obsequies,  and  the  whole 
of  the  oornpany  stayed  to  partake  of  it.  The  Mar- 
chese  sat  at  the  bead,  and  Fktuehette  and  the  six 
young  ladies,  now  having  changed  their  habits  to  the 
deepest  mourning,  appeared  at  tlie  table,  where  tnj  lord 
and  I  and  my  father  were  honoured  with  the  most 
distinguished  attention,  as  beuig  English  nobility* 
Still  I  saw  not  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh ;  she  was 
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not  visible  till  the  whole  of  the  nninerous  goesta  had 
departed ;  and  when  I  enquired  of  Fauchette  the  caoae, 
she  answered— 

'*  O !  if  yoQ  knew  what  an  aversion  my  aunt  has 
to  the  Italian  noblesse^  you  would  not  at  ail  be  sur- 
prised at  her  absence,  because  some  of  them  are  the 
descendants  of  Julian's  house,  and  they  espoused  the 
cause  against  my  uncle,  the  Baron,  when  he  went  to 
the  wars  with  Christopher.  But  anon,  dear  Lady 
Montague,  you  will  behold  her,  she  is  longing  to  see 
yon ;  and  when  the  guests  are  all  departed  save  your 
family  alone,  then  she  will  come  among  us.  I  was 
satisfied ;  and  I  was  astonished  to  see  the  composure 
of  the  Marchese  and  Fauchette,  when  they  were  doing 
the  honours  of  their  table ;  no  one  would  have  imagined 
they  had  come  from  the  burial  of  the  dead,  and  that 
dead  so  beloved  by  them.  Yet  it  is  the  custom,  and 
custom  it  has  been  said  is  at  least  second  nature.  We 
do  things  differently  in  England  $  but  let  me  ask  if  our 
English  people  are  possessed  of  more  feeling  or  better 
refinement  for  it?  N0-—I  positively  reject  such  an  idea, 
I  beheld  with  no  small  satisfection  the  numerous  car- 
riages depart,  which  they  did  immediately  after  the 
rich  banquet  of  which  they  had  partaken ;  and  I  ob- 
served that  each  of  them  kissed  the  left  dieek  of  the 
Marchese  when  they  bade  her  farewell,  which  I  could  not 
account  for — ^neither  for  the  singular  ceremony  of  their 
leaving  an  olive  leaf  at  the  place  where  they  had  taken 
their  seat  at  the  table,  till  I  whispered  to  Fauchette, 
and  she  informed  me  that  the  one  signified  friendship, 
and  the  other  was  a  token  that  they  wished  to  leave 
peace  behind  them. 
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^  When  the  guests  had  finally  departed,  and  we 
alone  remained  with  the  Marchese,  she  became  ano* 
ther  character— 

^  *  For  I  am  not  Italian/  uttered  she ;  '  but  it  is 
necessary,  that  being  so  long  a  resident  here,  I  should 
conform  to  its  customs.  I  am  a  lone  widow^  much  ex* 
posed  to  the  authority  of  the  legislative  power ;  and  for 
the  security  of  certain  monies,  which  by  the  decease 
of  my  husband  I  became  the  sole  possessor  of,  I  must 
conform  to  the  laws  of  the  country.  Nothing  else,  my 
dear  Lady  Montague,  would  have  made  me  entertain 
so  numerous  a  company  of  guests,  after  having  just 
attended  the  funeral  obsequies  of  my  beloved  child ; 
but  had  I  not  done  so,  I  should  have  been  held  up  to 
public  derision  and  contempt  by  the  Italians,  and  en- 
tailed disgrace  upon  myself  and  my  child  for  ever 
afterwards.  My  conduct  therefore  has  been  rather 
caused  by  policy  than  inclination,  for  many  of  the 
guests  whom  you  beheld  here  to  night,  are  more  the 
objects  of  my  aversion  than  friendship.' 

<<  <  My  sister  the  Baroness  of  Walbei^h  is  differently 
circumstanced  with  respect  to  her  estates,  they  lie  far 
distant,  and  are  wholly  out  of  the  jurisdiction  and  au- 
thority of  those  whose  laws  govern  this  country.  She  is 
therefore  at  full  liberty  to  act  according  to  her  own  dis- 
cretion ;  and  disliking  the  Italians,  she  does  not  very 
commonly  mix  among  them,  or  observe  their  established 
customs ;  this  was  the  cause  of  her  absence  this  evening 
at  the  banquet ;  but  now  they  are  departed,  I  will  go 
and  entreat  her  presence/  After  a  few  minutes  convcr* 
sation,  which  she  held  with  my  dear  lord  and  my  father. 
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i»he  retired,  and  left  FaacheUe  to  MterinD  w  IHI  her 
rrtarn. 

**  *  Yoo  have  greatly  sofferrd,  my  aweet  yoaag 
fricbd/  cried  I ;  '  by  Ibe  ocediretioea  of  Ah  eveoiag,' 
yat  they  are  pasaed,  aad  retroBpaotkHi  is  Dot  oolj  paiiH 
€ol  hot  onavailiDg.  Yao  m^st.aowaodearoor  to  trao* 
qaillizc  yoar  own  spirits  as  irell  al  ihaae  of  yoor  aou 
aide  mother,  by  adverting  aa  little  as  poasibk  to  tb« 
aiemory  of  yoor  iiow  saiiHed  aod  happy  sister*' 

^'Ab!  that  is. my  consolatioa,  dear  Lady  Moo- 
tagoe,'  at-tered  Faoefaeltey  her  eyes  filliog  at  the  same 
moment  frith  tears*  ^  my  ^ter  is  baiipy,  and  tboogh  I 
Wtep  becaose  she  is  no  longer  an  inhabitant  of  this 
world's  eiirthly  space,  yet  (  ^oold  not  recall  her  hack 
from  those  regions  of  bliss  to  which  her  pore  spirit  baa 
flown  I  still  il^ill  I  fondly  cherish  her  memory  while  life 
tetnains/ 

*'  At  the  moment  that  Faaehette  attered  these 
ftords^  the  Marohese  entered,  invodaciug  the  Baroness 
of  Walbergh.  Bdt,  O !  Jes^y,  wb^t  were  my  emo- 
tions when  throwing  her  veil  atide  aod  extending  a 
band  to  eacb  of  os^  f  beheld  the  counterpart  of  the 
featbrea  and  the  coanteoance  of  oar  lost  lamented 
Wolf,  tboogh  softened  by  all  the  graces  and  delicate 
.expression  of  female  beauty*  An  involootary  exck- 
rmition  escaped  me — I  Parted  back !  J  gas^ped  for 
breatb-^wfaen  both  my  lord  and  my  father,  atrnek 
with  th^  same  similitdde  before  them,  explained  to 
the  astoikished  lady  the  canse  of  my  extraordinary 
emotion,  by  informing  bor  that  she  bore  a  strong  re- 
seteUaoce  to  im  object  that  I  had  once  kaown. 
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^  The  apology  was  most  politely  rece'K'cd  by  the 
BaroDCSS^  and  I  endeait'oured  by  every  effort  id  my 
power  to  rc^in  my  composnre ;  but  in  vain»  for  the 
moment  I  heard  her  voice  I  again  became  transfixed 
as  a  statue,  for  it  was  the  same  deep  melodious  tone 
as  that  of  the  Danish  yootb.  . 

^*  ^  I  am  either  most  onfortunate  or  most  happy 
in  thus  engaging  your  attentions^  Lady  Montague,' 
uttered  she,  kindly  taking  my  hand, '  though  I  grieve 
that  it  should  be  accompanied  with  any  painful 
retrospection  of  past  events^  which  renders  the  sight 
of  me  so  distressing  to  your  feelings.  I  have  indeed 
been  led  by  fancy  to  contemplate  features  in  certain 
objects  that  I  thought  had  been  familiar  to  me !  but, 
al&Hl  it  was  only  fond  illusion!  for  those  object3 
only  lived  in  my  memory— in  my  heart ;  they  were  no 
longer  in  existence  but  in  foncy/ 

'*  This  was  said  with  a  forced  but  melancholy  smile. 
And  I  again  attempted  to  apologize  to  the  Ba- 
roness for  the  weakness  I  had  been  guilty  of;  but, 
Jessy,  as  I  pondered  over  every  lovely  feature,  I  again 
&aw  Wolf  before  me,  and  could  have  worshipped  the 
being  that  I  no  longer  doubted  had  given  him  birth ; 
though  it  is  still  wrpipped  up  in  impenetrable  mysteiy. 

**  The  person  of  the  Baroness  is  elegant  and  com- 
manding, and  finely  proportioned  according  to  the  line 
of  beauty,  her  eyes  briUiaQtly  dark  find  piercing,  her 
complexion  a  clear  brunette,  her  nose  acqniline,  and 
the  expression  of  her  countenance  bewitching ;  she  has 
the  look  of  a  heroine,  yet  her  style  of  beauty  is  perfectly 
feminine;  and  she  does  not  want  a  single  quality  that 
you  would   have^  either  in  lier  form  or   her 
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^"^  Of  which  I  shall  poNtifvlj  gnnr 
loM,'  attmd  Che  Marehcw  smiliiig,  <  I  had  bo  i 
tioD  that  Eloiie  was  to  aioiiopolisc  the  coBipaaj  of 
my  sweet  little  Bogiish  Csroorite,  when  she  caoie  Co 
Veinoe.  VOj  indeed,  I  shall  not  consent  to  any  sacfa 
arraogenieoty  Ladjr  Montague,  I  assore  yon.' 

^  ^  Nor  I  oeilber,  mamoia,'  cried  Fiaehette; 
^  Chough  my  anot  Walbeigh  is  of  all  peisoniys  the  hst 
olgect  Chat  woold  eidce  my  jealoosy,  becaose  I  lote 
ber  so/  ' 

**  *  BdC  do  yon  not  know  that  love  and  jealoosy  are 
freqoeoCly  the  compaoions  of  each  other,  Faochetter 
answered  I ;  ^  and  when,  too,  we  are  least  sensible  of 
the  connection  that  is  between  them/ 

**  And  after  tlus  conversation  we  bade  farewell  to 
oor  charming  friends^-ind  I  retomed  to  Venice  with  my 
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miod  80  occupied  by  the  BaroDe88  of  Walbergb,  that  1 
eoald  not  avoid  qoeationing  my  lord  and  my  father  on 
the  subject;  and  whether  they  did  not  imagine,  like 
myself,  that  Wolf  must  huve  been  the  stolen  child 
which  the  Marchese  alladed  to,  as  having  been  so 
mysterioQsly  talcen  from  the  bosom  of  its  mother, 
when  in  the  field  of  battle  she  lay  insensible  on  the 
lifeless  body  of  her  husband.' 

**To  which  my  lord  replied — 

*^  *  It  is  probable  that  he  may,  bat  there  is  no  cer- 
tain and  SDb&tantial  proof  of  his  being  the  heir  of  the 
Baron  of  Walbei^h  ;  he  certainly  bore  a  strong  resem- 
blance to  the  Baroness,  which  1  own  struck  me  most 
forcibly  the  moment  I  beheld  her ;  yet  this  is  not  suffi* 
cient,  as  I  told  you  before  my  love,  to  prove  him  to 
be  the  son  of  the  deceased  Walbergh,  unless  the  ob- 
ject could  be  discovi^red  who  removed  the  child  from 
the  bosom  of  its  mother.  He  or  she  alone  could  elu- 
cidate so  mysterious  an  affair,  which  even  divulged 
would  pierce  the  heart  of  the  Baroness  with  unutter- 
able pangs,  only  to  know  the  fate  of  her  child  in  one 
instance,  and  then  be  informed  in  the  next  that  he 
found  a  watery  grave.' 

^  ^  Yet  certainty  is  better  than  agonizing  suspense,' 
vttered  I;  'and  if  I  thought  that  it  were  really 
Wolf  that  was  the  son  of  Walbei^b,  would  it  not  be  a 
duty  incumbent  upon  me  to  reveal  bis  history  to  his 
mother  from  the  period  that  he  was  shipwrecked  on 
the  coast  of  Cromer  to  that  fatal  one  of  bis  departure 
from  thence,  and  of  the  catastrophe  which  ensued  on  his 
voyage  to  India.  Still  she  will  know  that  her  son  had 
friends  and  kind  protectors,  though  it  pleased  Almighty 
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^  I  «nK  ac  a  lo»  to  icplj  to  aqr  lonTa 
Jcasj*  I  coloared  dcqiiyilhe»t  hdag  gptey  <if 
Aeagbl  thai  wodd  hate  idkelcd  ifiKicdil  cm  naj 
iegfiog^i  bat  owdy  bcciwf  that  he  hMArd  vilh 
keener  cxpnasioD  tbao  mmI,  and  I  AomM  have  aaf- 
fiBMd  ame  eoifaariaHiiieiit  if  my  bdovDd  fitfhcr  had  Dol 
ll0im  to  mjr  aid,  aad  ezcUiiicd — 

"^  '  Still  1  think  thai  i^atha  m  right,  Ifotttagae,  by 
iaipartiog  to  the  Barooesa  all  she  knowa  of  the  hbtocy 
of  the  Daoisb  youth ;  it  it  hot  joatice  to  the  fediiiga  of 
a  paraot  and  hit  prolecfon ;  aod  there  m 
fallible  nark  oa  the  bfeait  of  Wolf,  which  thel 
BhMt  meDtiooed  to  me  moat  impceanvdy  when  I  toak 
him  ooder  mj  pfotection — aad  that  aras  the  head  of  a 
lioo ;  I  qoestioned  the  yooth  abooi  it,  and  he  infiDraBei 
me  that  it  was  a  mark  be  coold  remember  from  bis 
iobucy;  bat  that  the  old  mao  and  woman  in  the 
Black  Forest  never  wooM  tell  bim  how  it  came  there. 
It  was  on  his  left  breast,  and  it  was  a  aoark  very  an* 
likely  to  be  anknown  to  the  mother  who  gave  bim 
beings  and  was  placed  there  no  doobt  for  some  myste- 
rious purpose*' 

**  On  this  qoestion  being  pot  to  the  Baroness  she 
will  sorely  resolve  it,  as  it  is  by  no  means  an  impro|)er 
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ose,  especially  as  tbe  poor  yooth  now  lies  in  the  bosom 
of  tbe  ocean, 

<^My  lord  seemed  struck  with  astonisoment  ana 
surprise  that  this  mark  on  the  breast  of  Wolf  bad 
never  been  mentioiieil  to  him  before,  and  asked  me  if 
I  bad  ever  known  of  it ;  to  which  1  replied  with  great 
tmth  that  1  had  heard  your  father  speak  of  some  mark 
on  the  boy's  breast,  when  he  was  lying  senseless  on  the 
shore,  which  they  took  for  gunpowder ;  but  I  never 
heatd  that  it  was  the  head  of  a  lion. 

"  '  But  it  grew  into  one  probably  afterwards/  cried 
miy  lord,  laughing  immoderately;  ^old  Peter  i^  re- 
markable for  producing  prodigies.  May  I  ask  your 
Grace  if  you  ever  saw  this  liou's  bead  on  the  breast  of 
the  Danish  yooth  ?' 

**  To  which  my  father  replied  gravely*^ 

*'  *  No,  but  1  will  vouch  for  the  sincerity  of  honesi 
Peter ;  he  is  incapable  of  uttering  a  downright  egregious 
falsehood^  whicfa  would  not  be  either  beneficial  to  htm« 
self  or  any  petvon  in  existence ;  and  he  told  me  that 
he  had*  seen  it,  and  that  was  SuiBcieot/ 

^  My  Motttagu^  was  now  silenced,  and  admitted  if 
that  was  the  case  it  could  very  easily  be  ascertained 
frdm  the  Baroness  of  Waibergh  whether  her  infant  son 
at  tbe  time  he  was  stolei^  had  any  such  mark  as  allud* 
ed  to)  and  if  so,  Wolf  was  indeed  the  son  of  the 
Baron  of  Waibergh. 

**  It  was  now  agreed  tnat  ai  some  future  oppor- 
tubityi  when  1  became  more  intimately  acquainted 
wirb  tbe  amiable  Baroness,  I  should  sound  her  on 
this  subject  by  explaining  to  her  whom  she  resem* 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


SK  .  TflA  hshca'a  »aiig 


Ued  wheo  1  becMie  »»  slutkd  at  the  fint  glaooe 
of  ber  fiaOnres ;  and  theo,  if  she  qiifliuiicd  fiutber, 
to  rercal  the  whole  hiatoiy  of  the  Danish  youth  to 
her. 

'' '  For  I  Lawe  nov  a  atrapg  and  ninsriewi  cnrionty 
to  learn  whether  the  Baroness  is  really  the  mother  of 
poor  Wolf  or  not/  cried  my  lord ;  '  theie  was  oer* 
taioly  a  something  noUe  and  mmmanding  in  his  per- 
son,  and  a  great  reseinblance  to  the  lady  in  qnestion. 
Yet,  poor  feUow,  little  it  avails  him  now  whether  he 
was  the  son  of  a  beggar  or  a  prinee.' 

^  When  I  lode  at  the  amazing  length  of  thb  epistle^ 
1  fear  I  shall  impose  no  small  tax  npon  my  Jessy's 
patience;  but  it  was  no  ose  to  gire  her  direds  and 
patches,  as,  like  Othello,  I  wished  her '  with  a  greedy 
ear  to  deroor  op  my  discoarse,'  rather  than  feast  her 
appetite  with  one  sabject,  and  have  no  relish  for  the 
remaioder*    In  my  next  yon  will  hear  more  of  the 
Baroness  of  Walbefgh  whom  I  am  more  than  ever 
persoaded  is  the  mother  of  Wolf;  it  is  strange  that  I 
never  once  thoogbt  of  this  marie  on  his  left  breast, 
which  will  in  ail  probability  identify  his  birth.    O I 
Jessy,  had  it  hot  pleased  Heaven  to  have  spared  him 
till  now !  bat  dare  we  mormor  ?  No  I  let  me  not  be 
gnilty  of  soch  impiety.    I  have  visited  St.  Mwk's 
twice  since  the  interment  of  Amelia  Dor  Hortensia, 
and  was  led  into  contemplations  of  the  most  awfnl 
and  affecting  kind ;  yet,  tboogh  melancholy,  they  were 
by  no  means  unpleasing;  and  as  I  cast  my  eyes  npon 
the  sepulchre  which  contained  the  ashes  of  tbe  sweet 
seraphic  maid,  I  thoogbt  even  the  calm  silence  of  the 
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Sleeping  dead  was  preferable  to  the  cares  which  ever, 
in  some  bewildered  shape  or  other^  haunt  the  living. 

The  church  of  St.  Mark's  is  one  of  the  moat  beau- 
tiful of  ancient  architecture  I  ever  beheld;  the  monu- 
ments magnificently  adorned  and  of  the  purest  marble, 
and  some  of  the  inscriptions  on  the  tombs  are  worthy 
of  the  observation  even  of  the  most  inspire  bards. 
There  is  a  delightful  specimen  oi  poetic  excellence 
contained  in  some  lines  which  are  entitled,  ^  A  Mid- 
night Invocation;'  and  which  particularly  charmed 
and  fascinated  my  attention,  a  copy  of  which  I  have 
carefully  preserved,  because  I  know  that  my  Jessy's 
taste  is  ever  congenial  with  my  own,  and  that  she  will 
admire  them  as  the  emanation  of  a  most  enlightened 
and  reflective  mind,  blended  with  the  most  delicate 
flowers  of  poesy.  But  I  must  first  inform  you  from 
whence  this  Invocation  owes  its  most  holy  and  bril- 
liant light,  and  that  it  is  said,  it  was  the  belief  of  St. 
Augustine,  St.  Gregory,  and  some  other  primitive 
fathers  of  this  church,  that  an  angel  was  appointed  to 
watch  over  each  individual,  and  that  another  order  of 
angels  have  the  care  of  the  material  world  which  was 
divided  among  them,  to  each  a  species. 

I%e  ItHfocation. 

**  gylphty  ani^lt,  interceston !  whatsoe'er 
Your  high  names  promise  or  your  office  b^-> 
If  as  the  men  interpret,  whom  the  church 
Doth  rev'rence  for  their  penitential  lives 
And  early  comment  on  the  sacred  writ. 
Ye  wait  around  the  throne,  the  sbroudtd  throne, 
Invisible  to  the  bright  seraph's  gaze, 
Where  tha  iMd't  llffat  and  the  world's  heat  are  lest 
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A«4  long  bcfim  tluit  beamy  pidi  be  tnid» 
Tbe  oomet  wheels  ite  swift  career      ■ 
If  ye  watch  o*er  the  derious  flood  of  life 
To  tee  Ibat  natiiie  nmneth  not  to  wastes 
Hor  maa  ibnake  the  Btream  that  leads  him  cnward. 
To  plttck  the  flowen  that  sparkle  oo  its  banka^ 
0 1  then  among  yon  there  is  one  whose  seal 
U  upon  ma^  and  upon  my  lifs  Jlied 
Whose  Gsre  should  warn  when  passions  whiq»er  mvmg» 
Wbos^  light  illumine  when  the  way  seems  dark, 
And  model  good  desires  and  strengthen  hope, 
d»  if  perrarseDesa^beck  not»  make  me  bleat 


<<  HTwas  thou,  kind  spirit,  then  thkt  smooth'd  my  h 
Wben  evenini^  followed  on  the  weaiy  day ; 
And  u  I  trimm'd  my  solitary  Ump» 
And  closed  the  Tolume  e'er  tbe  night  conld  pass, 
Tbe  blood  tbat  darted  through  my  bosom  was 
By  thee  impellM ;  the  image  on  my  brain. 
Of  all  that  early  atody  might  create 
Of  future  fortune,  then  was  traced  by  thee  s 
Thou  brought'st  the  hand  that  gave  to  me  a  friAnd 
Thou  mad'st  me  feel  the  worth  of  soehanaifea 
'The  honest  pleasiire  and  the  satisfaction 
That  arose  from  smiles,  kind  treatment,  fancies 
Of  perfection,  which  my  mind  bath  form'd*- 
Imaginations  of  poetic  thought ; 
All  of  past  life  tbatyieldtd  me  delight. 
Instruction,  happiness,  or  hope,  was  thine. 

•'  And  gftaii  wbmi  my  endng  l^ead  and  heart 
Made  me,  or  speak,  or  act  as  yirtue  must. 
Hare  blushed  for,  tbe  Toice  that  did  forewarn  me. 
Which  I  caird  coascience,  was  thy  yoice ;  and  tfaoa 
Didst  stand  aloof  and  yeil  thine  eye,  and  drop 
An  angiBV«  tear.on  miou^  thou  could*st  not  atagr. 
Could  incredulity  be  conimered,  or  if  faith   ; 
Depended  upon  ought  but  strict  belief. 
How  soothing  were  this  tbougjbit  I  like  to  tbe  < 
Of  those  who  dream  that  what  was  woman  i 
Doth  mediate  'twixt  her  beaven-begocteii  8o» 
And  bis  frail  brethren  In  morialilji 
3at  real  lattfa  it  at  the  saa*a  Adr  I 
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Which,  mid  the  clouds  that  shroud  it,  aod  ih«  gattt 
That  wave  it  to  and  fro,  wad  all  the  change 
Of  air  and  earth  and  skies,  doth  rear  its  head. 
And  looketh  op  still  stedfast  to  iu  Gud." 

**  The  allusion  to  the  saii-flower  is  extremely  beiia- 
tiful,  is  not  it,  Jessy  ?  Well  my  love,  it  is  dow  high 
time  to  take  a  little  breath  over  this  enormous  volume 
that  I  have  at  difierent  times  sat  down  to  compose  for 
your  perusal ;  and  I  beg  you  to  believe  that  under  all 
changes, 

I  remain  your  faithful  and  affectionate 

Agatha  Montague  MontauU.*^ 

P.  S.— "  I  bad  forgot  my  boy  and  girl ;  they  are  both 
well,  and  my  little  Emmy  (as  we  call  her  In  abbrevia- 
tion of  Emmellne)  is  improving  wonderfully,  though 
she  will  always  be  an  exciDeding  delicate  child.  Adieu 
mon  amief  I  can  spare  a  kiss  for  your  little  cherub 
Matilda.  By  the  bye,  Jessy,  I  have  a  shrewd  guess'  that 
grandfather  will  make  her  unfit  for  your  management, 
and  take  her  under  his  own ;  she  is  much  too  young  to 
be  made  a  lady  of  the  whip  already ;  yet  for  my  soul 
I  cannot  help  laughtng  at  your  father's  whimsicality 
which  is  provokingly  irresistible/* 

Mrs.  Jessy  Russel,  to  Lady  Agatha  Montanlt. 

*'  Never  was  letter  more  welcome  than  yours,  my 
dear  friend,  for  1  had  been  for  some  time  in  a  lilost 
alarming  state  df  anxiety  at  your  long  silence,  which 
is  now  happily  relieved  by  the  sight  of  your  well- 
known  hand ;  and  thrice  have  I  perused  your  charm* 
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iug  volwne,  at  yoa  call  it,  withoat  feelios 
one  of  its  pages. 

^'  Your  accoont  of  the  death  and  the  fdnenl  of  the 
lovely  Amelia  Dor  Hortensia  aflfected  me  to  tears ;  yeC 
wherefore  should  we  weep,  or  wish  to  recall  sack 
a  traosoendautly  happy  angel    from    the   skieay  te 
every  thing  here  is  as  fleeting  and  short  as  thesommer^ 
day  or  the  sunbeam  of  an  hoor ;  but  while  we  oeaae 
to  mourn  over  her,  there  is  some  sympathy  doe  to  the 
agonized  feelings  of  a  mother,  who  alone  knew  the 
value  of  such  an  inestimable  child,  and  yet  bows  to 
the  will  of  Heaven  with   that  becoming  submission 
and  humility  which  is  the  duty  of  every  one  who  be> 
lieves  in  the  goodness  of  an  omnipotent  power;  for 
my  own  part,  Were  I  to  lose  my  Matilda,  perhaps  I 
could  sustain  the  loss  of  her  much  better  now  than  if 
she  had  attained  the  age  of  maturity.    A  thousand 
thanks  for  your  solicitude  about  her.  my  dearest  Aga- 
tha ;  but  what  can  I  do  with  poor  old  father  P  it  would 
make  me  so  unhappy  if  I  were  to  utter  any  unguarded 
expression  that  might  occasion  him  to  feel  the  sligbest 
uneasiness  on  my  account  or  his  granddaughter's.  No, 
dearest  Agatha,  I  believe  I  must  let  her  ride  on  the 
pony  if  my  father  will  have  it  so ;  and  when  she  is  of 
proper  age,  she  will  learn  to  discriminate  between 
those  pleasures  which  may  be  called  feminine  and 
those  which  are  not  so. 

^'  You  cannot  conceive  what  interest  I  feel  in  the 
Baroness  of  Walbergh,  and  how  anxious  I  shall  be 
till  I  hear  from  you  again  on  that  subject;  yet  I  have 
not  the  least  doubt  but  ^he  will  clearly  ascertain  that 
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ibe  18  tbe  mother  of  Wolf,  and  that  yon  will  |iave  the 
happiness  of  telling  her  hove  worthy  this  amiable 
youth  was  of  the  kind  attention  and  protection  thfit 
was  afforded  to  him  by  those  who  took  sach  a  deep 
interest  in  his  fate.  1  wonder  that  the  mark  on  his 
left  breast  which  was  so  frequently  mentioned  by  my 
fether,  should  bare  escaped  your  recollection.  Both 
David  and  Alice  beheld  it,  and  the  latter  has  often  pro- 
phesied that  it  woold  be  the  leading  star  of  Wolfs 
fortune ;  but  she  did  not  augur  rightly,  did  she  Agatha  ? 
''  I  shall  wait  most  anxiously  for  your  next,  and  re- 
mafai 

Yoari  most  faithfully, 

J0ng  Ruff •(/' 
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CHAPTER  XXVII. 


**  81m  never  told  her  lore. 

But  let  ooDcealment,  like  a  worm  ia  the  tai. 

Feed  oo  ber  dimaik  ciMek$ 

She  pined  in  thongbt. 

And  with  a  green  and  yellow  melancholjy 

She  eat  like  patience  on  a 

Smiling  at  grie//' 


A  MORS  considerable  and  alarming  lapse  of  Umey 
even  than  the  former  one,  took  place  before  Mrs. 
Rassers  anxiety  for  the  health  and  the  happiness  of 
ber  lovely  friend,  was  relieved  by  her  well-known  sig- 
nature, apparently,  however,  written  under  the  infla- 
euce  of  extreme  hurry  and  agitation  ;  the  contents  of 
which  were  as  follow,  and  but  too  clearly  elucidated 
the  nature  of  her  feelings  t — 

**  My  Dear  Jessy, 
'*  Do  not  suppose  me  forgetful  of  you  ;  for,  alas ! 
my  memory  is  retentive  only  of  the  painful  duties 
which  I  am  now  again  performing  for  my  dear  lord, 
who  is  again  an  invalid ;  and  I  will  suffer  no  one  to  be 
his  nurse  but  myself.    O  1   Jessy !  Jessy  1  I  fear  it 
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will,  be  for  the  last  time ;  I  am  no  louger  tQ  be  blinded, 
nor  am  I  to  be  flattered  with  the  hope  of  his  recovery^ 
only  to  be  the  more  miserably  deceived !  You  feel  sur- 
prised,  no  doubt,  that  I  speak  of  this  subject  so  calmly ; 
but  do  not  imagine  that  it  has  cost  me  no  struggle  to 
do  so,  while  to  Heaven  I  poured  forth  the  anguish  of 
my  heart,  as  I  implored  divine  aid  and  divine  conso- 
lation in  that  moment  of  trial  which  I  am  well  assured 
is  at  no  immeasurable  distance  of  time — alas '  perhaps 
nearer  than  I  already  presage.  My  little  girl  is  unwell 
too^  and  has  caught  the  measles,  and  the  very  few  mo- 
ments I  can  spare  from  her  dear  father  are  exclusively 
devoted  to  her.  1  have  always  entertained  an  idea 
that  I  sliould  never  rear  this  delicate  little  pale  flower 
to  perfection,  who  so  strongly  resembles  my  poor  Mon- 
tague iu  constitution ;  and  should  I  lose  her,  I  am  in 
part  prepared*  I  am  therefore  thankful  that  I  have 
had  her  baptized  in  the  form  of  our  English  religion, 
by  the  name  of  her  godmother,  vne  N^arcbcbo  Dor 
Hortensia  (Emmeline)  who  was  kiud  enough  to  come 
over  to  Venice  expressly  for  (he  occasion.  This  ami- 
ble  family  has  not  as  yet  recovered  from  the  severe 
domestic  loss  they  have  sustained  by  the  death  of  that 
angel  Amelia ;  Fauchette  is  no  longer  the  playful  crea- 
ture she  used  to  be ;  and  the  Marchese  in  her  deep 
mother's  weeds  exhibits  a  most  interesting  appearance, 
and  often  looks  and  speaks  unutterable  things  when 
she  gazes  on  thie  pallid  countenance  of  my  poor  Mon- 
tague. My  Orlando  is  actually  grown  a  strapping  fel- 
low, and  his  mind  partakes  greatly  of  the  vigour  of  his 
form  ;  he  is  sadly  grieved  at  the  illness  of  his  little  sis* 
ter,  and  expresses  the  most  affectionate  solicitude  on 
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***1ittmmt,mf  lofe,it  u  toy  pmbdife  that  ther 
4o  aot  thiafc  U  wif— ij/ 

***Ornatee/eaedU  baatiugmto 
VDiODtniljr  wpfwog  IkiMD  mj  cyn  at  Ck  i 
^beonMe^daur  fiuher^tbej  are  already  aauired  that 
mcdicifie  will  bare  no  arail  io  a  disorder  wbkh  is 
rapidly  approacbiog  to  its  last  fiual  dimaz.  O !  wby 
tbeo  am  I  kept  io  ignoraooe  of  that  daoger  which  even 
to  my  eyes  is  too  apparent  to  be  mistaken !  do  not  let 
me  bear  the  thauder  rolling  at  a  distance ;  let  the  bolt 
fldl,  and  crosh  my  brain  at  once.' 

^  *  My  dear  child/  ottered  my  father  mnch  alibcted 
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by  the  emotion  which  I  betrayed ;  <  I  have  on  this 
sabject  oaoe  before  ventured  to  give  yon  my  ienti- 
ments.  I  grieve  to  be  nnder  the  painful  necessity  of 
again  repeating  that  they  are  still  the  same  with  re- 
spect to  the  state  of  poor  Montagne^  and  that  you 
must  prepare  your  mind  to  meet  all  changes  that  you 
may  experience  with  firmness  and  resolution.  We 
cannot  avert  the  ordination  of  Almighty  Providence . 
Rely  on  ito  protection,  which  we  cannot  truly  merit 
if  we  do  not  truly  bow  in  humble  submission  to.  Man 
cannot  see  what  is  good  for  himself— Ood  can  all 
things — comprehensible  and  incomprehensible— nor 
ought  we  to  murmur  at  his  decrees.' 

*'  *  I  do  not  murmur/  uttered  I ;  *  but,  O!  father! 
I  must  feel !  He  pressed  my  hand  to  his  lips ;  and  I 
have  endeavoured  by  every  effort  in  my  power  to  hide 
the  anguish  of  my  heart  from  the  observation  of  my 
adored  husband,  who  does  not  seem  at  all  sensible  of 
his  unceasing  danger ;  he  is  considerably  affected  by 
the  illness  of  his  little  Emmeline,  and  enquires  fre* 
quently  if  the  child  is  in  any  danger ;  but  1  wave  the 
subject  as  much  as  possible,  and  exert  every  nerve  to 
enliven  and  animate  his  drooping  spirits.' 

**  But,  O !  Jessy,  what  pain  does  this  exertion  cost 
me,  and  how  can  I  tell  that  my  poor  Montague  does 
not  see  it ! 

'^  He  has  twice  mentioned  a  wish  to  return  to 
England ;  then  shaking  his  head  with  a  gentle  sigh,  ex- 
claimed— 

**  *  No,  no,  my  life— I  had  foigot  that  I  have  not  yet 
recovered  my  strength,  and  that  my  little  angel  is  stall 
an  invalid — time  and  patience  do  wonders— we  must 
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both  get  OQt  of  the  doctor's  list— then  hey   for  old 
Eogland  and  our  absent  frieDds.' 

'^  Had  my  Montagae  looked  io  my  facie  at  this  pre- 
cise moment,  Jessy,  be  woold  have  seen  hoiv  little  I 
cherished  the  hope  of  visiting  England  again  with 
him ;  my  tears  were  trickling  fast  down  -my  cheek,  and 
I  was  obliged  to  turn  my  head  away  from  him  to  con- 
ceal them.  I  am  going  with  the  children  to  the  warm 
baths,  for  a  moment  I  leave  iny  Jessy." 
[It  was  resumed  thus  : — ] 

'^  Jessy,  I  write  in  better  spirits  than  I  did  last ;  for 
my  dear  lord  appears  much  better,  his  appetite  has  re- 
turned, and  his  troublesome  cough  is  greatly  sub- 
sided ;  let  me  hope  that'  this  is  a  favourable  symptom 
in  the  crisis  of  his  disorder.  My  dear  little  Emme- 
line  still  continues  extremely  ill,  which  considerably 
adds  to  the  restless  agitation  of  my  dear  lord. 

'^  To-morrow  we  receive  company.  The  Baroness 
of  Walbergh  is  to  dine  at  our  chateau,  with  her  amiable 
sister  and  our  little  favourite  Fauchette.  The  sweet 
girl  has  lost  none  of  her  attraction  by  having  a  little  of 
the  il  Pensorosa  in  her  manner.  I  anticipate  much 
pleasure  in  being  favoured  with  the  company  of  the 
Baroness,  and  hope  my  dear  lord  will  be  able  to  enjoy 
her  charming  society*  I  shall  probably  have  some  in- 
teresting conversation  with  her,  which  may  add  to  the 
grand  object  of  enquiry. 

*^  Whether  Wolf  is  or  is  not  the  son  of  the  Baron  of 
Walbergh,  is  an  enquiry,  however,  which  I  am  aware 
must  be  handled  with  the  utmost  delicacy,  or  she  may 
deem  it  intrusive.  Fauchette  has  frequently  informed 
us  that  her  aunt  is  very  tenacious  of  making  mention 
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either  of  her  bosband  or  her  child,  at  which  I  am  not 
ID  the  least  surprised,  when  I  reflect  on  the  mysteriont 
manner  it  was  taken  from  her,  and  the  melancholy 
fate  of  her  brave  husband.  I  will  not  close  this  letter, 
my  Jessy,  till  after  the  visit  of  the  Baroness,  which  will 
be  to-morrow,  and  which  I  think  will  be  a  mo8(  in? 
terestiug  one  to  all  parties.  Adieu  for  the  present,  mon 
amie." 

[Lad/  Montault  appears  to  have  resumed  her  letter 
three  days  afterwards,  by  the  following  sentence  : — ^ 

*'  O  !  my  Jessy,  T  have,  scarce  recovered  from. the 
agitation  which  two  days  ago  the  interesting  discovery 
of  Wolfs  birth  and  near  affinity  to  the  Baroness  of 
Walbergh  had  produced  on  my  mind.  The  secret  is 
at  length  revealed,  and  that  noble  and  fine  spirited 
youth  was  indeed  the  lawful  heir  and  only  child  of  the 
Baron  and  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh  ;  but  to  proceed 
more  accurately,  I  will  inform  you  that  the  amiable 
Marchese,  Fauchelte,  and  their  lovely  and  interesting 
relative  the  Baroness,  were  most  true  to  their  appoint? 
ment,  and  arrived  at  an  early  hour  at  the  Chateau  La 
Flours. 

'^  My  dear  lord  received  them  with  the  most  raptur<^ 
ens  and  joyous  welcome ;  indeed,  both  Montague  and 
my  beloved  father  vied  with  each  other  in  paying  them 
the  most  marked  and  delicate  attention  that  could 
possibly  be  imagined ;  and  we  sat  down  to.  a  late  din* 
ner  in  the  utmost  harmony  and  spirits.  Never  did 
I  behold  my  Montague  but  on  one  occasion  more  ani* 
mated;  I  could  scarcely  have  believed  him  to  have 
been  an  invalid,  bat  for  that  alarming  hectic  fluak 
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#)iioli  80  tnaftlly  tinges  bis  eh^k,  aifkef  six  in  tbe 
eveniBg.  The  Btroness.  hi  com^liiitoit  to  her  Aisrter  wa« 
Stcked  in  mourning  tmbiliments  6t  the  richest  coS» 
tome,  and  altogether  was  the  most  elegant  and  in- 
teitstftig  figm«>  at  her  ieasoo  of  ttfe,  that  I  ^fer  be- 
held. 

:  <*  We  refifed  to  an  adjoining  ofpttrtinenti  when  both 
my  children  were  brooght  into  the  room  ;  my  dear  Ht<' 
lie  i^rl  (whom  I  rejdice  to  say  is  macb  beftter,)  X4ras 
most  anxionsiy  enquired  for  t>y  her  godffkctber ;  bdt 
It  was  oh  ttiy  Orlando,  Wto  bad  ran  t)p  (6  thh  side 
of  Pftnehette,  that  the  Baroness  had  tiifeted  het 
eyes  with  pecoAiar  ettrnMness,  Ml  tfnihkrfced  #ith 
emotioDy  which  drew  from  'heir  b^^tft  a  ileefp  isi^h  tt 
ahemiqaired  the  age  of  the  bloottiin^  boy  Before  Mn 

«^  ^  Ah  I  Lady  Montague/  exclhimed  she;  ' bnde^^ 
yea  once^  1  was  the  happy  and  tf tftispdi'ted  mtftb^  tl( 
such  a  child  !  my  son,  Che  only  soil  of  an  idoKased  tthd 
dcairif  sherifioed  hnsband^-^aeri&^ed,  atas !  tbthefafA 
feuds  of  his  coootiy,  and  trift  bKhd  and  InfattMed 
atUohment  to  a  ilsurper  itnd  a  «yhint.  Ob  >rtish^a  M> 
the  field  in  spite  of  all  the  tears  and  entreaties  df 
foad  and  fisitbfol  Irife,  and  in  bttttle  he  fcil;  1>iK  not 
Uon&-^  1  do-^^o*  Bren  in  the  battle's  tdgb  ^d  tM 
Samnhft  of  a  rode  (brociottS  sei  df  tawlnis  cfkvi^ 
VxUf  I  did  not  desert  my  husband  I  y^«  ^^es,  ?er  sfM^ 
of  feaaale  fears  add  woman's  delleae^  I  foHbw^d  litM 
)inlb  «a  infant  bny  searce  Shfee  yeiM  <oId  bttcktM 
dnaoy  4mcI6»  I  thvsw  myself  hi  the  midM;  of  this  bkMy 
ight,  where  ibe  whole  fields  weve  dyed  With  the  cfrltii- 
SMf;ofe  ef  tboMandB  Ihrtt  luid|MMshM ;  yet,  tttskp^ 
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paHedi  1  toug^fat  (he  idol  of  my  bmrt^  »y  Walbei^^  and 
I  fiKiDd  biin.  O)  Gedi  even  at  this  aiomenl  my 
Uood  recoib  at  th^  spaotaoie  which  tbsa  fv^senled 
itself  to  the  eyes  of  a  fond  adoring  wife.  The  maai- 
fled  body  of  my  alaogbtered  hnsbaiid  lay  in  tfae  heap 
of  eareasaes  of  men.  and  horset  dial  strewed  i^e  ea- 
sangained  plains  with  blood ;  I  ntteved  a  pievdag  cay 
of  honor,  and  S(t  that  mcMiient,  regardless  of  the  liviBg 
ekdm  I  had  opeB-  nby  affisctioiij  thought  oniy  of  the 
dead  that  I  so  dearly  cLierished  in  my  heart's  Ioto*  .  1 
Ihrew  inysetf  on  4be  body  of  my  bosbaod^^and  in  that 
iBomeBl  became  senseless  of  the  passing  scenes  a«oiind 
OM.  My  deair  babe,  fatigned  and  of^aressed  with 
vrearloess,  slept  uneonsoioos  ef  a  mothes^s  firanftip 
agony  or  %  ftsher's  death  $  bnt  when  I  cstiirned  to.  my 
recollection^  lAdy  Montague,  my  child  vi^s  gflnej 
some  unseen  and  myiieriqias  hand,  had  aaatnfaAd  hiv 
from  a  flsotbei's  bosom,  apd  from  that  ho«f  no  tmoss 
oonld  i  ever  yet  disoiver  of  my  stolen  boy,,  and  1k^ 
befr  of  WflAbergb^  that  lovely  innocent  be^  in.lMr 
tore  some  simllitndn  of  my  darling  Walaoe ;  and  fiJb 
ffiy  soul  ^th  such  ob vttprable  despair  and  anguish  i>}^ 
I  no  more  ean  knosr  a  motber^s  joy  or  a  mother's  4:;aa9^ 
The  dear  lineaments  of  a  dcpaited  hasbsMl,^!!  iiMld 
bauebeen  some  eopsolatien  .jfiur  me  to  hatfe  Mkoed; 
but  tba( oonsolasieo  io  me  was  Imt  for  ever.  I .ray^ 
frantically  of  my  4o|t  jeUUi  I  had  wealUi  jUAboi»a«M 
tobestow on  § ny  one  »vho  coidd  restoce  bim  to  me ; 
but  va(in  wa«  the  eflbft,  unax^ailing  all  my  teaiv,  Ho 
morUA  means  could  gty^s  me  bade  my  child,  and  i  cm.*- 
eluded  ibai  die  ^nly  jraneo|(oos  be  I  ev^r  had  in  exr 
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isteoce^  the  bated  and  revengefal  Rodolpb,  bnither 
.of  the  emperor  Jaliao,  Whose  cause,  my  hosbaod 
had  opposed,  and  by  whom  my  hasbaod  fell>  had 
tpeacherous]y  robbed  me  of  the.  son  of  Walbergb.  I 
have  had,  however,  qo  proof  of  this  cruel  deed  haviog 
been  performed  by  him ;  it  was  only  coigectnre ;  but  I 
am  to  this  day  from  thiit.  eventful  period.  Lady  Mon- 
tague, wholly  ignorant  of  the  destiny  of  my  beloved 
boy ;  perhaps  be  sleeps  in  death !  and,  if  living,  how 
uncertain  is  his  fate  !* 

'<  A  moat  aflfecting  pause  ensued,  and  to  me  a  most 
momentous  one,  for  I  now  longed  to  know  if  the  child 
had  on  his  left  breast  a  mark  reseitibling  a  lion's  head ; 
yet  to  inform  her  by  what  means  I  discovered  it,  and 
that  be  only  arrived  to  the  age  of  iQatnrity  to  find  ^ 
watery  grave  in  the  bosom  of  the  ocean,  made  me  very 
undetermined  of  informing  her  of  each  succeeding 
event;  fearffal.that  the  surprise,  and  the  shock  whiqh 
the  would  afterwards  receive  by  knowing  that  he  was 
again  lost,  would  overcome  her  feelings.  Still  it  was  a 
duty  incumbent  upon  me,  and  I  at  length  summoned 
up  resolution  aufficient  to  enquire,  of  the  Baroness  if 
her  son  bad  any  particular  mark  about  his  person,  by 
which  he  might  be  known  ? 

<*  The  Baroness  started  at  the  question,  turned  pale 
and  red  alternately,  and  looking  at  me  with  expression 
almost  undefinable,  she  hesitatiogly  re{died — 

**  *  He  bad.  Lady  Montague,  a  very  particular  one ; 
but,  why,  why — for  Heaven's  sake  I  implore  you  to 
tell  me,  why  do  you  ask  that  question  }  You  cannot, 
you  surely  are  unable  to  give  me  any  intelligence  of 
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my  dear  lost  child.  Yet  I  will  satisfy  yoa  on  this 
point,  whatever  be  your  motive  for  sach  an  enquiry. 
My  dear  little  Wallace  had  on  his  left  breast  a^  slight 
mark  which  imperfectly  had  some  resemblance  to  the 
bead  of  a  lion,  with  which  1  had  been  frightened  dor* 
ing  the  first  sti^  of  my  pr^nancy/ 
,  *^  Jessy,  what  were  my  emotions  at  this  discovery 
<— this  incontrovertible  proof  of  the  identity  of  poor 
Wulf,  and  of  his  being  the  son  of  the  Baron  of  Wal- 
bergh  1  In  vain  I  endeavoured  to  veil  my  agitated 
feelings  from  the  eyes  of  his  lovely  and  unfortunate 
mother. 

**  I  clasped  my  hands  together!  I  burst  into  tears! 
I  entreated  her  to  listen  with  calm  composure  and 
resignation  to  the  interesting  though  painful  tale  1  had 
to  unfold.  « 

**  *  But  you  must  promise  to  possess  your  mind  with 
fortitude,  Baroness/  uttered  I ;  ^  or  it  will  be  impossi- 
ble for  me  to  disclose  a  narrative  so  affecting,  while  I 
feel  that  every  word  I  must  necessarily  utter  is  &o  har- 
rowing to  a  mother's  heart.' 

*^  Breathless  with  surprise,  wonder*  and  astonish- 
ment too  great  to  be  expressed,  she  waved  her  hand 
in  the  most  mournful  silence;  the  Marchese  and  Fau- 
chette  placed  themselves  on  each  side  of  her,  while 
from  the  very  first  night  of  the  storm  that  dashed  the 
vessel  on  the  cliffs  of  Cromer,  and  gave  to  the  winds 
and  the  waves  the  shipwrecked  boys  who  found  shelter 
and  protection  beneath  the  roof  of  your  father,  I  be* 
gan  to  state  every  most  trifling  particular  and  incident 
which  had  related  to  her  son ;  but  when  I  arrived  co 
the  fatal  catastrophe  of  his  loss,  and  the  dieadful  cer- 
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ttioty.Unt  he  bad  pemhed  in  the  ooeEO  whtb  on  hii 
vojHfe  to  .lodiEy  tiie  Bftroiiess  ooold  bo  longer  wA^ 
doe  the  isteroal  angoiali  of  e  moilMi^a  baling;  the 
trepC  bitterljr,  kidiog  tier  tee  with  her  bandherchiefs 
hot  it  mm  evident  tbnt  abe  made  aooy  atnigiriea  to 
command  ber  feelioga  in  oompUment  to  me,  for  abe 
aaw  that  I  laas  grantiy  oftcted  bj  a  reoitnl  ao  paiofQl ; 
for  I  did  pot  omit  to  inforai  ber  of  a  part  of  my  oivn 
biatorj  and  aofferioga  in  the  rnina  of  the  Old  Abbey, 
in  which  poor  Wolf  bad  been  the  companioii  <>f  my 
aoUtary  and  drcnry  exile.  At  the  oonclnaioo  of  my  atory 
abe  grew  gradually  composed,  and  affectionately  em- 
braoiag  me,  abe  exclaimedp— 

^  <  What  aball  I  call  yon  now,  dear  Lady  Montagne, 
bow,  bow  ahaii  I  thank  you  or  expreaa  my  gratitude 
to  your  noble  father  and  the  worthy  family  who  ao 
kindly  protected  my  poor  boy  I  it  is  impoaaible  to  otter 
>rbat  I  feci  towards  them,  or  the  wiah  I  have  to  hb* 
koJd  the  dear  youth  who  might  weU  i>e  termed  bia 
faater  bnother  in  miafortone,  though  it  did  not  pleaae 
Heaven  that  he  should  share  tbe  aame  6eite.  Bui  dam 
larraigo  ids  high  anthority P«*f«Nof  auhmiaaiOD  b  the 
4«ty  of  OS  poor  erriog  ereatores^^heoe  in  e  atnte  of 
tmmitory  existence,  (he  hope  of  an  etcranl  one  ^onld 
temper  the  miaCortonea  of  the  beKeving  Cbrialiian,  and 
smooth  tile  rugged  path  over  winch  me  ato  deatinad 
to  wander,  by  the  mfiectioo  that  there  aa  a  bfiaafiil 
boor  m  which  we  afaaH  eeaae  to  be  burtiienQd  ^witii 
wnrMly  oanes.  I  have  teen  a  heooine,  end  I  wUi  be  n 
heroine  stiU;  nay  boy  bleeps  with  angels,  and  ^re  if 
no  earthly  oonsolation  that  I  can  recei^  greater 
\ban  ti)  t»e  assured  thjit  he  did  init  dtsgaoe  his  pn^ 
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lectOTB  and  b»  fnends,  \iii»e  be  lived  beoealli  tkeiir 
foBl«riag  foofv  1  have  no  doubt  dow  ramaitiHig  on 
my  mind  what  treacfaeroas  hand  robbed  a  mother  of 
her  oaly  <AMd ;  it  was  aonde  emiiaary  of  the  villain 
]lodol|ib»  placcil  on  the  field  of  dreadfttl  carnage  tiial 
tnnronoded  ftte  when  I  lay  inseiMihle  on  Ibe  body  ^ 
my  dear  lord^  Tbte  was  the  boor  they  bore  away  mjr 
bewrtteoos boy ;  bntHeMrcn  wiH mveuige the^acrili^oofl 
deed,  qor  anffer  it  to  go  ^apmiiahedl  Rodolph  yet 
Uf^  bat  be  has  yet  to  die  !««^thali  to  the  wicked  how 
temble  l^-*-tfaM  boor  fat  Roddph  will  not  be  apared- 

^<  <After  4bis  iotereatiiig  cottrevsation  the  Baroncsa 
again  iHnfavaeed  me,  and  aaaored  me  of  her  iiaaltembte 
r^gaid  and  •eternal  gfatitnde,  and  grew  more  Cranqeitty 
oemposed^  abe  addressed  «obim  words  to  my  father 
whidh  afibeted  him  to  teais^  and  I  now  find  by  a  lett«v 
froiii  Fancheile  that -she  bas  fotfmed  the  neselntiott  nl 
going  to  .Denmark  and  exploring  every  part  of  the 
Bkok  Forest,  to  endeavour  to  traoe  if  any  vestige  re- 
mains of  ibeattrnge  oKinattfrs,  whom  Wolf  deaoribed  aa 
bayiAg  treated  biar  so  bnntaUy,  and  to  kam  who  bad 
employed  tbeto  in  bo  vile  and  diabolical  a  transaclion  ; 
but  in  this  expeditibn  I  fear  the  amiable  Baroness  will 
not  emntoitllDr  soeeeed^  for  by  this  time  k  .is  more 
than  probable  that  one  or  both  of  these  wretches  have 
ended  their  miserable  exi8tence»  for  Wolf  descmbea 
the  man  to  have,  been  deereiNd  and  old^  and  the  wo- 
man not  much  his  jutdot*. 

^  She  is^  bowavw^  'detevmined  <to  adopt  this  plan» 
and,  that  immediately,  in  which  case  -tbe  Marchese 
tfnd  her danghter  will'l*!'  thrnoanpanittna  of  her  jonrnef » 
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and  I  shall  loae  the  society  of  my  charmiDg  rriendSy  at 
a  time  too  when  they  are  so  coodncive  to  my  hap« 
pioess. 

^  My  hasband  now  acknowledges  that  there  was 
a  certain  dignity  in  the  look  and  manner  of  Wolf  that 
always  suggested  an  idea  that  he  was  nobly  bom,  and 
far  saperior  to  the  station  in  which  he  represented 
himself  to  be  with  the  man  and  woman  in  the  Blade 
Forest ;  to  them  he  owed  nothing,  for  they  had  taogfat 
him  only  cunning  and  ferocity ;  but  bis  spirit,  and  his 
innate  principles  of  honour,  sensibility,  and  feeling  were 
natural  to  him ;  nor  could  the  example  ofihese  savages 
direst  him  of  native  ingenuousness,  integrity,  or 
truth,  which  he  always  held  sacred.  Faochette  tells  me 
that  it  is  the  intention  of  her  aunt  amply  to  pro- 
vide for  Alfred,  of  whose  respectable  connections  little 
doubt  can  be  entertained ;  for  you  may  remember, 
Jessy,  that  he  always  told  us  that  his  father  was  the 
Captain  of  the  vessel  in  which  they  sailed  from  Den-* 
mark,  and  that  when  he  embarked  on  board  of  her,  he 
was  taken  from  a  public  seminary  where  he  had  been 
for  some  length  of  time ;  he  was  certainly  a  well-edu- 
cated youth,  and  his  manner  was  refined ;  there  is  con- 
sequently no  doubt  of  the  respectability  of  his  birth. 

'*  How  distressing,  Jessy,  was  it  to  my  feelings  when 
the  Baroness  requested  me  to  give  her  an  accurate  de« 
scription  of  the  person  of  her  son  t  my  dear  lord  and 
my  father  were  present,  and  I  knew  not  how  it  was 
that  I  both  felt  embarrassed  and  blushed  so  deeply. ' 

<<  Why  did  I  so  ?  it  was  not  a  blush  thait  guilt  be- 
trays ;  but  the  Baroness  fixed  her  eyes  on  me  most 
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intensely ;  and  so  did  my  Montague,  whose  feelings  I 
woald  not  have  wounded  for  the  whole  created  world. 
'^  I  rejoice  co  bear  that  Lady  Wiustone  is  likely  to 
contribute  to  the  comforts  of  her  lord's  fire-side  at 
last;  and  that  the  birth  of  her  child  has  made  so  pleas* 
ing  a  change  in  the  family.  The  Marchioness  has 
written  twice  to  my  father,  and  he  has  never  shewn  her 
letters  either  to  me  or  Montague.  Alas!  Jessy,  I 
partly  guess  at  their  contents,  and  the  subject  is  con- 
cealed from  me  because  it  will  give  me  pain ;  yet  will 
I  cherish  hope  while  any  hope  remains-^love  to  your 
dear  comical  father — a  kiss  for  Matilda— and  respects 
to  yoor  kuad  husband. 

Yours  ever  truly, 
Agatha  Montague  MontaultJ 

Mrs.  Russel  did  not  again  hear  from  Venice,  till  shts 
received  a  letter  from  his  Grace  the  Duke  of  Braganzs, 
and  being  sealed  with  black  she  instantly  surmised  the 
melancholy  inteltigence  which  it  foretold  ;  with  a  trem- 
bling hand  she  broke  the  seal,  and  found  her  fears  too 
fatally  prophetic ;  for  it  informed  them  of  the  demise 
of  poor  Lord  Montague,  that  the  afflicted  Agatha  was 
inconsolable,  and  incapable  of  leaving  her  chamber,  to 
which  she  was  dangerously  confined  since  the  death 
of  her  husband,  and  that  be  himself  was  overwhelmed 
with  the  deepest  affliction  at  the  situation  of  his  be- 
loved daughter ;  but  that  both  the  Marchese  and  the 
Baroness  of  Wall)ergh  were  at  the  Chateau  La  FIduis, 
and  endeavouring  by  the  kindest  assiduities  to  restore 
their  sorrowing  fnend  to  some  state  of  composure. 

His  Grace  then  described  the  g* 't  f  of  Agatha  ru  be 
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$o  beart-raidiiig,  timt  tlie  mdcr  htmtt  of  poor  JcMf 
nmt  deepljr  iqraipttliixcd  io  her  aflEctmu 

The  dcstb  of  Lord  Monugue  was  far  more  MKMei. 
thao  was  expected  bj  his  medical  atteodaots*  h«  harin; 
lateijr  exhibiiad  sone  faroaraUe  changes  in  his  dis- 
order ;  Lady  Moutaolt  bad  tbefefore  euooor^ed  the 
hope  of  bis  recovery. 

What  Chen  were  her  shodced  fedioga  to  find  thai 
he  was  oear  the  boor  of  diasolatioiiy  which  in  a  ahoiC 
time  extermioated  all  mortal  soflerings ;  it  was  past 
the  power  of  laogiiage  to  coDvey  the  nature  of  her 
feeliog<— it  was  grief  onattersble,  and  wUch  almost 
bewildered  her  senses,  as  with  tearlew  eyes  and  qinver* 
ing  lips  she  sat  io  the  chamber  of  death,  (from  vrbich 
no  entreaties  coold  remove  her,)  gazing  on  the  pale 
eold  lifeless  form  of  ber  adored  hosbaod,  who  a  few 
hours  since  had  breathed  bis  last  sigh  on  her  afibdion- 
ate  bosom,  and  whose  last  words  were,  ^  Bless  my 
feitbfol  Agatha." 

For  the  very  moment  that  Lord  Montague  grew 
tvorse,  be  was  sensible  of  bis  approaching  dissolotioo ; 
even  while  the  band  of  death  pressed  on  his  dosiog 
eyelids,  be  yet  eagerly  grasped  that  of  bis  Agatba'i, 
and  thrice  be  pressed  a  dying  kiss  on  those  lips  which 
bad  never  opened  on  bim  bat  with  a  smile  of  gentle- 
ness, confidence,  and  aflfecdon,  the  strongest  proof  of 
which  she  had  given  by  ber  faithfal,  watcbfoi,  and  no* 
remitting  attentions  towards  bim  daring  all  the  heavy 
stages  of  bis  long  and  paiofnl  illness. 

**  You  have  left  me  not  a  wish  nngratified,  my  dear- 
est life,''  uttered  the  dying  Lord  Montague ;  ^  weep  not, 
nor  cherish  my  memory  with  ooavailing  sorrow,  for 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TBB  flUn'i  PAUaHTSE.  661 

be  assured  that  I  die  ia  peaoe^  and  with  the  hope  that 
again  we  shall  be  united  where  death  can  no  more 
divide  us.  I  charge  yon  to  live  happy,  and,  for  your 
dear  little  one,  exert  yonr  fortitude  to  bear  the  man- 
date from  above.  To  your  father  I  bequeath  the  edu- 
cation of  my  son,  who  alone  is  fit  to  undertake  the 
charge ; — for  my  daughter,  yon  are  the  best  judge- 
let  her  but  resemble  her  mother,  and  I  shall  die  con- 
tented that  she  will  never  disgrace  the  memory  of  her 
father.  You  may  one  day  marry  again  my  Agatha — 
remember,  my  love,  that  I  forbid  you  not  to  make  a 
second  choice,  and  who  else  has  a  right  to  do  so  ? 
Where  are  my  children  ?  Where  is  your^fother  ?" 
.  They  were  in  turns  presented  to  the  dying  sufferer, 
and  received  his  blessing.  The  little  girl  stretched  out 
her  arms  towards  her  father  as  she  was  wont  to  do, 
and  the  innocent  unconsciously  smiled  in  his  pallid 
teuoe !  it  was  too  much — nature  struggled,  and  at  the 
very  moment  that  the  infant  was  taken  from  his  feeble 
grasp,  he  closed  his  eyes  for  ever. 

Agatha  did  not  forget  her  recollection ;  she  fainted 
not,  nor  at  that  moment  wept— but  her  look  was 
heart-rending,  and  melted  the  hearts  of  all  around  her 
with  the  deepest  sympathy  for  her  sufierings. 

For  some  time  she  could  converse  with  no  human 
being,  or  bear  the  sight  of  her  children ;  but  when 
tears  gave  her  relief  she  recovered  the  dreadful  state 
of  fixed  torpor  and  inanity,  which  at  first  bad  so  ex- 
ceedingly alarmed  not  only  bis  Grace  but  the  physician. 
The  children  were  then  eagerly  enquired  for — she  wept 
over  them,  but  in  t  few  hours  afterwards  she  was 
enabled  to  ccnverse  with  her'  father  tranquilly,  ana 
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I  u  Vkiet  Vtile,  to 
pf  ilprtfai  imwKdktilf  to 
iMfaf  tmUM  to  her  light,  ud  ooly 
the  deep  km  ftbe  bid  ^wtuiotd.  The 
Lofd  MmIjvw  were  placed  ia  spirits  far  I 
Md  aftenrsnli  depoiltcd  io  •  laden  eofiB,  far  the 
perpoie  of  beiof  iotetted  io  the  Cunily  nek  of  his 
ttMCStofv^  irbicb  tres  e  moft  magniliiiffnt  one,  ie  the 
ebepel  bdooffog  to  the  Cesde  of  Mostaidt. 

It  iTM  therefore  oeoeMtry  thet  the  depeif  e  of 
Ledy  Mooteott  tod  fiumljr  from  Veoioe,  sboold  %  m 
peedjr  u  poMible  $  eod  orden  trere  giveo  that  Violet 
Vale  aboold  ioataotljr  be  got  ready  for  her  recefAsm. 

Ererjr  arraogemeot  beiiy  made  by  the  Doke  for 
their  embarkalioo^  the  noir  aorrowiog  aod  disooo- 
folate  widoir  bad  only  to  lake  a  painfol  adieo  of  ber 
amiable  aod  so  firmly  attached  friends;  and  wbeo 
they  flmilly  embarked,  tears  choked  the  ntteraoce  of 
the  wbola  party,  iosomtich  that  the  Marchese  was 
carried  out  firiotiog  from  the  embraces  of  Lady  Mon- 
taalt.  Notwlthstaodiog  which,  Agatha  displayed  a 
heroism  of  miod  aod  charaeter  which  was  truly  ad- 
mirable, aod  which  It  Is  veij  06rtafai  ahe  had  endea* 
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▼onred  to  acquire  from  the  religious  precept  she  had 
liiibit>ed  from  the  tnltion  and  example  of  Lady  Ma- 
tflda  8t.  Clair  in  the  convents  of  the  holy  sisters ;  ahe 
had  stood  the  test  of  many  severe  trialst  and  though 
this  was  the  hardest  that  woman  ever  sostaioed— the 
loss  of  a  beloved  husband^  in  comparison  to  which  all 
other  troubles  seem  light;  yet  she  would  not  yietd 
to  that  excessive  indulgence  of  her  grief^  which  pre* 
vented  the  exertion  of  her  excellent  bcukies,  and 
which  the  exhortations  of  her  dying  husband  had  even 
in  that  awful  hour  taught  her  to  sustain. 

Over  this  scene  we  will  now  gently  draw  a  veil  | 
excessive  sorrow,  unless  occasioned  by  excessive  guilt, 
was  never  intended  to  continue  by  an  all- wise  and 
merciful  Creator,  who  rather  would  impart  joy  to  the 
creatures  whom  he  formed,  and  for  whom  he  so  won* 
derfuUy  prepared  a  world  of  blessings,  if  they  did  not 
make  an  improper  and  an  imprudent  use  of  them. 

There  is  joy  in  heaven,  and  there  is  joy  on  earthy 
which  we  are  not  forbidden  to  share,  or  else  why  were 
they  given  to  os  ?  Let  phitosophers  instead  of  authors 
(whc^are  no  philosophers  at  all;  resolve  that  simple 
question, 

A  regular  correspondence  was  promised  to  be  esta- 
blished between  the  fair  friends  before  they  parted  at 
Venice.  The  Marchese  being  averse  to  remain  in  that 
country  where  she  had  witnessed  so  lately  such  me 
lanchoiy  scenes,  and  the  Baroness  determining  that  she 
would  not  travel  to  Denmark  without  the  company  of 
her  sister  and  her  niece,  they  agreed  to  set  out  imme* 
diateiy  on  the  departure  of  Lady  Montault ;  and  we 
will  leave  them  pnmiing  their  destined  route,  to  fol- 
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hm  ne  mm  wmie  widow  aid  ha  fitlle  hmSfy  to  ike 
ftbofcs  of  Eogfamdy  (with  tbear  mdMichoiy  chaige  the 
nortai  leomifw  of  Locd  Moolagoe  Moninll,)  which 
thcjr  readied  with  the  most  finroenble  wenther. 
It  was  ao  aflfectmg  right  when  Lady  Mootanit  in  her 
widow'a  weeda  with  her  fiithcrfaaa  littk  ooea,  pieieoU 
cd  herself  to  her  nMsals  and  atteodaou  who  wailed 
10  melaocholy  prooessioo  to  greet  tier  at  the  gales; 
hot  wbeo  the  coffio  of  their  bdoved  lord  followed  in  a 
hearse  and  was  tiskeo  into  the  hall,  the  seat  of  many  a 
joyoos  scene  of  hospitality  produced  by  the  orerflow- 
iogs  of  bis  geoeroQs  heart,  a  general  borst  of  soirow 
anoisteoed  every  eye  and  melted  every  heart;  and 
it  was  with  some  diffiralty  that  Agatha  reached  the 
apartment  now  deserted  by  the  presence  of  her  be- 
loved Montague.  i 

O,  Ood  t  there  is  a  pang  at  the  moment  that  a  has- 
band*s  presence  is  missed,  in  the  boose  where  be  so 
lately  filled  bis  station,  that  strikes  nnotterable  daggers 
to  the  breast  of  bis  sorrowing  and  afflicted  widow, 
which  can  only  be  known  to  those  who  have  felt  the 
pang  before,  aod  for  which  the  joys  of  the  whole  cre- 
ated world  cannot  compensate ;  and  socb  was  the  fed- 
ing  of  Lady  Montault  when  she  entered  her  deserted 
man8ion«-to  her  deserted,  for  where  was  her  dear  lord  ? 

Lord  Orlando  was  old  enough  to  feel. the  Joss  be 
bad  sustained  by  the  death  of  his  father:  and  though 
he  loved  his  mother  passionately,  he  often  wept  for  bis 
dear  papa ;  and  clinging  round  her  neck  wouM  ex- 
claim, when  be  saw  the  tears  trickling  down  her  fair 
face— 

"  O !  mamma,  why  do  you  cry  so,  when  you  told 
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me  papa  was  gone  to  beaveD  among  angels  who  do 
not  weep  at  aU,  because  they  are  so  good  and  so 
happy?  and  papa  is  happy,  if  be  is  among  them.  Is  it 
because  yoo  want  him  back  again,  mamma?  but  that 
is  very  naughty,  for  you  cannot  make  him  so  happy  as 
be  is  with  angels,  can  you  mamma  ?" 

It  was  these  remarks  of  the  youthful  8on,  alternately 
mixed  with  the  innocent  caresses  which  were  so  fre- 
quently blended  with  them,  that  restored  Agatha  in 
some  degree  to  her  wonted  firmness  of  mind  and  cha- 
racter, added  to  which  were  the  endearing  and  tender 
assiduities  and  attentions  of  her  excellent  parent ;  his 
calm  exhortations,  and  his  animated  conversation  were 
not  k)st  upon  her  sensible  and  active  mind ;  and  after 
the  interment  of  her  beloved  husband  she  became  per- 
fectly resigned  to  the  awful  dispensation  which  had  so 
sharply  assailed  and  so  deeply  afflicted  her. 

Her  meeting  with  the  Marquis  and  Marchioness 
was  afibcting  beyond  description,  and  Lady  Winstone 
even  'shed  tears ;  but  nothing  could  eqaal  that  when 
she  folded  her  beloved  Jessy  again  to  her  heart,  and 
once  more  beheld  the  face  of  honest  Peter,  who  was 
obliged  to  have  recourse  to  his  usual  remedy,  a  glass 
of  grog,  to  drown  his  sensations  of  sorrow.  The 
mourning  dress  of  Agatha  recalled  to  his  mind  the 
hour  when  first  she  came  beneath  his  roof,  as  the 
supposed  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton,  and  he  ex- 
claimed-* 

''  Shiver  my  topsails,  but  thee  do  look  so  like  my 
dear  little  Agatha  Singleton  when  thee  were  a  crying 
fhy  pretty  eyes  out  in  the  Cottage  on  the  Clif^  on  the 
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Dight  of  the  tempest,  wbeo  we  did  all  think  that  the 
poor  Capl«n  were  lying  io  the  bottom  of  the  ocean, 
tliat  it  do  bring  my  anchor  afloat,  and  that  be  the  tratfi 
of  it/'— Then,  adrerting  to  the  discovery  of  Wolts 
noble  birth  and  parentage,  he  suddenly  exclaimed— 

<^  And  so  Wolf  were  the  son  of  a  great  lord  and  a 
great  lady,  after  all ;  but  shiver  my  topsails  1  he  were 
neirer  moch  the  better  for  that,  poor  fellow,  and  he 
nj^ht  as  well  have  been  the  aon  of  a  cobler  for  bdj 
good  he  received  from  his  grand  parentage;  and  it 
don't  matter  a  single  rope's  yam  to  the  coautry  vbeiie 
he  be  gone  to,  who  gave  him  birth  on  this  side  ot  tiie 
water»  do  it  my  lady  ?" 

^*  True  my  dear,  sir,"  nttered  Agatha  with  a  monni- 
fol  sigh,  **  that  is  of  little  cooseqaence ;  still  it  is  some 
satisfaction  to  know  who  were  the  aothors.  of  bis 
being." 

The  fisher's  looks  implied  that  he  was  of  a  very  dif- 
ferent opinion  to  his  fair  narrator  of  this  wonderfnl  t^J^ 
which  it  was  probable  that  Peter  would  bave.b^c^ 
very  slow  in  giving  credit  to. from  the  1^  of  wj  other 
personage  than  Lady  Montaolt. 

The  astonishing  improvement  of  the  Fisher's  Dangb- 
ter  she  could  scarcely  have  believed,. whose. face  and 
form  were  so  uncommonly  beautiful,  tbaf^he  conteoi- 
plated  the  fair  smiling  girl  with  the  most  .uospealcable 
delight  and  satisfaction;  and  Alfred  being  with  her, 
who  was  spending  some  weeks  on  a  visit  at  .Violet 
Vnle,  and  who  had  bf^H  greatly  affected  at.  the  i|fflict- 
ing  event  in^he  family,  she  softly  wbisperedr- 

^^  Did  you  ever  see  so  oocommonly  lovely  a  creatuxe  ? 
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Doe*  she  not  retbind  you  extremely  of  ber  Mnt  OUve, 
Alfred?  her  beantilol  dark  l^riUiaDt  eyes^  and  her  fiuely 
arched  browa-"— '*  to  which  he  replied*^ 

*'  YeS)  your  ladyship,  in  point  of  beauty  Matilda 
Russel  greatly  resembles  Miss  Blast,  though  it  is  in* 
finitely  more  of  the  softer  kind,  and  she  is  quite  as 
gentle  and  as  mild  as  her  mother;  yet  I  fear  they  will 
make  ber  vain,  and  a  little  too  aspiring  for  the  rank 
she  is  likely  to  hold  in  society*  Her  grandfather  per-* 
fectly  spoils  her  by  his  excessive  indulgence,  and  Ma- 
tilda is  bot  too  sensible  of  the  ascendancy  she  has 
gained  over  him.  What  do  you  think  of  that  girl 
already  reading  plays,  and  all  the  novels  of  the  day  P  so 
yoting,  I  think  it^  will  tend  to  have  an  improper  bias, 
imd  too  early  give  her  a  turn  for  romance,  which  I  al* 
ready  Chink  ber  much  inclined  to/' 

Lady  Montanlt  was  surprised  at  the  severity  as  wail 
aA  at  the  energy  with  which  these  words  were  uttered 
by  Alfred,  which  she  at  first  attributed  to  the  grave 
habits  of  his  clerical  profiession ;  but  when  she  bad 
seen  inore  of  the  youthful  Matilda,  she  found  that  bis 
statement  was  correct,  and  that  she  was  completely 
the  heroine  of  romance,  and  affected,  sensibility  wbicb 
was  of  the  uhM  dangerous  descriptien  that  a  young 
fetniile  could  possess  \  and  a  hint  to  Jessy  that  it  was  so, 
made  her  restrain  her  little  daughter  from  pursuing 
her  favMrite  studies;  but  she  complained  to  her 
grandfather  of  the  severity  of  her  mother,  who,  remoa 
strating  with  Jessy,  the  books  were  restored  to  her 
again;  although  Jessy  had  Cceqdendy  ti»ld  him  how 
ittpft>p(Br  H  waa  to  indulge  lbs  child  ia  eteiy  footiah 
ftfopeostty; 

i28  4o 
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At  which  the  fisher  woold  ioraieifiatelj  thitor  hit 
topmb,  and  stir  op  a  breeze,  not  of  the  geotleat  land, 
tayiogtbat  his  little  Matty  should  hare  erery  thti^she 
Hked,  in  spite  of  all  the  lords  and  ladies  in  christ* 
endoiD. 

And  trhenerer  Lady  Montanlt  visited  Jessy,  she  was 
shocked  to  fiod  how  little  her  advice  had  been  taken  ; 
too  delicate  however,  to  woood  her  friend's  feeliDgs 
on  the  occaridn^  she  never  afterwards  resumed  the 
sobjeet.  At  a  proper  season  Miss  Rossel  was  sent 
to  school,  and  Lord  Orlando  had  masters  of  every  de* 
scriptioD  to  attend  him.  He  was  both  the  idol  of  his 
mother  and  of  his  grandfather,  was  possessed  of 
the  brightest  intellect,  the  finest  disposition,  and  the 
most  manly  and  noble  s{nrit  that  could^  possibly  be 
conceived ;  for  his  young  sister,  whose  health  was  as  deli- 
cate as  her  form,  he  always  evmced  the  most  passion- 
ate regard,  as  did  the  sweet  little  Emmeline  fjpr  him  i 
while  her  likeness  to  her  dear  lamented  fiitMbr,  gav^ 
her  a  double  claim  to  her  mother's  fond  nfhctioiu 
To  the  repeated  enqoiry  of  the  Marchioness,  of  ^^  Why 
doD*t  you  send  Emmeline  to  school?''  the  reply  of 
Lady  Mootanlt  was--* 

*^  It  never  was  my  intention,  your  ladyship ;  her  heakh 
IS  the  first  object  of  my  solicitude,  and  she  is  too  deli- 
cate to  be  removed  from  a  mother's  care,  I  will 
myself  be  the  preceptress  of  my  darling  girl,  and  when 
she  is  old  enough  I  will  engage  a  governess  to  super- 
inteod  her  studies." 

This  was  shortly  the  ease ;  Lady  Emmeline  at  a  very 
early  age  exhibiting  a  taste  ibr  drawing,  it  was  ooM^ 
med  with  the  utmost  aeal  and  attention  by.  her  fond 
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WKitber,  and  under  her  own  eje  8he  received  ereiy 
other  accomplishment  that  was  required  for  a  joong 
lady  of  her  exalted  rank. 

In  the  meanwhile^  Lady  Montault  had  entered  into 
a  regular  correspondence  with  the  ptmiable  family  of 
the  Dpr  Hdrtensias  ever  since  her  retom  lo  England^ 
and  they  were  now  in  Denmaric  endeavouring  by  every 
means  in  their  power  to  trace  by  what  treacherous 
hand  she  had  been  robbed  of  her  child ;  but  no  dis- 
covery of  that  mysterious  circumstance  had  yet  been 
brought  to  lights  so  that  the  Baroness  was  in  despair 
aboot  it ;  and  Fauchette^  longing  to  visit  England^  and 
to  behold  her  dear  Lady  Montault  again^  address^  her 
in  one  of  her  letters  in  the  following  manner : — 

<<  I  will  not  go  back  to  Venice,  indeed.  Lady  Mon- 
tault, I  will  not,  for  I  could  never  bear  to  visit  tha( 
country  which  once  contained  such  dear  objects  of 
my  regard,  from  whom  I  am  now  separated  i  and  my 
dearest  mamma  has  almost  prevailed  with  my  aunt^, 
when  we  quit  Denmark,  to  accompany  her  over  to 
Great  Britain,  that  ancient  seat  of  hospitality,  friend- 
ship, and  sincerity;  besides,  I  am  really  longing  to 
see  the  ladies  of  that  charming  country— ay,  and  the 
gentlemen  too.  Am  not  I  a  saucy  girl,  Lady  Montault, 
for  presuming  to  broach  such  a  sentiment?  but  you 
will  pardon  your  little  Fauchette,  and  correct  her  in 
your  most  delightful  letter,  if  she  is  guilty  of  too  much 
boldness. 

**  The  account  you  give  of  Lord  Orlando,  and  mam- 
aia*fl  sweet  little  goddaughter  (Lady  Emmeline)  charms 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


#  M 


|Nii.  ir«9«r  /^iw 

Mf  #W>  MM    Men  : 

¥Mt0fii$  the  e0nt9e€ihartitmiks,)wtlmnei  to  Atresia 
A4i$mt^\m1mh€r9pimi  prefiowlowUchlfiriLlliift* 
(Mrl  InmI  ettted  Me  momiof  itf  l^Ukt  Vtl^  and  cMoiaiy 
Miirfilbifftd  that  btr  dMigliter  was  expected  on  that  day. 
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^  Is  sbe  indeed  iBadam  ?"  cried  Lord  Orlando^  who 
WM  pointing  out  to  his  yoong  sister  the  beauties  of 
a  drawing  which  his  master  had  just  purchased  for 
him.  ^^  O !  how  I  rejoice  to  hear  it !  I  have  not  seen 
Miss  Rossel  for  such  a  prodigious  length  of  time,  thai 
I  riiall  feel  quite  delighted  to  behold  her  I'* 

<<  What  do  you  call  a  length  of  time,  Orlando  ?''  en* 
quired  Lady  Montault,  surprised  at  the  energy  of  her 
son  in  speaking  of'  the  Fisher's  Daughter^  which  be 
had  frequently  done  Ix^fore  iu  the  same  sort  of  way; 
*^  it  is  scarcely  six  months  since  MatQda  passed  a  day 
with  us  at  Violet  Vale/' 

To  which  his  lordship  replied*— 

^*  You  mistake,  dear  mother,  for  you  that  happiness 
was  only  designed.  I  was  out  with  Lord  and  Lady 
Winstooe  on  that  day;  and  I  was  so  disappointed  when 
my  sister  told  me  that  Miss  Russel  had  been  here,  that  I 
could  not  sleep  all  night  about  it ;  because  Miss  Rossel 
was  my  fa?ourite  playfellow  once,  atid  she  is  my  favour* 
ito  still.  I  gave  her  a  little  robin ;  and  I  remember  she 
then  told  me  she  would  keep  it  for  my  sake  so  long  as 
ever  it  lived.  Did  she  keep  her  promise,  madam  ?  Is 
the  robin  alive  yeC  ?** 

Mrs.  Russel  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and  Lord 
Orlando  withdrew  with  the  drawing  in  bis  hand,  leav*  ^ 
ing  both  the  mothers  looking  at  each  other  with  an  ex- 
pression which  neither  of  them  at  that  precise  moment 
could  exactly  define ;  but  Emmeliue  being  present,  no 
further  conversation  wns  resumed  on  the  subject  of 
Matilda,  Lord  Orlando,  or  the  robin,  and  Mrs.  Russd 
took  her  departure. 

Jessy,  however,  fancird  that  Abe  beheld  soroetbiiig 
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io  the  cooiitcuance  of  her  Wdy  fneod  that  [wM  im- 
pHemnog^  vheo  her  woo  was  thus  speddiig  of  her  Ma- 
tilda ;  who,  wheo  qoice  a  chfld,  was  not  a  very  greai 
fiiroarite  with  Ladjr  Mootaolt,  because  she  considered 
that  she  was  too  forward,  and  that  her  temper  was 
spoiled  by  her  graodfiither;  and  Jessy  proodly  re- 
pelled the  thoi^ht  of  her  dai^ter  going  any  where  as 
an  oowdcoine  goest ;  besides,  her  growif^  charms 
might  really  attrsct  the  attention  of  Lord  Orlando, 
who,  yoothfol  as  he  was,  might  entertain  a  growing  at* 
tacbment  towards  her,  as  dangerous  to  the  peace  of 
Matilda  as  to  himself;  for  she  was  well  aware  that  a 
Fisher's  Daoghter  woold  never  be  considered  a  soita- 
ble  connection  for  the  heir  of  Braganza,  and  that  Lady 
Mootanlt  herself,  dearly  as  she  prized  her  friendship, 
wooid  never  sanction  such  a  onion  for  her  son. 

Jessy  therefore  very  prodently  resolved  to  tdl  her 
husband,  from  whom  she  icept  no  secrets,  what  she 
suspected,  and  never  to^ permit  their  daughter  to  fail 
in  the  way  of  the  young  Lord  Orlando,  if  by  any  means 
they  could  avoid  it« 

And  so  they  intended ;  but  our  intentions  are  verv 
often  counteracted  by  almost  invisible  means. 

Matilda  returned  home  on  the  day  she  was  expected, 
so  improved  in  hor  manners,  so  mild,  so  modest,  so 
graceful,  so  unassuming,  and  so  beautiful  in  her  person, 
that  It  was  impossible  for  the  eye  of  prejudice  to  dis 
cern  a  fault  in  her.  And  when  her  grandfather  ran 
out  to  meet  her  (for  he  had  been  on  the  look-out  for  her 
an  hour  before  she  arrived  at  the  Red  House,)  he  led 
her  into  the  parlour  with  the  following  exclamation-^ 
not  tha  most  delicate  that  could  be  imagined  from  the 
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Sight  of  to  lovely  and  graceful  a  Ccreatore ;  but  ele- 
gance was  not  the  forte  of  Peter  Biost^  so  onr  fiur 
readers  will  excuse  hira — 

^'  Shiver  my  topsails  there  be  a  boancer,  a  proper 
tight  little  frigate  as  ever  a  man  would  wish  to  see  swim- 
ming on  the  salt  sea  ocean  1  talk  of  yoor  lords  and 
your  ladies !  I  tell  yoa  Jess,  its  all  a  fudge,  there's  not 
one  of  them  that  can  carry  such  colours  at  their  mast 
head  as  my  Matty^  if  they  were  to  patch  and  to  paiut 
till  they  could'nt  see  out  of  their  eyes.  There's  lilies 
and  rosesi  all  a  growing  and  a  growing,  as  the  gardener 
says,  and  as  fresh  as  the  blooming  sinring.  Come 
Matty,  hit  down  and  make  yourself  easy." 

This  long  oration,  which  produced  a  hearty  laugh 
both  from  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel,  as  well  as  Mat.lda 
herself,  was  followed  by  a  kiss  of  the  roseate  lips  of 
his  lovely  granddaughter,  who  could  not  help  remind- 
ing her  grandfather  that  he  was  a  little  rough  in  his 
embraces. 

At  which  he  smiled ;  and  a  long  dish  of  discourse 
began,  and  many  enquiries  made  by  Matilda  after 
absent  favourites  and  friends — ^next  came  her  dumb 
favourites— 

**  And  pray  mamma,  how  is  my  pretty  robin,"  en- 
quired the  artless  girl ;  *'  that  Lord  Orlando  gave  me, 
such  a  long  while  ago;  and  how  is  Lord  Orlando, 
mamma?  He  is  almost  grown,  I  dare  say,  as  much  as 
lam." 

"  Yes,  my  dear.  Lord  Orlando  is  certainly  grown,** 
cried  Mrs.  Russel ;  *^  but  pray  why  do  you  not  en- 
quire after  Lady  Moutault  and  Lady  Emmeline^  fij 
weJ  as  Lord  Orlando  r* 
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'^  II  wnM  hecMMCf  maroniay  that  I  was  only  thinking 
df  Lord  Orlando  when  I  made  the  enquiry/'  uttered 
Matilda  without  a  moment's  hesitation. 

The  fis^i^r.cboitkled  at  something  that  exceedingly 
amused  him,  and  protested  that  Mat^  was  a  Joan 
Blunt,  add  that  it  was  better  for  her  to  speak  the  truth 
and  shame  the  devil,  than  all  the  fine  compliments  in 
the  world. 

Jessy  was  aware  that  this  was  not  a  moment  to  im^ 
pose  any  command  upon  her  daughter,  in  the  presence 
of  her  father,  who  would  without  ceremony  have  called 
her  to  account  for  it ;  but  she  veky  shortly  found  a 
seasonable  opportunity,  when  they  were  both  seated  at 
work  in  the  summer  house ;  it  was  the  second  day  after 
her  return  home,  and  she  exclaimed — 

^'  Pray  mamma,  when  are  you  going  to  pay  a  visit 
at  Violet  Vale?" 

'^  Not  shortly ;  and  when  I  do  go  it  is  very  likely 
that  I  may  not  take  you  with  me,"  cried  Mrs.  Russel 
with  the  utmost  composure. 

The  work,  about  which  Matilda  was  employed,  very 
nearly  escaped  from  her  hand;  and  she  reddened 
like  the  hues  of  roseate  morning,  while  timidly  she 
uttered— 

^^  Why,  mamma  ?  You  always  did  take  me  with 
you  to  Violet  Vale ;  and  why  cannot  I  go  now  that  T 
am  80  much  older  ?  I  shall  be  a  better  playfellow  for 
Lord  Orlando  now,  than  I  was  then.'' 

"  That  is  the  very  reason,"  cried  Mrs.  Russel,  as- 
iom'ng  an  air  of  considerable  gravity ;  **  because  you 
are  so  much  older  than  when  you  formerly  visited  at 
Violet  Vale,  that  I  am  averse  to  your  going  there. 
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Yoa  are  getting  too  old  Matilda,  to  be  a  playfellow  for 
a  young  gentleman;  besides^  Lord  Orlando  is  not 
vonr  equal)  and  for  these  reasons  I  forbid  you  to  use 
any  familiarity  with  him.  Lady  Moutault  would  be 
exceedingly  displeased  with  me  if  I  permitted  you^ 
while  her  opinion  of  you  would  not  be  flattering  either 
Co  your  pride  or  your  vanity.  I  must  not  have  a 
daughter  of  mine  thought  lightly  of,  by  the  most  valu- 
able friend  I  have  in  existence;  neither  would  l.by 
my  worst  enemy ;  I  would  have  you  retain  the  good 
opinion  both  of  friends  and  fbes^  and  you  cannot  do 
that  if  you  act  improperly.  There  is  nothing  in  nar 
ture  so  disgusting  as  a  bold  forward  girl ;  I  do  not  say 
that  you  are  one.  Heaven  forbid?  but  you  would 
soon  be  considered  so^  were  you  to  romp  with  Lord 
Orlando.'' 

Before  the  conclusion  of  her  mother's  speech,  M^* 
tilda's' tears  had  flowed  copiously;  unconscious  of  l^avr 
ing  acted  with  any  degree  of  impropriety^  and  just  old 
enough  to  know  that  what  her  mother  had  told  her 
was  perfectly  correct,  her  pride  and  her  vanity,  (qf 
which  it  WHS  impossible  for  so  beautiful  a  creature  to 
be  without  some  share)  wer<f  both  severely  mortified. 
She  wept  abundantly,  and  declared  that  she  would 
never  speak  to  Lord  Orlando  more,  do  nor  to  Lad) 
Montault,  if  she  was  so  much  the  object  of  her 
aversion. 

Jessy  assured  her  that  she  was  not  so. 

^*  Then  why  did  she  persuade  you  to  take  away  all 
my  pretty  books,  mamma  ?  *  The  Fatal  Promise,'  and 
•  The  Rash  Vow,'  and  <  Youthful  (ndiscretions/  and 
'The  Elopement,'  and  ^The  Misfortunes^Lonsit Dud* 
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1^/  and  dl  thoie  deBghtfiilly  psdietie,  tender,  aMl 
iaterettingtalei?'' 

There  wis  a  tuuoeU  io  Matilda's  manner  wbcn  sbn 
ntteied  these  wofds,  marked  with  socfa  genoine  sim* 
plicitj  that  it  was  moially  impossiUe  ft>r  her  methtr 
either  to  be  angry  with  her  or  to  resist  lai^bii^  at 
her ;  yet  again  looldiq;  with  serious  gravity,  liia.  Rna- 
sd  replied— 

^  My  dear,  the  books  yon  sdeeted  from  AdaaM*a 
cirenbuing  library  were  oot  proper  for  a  girl  of  yoor 
age,  nor  do  I  think  them  either  osefoi  or  entertaining 
at  any  time  of  life.  They  are  the  rery  worst  descrip- 
tion of  novels,  becaose  the  colours  are  false,  my  love, 
and  give  yon  improper  notions  of  a  world  apon  which 
yon  ought  to  enter  with  very  difierent  impressions  | 
diqr  lead  both  the  heart  and  the  judgment  astray,  and 
fricture  man  and  womankmd  either  too  grossly  or  too 
warmly  flattering.  Friendship  is  there  depicted,  iHId 
enthusbsm— and  love,  passion.  My  deer,  I  have  my- 
self an  utter  detestation  of  all  such  ioflammatoty  pro- 
ductions, and  so  has  Lady  Moiktuult  for  the  self-same 
reason-— because  they  ate  a  Alse  representation  of 
nature,  sensibility,  and  feeKog,  and  are  a  compound 
of  weakness  and  aflSsctalion,  to  ^vtt  th^.  mikttit 
term  that  is  possible  to  socE  fsrrlgos  of  tlonsi^nse. 
Besides,  my  dearest  love,  I  have  still  a  mot^  pot^dt 
reason  and  a  stronger  motive  than  even  thoM;  I  have 
just  stated  to  yod,  for  my  ini^lnoible  dislike  to  works 
of  this  description  l— you  have  often  hetird  me  men- 
iSon  an  6nly  and  Gloved  si^t^,  who  died  in  the  full 
blooflfi  of  yoQtb  ao'f  beauty;  your  aunt  Dliv^. 

^  Tes,  mamma,^    uttered  Matilda;    ^sbe  whom 
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every  body  say^  Tao  mncb  i^seoibl^  tLady  Montaji^ 
aod  Mr.  Alfred  say  ]  am  the  v^ry  picture  o(  bi^r^au^ 
*— and— ^and — ab^  was  rery  haojdsome,  wa9  uot.s))^^ 
ipamina?" 

^.  **  And  very  uofortqnate  ;^->bear  that  in  your  iiic- 
moryj,"  ^ried  Mrs.  Russel^  without  ifunediaU:]^  ^^'PJj^* 
iug  to  her  daughter's  questioAj,  ai^d  wiahing;  to.rf^jj/rtjs^ 
ber  vauity  iustead  of  blowing* it  into  a  flame;  ^^mif^ 
remember  that  her  misfortunes  (of  which  1  ah^ll^  ^vlf^M 
you  are  of  a  proper  age^  inform  you,  more  perfectly^ 
were  the  fruits  of  her  indiscretion !  Beauty  is  a  (adiug 
and  perishable  flower,  my  Matilda,  if  not.  guar(le(il^Vjf 
prudence  and  virtue*  You  have  heard  ipe  ssj(  (bat 
this  sister  was  the  i4o\  of  my  he^rt ;  she  was  my  q^|)^' 
one,  and  I  loved  ber  with  the  fondest  and  tbe  Irjaf^i 
affection  !*^She  had  faults^  but  I  always  tried  to.  bidf 
rather  than  expose  tbeo^  to  the  observatiqu  qf  t^j^ 
world,  or  the  severity  of  oiy  lather.  S|ie  had  passions 
of  the  most  violent  and  qpgovernable  kind;  and  in: 
stQad  of  teipperipg  them,  ^\f^  mpd|?ratipn>  i^he  adfJed 
to  their  fury  by  yielding  tp.tbf)  e^^ces^iive  indulgence,  of 
tbf^m  I  Tb^y  were  the  qau^  of.  ber  downfall,  ^bt 
hn4  QO  ti|ste  for.  i:eadipg,  ^(^epl.  fpr  the  prpdu(;tiopsi  | 
have. described;  ^  b^aiUjtol.  heroine  ii)  dintress,  on  a 
tiAgical.  history  of.seatip^coMd  sorrppv,  alpne  siiite^  h^r 
taste,  and  was  tbe  crii^i^pni  ^  wliich  she  }v4ty^  of 
the  merit:  of)  a  bpu^i  l$be,  would  read  no  oiheri  tb4f» 
ibosl»  wbicb  gave. ber  a  falsq  impressipp  of.tb^  piWH^^^ 
of  human  najtaie^  What  she.  wished^  she  tpocrednr 
lously. believed,  and  of  course  became  the  easy  prey^of 
art  and  duplicity.  Sht  fancied  herself  the  henDtnOiOf 
her  favourite  romance — as  lovely,  and  ats.mifortunate 
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She  loved  too!  but  ah,  my  Matilda  I  in  that  love  the 
was  treachtrously  aad  cruelly  betrayed,  and  fell  a  sacri- 
fice to  those  erroneous  principles  she  had  imbibed  rrom 
the  illusory  descripiion  of  mankind,  portrayed  by  the 
writers  of  her  favourite  works.  Thus  she  perislied — 
the  sweetest  and  the  fairest  flower  that  ever  opened 
its  fragrance  to  greet  the  orient  morning.  Can  yoa 
DOW  wonder,  my  dearest  child,  that  1  forbid  yon  to  de- 
vote your  hours,  which  may  he  more  usefully  employed, 
to  reading  books  of  this  dangerous  description.'' 

^<  No  indeed,  mamma,"  answered  Matilda,  who  had 
most  attentively  listened  to  her  mother's  discourse; 
**  and  I  will  never  read  another  again  out  of  Adams*a 
circulating  library  as  long  as  I  live.  I  would  sooner 
throw  them  into  the  fire,  after  what  you  have  related 
to  me  about  my  poor  aunt  Olive;  but  may  I  read 
poetry,  mamma?  it  is  very  pretty. 

"  Yes,  my  love,  the  works  of  such  authors  as  reflect 
credit  on  their  compositions,''  replied  Mrs.  Knssel; 
''  poetic  talent  is  a  very  fine  one ;  and  some  both  sub- 
lime and  beautiful  works  owe  their  origin  to  poetic 
genius :  Milton,  Thomson,  Goldsmith,  and  Gray,  are 
those  which  I  most  admire  and  approve  of.  I  will 
stock  you  with  a  library  of  these  useful  and  elegant 
productions,  to  which  you  can  resort  whenever  fanc^ 
or  inclination  lead  you  :  in  this  I  have  no  wish  to  re- 
strain you,  my  love ;  for  it  will  be  the  pride  of  my 
?ieart.  I  am  fond  of  works  of  literature,  to  which  we 
are  indebted  for  the  expansion  of  the  mind,  and  every 
noble  and  liberal  feeling  that  humanity  displays,  with- 
out which  we  should  be  on  a  level  with  senseless  brutes 
and  savages," 
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MatQda  expressed  herself  delighted  at  the  thoughts 
of  being  stocked  with  a  library  which  she  could  call 
her  own^  and  that  she  was  permitted  to  iodolge  in  one 
of  her  favourite  propensities — ^tbe  love  of  poetry ;  pro- 
ducing from  her  pocket  book  at  the  same  moment, 
and  handing  over  to  her  mother,  some  beautiful  lines 
which  she  had  transcribed  from  a  bard  of  inspired 
genius  and  literaiy  Came,  and  which,  while  reading  to 
her  preceptress^  had  particularly  'delighted  her  glowing 
and  romantic  fancy ;  the  highly  pleased  and  gratified 
mother  perused  them  with  the  greatest  attention. 


^  I  wss  eDCoiD]Nua'd  bj  a  thousand  stcmet. 
The  proad  lepulcbra  and  the  humble  tomb  ; 

On' earth  lay  icatter'd  human  skulls  and  bones, 
Plongh'd  bj  the  seitoa^s  arm  from  earth's  clay'd  m 

He  teem'd  a  faardcnM  soul— *prenticed  in  trade. 
Amid  death's  desolation — smiling  in  his  toil ; 

Langhing  as  he  moved  the  axe  and  spade, 
Whidi  seem'd  the  very  children  of  the  soiL 

My  heart  felt  sick,  I  tnm'd  away  mine  eye 
From  the  chill  sight— a  blank  came  o'er  my  mind 

I  said,  <  Here  titles,  honour,  power,  lie,' 
I  felt  the  nothingness  that  shrouds  manklniL 

Whfre  are  the  laorels  round  the  warrior's  brow? 

Where  are  the  garlands  round  the  poet's  bead  f 
Which  in  their  summer  time  did  proudly  blow, 

TIU  Winter  cast  them  on  his  icy  bed. 

Whane  it  the  blasmry  which  graced  the  shield  } 
Whers  is  the  pride  of  birth,  the  banners  bung 

Asniod  his  hall  who  now  to  dMth  mvst  yield? 
Vlhan  It  tiii  voice  which  ones  his  gkigr  nmc? 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


<P()  rH^    FISHBE's  PAUGBrBft. 

^nd  wliere  «^,be>  who  held  an  eippire'i  iway. 

Whose  wide  ambitiou  grasp'd  from  pole  to  pol*«» 
Who  cooqner'd  men,  and  millkmi  ivept  avay-* 
Who  Hear^  fcfS<oty  «i»d  •ai^>r  tbooj^  Ua  eoaU 

Beneath  tome  carved  mobumebt  he  lies,  ' 
By  ill  fori^ottea-^aod  unseen  by  ali-«» 
Save  one  irho  dweUs  Amid  the  starf^  skies— 
'   TbeawfulJud^!  the  King  !*  the  Lord  of  ail! 

I  SAW  a  little  grave  with  biimlble  ^tope— 
I  lair  the  red-breast  mfmy  flowen*  hringins— > 

I  heard  her  warble  In  a  mournful  tone 
l)irging  with  angels  who  above' were  sinking. 

A  moamfol  eypress  round  the  spot  was  growings 
Whose  yenerable  trunk  look*d  grey  with  years  ^ 

Ab  unseen  sun  had  kept  it  ever  blowing. 
And  dews  and  showers  mitigling  formed  its  lean, 

lliere  was  no  epitaph  on  him  below  t 

What  poet's  tongue  could  all  his  virtues  speak ! 

God  needs  no  herald  of  our  worth  to  shew  ; 
To  tell  it  mortals  would  be  t«1a  a*4  nei^    , 

Another  grave  I.  met  o'ergrown  ^t||.weedft 
And  netClee-^witli  a  hitge  «iiclaiuff^  ^W^^ 

The  stone's  bold  face  blazed  forth  a  string  oi  deeds ; 
And  all  that  man  could  build,  preserved  the  groond. 

Vain  was  the  task,  the  mouldering  work  seem'd  falling, 
The  treach'rous  damp  had  just  euclosed  t|ie  stdnes; 

Areand  the  spot  a'race  of  worms  were  crawling. 
And  birds  triumphant  hover'd  o'er  the  bones 

lliat  lay  beneath— and  then  I  said  and  sighed, 
*  This  rich,  the  poor,  the  peasant,  and  the  king. 

Here  mix  the)r  dult,  reposing  ride  by  side. 
Brought  by  death's  hand  t»  one  poor  levelllkig.*  ** 

Scarce  had  Mrs.  Russel  concluded  this  beaatifolly 
reflective  anci  cj^gpaoA  pQ6ai»  wMich.  a)ie  extolled  most 
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BlJSfiTy;  «ti jift  ihej  Befrd  the  nttlmg  of  carriage  wtieela 
throagb  the  gateway;  and  a  domestic  immediately 
caniie  hitiiiiD^  Into  the  sbmcner  hoase,  to  announce  to 
her  mistrbds  the  name  of  Lady  Montaalt. 

<^  O !  my  gracioaS;  mamma  1  and  we  are  neither  of 
us  yet  dressed.  I  wonder  if  her  ladyship  is  qaite-— 
qbiiie  alone;  perhaps  ihe  has  brought  Lady  Bmmeline 
witk  ber^and-^nd — perhaps — ''  Matilda  made  a 
foil  stop  and  blushed  deeply,  at  an  expressive  glance 
bf  faef  mother's  soft  a^ure  eye ;  while  she  most  adroitly 
tamed  off  the  sentence  shie  was  going  to  utter  by 
siyidg,—- ^^  Perhaps,  milinma,  you  will  let  me  pull  my 
btitr  ont  of  paper,  md  put  on  rby  white  firdck  with  the 
lace  tucker,  befoHe  I  go  into  the  parlour/' 

This  t)ermission  being  granted,  Matilda  flew  up  to 
her  dressing  room  to  change  fker  attire,  while  Mrs. 
kussel  flew  in  another  direction  to  receive  the  visit  of 
tier  beloved  friend,  who  was  just  descending  from  her 
carriage,  followed  by  Lady  Emmeline  and  Lord  Orlando 
ivho  held  in  his  hand  a  small  basket  of  most  delicious 
fruit,  consisting  of  pine  apples,  peaches,  and  nectarines^ 
fresh  gathered  by  the  gardener,  before  the  son  bad 
arisen  that  morning ;  and  his  young  sister  had  a  bean- 
tiful  nosegay  of  flowers  which  emitted  the  most  charm- 
ing fragrance  as  they  went  along  the  hall  that  led  to 
the  staircase.  Both  tnefrdit  aod  the  flowers  were 
mtended  by  the  youbg  people  as  gift  offerings  to  Mrs. 
Rus^el,  with  the  eiHirh  approbation  of  Lady  Montault: 
but  Lord  Orlando  haodiriainty  slipped  a  fine  peach 
slyly  into  a  corner  of  his  pocket,  and'  tied  a  sprig  of 
myrtle  and  k  rose'  £^ly  togeibei  before  he  came 
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away;  which  beiDg  done  in  the  presenoe'of  his'aisterf 
she  archly  exclaimed— 

^^  Orlando,  wont  yoo  take  a  flower  out  of  my  posey  P 
They  are  much  finer  than  yours ;  come  take  this  pretty 
rose,  for  I  know  who  you  design  it  for^  though  yon 
have  been  so  sly  about  it/* 

Not  deeper  was  the  rose  in  Lady  Emmeline's  deli- 
cate little  white  hand^  than  the  colour  which  now  tinted 
the  cheek  of  her  brother. 

^'  But  you  wont  tell,  Emmeline,  will  you  ?'*  uttered 
he,  patting  her  fair  cheek  in  a  coaxing  accent. 

'<  Who,  me  brother  ?"  cried  the  sweet  little  crea- 
ture ;  *'  not  I  indeed-^I  should  be  ashamed  of  telling 
tales  out  of  school.  My  governess  told  me  that  was 
very  wrong,  and  I  would  not  besides  do  any  thing, 
(or  all  the  world,  to  uflfend  my  dear  Orlando." 

"  Nor  would  I  offend  you,  Emmelioe,  I  am  sure," 
cried  Lord  Orlando,  clasping  his  sister  round  the  neck 
and  imprinting  on  her  roseate  lips  a  kiss  of  affection. 
'*  Not  that  I  am  at  all  ashamed  of  presenting  this  little 
nosegay  to  Miss  Russel ;  for  if  the  flowers  were  twenty 
times  more  beautiful  I  should  think  her  worthy  of  the 
gift." 

*^  To  be  sure  she  is,  brother,''  answered  Lady  Em- 
meline ;  *'  she  is  so  good  tempered,  is  not  she  ?" 

*'  And  so  beautiful,  too,  Emmeline,''  exclaimed 
Lord  Orlando,  his  eyes  sparkling  with  the  most  joyous 
expression,  while  extolling  the  charms  of  his  young 
favourite ;  **  I  never  saw  any  girl  half  so  handsome  as 
Matilda  RusseK" 

^  Nor  I  neither^  tnodier^^  cried  Lady  Emmdine. 
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**  But  governess  says  that  beauty  is  a  very  dangerous 
thing,  and  very  mischievous  too ;  but  how  can  that  be, 
Orlando  ?  I  am  sure  it  is  a  very  pretty  thing.  But  it 
would  not  have  been  right  to  have  contradicted  my 
governess,  you  know ;  so  1  let  her  have  her  own  way, 
and  said  nothing  at  all  about  it/' 

At  this  momept,  Lady  Montault  appeared,  the  car- 
riage drew  up  to  the  door,  and  very  shortly  after  they 
proceeded  in  it  to  the  residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bus- 
sel.  Her  ladyship  reeeived  the  warmest  welcome. 
The  basket  of  fruit  and  tJ^  nosegay  of  flowers  were 
then  respectfully  presented  by  the  brother  and  sister, 
with  which  Mrs.  Ruasel  was  highly  gratified. 

*^  I  assure  you,  my  dear  friend,''  uttered  her  lady« 
ship^  ^*  my  children  were  dying  with  anxiety  to  htiog 
you  some  little  token  of  their  respect.  In  fruit  and 
flowers  we  abound,  so  1  set  the  gardener  to  work  this 
morning,  U>  gather  some  of  the  finest  he  could  select, 
and  both  Orlando  and  Bmmeline  were  delighted  with 
being  the  bearers  of  it.  But  pray  where  is  your  Ma- 
tilda? taiking  a  ride  with  grandfather  I  suppose,. as 
usual.  O,  Jessy^  Jessy !  how  these  grandpapas  do 
spoil  our  children.'' 

Mi*s.  Russel  smiled,  and  Lord  Orlando,  whose  eyes 
bad  been  continually  6ti*aylog  towards  the  door  ever 
since  he  came  in,  looked  perfectly  chagrined  and  dis- 
appointed by  loosing  his  chance  of  seeing  his  favounte 
a  aecood  time ;  but  he  was  most  agreeably  surprised 
when  her  mother  said — 

^  Mal^Uda  will  be  here  in  a  few  minutes,  to  pay  hei 
respectflf  to  you,  La^y  Montault,'' 

At  that  moment  she  entered,  maUng  a  modest  and 
a29  4a 
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graceful  curtsey  and  looking  so  enchantingly  loveiyi  that 
it  was  impossible  for  her  not  to  meet  the  admiring 
eyes  which  all  fixed  upon  her;  she  blushed  deeply 
when  Lord  Orlando  arose  and  gave  her  his  chair,  tak- 
ing another  close  beside  her. 

**  Good   heavens!    how    much    your    daugfhter    i^'^ 
grown!"  exclaimed  Lady  Montault;  ^' why  M-uliJ*;^ 
vou  will  very  soon  overtop  your  mother." 

The  sweet  girl  replied — 

^'  To  imitate  my  mother,  your  ladyship,  will  be  the 
proudest  aim  of  my  ambition." 

The  sweet  little  Emmeline  drew  closely  to  the  side 
of  her  brother's  favourite ;  but  Orlando  was  far  more 
shy,  and  addressed  but  few  sentences  to  her  during 
the  whole  of  his  visit;  the  cause  of  which  no  one 
could  guess  at,  not  even  Matilda  herself.  But  Lady 
Montault  going  out  of  the  room  for  a  few  moments 
with  Mrs.  Russel,  he  approached  her  with— 

''  Dear  Matilda,  how  I  rejoice  to  see  you  once  again, 
and  looking  so  delightfully  well." 

"  I  am  very  well  I  thank  you,  my  lord,"  uttered 
Matilda  with  so  cold  and  distant  a  curtsey,  thai 
Lord  Orlando  was  perfectly  petrified  with  her  changed 
manner  towards  him  ;  and  deeply  hurt,  retired  to  his 
seat,  struck  dumb  with  astonishment.  In  the  mean 
while,  Emmeline  feeling  most  acutely  for  her  brother's 
mortification,  and  wishing  to  palliate  matters  as 
much  as  possible,  exclaimed  with  a  look  of  ineffiible 
sweetness— 

^^  Orlando,  you  have  got  something  in  your  pocket 
for  Miss  Russel,     hy  don't  you  give  it  to  her?" 

'*  Perhaps,  Emmeline,  Miss  Russel  will  not  coo- 
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descend  to  accept  of  any  thing  I  have  to  offer  her," 
cried  Lord  Orlando,  presenting  Matilda  at  the  same 
instant  with  the  peach  and  the  little  posey  of  flow- 
ers, which  was  peremptorily  though  modestly  de- 
clined, to  the  still  deeper  chagrin  of  poor  Orlando  and 
the  regret  of  his  sister.  Bat  Matilda  tempered  her 
refusal  with  an  apology  of  so  much  sweetness  and  art- 
lessness,  that  it  was  impossible  to  feel  angry  with  her 
even  for  a  moment,  when  she  exclaimed  to  her  young 
playmate— 

<<  Indeed,  my  lord,  believe  me  that  I  do  not  willingly 
refuse  your  gift;  but  my  mother,  sir,  must  supersede 
every  wish  of  mine,  when  she  thinks  that  it  is  impro- 
per ;  and  she  would  not  permit  me  to  accept  of  any 
3-oung  gentleman's  presents  without  her  knowledge. 
You  will  therefore  pardon  my  seeming  indifference  to 
any  gift  of  your  lordship's,  when  not  sanctioned  by  my 
mother's  approbation." 

Orlando,  now  as  much  charmed  by  her  frank- 
ness, as  he  was  before  hurt  by  her  coldness  towards 
bim,  easily  perceived  that  it  was  not  Matilda  herself, 
but  her  mother  who  bad  desired  her  to  assume  it, 
but  he  could  not  tell  why.  And  poor  little  Emmeline 
was  left  totally  in  the  dark,  unable  to  imagine  the 
cause  of  such  a  change  in  the  manners  of  their  former 
agreeable  playmate. 

But  the  entrance  of  Lady  Montault  very  soon  put  a 
stop  to  all  farther  conversation  between  the  young 
folks,  and  the  visit  now  speedily  terminated. 

No  sooner  was  her  ladyship's  carriage  gone  from 
the  door,  than  Matilda  informed  her  mother  of  having 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


6/6  THB  fishbr's  daughtsr. 

declined  to  accept  of  the  peach  and  the  flowers  from 
Lord  Orlando,  which  met  with  the  warmest  approval. 

^  Be  ei^er  thus  frank  aad  ingennoiu  towards  joutf 
mother,  my  dearest  child/^  cried  Mrs.  Rassel ;  ''  and 
you  wfU  ever  easare  the  smiles  of  appmviag  con« 
soieoee,  and  the  affectloo  and  resp^t  of  all  year 
friends.  I  do  not  say  that  yon  have  any  right  to  ofiend 
Lord  Orlando,  nor  is  it  pleasing  to  vae  that  you  sbooM 
decline  his  little  presents  offeved  to  yon  m  ooartesey ; 
bat  I  have  the  strongest  reasons  for  your  pieeerving  a 
certain  distance  and  decorum  towards  one  ao^  moch 
above  you  in  exalted  rank.  RespecC  yonrsd^  and  he 
will  respect  yoo/' 

On  the  arrival  of  Lady  Montault  at  Violet  Vale,  she 
found  a  sealed  packet  from  her  friends  in  Denmark, 
in  which  was  an  epistle  couched  in  the  most  respect* 
fhl  and  affectionate  terms,  from  Fanchette,  and  con* 
tained  the  following  intelligence  :«^ 

**  Dear  Lady  Montault, 

*^  What  a  delightfal  task  my  mother  always  assigns 
me,  that  of  becoming  her  amanuensis  to  you.  She 
desires  me  to  assure  you  that  it  will  not  now  be  many 
months  before  she  has  the  pleasure  of  embracing  you 
in  England.  My  aunt  has  consented  to  aoeompaoy  ua, 
if  we  will  only  go  to  Venice  once  more,  to  arrange  sonie 
business  she  has  there  to  settle  at  the  court,  and  she 
will  then  pursue  her  route  to  Bngkuid  under  our 
banners. 

"  O,  Lady  Montault,  how  I  do  long  impatiently  for 
that  period  to  be  over.  I  mm  ooonting  every  day  and 
every  hour. 
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**  Mamma  has  been  presented  wiih  a  roost  beaotiful 
iiiarbie  monument^  which  is  to  be  placed  over  the 
tomb  of  Qvr  beloved  Amelia,  from  the  academy  of  arts 
aud  seieDoee,  by  tbe  Abbe  Leo  Roch^  whose  youngest 
son  was  most  passionately  attached  to  her.  The  fol- 
lowing lines  are  to  be  written  under  it  in  compliment 
to  the  memory  of  my  blessed  sister.  Mamma  has 
sent  ibem  for  your  perusal. 

To  the  Memory  of  Amelia  Dor  Horteneta. 

*'  We  weep  no  more—for  every  eye  inteDt 

Gazed  up«D  her  who  lay  in  death  to  fair } 
lliey  feai'd  no  more !  for  as  they  o'er  her  bent 

Terrar  was  renderM  certain  by  despair. 
She  sank  aud  perish'd  like  the  flame's  bright  ray  ^ 

l%at  unextiD^ished  biases  td  the  last. 
That  droops  in  brightness^  and  that  wastes  away^ 

Each  following  glimmer  weaker  than  the  past) 

She  was  not  pale— but  whiter  than  the  snows 

That  fall  uuwafted  on  the  verdant  hill. 
She  seem*d  to  rest  as  weary  In  repose. 

And  steep  appeired  lo  fan  her  eyelids  still. 
But  all,  alas !  was  o*er— the  parting  breatln- 

That  swept  away  the  soul's  expressiTe  trace ; 
And  this  the  foulish  of  the  world  call  death. 

But  it  was  death  most  lovely  in  her  fiaoe." 

"  You  have  given  us  a  most  charming  description  of 
the  Fisher's  Daughter,  and  from  your  account  of  her 
beauty  we  are  all  longing  to  see  her !  But,  dear  Lady 
Montault,  why  do  you  anticipate  evil  from  the  charms 
of  this  bewitching  girl  ?  Mamma  is  really  inclined  to 
be  half  angry  with  you  for  cherishing  such  a  thought. 

«  Lord  Orlando  b  surely  yet  too  young  to  have  bis 
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passions  awakened  by  the  power  of  love»  and  Matilda, 
as  yoo  call  her,  too  innocent  to  wish  to  inspire  it. 

'*  They  are  merely  the  loves  of  children,— ^ot  as 
^  Moore's  Loves  of  the  Angels/  This  is  one  of  yoar 
English  authors,  with  whose  beaatifal  and  animated 
prodactioDs  I  am  daily  charmed. 

"  My  aunt  is  longing  to  embrace  you,  and  my  mo* 
ther  and  I  equally  fervent  in  our  devotions.  Pray  kiss 
dear  little  Emmeline  for  us  all ;  and  to  Lord  Orlando 
I  send  precisely  one  dozen  on  his  blooming  cheek.  I 
am  sorry  to  hear  that  my  little  waiting  maid  Beda  is 
so  ill. 

'^  I  will  remember  the  Madona  you  wish  us  to  pur- 
chase for  his  Grace.  The  price  is  enormous ;  but  the 
painting  is  exquisite,  and  much  in  the  style  of  Corrigio. 

^^  Farewell,  most  beloved  lady  I  you  will  live  in  my 
thoughts  till  we  meet  again,  not  shortly  to  be  dis- 
united. 

Yours  unalterab 
FaucheiU  Dor  Hbrtemta.'' 
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•*  Farewell !  If  e> ^r  io)  Jest  prayer 

For  otben  weal  ava  Icl   q  hi(^hy 

Mine  will  not  aU  be  lo»v      air. 

But  waft  thy  name  beycun  te  sky. 

Twere  vain  to  speak,  to  wci-.  *o  lifli  i 

O !  more  than  tears  of  bloo<l  r  u  telly 

When  wrung  from  guilt'a  ex^  irt  .^  eye» 

Are  in  that  word,  farewell  1  ftre^  cil ! 

These  lips  are  mute,  these  eyes  '-•  Jry; 

But  in  my  breast  and  in  my  braiu 

Awake  the  pangs  that  pass  not  by. 

The  thought  that  ne'er  shall  sleep  a^uji. 

My  soul,  nor  deigns,  nor  dares  ccii>f  lain, 

lliough  grief  and  passion  there  reb%2 

I  only  know  1  lored  in  Tain, 

I  only  feel— farewell  I  farewell  I"  Lord  Ftron. 


Tbb  perusal  of  Faacbette's  letter^  ai  ci  tbe  agreeable 
intelligence  that  it  conveyed,  afforded  the  utmost  pos- 
sible satisfaction  to  Lady  Montault;  Uri  there  was 
now  some  certainty  of  beholding  her  bi:.''ved  friends 
in  England  $  in  short,  though  Jessy  wa;^  the  dearest 
friend  in  existences  yet  she  langaished  again  to  behold 
the  Marchese  and  her  accomplished  sister,  the  Ba- 
roness of  Walbeigh  i  the  latter  of  whom  her  heart 
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yeanied  towards  with  a  feeling  almost  nndefinable^  with 
a  tender  and  melancholy  association  of  ideas,  which 
often  moistened  her  lovely  eyes  with  the  tear  of  sen- 
sibility, and  drew  forth  a  sigh  of  sympathy  uncon- 
sciously from  her  too  sensitive  bosom,  at  the  reflec- 
tion of  having  only  known  an  amiable  and  accom- 
plished mother,  to  lament  the  km  of  as  amiable  a  son. 
The  state  of  widowhood,  seldom  enviable,  where  con- 
nubial happiness  has  never  been  embittered  by  a  tear, 
was  still  less  so  to  Lady  Montank,  who  so  passionately 
and  fondly  adored  her  lord ;  and  with  whom  she  had 
lived  in  the  most  perfect  amity  and  love— -to  her  there- 
fore the  death  of  a  hmband  was  the  moat  insupport- 
able of  all  human  feelings;  in  the  very  foil  bloom 
of  yoath  and  beauty»  she  was  now  consigned  to  a  state 
of  soAtary  existence ;  and  but  for  her  two  lovely  chil- 
dren, and  the  attention  of  a  kind  indulgent  father,  she 
would  have  sunk  into  a  deep  and  profound  abstracted 
melancholy  not  easily  to  have  been  ramoved.  But 
these  tender  pledges  of  the  most  chaste  and  honour- 
able affection  proved  a  stimulus  to  arouse  her  into 
action ;  and  for  a  length  of  time  she  devoted  herself 
to  the  care  and  education  of  her  children,  and  secluded 
herself  from  aU  society,  except  the  domestic  circle  of 
her  own  firesMe.  -  But  after  the  second  year  of  her 
widowhood,  the  rank  she  held  in  society  made  it  abso- 
lutely necessary  that  she  should  appear  in  public. 
Lord  Orlando  was  now  under  the  care  of  masters  ex- 
dnsively  engaged  to  -superintend  hift  edocatian^  and 
with  that  Lady  Montault  had  little  to  ^o,  bekig  under 
the  sole  direction  of  her  fhther,  as^eicpressed  by  the 
wishes  of  Lord  Montiigne  ift  bia  last  moments;  and 
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Ladjr  fiiliitodibe  was  yet  too  >ouiig  and  too  delicate 
D  her'  beMth  (partakiDg  much  of  the  constitQtion  of 
her  &ther}'to  be  so  ea[rly  confined  to  study,  and  all 
that  she  did  require  at  so  tender  an  age,  was  taught 
her  by  Lady  Montault,  who  was  too  passionately  fond 
of  her  to  remove  her  from  her  sight.  Her  uncommon 
likeness  t6  Lord  Montague,  and  several  affecting  cir- 
cumstances which  attended  the  birth  of  this  little  deli- 
cate flower,  had  mad^  her  an  object  of  the  tenderest 
solicitude  to  her  fond  mother ;  but  when  she  recover- 
ed from  the  sickly  habit  which  had  so  alarmingly  pre- 
sented itself  in  her  infancy^  Lady  Montault  had  every 
hope  of  rearing  her  to  the  age  of  maturity,  and  con- 
sequently engaged  a  most  respectable  and  accom- 
plished wdmau,  the  widow  of  a  clergyman,  in  the 
cfipacity  of  a  governess,  who  had  been  strongly  re- 
commended to  hier,  to  take  charge  of  her  youthful 
daughter  during  the  hours  thieit  she  wished  her  to  be 
employed  in  study,  and  to  instruct  her  in  all  the 
branches  of ^'fefmnle  education.  Mrs.  Maitland  very 
soon  became  acquainted  with  the  capacity  and  the 
disposition  of  her  young  and  delicate  pupil,  and  en- 
deared berself  to  her  by  the  most  unremitting  at- 
tentions. 

At  first,  Lddy  Emmeline  was  so  shy  and  timid  in 
displaying  any  talent  that  she  possessed,  as  scarce  to 
give  the  slightest  promise  that  she  would  ever  do 
credit  to  the  exertions  made  by  her  {excellent  precep- 
tress; bbt,  by^alii^bst  impercieptible  degrees,  she  at 
length  bd6)aikl^'^ib\i!iloiiis  to'deserre  the  approbadbn  of 
her  governess,  Wbb  iapplauded  and  encouraged  the  most 
b2S  4e 
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trifling  specimen  of  ber  taste,  shewing  where  it  wa» 
defective  still,  with  the  most  gentle  method^  and  re- 
proving where  actual  n^ligence  was  the  cause.  Lady 
Emmeline,  grateful  for  the  tender  forbearance  that  her 
kind  preceptress  evinced  towards  ber,  endeavoured  by 
the  most  unremitting  assiduity  to  repair  ber  faults ; 
and  what  was  once  labour  very  soon  became  pleasure 
to  the  young  pupil,  who,  thus  encouraged  by  ber  kind 
preceptress,  gave  hourly  promise  of  a  most  elegant  and 
refined  taste,  with  a  most.delicate  and  enlightened  mind. 
In  person.  Lady  Emmeline  was  formed  with  the  nicest 
symmetry,  with  the  same  fine  shaped  band  and  arm  as 
her  mother ;  but  in  her  features,  complexion,  and  hair, 
she  resembled  her  father,  being  of  the  most  transpa- 
rent fairness  and  delicacy ;  she  had  also  the  same  ex- 
pression and  contour  of  countenance,  which  was  an 
exact  Madona  with  large  blue  eyes ;  and  if  there  was 
any  thing  wanting  of  beauty  in  so  sweet  a  face,  it  was 
the  pallid  hue  which  so  frequently  pervaded  it, — and 
then  she  was  so  pale,  that  she  resembled  .marble ;  a 
rose  tint  seldom  mantled  there,  except  when  unusual 
exercise  called  it  forth,  or  a  quick  and  lively  blush 
suddenly  suffused  her  fair  angelic  countenance.  Such 
was  the  person  of  Lady  Emmeline  Montault,  and  her 
mind,  dispositioui  and  manners,  bore  a  correspondent 
part ;  she  was  so  gentle  and  unassuming  in  conver- 
sation, that  no  one  would  have  imagined  her  claim  to 
talents  had  been  so  considerable,  for  she  never  be- 
trayed it  by  any  personal  vanity  or  assumption  over 
her  inferiors  *,  she  was  therefore  the  idol  of  all  who 
V     were  admitted  to  her  society.    Her  }ove  for  her  brother 
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was  ber  distingtiisbing  tinit,  nor  was  it  to  be  wonder- 
ed at,  when  that  brother  from  the  earliest  infancy  had 
been  taught  to  look  upon  her  with  the  most  fond  and 
endearing  affection  ;  and  from  the  extreme  delicacy"of 
ber  healthy  and  the  patient  sweetness  with  which  she 
bore  all  her  little  Miments,  OrlaodOy  after  the  death  of 
bis  father,  and  when  bis  little  sister  began  to  shew 
some  symptoms  of  amendment,  and  grew  into  strength 
and  opening  beauty,  perfectly  adored  her.  .  Thus  one 
of  the  strongest  attachments  that  was  ever  formed,  sub* 
sisted  between  these  two  kindred  beings;  and  th^ 
might  well  have  been  compared  to  twin  roses  upoo 
one  stalk ;  so  united  were  they  by  tender  alfection, 
that  though  they  might  be  torn  asunder,  they  never 
could  be  divided  in  heart. 

The  natal  day  of  the  infant  daughter  of  Lord  and 
Lady  Winstone,  being  about  to  be  celebrated  with  the 
usual  rcgoicii^  on  such  occasions,  a  most  pressing  in* 
vitation  was  sent  to  Lady  Moutault  and  the  Dike  of 
Braganza,  and  also  to  the  Marquis  and  Marchions^  of 
Monlault,  to  add  to  the  select  party,  which  consisted 
of  numerous  personages  of  rank  and  fashion. 

It  was  the  first  time  that  Lady  Niootault  had  dress* 
ed  for  a  public  party  since  the  death  of  Lord  Mon* 
tague,  for  whom  she  had  worn  the  deepest  habiliments 
of  mourning  for  upwards  of  two  years ;  and  though 
she  bad  looked  lovelier  in  her  widow's  weeds  than 
other  women  with  the  splendour  of  every  decoration 
that  could  adorn  or  beautify  their  persons,  yet  the 
Marchioness,  who  was  at  Violet  Vale  when  Lady  Win- 
stone's  card  of  invitation  arrived,  protested  that  it  was 
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highly  ridicnlouft,  nay  abeolatdy  prepoaleroiu,  for  "her 
to  wear  black  on  such  an  occasion. 

'^  For  in  the  first  place  you  .know, .  child/'  ottered 
her  ladyship,  "it  can  do  poor  Montague  no. good, 
and  you  a  great  deal  of  harm,  to  appear  iq  any 'thing 
like  the  shape  of  a  widow  on  so  gay  and  splendid  an 
occasion ;  for  on  the  one  hand  yon  will  be  Aoonsed  of 
affectation,  and  on  tbe  other  it  willbe  no  advantage  to 
your  person.  You  have  worn  a  widow's  cap  long 
enoughs  pray  don't  make  younsell  a  kaghiogstock  to 
all  Lady  Winstone's  fashionable  acquaintance*" 

There  was  not  only  oiach  rudeness,  .but  much 
brutality  contained  in  thia  sarcastic  speech  of  -her 
ladyship's,  which  at  an  earlier  period  of  her  domestic 
calamity  would  have  deeply  wounded  the  fee(h>gs  of 
Agatha  ^  but  conscious  that  she  little  merited  Ae  ac- 
cusation of  mourning  for  her  liusband  only  by  exter- 
nal appearances,  or  from  a  wish  to  malce  this  worid 
imagine  that  she  was  more  than  a  woman  in  her 
widow's  grief,  she  suffered  it  to  pass  unnoti^red,  more 
especially  because  this  speech  had  been  addressed  to 
her  in  the  presence  of  her  children,  ^atha  could 
have  retorted  most  severely  on  her  inotherHO-lawif  she 
had  pleased,  by  hinting  how  little  store  -she  set  by  the 
excellent  husband  she  had  now  living,  and  the  p^yba- 
bility  that  if  he  was  suddenly  snatched  awi^  ftom  her, 
she  would  not  veiy  deeply  regret  or  trouble  herself 
about  the  weeds  she  should  wear  for  his  sake ;  vrell 
convinced  they  would  not  be  worn  by  her  long,  and 
that  her  grief  would  not  be  of  the  most  ineonsolabie 
kind. 
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*<  Are  tbe  children  goiDg^F"  enqoioed  her  kdysfaip, 
with  an  Air  of  the  naost  piovokiogDOiiGfaaleDee,  sindzs 
if  It  vffts  a  matter  of  the  most  perfect  indiflkrence  to 
her  wbother  they  wsreinvited  jor  not;  **  I  think  rheard 
Lavinia  say  som^hing  aboot  it/' 

''  Yes,  indeed  grandmaonBiay  ire. are  gomg/'  ovied 
Lady  Emmeline;  ''.and  .we  tare  so  idelighted  yon  can- 
not conoeive,  (beoanse  dear  mamma  will  be  with  tm— 
and  she  will  go  into  the  ooraery  and  let  me  see  iuy 
little  cousin.  Lady  'Harriet ;  for  do  yoa  know  that  aont 
Wioktone  says  that  nobody  most  go  into  the  .ottrsery 
to  see  the  baby,  becaase  they  will  frighted  it ;  bat  do 
yon  thtnky  gDandoMUiiida,  ibat  brother  or  I  wonkt  do 
any  thing  to  kart  it  ?  O  !  iio,  indeed  1  would  sooner 
harm  myaelf •    Would  not  yon,  Oi^lando  ?  *' 

There  wasjoasuoh  bfiMttyin  the  mild  angelic  conn* 
tenance  of  this  sweet  little  creitare,  when  slie  ottered 
these  words,  that  it  was  morally  impossible  not  to  love 
her  for  the  A£fectioDalie  diiBposttion  that.she  displayed. 
Still  her  grandson  was  a  much  greater  favoarite  with 
the  Maticfaioness  thad  the  granddaughter,  becanae  she 
thoogbt  ^bat  her  mother  and  the  Duke  spoiled  ber,aod 
indulged  her  far  more  than  they  did  Orlando,  and  she 
exclaimed— 

**  Your  aunt  Wiostone  is  perfectly  right  in  not  per* 
ikiittiog  the  child  to  be  made  a  (day thing  of  by  every 
tody  that  chooses  to  pull  it  about ;  and  you  are  a  yery 
bad  nurse,  £mmelinc,  and  have  not  strength  to  be 
carrying  an  rnfaut  in  your  arms  all  day  long  when  yoa 
are  at  Wiustooe  Park.  I  was  quite  ashamed  to  see 
your  frock  torn  the  other  day  with  romping  in  tiie 
nursery." 
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for  I  ma8t  coofesa  I  ooold  not  baye  boroe  il  mth  equal 
fortitude  and  reaigoatioD.    Besides,  there  are  other 
motives  which  induce  me  to  be  particularly  tender 
and  geiftle  with  my  poor  little  girl,  and  to  indulge  her 
more  than  mdtbers  generally  do,  in  all  ber  little  whims 
and  propensities;  and  which  metbhiks  your  ladyship 
should '  be  the  last  personage  to  condemn  me  for. 
Needi  say  what  thai;  motive  is  P— look  in  that  child's 
face,  and  tell  me  whose  features  and  whose  coantenaoee 
she  resembles  !-*her  father-— her  dear  beloved  and  ever 
to  be  lamented  father  I*'    No  longer  able  to  control 
her  feelings,  Which  were  now  tenderly  associated  with 
the  memory  of  Lord  Montague,  Lady  Montault  burst 
into  an  agony  of  tears,  to  the  utter  confusion  of  the 
Marchioness,  who,  (conscience  struck  at  her  harshness 
to  the  poor  littte  innocent,  who  had  scarcely  seen  the 
light  before  she  was  destined  to  be  deprived  of  her 
father,  and  that  fcther  a  son  whom  she  had  so  passion- 
ately loved,)  began  to  assume  an  air  of  the  deepest 
contrition  towards  Agatha,  protesting  that  she  had  not 
the  slightest  intention  of  affecting  her  feelings  so  deapfyp 
or  of  offending  little  Emmeline;  and  hoped  she  would 
think  no  more  of  it* 

*'  And  I  positively  will  not  leave  you,  my  love/' 
wheedled  out  she,  ''  till  I  have  made  my  peace  both 
with  you  and  B^melinei  but  lord!  you  know^  Aggy» 
that  I  am^  a  striing^  whioisical  creature,  and  often  say 
a  number  of  rude  uncivil  thiiogB,  wiAotit  havbig  any 
intention  of  offendibg.  Come,  you  muirt  foigive  me^ 
and  so  muftt  little  Emmy.** 

''^,  as  yomr  l<id]^bip  bl»  j«at  asaerfied/'  uttered 
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Agatha,  (placing  as  strong  ao  emphasis  on  the  word  ^ 
as  she  possibly  could,)  <*  you  bad  no  sach  intentiou,  I 
most  willingly  accept  your  apology,  and  beg  you  will 
not  say  another  word  on  the  subject,  much  less  con* 
descend  to  ask  either  my  forgiveness  or  that  of  your 
granddaughter,  I  can  forgive  any  thing,  as  far  as  re- 
lates to  myself;  but  I  own  I  am  tenacious  of  any  se- 
verity shewn  to  my  children,  whom  1  love  as  dearly 
as  my  own  existence;  and  because  they  have  no 
father  to  protect  them,  I  feel  that  they  have  then  a 
double  claim  on  my  affection,  and  I  have  a  double 
right  in  defending  them/' 

The  Marchioness  had  till  this  moment  only  assumed 
contrition,  but  at  the  conclusion  of  Agatba's  affecting 
speech  she  actually /ett  it^-and  betrayed  symptoms  of 
unaffected  sensibility,  declaring  that  the  offspring  pf 
her  dear  Montague  would  always  be  to  her  objects  of 
the  stron£;est  affection.  She  then  begged  that  Lady 
Emmeiine  might  be  called  to  her;  and  the  moment 
she  appeared  they  became  reconciled  to  each  other. 
We  believe  that  ever  afterwards  the  grandmother  and 
the  granddaughter  were  upon  the  most  amicable  foot- 
ing; certainly  the  Marchioness  made  it  an  essential 
point  never  to  find  fault  with  her  again  in  the  hearing 
of  Lady  Montault  or  Lord  Orlando,  who  never  foi^ot 
the  severity  of  the  Marchioness  to  his  beloved  sister 
about  the  torn  frock  at  Winstone  Park,  and  the  man* 
ner  in  which  Lady  Emmeiine  had  resented  it;  for 
though  we  are  bound  to  forgive  we  are  not  to  forget 
in  the  same  sort  of  way;  forgetting  and  forgiving  ara 
two  different  things. 

Hitherto  the  lovely  widow  had  lived  so  retired  and 
c29  4s 
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domesticated,  tbfit  scarce  auy  bat  her  own  relatires 
and  the  fisher's  family  had  easy  access  to  Violet  Vale, 
she  had  ahvays  beeu  averse  to  gay  coropauy  in  her 
hasband-s  time,  because  he  disliked  fasbiooable  asso- 
ciates,  probably  from  a  very  jast  idea  that  he  had  con- 
ceived of  them— that  they  are  often  extremely  prejudicial 
to  connubial  felicity;  and  having  a.yoong  and  lovely 
wife,  he  wished  to  enjoy  her  society  exclusively  to  hini* 
self;  and  so  does  every  rational,  thinking,  and  reOective 
man,  who  loves  his  own  fire-side.  Few  marriages  are 
productive  of  much  happiness  when  a  husband  is  con- 
tinually seeking  pleasures  abroad,  and  preferring  every 
society  to  that  which  should  possess  a  principal  and 
undiverted  charm  over  his  seuse%  and  the  principal 
claim  to  his  attention — the  society  of  a  wife.  It  was 
very  unlikely,  therefore,  that  Lady  Moutault  after  the 
death  of  her  lord  should  become  a  fashionable  or  dis- 
sipated woman,  or  that  she  should  immediately  adopt 
those  habits  which  were  so  much  his  aversion  ;  on  the 
contrary  she  became  more  secluded  than  ever,  and  m 
the  bosom  of  domestic  retirement  passed  the  first  years 
of  her  widowhood.  Her  only  male  companions  were 
her  father  and  her  yoQthful  son ;  and  in  eultlvating 
the  minds  and  forming  the  manners  of  her  beloved 
children,  she  felt  more  real  and  substantial  happiness 
than  if  she  had  passed  her  hours  iik  «ii  the  pomp  and 
pleasures  of  a  splendid  court. 

But  no  sooner  did  she  appear  in  public  with  changed 
habiliments,  than  her  t>eaQty,  far  more  interesting  than 
ever,  attracted  all  eyes  towards  her,  and  she  was  as- 
sailed on  all  sides  with  innumerable  comp^itors  for 
her  hand.    Among  the  number  of  her  most  entbu- 
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frfattic  admirers  waa  Sir  Ueorge  Clevelandi  who  was  a 
frequent  visitor  at  WinstODe  Park  since  his  friend's 
marriage  with  Lady  Lavinia  Montault  i  and  when  he 
becaooe  a  hraucb  of  that  family,  he  more  sedalonsly 
courted  bis  acquaintance  in  order  that  he  might  now 
and  then  feast  his  eyes  on  the  lovely  wife  of  Lord 
Montague;  which,  however  he  had  no  chance  of 
doing,  except  seeing  her  either  at  Lord  Winstone's  or 
at  the  table  of  the  Marchioness,  with  whom  he  was  no 
small  favourite,  because  he  was  immensely  rich,  and 
one  of  her  own  coterie  at  the  gaming  table,  where  she 
generally  contrived  to  pigeon  him  out  of  some  hun- 
dreds with  his  eyes  perfectly  open  to  her  finesse. 

But  none  are  so  Mind  as  those  who  wont  see ;  and 
DC  suffered  himself  to  be  gulled  each  successive  night 
by  the  Marchioness,  well  knowing  that  he  would 
Iways  be  sure  of  a  card  of  invitation  at  the  Castle  of 
Montault,  while  he  carried  an  overflowing  purse  always 
at  her  ladyship's  command. 

The  Marchioness's  praetration  was  not  slow  to  dis- 
cover his  glowing  admiration  of  the  charms  of  her  son's 
voung  and  lovely  wife ;  and,  without  seeming  to  no- 
ice  it,  whenever  Lord  and  Lady  Montague  dined  at 
•he  Castle,  Sir(}eorge  Cleveland  was  always  sure  to  be 
included  in  the  cards  of  invitation  issued  from  the 
splendid  mansion  of  the  Marchioness ;  and  he  never 
omitted  to  avail  himself  of  the  opportunity  which  the 
gift  and  the  smiles  of  fortune  presented  to  him  through 
the  influence  of  the  Marchioness.  It  may  be  remem- 
bered in  a  former  part  of  this  history,  that  Sir  George 
Cleveland  had  never  been  a  favourite  with  Lord  Mon- 
tague Montault,  ever  since  he  had  made  the  then  sup 
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**  What  I  at  your  age,  and  two  yean  a  widow !  O  1 
fie,  Agatha,  what  a  fib !  Go  and  look  ia  the  glaai^  my 
lore,  and  tell  me  if  it  would  not  be  barbacoat  of  yoa 
to  adopt  ducb  a  resulotioo,"  cried  Lady  Lavioia. 

To  which  Lady  Mootaolt  gravely  replied— 

^  It  would  be  barbarous  in  me  indeed  to  marry  aujr 
■lau  whom  I  did  not  fed  well  asoared  that  1  Bboold 
prefer  to  every  other  in  creation^  and  especially  when 
it  when  it  woold  be  disagreeable  to  my  cbildceo/' 

'^  Yoor  children  1"  echoed  Lady  Lavinia;  ^  that  ia 
laagfaable  enough,  when  your  children  are  both  of  them 
so  independent  of  the  will  or  even  the  authority  of  a 
second  husband.  Have  not  th^  most  splendid  for- 
tunes ;  and  is  not  your  present  estabtishment  entirely 
your  own  ?  What  right  then  have  you  to  consult  then 
about  the  matter,  pray?  I  dare  say  that  they  wik 
not  be  (tuite  so  forward  to  consult  you  on  such  an 
occasion/' 

'<  I  have  no  reason  to  suppose  that  they  will  ever 
neglect  thtkt  duty  to  their  mother/'  cried  Agatha  with 
dignified  spirit ;  *'  they  are  the  most  afiectionate  chil* 
dren  that  ever  mother  was  blessed  with ;  and  although 
they  are  eertaioly  independent  of  me  with  respect  to 
property,  I  do  not  consider  them  so  in  every  other 
point.  Both  Orlando  and  my  Bmm^ine  are  yet  hi  a 
state  of  minority^  and  it  is  my  duty  to  see  that  tbqr 
form  proper  connexions,  which,  however,  I  have  not 
the  least  doubt  of,  as  they  possess  no  small  share  of 
ntellect  and  feeling.  Another  thing,  my  dear  Lavinia^ 
I  have  to  observe  to  you-^I  am  soleiy  independent  of 
3fiy  own  actions,  and  I  will  never  be  forced  into  a 
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•econd  marriage  coDtrary  to  my  iaclinations,  to  please 
the  caprice  and  the  whims  of  aoy  mortal  iu  existence. 
I  would  not  even  listen  to  such  a  subject  from  my 
fiither,  whom  I  so  dearly  love ;  and  I  am  very  certain 
that  he  would  not  expect  it.  My  love  for  the  memory 
of  your  sainted  brother  is  such,  that  if  twenty  years 
had  clasped  instead  of  the  two  you  so  particularly 
dwell  on,  I  should  not  think  I  mourned  for  him  too 
long ;  and  if  such  are  my  views,  why  should  any  other 
person  interfere  with  so  sacred  a  subject  ?" 

Lady  Lavinia  for  a  moment  seemed  struck  with  the 
sentiment  of  so  fine  and  heroic  a  mind  as  her  sister^ 
inJaw  possessed,  and  could  not  deny  the  admiration 
due  to  so  exalted  a  character;  her  levity  had  received 
a  check  which  she  was  little  prepared  to  expect,  and  she 
was  awed  into  silence. 

At  the  entrance  of  the  Duke  (to  the  no  small  relief 
of  Lady  MontauU)  this  subject  was  discontinued,  and 
the  conversation  turned  on  other  topics.  Lord  Orlando 
and  Bmmeline,  now  disengaged  from  their  morning 
studies,  came  to  pay  their  respects  to  their  aunt,  an<i 
were  invited  to  return  with  her  in  the  carrii^e  to  dine 
at  Win^tone  Park. 

^  If  dear  mamma  will  permit  me,  I  am  sure  I  can^ 
not  have  the  least  objection,"  cried  the  sweet  girl, 
looking  towards  her  mother  for  her  approval,  ^'  for  I 
do  so  long  to  play  with  my  little  cousin  Harriet-Hihe  is 
so  engaging— and  do  you  know  aunt  that  I  have  got 
such  a  pretty  doll  for  her.  I  promised  nurse  Harmer 
to  bring  it  for  her  a  long  time  ago ;  but  now  I  can  take 
it  with  me  in  thecarriage-^and  she  will  be  so  delighted. 
Shall  I  go  and  fetch  it,  mamma,  and  shew  my  aunt? 
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Bat  may  we  go  to  aoot  Wiu8toae*8  ?  I  had  fofgoi  to 
ask  that :  and  may  my  brother  go  ?" 

**  Certainly  my  love/'  cried  Lady  Moutaalt,  ^*pro* 
vided  yon  do  not  tear  your  frock  again  in  romping 
aboat  the  nursery." 

'^  O !  I  will  never  do  that  again^  mamma,  for  fear 
grandmamma  will  scold  me/'  uttered  Lady  £mmeline» 
as  she  glided  out  of  the  room  like  a  little  fairy.  Lord 
Orlando  followed  to  change  bis  dress,  and  to  attend  his 
auut." 

Lady  Lavinia  then  commented  on  the  daily  im- 
provement of  her  niece  and  her  nephew,  and  lamented 
that  her  little  Harriet  was  not  old  enough  to  be  pot 
under  the  hands  of  so  accomplished  a  governess  as 
Mrs.  Maitland. 

^'  I  never  beheld  so  great  an  alteration  as  there  is  m 
Bmmeline  in  my  born  days,"  cried  her  ladyship ;  ^'  for 
really  Agatha  you  were  spoiling  her  very  fast  till  you 
put  her  under  the  care  of  Mrs.  Maitland.  She  will 
be  excessively  like  my  poor  brother,  dont  you  think 
so,  your  Grace  ?" 

<<  The  very  counterpart ;  I  have  always  thought  so," 
littered  the  Duke ;  **  and  as  much  so  in  her  disposi- 
tion ;  poor  little  girl,  she  has  been  a  great  sufferer  from 
illness,  but  I  entertain  hopes  that  her  youth  will  get 
Ihe  better  of  that  sickliness  which  has  attended  her  from 
the  day  of  her  birth,  and  which  there  is  no  doubt  she 
derived  from  her  father." 

^^She  is  a  sweet  creature  for  all  that,"  reiterated 
Lady  Winstone  $  ''  and  Orlando  is  really  the  most 
beautiful  fellow  I  ever  beheld.  I  suppose  you  intend 
to  send  him  to  eoUege,  Agatha ;  it  is  the  best  way  of 
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disposing  of  boys,  till  they  have  ultimately  finished 
their  education.  They  generally  take  advantage  of 
tutors  at  home  by  having  indulgences  which  they  are 
are  not  allowed  when  they  are  bound  to  certain  re^ 
strictions." 

To  which  Lady  Montault  replied-— 

'^  Of  that  1  am  not  a  competent  judge,  Lavinia;  I 
have  really  nothing  to  do  with  Orlando  or  his  studies 
either.  I  have  assigned  him  over  to  my  father,  and  he 
assures  me  that  he  does  not  find  the  management  of 
him  a  task  of  insurmountable  difficulty.'' 

His  Grace  smiled,  and  added—- 

^'  No,  the  boy  is  tractable  enough,  only  a  little  too 
high  spirited  at  times ;  this  is  the  only  fiiult  that  I  can 
discover  in  him,  but  that  is  easily  subdued,  for  he  is 
open  to  conviction  and  patient  under  control :  in  all 
else  Orlando  is  a  prodigy  for  his  age.  I  never  but 
once  beheld  a  youth  that  could  surpass  him,  and  that 
was  our  young  Wolf,  alias  Wallace,  who,  if  he  had 
lived  to  this  day  would  most  unquestionably  have  been 
the  Baron  of  Walbergh." 

A  slight  suifusion  of  colour  mounted  to  the  cheek 
of  Lady  Montault,  at  the  abrupt  mention  of  the 
Danish  youth ;  and  a  sigh  so  gentle  as  scarce  to  [)e 
perceived,  agitated  for  a  moment  her  lovely  bosom. 
But  here  was  a  fresh  topic  of  conversation  for  Lady 
Winstone ;  and  she  exclaimed— 

**  Well,  I  protest  that  is  the  most  extraordinary  and 
romantic  tale  I  ever  listened  to  in  the  course  of  my 
existence,  and  one  could  scarce  give  credit  to  it,  were 
it  not  so  authenticated  by  Agatha  and  your  Grace;  it 
certainly  was  next  to  witchery  that  you  should  hav« 
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epcountered  the  mother  of  Wolf  on  the  shores  i>f  so  di«« 
twi  a  coantry»  and  that  existing  circumstances  should 
have  beeo  so  clearly  proved  about  the  identity  of  Wolf 
to  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh.  But  what  does  it  avail 
now  that  he  is  no  longer  living,  to  what  rank  or  station 
he  belonged,  since  oo  one  is  at  all  interested  in  the 
affiiir.  Yet  I  own  I  have  some  curiosity  to  behold  the 
woman  who  has  been  so  much  of  the  lieroine,  as  to 
follow  her  husband  to  the  field  of  iHtttle  and  endure 
so  many  hardships  for  his  sake ;  a  woman  of  ranlc^ 
too,  and  nobly  born  I  I  wonder  iiow  she  could  de* 
grade  herself  so  far  as  to  mix  in  scenes  so  terrific  and 
appalling,  and  which  one  would  have  imagined  any 
female  of  delicacy  would  have  revolted  from,  <Hily  that 
^gathi^  painted  the  Baroness  in  such  glowing  coloan, 
that,  relying  on  her  judgment^  as  also  oo  your  Grace's, 
we  cannot  be  mistaken." 

The  cheek  of  Lady  Montault  was  covered  with  a 
dye  of  crimson,  at  the  mere  suggestion  of  either  her 
father  or  her  having  represented  any  thing  falsely  to 
her  husband's  relatives,  respecting  the  birth  of  Wolf  ^ 
and  she  was  on  the  point  of  aoswcring  Lady  Lavkia 
most  sharply,  had  not  the  Duke  »aved  her  the  trouble, 
by  immediately  replying--* 

'<  And  does  your  ladyship  think  it  any  d^radation, 
for  a  wife,  whatever  be  l^r  station,  to  endure  all  hard- 
ships for  her  husband's  sake  P  and  do  yov  think  that 
female  delicacy  can  ever  he  injured  by  the  exertion 
she  makes  towards  his  benefit,  his  convenience,  his 
personal  happiness,  or  his  comfort  ?  It  is  well  for  you. 
Lady  Lavinia,  that  you  are  not  called  upon  for  thef^e 
wspeotive  daties  beiiig  performed ;  for  if  you  were,  it 
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is  8  query  to  me  whether  you  woald  be  possessed  of 
either  fortitade  or  affection  for  your  husbaud^sufficieutly 
to  discharge  them.  With  respect  to  the  birth  of  Wolf^ 
I  am  clearly  satisfied  with  bis  being  the  son  of  the 
Baron  aod  Barouess  of  Walbergh ;  and  although  as 
you  observe  it  is  of  little  avail  now  to  know  that  he 
did  not  disgrace  his  protectors^  yet  as  my  daughter 
and  I  have  both  alike  shared  in  the  censure  of  having 
befnended  an  object  whom  your  mother  and  you 
thought  so  much  beneath  you^  it  is  to  both  my  daugh- 
ter and  me  of  the  utmost  importance  to  state  to  those 
who  assume  so  much  authority^  what  we  have  discover- 
ed of  his  origin^  when  we  find  that  he  had  equal  preten- 
tions to  the  splendid  acquisitions  of  rank  and  fortune 
with  ourselves.  You  would  do  well^  Lady  Winstone,  if 
yon  and  your  mother  could  adopt  the  same  principle 
as  we  hav&— that  of  befriending  the  unfortunate  with- 
out enquiring  whether  they  owed  their  origin  to  the 
rich  or  the  |K)or.'* 

Lady  Lavinia  looked  abashed  and  confounded,  and 
stammered  out  a  sort  of  a|>olo;y  that  she  intended  no 
personal  ofifence  either  to  bis  Grace  or  Lady  Agatha^ 
by  making  an  observation  which  every  body  else  who 
bad  heard  the  history  of  the  Danish  youth  had  made 
before. 

And  with  this  apolc^  the  Duke  was  satisfiedi  how- 
ever warmly  he  had  entered  into  the  subject  before  he 
considered  that  the  object  before  him  was  the  daugh* 
ter  of  his  brother ;  and  having  been  led  away  by  the 
foolish  propensities  of  her  mother,  and  the  fashion- 
able education  she  had  received^  it  was  not  easy  to 
eradicate  these  illiberal  principles  which  she  had  im- 
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bibed  from  her  birth,  nor  the  prejudices  which  ?o  fre- 
quently attend  it* 

The  carriage  being  now  drawn  op  to  the  door, 
Lord  Orlando  and  Lady  fimmeline,  elegantly  attired  in 
half  mourning,  which  they  still  wore  for  their  father, 
entered  the  room  to  accompany  their  aunt  to  dine  at 
Winstone  Park.  A  large  waxen  doll  Lady  Emmeline 
exhibited  with  no  small  degree  of  triumph,  as  a  pre- 
sent for  her  little  cousin  Harriet,  and  with  which  mark 
of  attention  from  this  sweet  and  interesting  girl.  Lady 
Winstone  was  much  pleased.  Soon  after  the  carriage 
drove  off;  and  the  father  and  the  daughter,  left  by 
themselves,  enjoyed  the  pleasure  of  a  free  and  uninter* 
rupted  conversation,  in  which  Lady  Montault  informed 
his  Grace  of  the  hints  which  had  been  thrown  out  by 
her  sister-in-law  of  the  attachment  of  Sir  George 
Cleveland  towards  her ;  and  that  Lady  Winstone  had 
taken  it  for  granted  that  he  would  be  received  at 
Violet  Vale  in  the  character  of  an  affianced  husband. 

On  which  his  Grace  expressed  the  utmost  astonish- 
ment and  indignation,  as  well  as  displeasure,  at  the 
indelicate  and  indecorous  manner  in  which  her  lady- 
ship had  acted  on  the  occasion. 

**  Insolent,  vain,  presuming  coxcomb,"  uttered  the 
Duke ;  ''  to  arrogate  to  himself  pretensions  in  which 
he  never  had  a  right  to  cherish  the  slightest  hope  of 
encouragement  or  success.  And  as  to  Lavinia,  I  am 
perfectly  shocked  and  disgusted  with  the  flightiness 
and  flippancy  of  her  conduct ;  and  will  certainly,  if  I 
hear  any  more  of  it,  speak  to  Winstone,  and  tell 
him  that  her  ladyship's  communications  will  in  future 
be  dispensed  with,  or  listened  to  with   not  quite  so 
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patient  a  hearing.  Do  not  therefore,  my  love,  trouble 
your  head  about  the  matter,  but  leave  me  to  manage 
these  silly  vain  pretenders  to  your  hand  and  person. 
You  are  a  treasure  it  is  true,  my  Agatha,  of  which 
monarchs  might  be  proud  to  boast;  but  you  are  not 
to  be  approached  with  impunity  or  kuocked  down  to 
the  first,  merely  to  please  the  caprice  of  the  Marchio- 
ness or  Lady  Winstone.  There  is  really  an  absurdity 
in  her  coming  hither  on  such  an  embassy,  at  which  I 
should  only  laugh  were  I  not  certain  of  the  rumour 
which  would  very  quickly  be  circulated  among  her 
fashionable  associates,  that  you  really  were  on  terms 
of  intimacy  with  Sir  Geoi^e  Cleveland ;  and  the  novelty 
of  the  thing  would  for  a  short  time  furnish  both  her 
and  the  Marchioness  with  topics  of  conversation ;  but 
I  will  take  care  that  no  such  reports  shall  prevail-^not, 
my  dearest  love,  that  I  have  the  slightest  objection  to 
your  forming  a  second  alliance  with  a  worthy  and 
honourable  man>  whenever  any  such  may  influence  your 
inclinations.  You  have  been  left  in  the  flower  of  youth 
and  beauty,  and  it  is  exceedingly  natural  for  you  to  enter 
into  a  second  connection,  if  you  think  proper;  no 
one  has  any  right  to  control  you  in  that  particular. 
Your  children  are  amply  provided  for,  and  you  do  not 
militate  against  their  happiness  by  marrying  again; 
neither  did  your  late  husband  leave  any  restrictions  of 
that  nature  which  should  conscientiously  impose  on 
you  the  wish  of  obeying  his  commands;  he  having, 
poor  fellow  1  in  his  dying  moments  as  far  as  I  can  now 
recollect,  expressed  himself  quite  the  contrary.  You 
are  thereforcj  my  love,  at  full  liberty  to  form  what 
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conneetiODS  yod  please^  aad  I  am  wcU  coDFinced  thai 
my  dear  child  will  never  make  aay  that  mlt  refleot  dis<* 
grace  on  the  memory  of  her  hosbaod,  or  came  her 
father  to  blosh  for  her  Beleetioo/' 

The  cheek  of  Lady  Montaolc  t^a  moistened  with  a 
tear  of  sensibility,  at  the  sentiment  which  her  lieioired 
flither  had  so  feelingly  conveyed^  and  which  was  00 
oongenial  with  her  own,  and  pressing  bis  bend  with 
fervour  to  her  lips,  she  energetically  exclaimed^^ 

*^  Why  should  I  marry  i^ain,  wheft  kind  proiddeoee 
has  left  me  so  little  to  regret  i  am  I  not^  thonglr  die* 
prived  of  my  husband,  completely  happy  with  a  (iither 
and  children,  who  are  the  blesaings  of  my  Hfe  ?  what 
other  enjoyments  shoald  1  seek,  that  are  rational  and 
prudent,  that  I  am  not  in  the  posseasioii  of?  TeN  m^ 
my  father,  why  I  should  marry  a  second  hnsband,  wbea 
I  shall  never  know  a  second  object  in  efl^Uon^  i  tA 
Bot  the  child  of  passion  only,  thank  Heaf«n !  but  M^ 
son  ever  guided  my  choice !  that  choice,  my  dearest 
father,  is  far  removed  from  my  earthly  view  j  yet  in  my 
dreams  I  sometimes  bebokl  my  sainted  adored  iMefih 
tague^  fresh  and  fair  as  on  the  first  hoar  I  beheld  biia ; 
and  when  I  awake" — Lady  Montault  eould  ^(»e^d  m 
further,  tears  fell  fast  over  her  lovely  faee^  in  »piie  <$( 
every  effort  she  made  to  restrain  them ;  white  the 
Duke,  equally  affected,  in  the  mo»t  soothitig  And  con** 
soling  accents,  entreated  his  beloved  c^ild  to  be  corn^ 
posed  and  to  remember  that  the  same  hand  whkh 
had  inilicted  a  wound,  had  also  the  same  power  to 
beal  it. 

And  Lady  Montanit  with  that  fortitode  and  9treiigth 
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of  mind,  wkh  wbich  sbe  had  resisted  every  ettadk  of 
adversity  which  bad  befallen  her|  gndnaUy  recovered 
her  self  posseeaioo,  and  sat  down  to  an  early  dinoer 
with  her  beloved  btber,  h«rmony  and  rationality  form- 
ing the  prinoipal  ingredients  of  the  banquet. 

Whes  the  wine  and  dessert  were  on  the  tahle^  Mrs* 
Rosaers  gig  drove  np  to  the  gates,  and  on  her  name 
being  annonnced  she  was  immediately  admitted  to  the 
presence  of  her  beloved  friend,  who  gave  her  the  most 
cordial  and  affeetiokate  welcome,  as  also  did  his  Oraire, 
whose  kind  reception  towards  every  branch  of  the 
fisber*s  family  had  always  been  uniformly  marked  with 
friendship  and  oitMUiity;  and  he  was  particularly  par<^ 
tial  to  the  nnassuming  and  modest  merits  of  the  gentle 
Jessy. 

A  kmd  enquiry  after  Mr.  Blust  and  Mr.  Ruftsel 
was  made  by  Lady  Montault^  while  her  ladyship  ex«r 
elaimed*-^ 

« Bnt  piay,  why  did  you  not  bring  Matilda  with 
your 

There  was  a  slight  suffusion  of  colour  in  Jessy's 
cheek,  while  she  replied-*^ 

<'  She  would  have  been  extreo^ly  happy  to  have 
accompanied  me ;  but  her  graodCstber,  who  has  some 
Httk  business  to  transact  with  the  meEcbeots  of  Cro* 
mer,  and  Mr.  Russel,  insisted  that  Matilda  should  gq 
with  them ;  and,  as  she  is  going  to  pnrA^'bas^  spine  ^rti* 
des  1^  Adams's  library  for  b/er4raiviogs.  and  her  nnisic,  I 
consented  this  once  that  she  should  a^ocp^pai^y  tbem/' 

*'  And  it  is  probable  that  if  you  had  opt  consented^ 
that  grandfather  would  have  takm  k^  potwitbltand^ 
ing,"  cried  Lady  Montault,  and  ^ipilcd^ 
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And  Jessy  smiled  too  while  she  nttered— ' 
**  O I  more  than  probable ;  and  you  know  how  ot* 
terly  impossible  it  is  for  me  to  deny  my  &ther*s  re- 
quests. Besides  as  Matilda  is  going  back  to  school 
agaiUj  and  is  really  worthy  of  any  indulgence  she  re* 
ceives,  from  the  uniform  propriety  of  her  conduct,  I  do 
not  wish  to  deprive  her  of  any  cheerful  or  innocent  re- 
creation." 

^'  And  you  do  well  to  adopt  this  system  of  conduct 
with  your  daughter,  Mrs.  Rnssel/'  cried  the  Duke ;  '*  I 
do  not  approve  of  young  people  being  kept  under  too 
rigid  restriction.  For,  believe  me,  so  far  from  profiting 
by  it,  it  is  a  serious  injury  to  thdr  endeavours  to 
apply  themselves  more  assiduously  to  their  stucRes.  In- 
nocent pastimes  should  always  be  indulged ;  for  youth 
is  naturally  jocund  and  happy,  and  if  we  deprive  them 
of  pleasures  suited  to  their  age,  we  cannot  expect  them 
to  arrive  at  perfection  at  a  more  mature  season  of  their 
lives.  It  is  not  in  nature  to  expect  that  youth  should 
either  possess  the  gravity  or  the  experience  of  age ;  if 
they  did,  they  become  obnoxious  to  society,  and  imbibe 
the  most  illiberal  and  prejudiced  notions,  when  they  ar- 
rive at  a  more  advanced  season ;  and  youth  is  the  sea- 
son made  for  joy,  say  what  you  will  of  it ;  and  why 
should  it  not,  when  joy  is  the  oflbpring  of  innocence  ? 
It  is  cruel  to  deprive  youth  of  its  blessings-— for  alas  1 
the  rose  is  too  early  despoiled  of  its  bloom,  be  it  ever 
so  fair  or  so  fragrant^  when  once  the  canker  creeps  into 
its  bosom,  and  the  chilling  blast  blows  keen  on  its  un- 
sheltered head — when  the  genial  sun  forsakes  it,  it 
droops  and  perishes,  and  its  beauty  and  its  fragrance  are 
seen  no  more — and  I  consider  youth  as  a  semblance  of 
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this  early  rose^  the  shooting  bods  of  wbicn  suould  be 
dearly  and  tenderly  cherished.  But  may  no  such  with- 
/ering  storm  blow  keenly  on  so  fine  a  flower  as  your 
young  Matilda/' 

**  Heaven,  forbid !  yoar  Grace,''  uttered  Jessy  with 
a  gentle  sigh.  ^*  I  have  endeavoured  by  every  means 
in  my  power  to  prevent  the  effects  of  a  too  glowing 
imagination,  and  a  too  sanguine  disposition  in  my  be- 
loved girl ;  and  I  have  partly  succeeded  in  conquering 
some  of  those  propensities,  which,  receiving  no  check, 
would  in  time  have  been  highly  detrimental  to  her 
happiness.  .  It  is  true  that  I  cannot  prevent  my 
father  from  indulging  her  to  that  excess  which  some* 
times  amounts  to  absolute  folly — and  having  no  other 
chikl  but  her,  she  engrosses  his  whole  attention.  Hut 
what  can  I  say  to  my  father,  your  Grace,  wbose  growing 
age  and  infirmities,  which  are  hourly  creeping  on  him, 
make  it  impossible  that  I  should  ill-naturedly  repress 
his  irregularities ;  he,  who  has  been  the  kindest  and  the 
fondest  of  parents,  sets  me  an  example  of  imitation  that 
1  cannot  forego,  especially  when  I  know  that  a  kind 
and  benevolent  heart  lies  at  the  bottom  of  all  his  little 
follies.  I  cannot  call  them  vices,  for  be  would  dis- 
dain to  commit  any  action  that  is  unworthy  of  a  man 
or  a  Christian;  besides,  he  has  left  his  granddaugh- 
ter almost  the  whole  of  his  property,  which  is  consi- 
derable ;  and  though  she  is  as  yet  profoundly  ignorant 
of  her  grandfather's  liberality,  yet  I  cannot  always  keep 
ber  in  ignorance ;  for  when  arrived  at  the  years  of  ma- 
turity she  will  be  completely  independent  both  of  her 
father  and  me;  yet,  however  wron^^;  bis  partiality^  may 
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be,  the  act  is  to  roy  beloved  cbikt,  and  I 
demo  him  for  ic«" 

So  beaatifal  a  defence  of  Cbe  fisher's  condact,  witk 
the  wish  to  hide  all  ber  iatht  r's  imperfectioBSy  as  a 
srratefbl  and  affeetiooate  dangfati  prodaced  both  firom 
Lady  Montanlt  and  his  Grace  tht  Viost  glowing  adoii- 
ration ;  and  be  paid  the  highest  Wapliments  to  the 
lovely  Jessy,  for  tndts  so  praisewoi  ky  in  her  disposi- 
tion ;  and  added  with  a  most  cordis  smile  of  approval 
to  all  she  bad  ottered  in  extenoalion  of  her  fiuher^s 
fanlts— 

''  In  reward  for  yonr  patient  forbearance,  Mrs.  Rns- 
sel,  yon  merit  every  blessing  that  may  await  yoo,  and 
I  most  fervently  hope  that  yonr  daughter  may  event- 
nally  prove  worthy  of  your  maternal  ceres  and  anzioos 
solicitude  for  her  happiness/* 

An  enquiry  was  then  made  by  Jessy  for  Lord  Or- 
lando and  Lady  EmmeHne. 

To  which  Lady  Montanlt  replied*-* 

'*  They  are  gone  to  dine  at  Winstone  Piark,  from  a 
very  pressing  invitation  given  by  their  aont ;  bat  they 
are  both  well,  and  my  dear  Bmmeline  is  quite  anodier 
creature  since  you  saw  her  last,  indeed  f  cherish  the 
hope  that  ber  strength  will  be  renewed  daily  now  she 
is  no  longer  afflicted  with  that  pain  in  her  side,  which 
has  for  months  so  dreadfully  tormented  her.  They 
will  deeply  regret,  however,  that  they  had  not  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  you ;  but  pray  bring  Matilda  to  s^ 
us  before  she  returns  to  school.  So  she  has  began  ber 
lessons  in  drawing  ?'' 

^  Yes,  and  I  assure  you  I  am  infornf>ed  by  her  master 
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tliat  flbe  will  excel  iu  that  aecomplisbmeDt/'  answered 
BfiB.  Riiastel ;  ^^  her  prize  cottage  is  really  beautifal  $ 
bat  what  am  I  saylog  ?  I  am  oo  jt^e,  and  km  speak- 
ing without  tny  book !  she  woald  be  ashamed  of  talk- 
ing  of  any  of  her  specimens  before  Lady  Emmeline 
asd  Lord  Orlando,  and  will  be  very  angry  with  me 
when  she  knows  I  ha^re  fioientiaoed  it." 
.  Socm  aft^r  sbe  had  taken  tea,  Mrs.  Rassel  left  Violet 
Vale^  her  serytU)t  baying  staid  to  drive  his  mistress 
home;  «od  it  was  rather  a  late  hoor  when  Lord  Orlando 
and  Lady  Emmeline  retnrned  from  Winstone  Park  in 
higl»spirit8,each  of  them  laden  with  an  elegant  present 
fnom  the  Marehioneas^ 

'^  For  grand'mamma  was  there,  and  so  was  grand** 
papa,  do  yoQ  know  mlimma/'  cried  Lady  Emmeliiiey 
exhibiting  a  beantifol  little  workbox  filled  with  trink- 
ets for  the  use  of  young  ladies ;  *^  and  after  dinner  u'e 
all  went  in  the  carriage  to  Adams's  library,  all  bqjt 
grandpapa  and  Lord  Winstone  ;  and  when  we  got  there 
who  do  you  tbink  we  saw  ?  though  she  was  so  shy  8u<| 
distant  that  she  would  hardly  speak  to  us,  though  I 
went  over  to  the  other  side  on  purpose  that  she  might 
not  think  i  neglected  her.  Why  Matilda  Ruasel, 
mamma,  and  her  grandpapa  Mr.  Blust ;  and  he  bought 
ber  so  many  fine  things— arjd  paid  so  much  money  (of 
them — and  she  was  dressed  so  beautiful — nnd  evety 
body  was  staring  at  her-^aud  Mr.  Blust  looked  so  de- 
figbted ;  hot  grandmamma  and  aunt  Winetooe  did  not 
take  much  notice  of  him,  so  i  suppose  Matilda  was 
offended ;  b«rt  you  know,  mamma,  that  was  not  oty 
fault,  nor  yet  Orlando's.  I  conid  not  make  them  speak 
to  Mr.  Blust,  if  they  did  not  Choose  to  do  Jt" 
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^*  But  it  was  excessively  rude,  nay  it  was  onkiud  of 
grandmamma  aud  aunt  Winstone  to  treat  Miss  Rossd 
80  coldly,''  cried  Lord  Orlando,  colouring  deeply,  and 
manifesting  the  deepest  chagrin  and  disappointment ; 
*'  for  I  am  sure  she  was  no  disgrace  to  aunt  Winstone 
and  grandmamma,  for  every  body  said  in  the  rooms 
that  she  was  as  handsome  as  an  angel ;  and  so  she  is,  for 
she  is  exactly  like  the  angel  that  grandpapa  brought 
with  him  from  the  church  of  St.  Mark's  in  Italy,  that 
he  gave  so  much  money  for,  which  hangs  up  in  our  pic« 
tnre  gallery.     Is  not  she,  Emmeline  ?" 

'*  O  yes,  brother,  and  a  great  deal  handsomer," 
cried  Lady  Emmeline ;  '^  and  her  eyes  are  of  a  far 
more  beautiful  colour  than  those  of  the  lady  in  the 
gallery,  which  are  light  blue,  and  Matilda's  are  black, 
and  the  finest  I  think  that  I  ever  saw;  they  shine 
like  diamonds  when  she  smiles  and  shews  her  pretty 
white  teeth." 

'^  My  dear  children,  I  wish  you  would  repress  such 
ridiculous  eulogiums  on  the  beauty  of  Miss  Russel/'  (nt* 
tered  Lady  Montault,  glancing  towards  the  Duke  a 
look  perfectly  expressive  of  her  feelings,)  "which  ^ 
nothing  in  comparison  with  the  beauty  of  the  mi»:. 
I  beg  I  may  hear  no  more  of  such  conversatioui  which 
IS  sickening  and  disgusting,  and  with  which  Mrs.  Rus* 
sel  would  herself  be  exceedingly  displeased ;  and  as  to 
what  conduct  the  Marchioness  or  your  aunt  Winstone 
may  think  proper  to  adopt  towards  Matilda  Rnssel,  I 
request,  and  I  repeat  this  request  most  peremptorily, 
that  you  will  not  make  your  comments  upon  it." 

*'  Why,  what  have  they  to  say  against  so  sweet  a 
girl,  mother  ?"  demanded  Lord  Orlando,  his  eyes  spark 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THJi  fishxb's  DAUOHna.  709 

ling  with  the  strongest  emotion  that  flattered  his  yontb- 
fill  breast. 

To  wbtcb  Lady  Montaolt  sharply  replied— 

^  I  do  not  choose  sir^  to  answer  an  interrogatory  so 
abruptly  given ;  it  is  quite  sufficient  that  I  command 
you  in  future  not  to  make  your  observations  on  your 
grandmother  and  your  aunt.  You  are  yet  too  young. 
Lord  Orlando,  to  be  giving  your  opinion,  on  the  con- 
duct of  those  so  much  older  than  you  in  judgment  and 
experience ;  and  I  beg  that  you  will  not  teach  your 
sister  to  be  following  your  example." 

Not  a  word  more  was  uttered  either  by  Emmeline 
or  Orlando ;  but  they  silently  withdrew  to  their  cham- 
bers, having  most  respectfully  bade  his  Grace  and  Lady 
Montault  good-night ;  who,  the  moment  they  had  made 
their  exit,  highly  applauded  the  conduct  of  their  mother 
towards  them. 

<'  Which  has  notwithstanding  cost  me  no  small  de- 
gree of  pain  I  can  assure  yon,  my  dear  father,'^  cried 
Lady  Montault ;  ''  for  I  fear  that  the  charms  of  this 
youthful  beauty,  although  she  is  the  daughter  of  a  wo- 
man for  whom  I  have  the  strongest  affection,  would, 
if  the  slightest  encouragemeut  were  afforded  by  me, 
very  soon  attach  the  affections  of  my  son  towards  her  i 
he  is,  and  ever  was,  much  attached  to  Matilda  Russel ; 
and  her  exquisite  beauty  makes  her  an  object  of  much 
attraction,  and  consequently  of  much  danger  to  a  youth 
of  his  age.  I  must  be  cautions,  nay  I  must  be 
peremptory  in  my  commands  that  he  will  not  speak 
of  her  in  the  passionate  manner  that  he  does;  for 
which  reason   I  have  always  been  averse  to  having 
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Matilda  very  ftalttofctly  at  Violet  Vale.  Aod  k  k 
highly  indecorous  of  Jessy  (though  I  did  not  c^Mae  to 
tell  her  so)  to  suffer  so  lovely  a  girl  to  go  to 
jMibiic  Itbraries  mthont  a  oiotber  by  her  side,  and  with 
her  graadfather  to  all  publio  places,  ivho^  proud  of  to 
beaoty,  takes  delight  in  exhibiting  her  to  aU  his  ac- 
quaintance/' 

^  Nay,  my  dear  Agatha,  yoo  are  now  too^  aev0)e  witb 
fK>or  Jessy  on  this  occasion/'  ottered  the  Dak^  wHh  a 
^ttiUe  $  ''  what  can  she  do  with  so  strange  a  ^aMofier 
as  Peter  Blust?  and,  having  left  his  whole  fortune  to 
his  granddaoghter,  he  sorely  has  a  rigjht  to  her  €IVd- 
pa»y  whenever  he  chooses.  As  to  Oriaodo  and  bis  pas- 
sion for  the  little  girl,  it  is  niere  badmag^  and  ifU) 
pass  over  his  youthful  mind  as  quickly  as  the  oiejccor 
passes  through  the  sides.  At  all  eveais  it  is  fxc^s* 
sively  wrong  of  you  to  notice  it ;  avoid  it  for  l^e  fatix^ 
nty  Agatha,  or  yoo  will  certainly  fMit  into  his  bead 
what  he  never  yet  dreamt  of;  besides,  they  will  shortly 
be  separated ;  and  are  not  likely  to  meet  often.  Ma- 
tilda will  be  grown  into  womanhood  long  before  Or- 
lando will  again  have  an  opportunity  of  beholding  her, 
for  he  will  be  at  college,  where  I  intend  to  Iseep  him 
for  some  considerable  time;  and  by  ihat  tim^s  tbe 
Fisher's  Daughter  will  no  doubt  be  sorroonded  by  io« 
numerable  suitors  for  her  hand ;  she  has  a  fortune  fit 
for  an  emperor,  and  beauty  enough  to  captivate  iJie 
proudest  peer  of  the  realm  ;  and  won'thave  to  go  beg- 
ging for  a  husband,  you  may  depend  opoo  it." 

With  these  satisfactory  assurances  from  hsr  father, 
Lady  Montaolt  was  satisfied  that  tto  danger  wy)Qld  yet 
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accrae  from  the  charms  of  Matilda  to  endanger  the 
heart  of  her  youthful  son^  about  whom  she  was  more 
solicitous  than  occasion  warranted,  and  more  tenacious 
than  existing  circumstances  pointed  out  the  necessity 
of;  and  with  all  the  perfections  of  Agatha^  both  men- 
tal and  personal,  there  was  yet  a  fault  of  which  even 
the  Duke,  her  father,  was  not  insensible ;  and  that  was 
pride— for  it  could  be  nothing  else  that  made  her  so 
averse  to  her  son's  forming  a  connexion  with  the 
Fisher^s  Daughter.  For  even  if  he  had  done  so,  Agatha 
should  have  recollected,  that  Matilda  Russel  was  the 
granddaughter  of  the  man  who  had  sheltered  her  be- 
neath his  fostering  roof,  when  it  was  supposed  that  she 
had  no  other  protector  living  to  oflGer.  her  an  asylum 
from  the  frowns  of  a  merciless  and  censorious  world ; 
—and  that  the  offspring  of  that  benevolent  protector 
should  have  been  the  last  ol>iect  in  creation,  when 
raised  to  her  present  rank  and  prosperity,  that  she 
should  have  considered  an  improper  connexion  for  her 
son.  We  weep  over  huimmity  when  we  find  that, 
howev^  exalted,  it  yet  descends  to  weaknesses  which 
would  d^rade  the  mind  of  the  meanest  peasant.  Pride 
the  most  baneful  passion  in  kuoian  eiialcttce« 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 


**  I  cannot  forget  what  I  w»f^ 

fteuembering  what  I  am. 

—Fortune  hath  play'd  me  ffalBely 

In  a  most  evil  hour : 

I  piuck'd  the  rose ;  but,  O  ! 

The  thorn  I  found  amid  its  blushing  leawt. 

Hath  pierced  me  deeply. 

Forgive  me,  gentle  love,  and  shed  a  tcwr 

Over  the  frailty  and  the  weakness 

Of  my  soft  sex  ;  had  thy  arm 

Baen  out-stretch'd  to  save  me, 

I  had  not  fallen  in  this  mass  of  ruin 

Which  now  encloses  me.**  Mascbnoba. 


Ladt  Agatha  was  not  insensible  to  the  reproof 
which  was  contained  in  the  observation  made  bj  the 
Duke,  her  father,  and,  being  the  only  one  he  bad  given 
her  in  the  whole  coarse  of  her  existence,  she  felt  it 
most  bitterly  when  she  retired  to  her  chamber  for  the 
night, — at  that  silent  hour  when  serious  reflection 
comes  over  the  contemplative  mind  with  additional 
force ;  and  she  repented  of  the  severity  she  had  shewn 
to  her  children,  and  of  the  manner  in  which  she  had 
addressed  her  son  on  tbesobiect  of  Matilda  Russel.  l\ 
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irat  certaioly  l^tiog  him  knpw  mpre  tluio  she  oagbt 
to  bfive  revealed ;  for  If  t^in  youthful  heart  bad  imbibed 
a  paiwion  for  the  FiBber's  Daughter,  (and  it  was  more 
ibao  probable  tb^t  be  badO  »\^^  bad  certaioly  adopted 
tbq  aure^t  m^^thod  that  wa^  ppaaible  to  increase  the 
paaaipri,  pqatead  of  dimioi^bifig  itfip  the  heart  of  ber  son ; 
and  ahe  perceived  with  d?qp  ri^r^t,  that  the  Duke 
most  strongly  disapproved  of  it*  |n  fp^ure,  therefore^ 
she  determined  to  b^  more  upop  ber  gvardj  and  to 
take  IIP  further  notice  to  X^ord  Orliando  about  the  mat* 
ter»  or  the  a^f^ideptal  meeting  >vbich  b^d  taken  place 
betuf^^o  him  and  Matilda  at  Adams's  circulating  jlr 

Bat  although  the  motbi^r  bad  determi^icd  to  treat 
the  matter  lightly,  it  bad  made  tood^ep  ao  impression 
pp  the  mind  of  the  high-spirited  di-^ppsition  of  the  son 
to  be  easily  obliterated  from  bjs  mempry  i  for  he  saw 
pp  reaspn  why  liady  Agatba  should  be  so  e^^peedingly 
Inverse  tp  his  formii^g  wblitever  ppiniop  he  liked  of 
Matildfi  flUusel,  and  that  1^  should  iK>t  be  upon  the 
sfimie  terms  ffrsthberai^  wbeiir  sl^  wm  bia  little  playmate 
at  VioJ^t  V^le*  ft  was  not  be^auM?  «i)e  >^  as  older  and 
wps  grpwo  80  la}l  and  so  handsome^  that  bis  mother 
cpuld bareaogveM i^dislike  to Ifia renewing  his  intimacy 
with  Mutilda;  snrely  iu>t!  for  /every  body  liked  her  the 
better  for  these  improvements  wbj<ch  bi|d  90  rapidiy 
tap^en  place  in  the  Ipv^ly  face  md  form  pf  jthe  FAshf r's 
Paogbter*  And  this  being  tbegwsral  obspryaiion^irtiy 
ibPiiM  b^  ffoit  flaake  i?seof  bpa  eyw  fP  weil  as  otbpr 
people ?  In  sbprtpOrbuuilob  who  hadan  highly  pultinrated 
and  int^Uigeot  mkidj  wd  oatwd  quick  pmeptipii  of 
tboMgb^^d  pkamctCTi  bpgan  tooooceivieitbif  b^^b^ 

c30  Ax 
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arrived  to  an  age  already  to  think  as  be  pleased^  if  be 
Riigbt  not  act  as  he  pleased ;  aiid  he  pre-determiued 
that  not  even  his  mother,  vrhom  be  yet  loved  and 
reverenced  more  than  any  other  earthly  being,  should 
ever  prevent  him  from  forming  the  most  favourable 
impression  of  the  Fisher's  faur  Daughter ;  and  that  be- 
fore he  finally  bade  adien  to  Violet  Vale  to  go  to  col* 
lege,  if  Miss  Russd  was  not  invited  there  as  usual, 
he  would  by  stealth  pay  a  visit  to  the  Red  House, 
on  purpose  to  have  an  opportunity  of  feasting  his  eyes 
on  her  pretty  face,  even  if  he  was  not  allowed  to  speak 
to  her;  for  the  coldness  of  Matilda,  which  she  had  so 
lately  assumed  towards  him,  was  not  natural  to  her 
frank  and  ingenuous  disposition  ;  she  must  have  been 
influenced  by  some  one  to  treat  him  with  such  unkind 
reserve ;  and  if  by  any  chance  he  could  but  see  her 
alone,  he  would  certainly  endeavour  to  seek  an  expla* 
nation  in  some  way  or  other.  Perhaps  his  sister 
Bmmeline  would  lend  her  assistance— he  had  a  great 
mind  to  ask  her— she  had  never  refused  him  the  moat 
trifling  request  he  had  made  to  her :  and  he  would  in- 
stantly go  into  her  dressing  room,  where  she  was  sit- 
ting with  Mrs.  Maitland  at  work,  and  tell  her  that  he 
wanted  to  see  Matilda  Russel ;  but  he  could  not  da 
that  without  she  lent  him  her  aid,  and  that  with  the 
greatest  possible  secrecy. 

Lord  Orlando  always  breakfasted  with  his  tutor,  Mr. 
Webhman,  a  most  amiable  and  clever  accomplished 
man,  and  thongfa  reduced  in  circumstances,  his  brilliant 
talents  had  long  established  him  for  the  capacity  which 
he  now  held  in  noblemen's  families,  to  inspect  the 
eduoaUoB  of  the  younger  branches  till  they  were  qua- 
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Kfied  for  admisaioa toooUege  «tndie» ;  be  bad  been  highly 
recommended  to  bis  Orace  the  Duke  of  Braganza,  and 
his  services  were  immediately  accepted  for  Lord  Or- 
lando. 

LadyEmmeline^  always  deiicate,  never  rose  early,  and 
therefore  was  not  expected  to  commence  her  studies 
before  she  bad  taken  her  breakfast  with  dear  mamma ; 
'ud  his  Orace,  who  was  accustomed  to  ride  several 
hours  in  the  morning,  generally  breakfasted  in  his  own 
apartment,  and  seldom  mixed  with  the  family  before 
dinner,  which  was  uncommonly  late ;  and  then  he  de- 
voted the  remainder  of  the  day  to  the  society  of  his 
beloved  daughter.  Lord  Orlando  and  Lady  Emmclin^ 
however,  were  always  expected  to  dine  with  his  Grace 
and  Lady  Montault.  This  was  the  order  of  the  es- 
tablishment at  Violet  Vale  without  intermission,  which 
being  under  the  direction  of  a  most  excellent  house- 
keeper, the  utmo8t^r^;nIarity  and  economy  without 
parsimony  prevailed,  nor  ever  was  there  a  dissenting 
voice  or  a  murmur  of  disapprobation  heard ;  each  do- 
mestic had  thdr  several  duties  to  fulfil,  and  each  was 
expected  to  perform  it  with  the  utmost  punctuallity 
and  decorum. 

Beda,  (who  was  now  called  Miss  Michello,  being 
folly  of  age,  was  under  the  care  of  Mrs.  Maitland,) 
whose  loveliness  of  person  was  now  greatly  im- 
proved by  the  graces  of  her  manners  and  her 
mind,  had  attracted  the  attention  of  a  most  respecta- 
ble young  man,  whose  father  was  a  miller  of  some  re- 
pute in  the  vicinity  of  Cromer;  aud  understanding 
precisely  the  situation  of  Miss  Michello  in  the  family 
of  Lady  Agatha  Montault,  and  most  passionately  ad« 
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miring  the  cbarms  and  the  appewttioe  of  the  pnttf 
Deda,  whom  every  sabbath  he  had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  at  church,  (where  it  vraa  pos^le  that  the  little 
warm  Italian  girl  nad  been  by  no  means  averse  to 
meet  his  advances^)  he^  with  the  consent  of  his  fiilher, 
Tery  formally  addressed  a  letter  to  her  aogiist  protee* 
Iress^  offering  proposak  of  marriage^  and  solidtiog  her 
adyship's  permission  to  approach  Miss  Michello  in  the 
character  of  a  lover»  as  also  her  intercession  in  favour 
d(  his  soit.  The  letter  was  signed  Andrew  Fairfield ; 
and^  on  Lady  Agatha^s  carefully  perusing  its  contents, 
she  handed  it  oter  to  his  Grace  and  requested  bis 
opinion  of  the  suit  of  the  yodng  miller,  while  she 
added  with  a  smile  of  tfie  most  ineflkble  sweetness— 

**  Cupid,  yon  see,  has  been  playing  his  gambols  even 
in  church,  and  Beda's  devotions  there  have  not  been 
ijuiie  so  fervent  as  I  supposed ;  love,  it  appears,  has 
found  some  share  in  her  thoughts.  However,  as  the 
young  mun's  proposiils  are  certainly  very  honourable, 
and  he  has  no  doubt  made  some  impression  on  the  heait 
of  my  little  Italian  abigail,  1  do  not  see  why  I  should 
reasonably  object  to  so  modest  and  candid  an  avowid  of 
bis  affection ;  besides,  Beda  is  certainly  glowing  too 
attractive  to  remain  long  unnoticed  by  tbe  naale  aex, 
and  the  sooner  she  can  obtain  the  protection  of  a  hns^ 
band  the  better ;  she  is  now  old  enough  to  judge  for 
herself  whether  she  can  or  cannot  return  the  aflectioB 
of  the  honest  young  miller.^ 

To  which  bis  Grace  replied-^ 

^*  1  should  think  that  is  a  point  already  settfed  be- 
tween them ;  and  as  it  is  really  a  most  advantageous 
offer  for  a  girl  in  her  humble  situation^  I  would  by  no 
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siMiit  recommend  you  to  delay  comiog  to  a  concla- 
iiTC  arrangement  of  tbe  matter,  after  we  have  clearly 
ascertained  that  tbe  young  man  is  really  what  he  has 
represented  himself  to  be.  I  will  myself  ondertake 
this  mission  for  yon ;  in  tbe  meantime  yon  can  converse 
with  Beda  on  a  subrject  so  momentoos  to  her  fotore 
happiness  as  tbe  election  of  a  man,  to  whom  when  she 
consigns  henelf,  happiness  or  misery  must  oltimately 
be  her  portion.  However,  as  yon  observe,  her  ena- 
monred  swain  writes  the  dictates  of  a  heart  perfectly 
void  of  goile,  and  has  made  her  an  offer  which  no 
girl  in  her  senses  would  reject  if  she  really  loved  him. 
Beda  is  certainly  very  pretty,  and  as  men  naturally 
look  at  very  pretty  women  with  views  not  exactly 
quite  so  honourable  as  tbe  youug  miller^  the  sooner 
the  match  is  concluded  on  the  better ;  I  will  go  to  his 
father,  to  whom  he  has  referred  yon  for  particulars,  and 
I  have  no  donbt  but  I  shall  find  bis  statement  perfectly 
correct." 

Away  went  his  Grace,  taking  Welshman  in  the  car* 
riage  with  him,  to  make  the  proper  enquiry,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  the  house  of  tbe  miller  Fisirfield,  according 
to  the  directions  given  by  the  son,  which  was  about 
three  miles  and. a  half  distant  from  Cromer;  where 
we  will  leave  them  for  the  present,  while  we  attend  to 
the  Lady  Agatha,  who,  after  the  departnre  of  bis  Grace, 
was  not  long  before  she  summoned  the  daughter  of 
Micbello  to  her  presence,  who  appeared  with  evident 
marks  of  confusion  exhibited  on  her  countenances— 
which  was  a  proof  incontestable  of  her  having  being 
perfectly  acquainted  with  tbe  nature  of  the  bosiuess 
on  which  she  had  been  brought  before  her  august  pro* 
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cectresa,  and  that  she  was  no  stranger  to  the  ooiiCeDU 
of  the  letter,  which  had  tltat  morning  been  addressed 
to  Lady  Agatha  Montault  from  Andrew  Fairfield.    It 
was  indeed  laying  on  the  table  when  she  made  ber  ap- 
pearance in  the  drawing  room ;  and  no  sooner  had  ber 
eyes  glanced  towards  it,  than  she  turned  red  and  pale 
alternately,  and  trembled  so  that  she  could  scarcely 
stand.  She  was  desired  to  sit  down  by  ber  protectress. 
^^  What  is  the  matter,  Beda«  that  }-oa  appear  so  ex- 
ceedingly alarmed  on  your  being  summoned  to  my 
{presence  ?"  uttered  Lady  Agatha,  viewing  the  counte* 
nance  of  the  agitated  girl  with  some  surprise.  *^  Is  it 
because  you  are  aware  of  the  reason  why  I  sent  for 
you  hither,  or  that  you  imagine  you  have  given  me  any 
cause  for  displeasure  ?  either  one  or  the  other  must  oc- 
casion you  to  feel  such  extraordinary  emotion.    Inno- 
cence has  nothing  to  do  with  fear,  and  yet  you  deem 
under  the  influence  of  that  sensation;  but  come,  I 
will  not  doubt  the  propriety  of  your  conduct,  or  dis* 
tress  you  unnecessarily,  because  I  am  convinced  that 
you  know  the  subject  on  which  I  am  going  to  address 
you  ;  speak  candidly,  do  you  not,  Beda?  I  have  always 
taught  you  truth,  and  I  hope  you  will  not  on  this  oc- 
casion depart  from  it.    Do  you  know  such  a  person  as 
Andrew  Fairfield  ?' 
To  which  Beda  blushing  deeply,  replied — 
"  Yes,  my  lady,  I  have  met  a  young  man  frequently 
when  I  went  to  church,  who  told  me  that  bis  name 
was  Andrew  Fairfield,  and  that  his  father  was  a  miller 
who  resided  at  Seven  Oaks  ;  and  that  having  seen  Oit 
so  often  there  in  the  seat  opposite  to  him,  that  he— 
that  he" — Beda  faultcrod  and  stopped. 
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''  That  he  what  ?"  uttered  Lady  Agatha,  scarcely  able 
to  resist  from  laughing  most  immoderately,  ^'why 
don't  you  finish  your  sentence  ?'* 

**  That  he— could  not  help  fiilling  iu  love  with  me, 
for  the  life  and  soul  of  him,*'  simpered  out  Beda  in  the 
utmost  confusion  that  was  possible;  ''and  I  could 
not  help  hearing  him,  my  lady,  because  I  was  not 
deaf." 

'^  Nor  yet  blind,  1  should  conceive,*'  cried  Agatha 
with  a  look  of  gravity  which  she  found  it  difficult  to 
preserve;  yet  determined  to  be  informed  of  every 
proceeding  with  her  and  the  young  miller,  and  how  long 
the  intimacy  had  begun,  she  continued :  '^  and  pray 
where  was  this  conversation  carried  on  between  you  ? 
not  iu  the  church,  I  should  hope;  and  if  out  of  it,  it 
was  exceedingly  indiscreet  of  you  to  be  forming  ac* 
quaiutauces  with  young  men  and  listening  to  protesta- 
tions, when  you  knew  not  but  they  might  prove  utterly 
false  :  these  are  the  steps  which  lead  so  many  young 
women  into  ruin." 

'<  But  I  am  very  sure  that  Andrew  is  too  good  a 
young  man  to  ruin  me.  His  only  intention  was  to 
make  me  his  wife,  for  he  has  told  me  so  a  thousand 
and  a  thousand  times  over,"  cried  Beda^ 

'^  Indeed  you  ha%'e  reason  to  be  thankful  for  his 
honesty,  and  that  he  did  not  entertain  a  very  diflferent 
opinion  of  you,  from  the  impropriety  of  your  conduct 
in  being  so  apt  to  credit  his  assertions,"  uttered  Lady 
Agatha ;  '^  and  which,  had  you  been  a  prudent  girl, 
you  ought  to  have  informed  me  of  immediately." 

*^  And  so  I  intended  my  lady,"  cried  Beda  (now 
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Mling  ber  mistress's  reproaches  most  severely ;)  "  if 
Aodrew  bad  Dot  cut  the  matter  quite  short,  by  saying 
that  he  was  going  to  write  a  letter  to  teli  your  ladyship^ 
all  about  the  matter,  aod  to  aslc  yuur  consent  if  he 
might  marry  me;  for  I  told  him  that  I  bad  no 
father  or  mother  i  aod  that  I  should  have  been  quite  a 
poor  forloru  aod  distressed  girl,  if  your  ladyship  had 
not  taken  compassion  on  me,  and  been  kinder  to  me 
than  ever  a  father  or  mother  were.  And  90  you 
have,  and  my  lord  too,  God  rest  his  memory;  be 
was  the  best  master  that  ever  lived :  and  so  I  told  An- 
drew, that  if  he  thought  he  could  not  make  me  a  good 
husband  be  had  better  never  persuade  me  to  change 
my  condition,  which  waa  a  very  happy  one.  So  I  don't 
know  my  lady  what  be  said  to  you,  I  am  cure ;  but  if 
you  will  forgive  me,  I  will  never  speak  to  Andrew 
again,  though  I  am  certain  sure  he  loves  me  dearly/' 

Tears  very  rapidly  followed  ih'm  remark  of  the  sim- 
ple artless  girl ;  and  Lady  Agatba  feeling  that  her  lec- 
ture was  now  both  cruel  and  unnecessary,  and  that  she 
bad  said  quite  sufficient  on  the  subject,  bade  ber  dry 
ber  tears,  and  assured  her  that,  so  Cm:  from  being  dis- 
pleased with  the  conduct  of  the  young  miller,  that  she 
most  highly  applauded  the  honourable  way  in  which 
he  had  solicited  her  affections,  and  that  she  would 
answer  his  letter  immediately  to  that  effect*  And  if  she 
really  loved  him,  so  far  from  having  any  objection  to 
the  honourable  proposal  be  bad  made  her  of  marriag^^v 
she  rejoiced  that  she  had  made  choice  of  an  object  so 
worthy  both  of  her  and  the  little  property  of  which 
she  was  possessed,  which,  with  some  little  addition 
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ibe  iotended  to  make  to  if^  od  her  lioptials  witb 
Andrew  Fairfield,  would  make  tbem  a  very  preCly  pro- 
▼iaion  for  a  rainy  day. 

Oo  this  commanication  of  her  kind  atid  geoeroa^ 
protectress,  Beda  was  so  transported  with  joy  that  dhe 
coald  find  no  words  to  express  her  grateful  acknow^: 
ledgments ;  yet,  being  a  total  stranger  to  the  legacy 
which  had  been  bequeathed  to  her  by  Captain  Single* 
ton,  she  b^(gd  to  know  what  was  the  little  property; 
tbat  her  ladyship  was  pleased  to  allgde  to.  Her  father 
bad  nerer  informed  her  that  she  had  any. 
:  ^  Nq»"  uttered  Lady  Agatha ;  <^  it  is  not  to  your  fa^* 
tber  that  you  are  indebted  for  so  liberol  a  bequestj 
but  to  one  whose  revered  memory  we  must  ever  hold 
in  d^ar  and  sacred  respect.  Captain  Singleton  be* 
queathed  yon  a  legacy  of  five  hundred  pounds  at  hia 
demise,  on  condition  that  you  entered  iuto  a  matri- 
monial connection  with  an  object  whom  I  might  think 
w^tby  of  your  affections.  You  have  hitherto  been  kept 
in  ignorance  of  this  circumstance^  because  my  dear 
k>rd  and  I  feared  that^  being  young  and  inexperienced^ 
you  might  disclose  it  to  those  who  would  take  advan- 
tage of  your  youthful  credulity,  and  seek  your  band 
rather  through  interest  than  undisguised  afiection  {  my 
fears  are  now  at  an  end,  and  I  rqjoice  that  you  will 
bestow  both  that  and  your  portion  on  one  who  does  so 
liiuch  credit  to  your  election." 

The  sensations  of  Beda  were,  as  may  very  naturally 
besupposed}  of  the  most  pleasing  ami  joyous  kind ;  and 
his  Grace  having  returned  from  the  father  of  honest 
Andi-ew,  with  the  most  satisfactory  inteUigence  of  the 
respectable  connections  to  which  he  belonged,  he  was 
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aaiictioned  with  the  free  coasenl:  of  Lady  AgBiha  t6. 
marry  the'  daughter  of  Micheild,  irfker  a  decent  time  of 
coartship ;  and  their  nuptials  were  then  soleamtzed  in 
the  village  cbarcb  of  Cromer. 

Lad  J  Agatha,  on  the  day  of  her  marriage,  preaetOied^ 
Beda  with  a  gift  of  twb-homdred  ponndsi  and  an  entire 
Btw  wardrobe  worth  at  least  one  hundred  poonds: 
mote.  Beda,  now  Mrs.  Fairfield,  was  then  token  home- 
to  the  miller's  house,  who  shortly  after  built  his  son  a 
snug  <;ottage,  and  completely  fkirnished  it  for  theyodi^ 
couple,  who  certainly  were  rery  deserving  of  the  com* 
forts  which  were  provided  for  them ;  for  Beda  made  a 
most  notable  little  wife,  and  honest  Andrew.an  excel- 
lent and  industrious  husband.  But  It  cost  Beda  many 
tears  to  part  with  her  lovely  mistress,  and  Lord  Or* 
lando  and  Lady  Emmeline,  to  whom  she  was  most 
aflectionately  attached  since  the  very  earliest  stf^fes  of 
their  infancy,  and  they  wiere  equally  attached  to  her; 
Rebecca  too,  who  still  remained  in  the  service  of  Lady 
Montault,  felt  deep  regret  in  parting  with  her  youi^f 
companion,  in  whose  society  she  had  been  so  much 
accustomed  to  share;  though  ^he'had  received  a  very 
cordial  invitation  from  Beda  and  the  young  miller,  to 
vi^it'ttiehf)  as  often  as  she  liked,  and  was  assVtred  thiatshe 
would^ Always  meet  with  a  welcome  reception. 

We  Will  now  retaro  to  Lord  Orlando,  whom  we 
left  deliberating  in  what  manner  he  should  approach 
bis  sidtef,  and  whisper  in  her  ear  his  earnest  petition, 
that  she  would  assist  him  in  obtaining  a  sight  of  Ma- 
tilda Russel.  And  fortunately  ati  opportunity  very 
soon  presented  itself  for  conversii^g  with  his  sister 
alonef  on  the  sutyect  nearest  his  heart.    Mrs.  Mait- 
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httd  Was.  engaged  with  Lady  Agatha  in  another  apart- 
ment, and^  with  a  light  step  and  a  beating  heart,  Lord 
Orlando  pr^aeoied  himself  before  Lady  Emmelioe. 
The  gentle  girl  bebeki  an  unusual  anxiety  in  his  conn* 
tenance'wbich  she  pretended  not  to  define,  thongh  tfhe 
probably  guessed  the  nature  of  his  feelings  tbe  preced- 
ing'night,  and  was  eqjiaHy  sensible  of  her  lAother's 
severity;  and  on  his  approaching  her  ahe  extended 
hei'.hand  towards  bim^with. a  sweet  smile,  exclaiming— * 

'^^  Dear  Orlando,  are  you  not  well,  that  you  look  bo 
pale  and  spiritless  P" 

To  which,  softly  tapping  her  fair  cheek,  he  i^pii«ck-« 

^*  Quite  well,  dearest  Emmy,  but  certainly  out  of 
apirits ;  1  could  not  sleep  one  wink'  last  night  ht  tb| 
life  of  me,  but  tumbled  aiid  tojssed  on  all  sides  tike  a 
ship  in  full  motion." 

^'  And  what,  my  brother,  has  so  disturbed  ybut 
rest?"  enquired  the  sweet  Emmeline  witha  somevrbat 
arch  smile  playing  round  her  cherub  lips." 

**  Cannot  you  partly  guess,  dearest  Emmeline  ?^'  cried 
Orlando,  a  roseate  colour  mounting  to  his  cfaeekd*  in 
cftmson  hues. 

To  which  she  replied-— 

**  I;  have  my  thoughts,  but  thoughts,  brother^ atenot 
always  to  be  revealed." 

*^  Always,  dearest  sister,  when  they  are  guilll<?ss 
ones ;  and  nought  but  purity  can  dwell  with  Emme)- 
iine,''  uttered  Orlando ;  *^  but  mine  are  anxious  and 
painful  ones,  and  I  can  reveal  them  to  none  but  yojoi. 
Emmdllue  alone  can  relieve  the  anxiety  of  Orlando." . 

^'.  Andhai'e.you;adoBbt  that  I  wilKnot  iaatantlyidD 
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tbaty  if  the  iiieaos  should  be  in  my  power?'*  exol«Died 
BmrDeltne. 

^*  The  meaDft  are  io  your  power,  clearest  siscer.  I 
have  a  most  urgent  reqnest  to  make  to  you ;  and  if 
you  love  your  brother  you  will  sorely  not  refuse  it," 
cried  Orlando. 

"  If  I  love  my  brother  I— *how  unkind  is  that  word 
tf"  uttered  Bmmeline,  tears  starting  to  her  love«beam- 
ingi  soft  blue  eyes,  which  resembled  violets  gently 
charged  with  dew.  '^  Tou  know  I  love  you  dearly, 
dearly-^next  to  dearest  mamma,  dearer  than  all  ou 
earth.    Do  you  credit  my  assertion  ?" 

«  1  do*— I  do— you  are  an  angel,  and  now  to  the 
pmnt  nt  once— I  want  to  see  Matilda  Rossel-— eohUy 
as  she  behaved  to  me  yesterday  at  Adams's  library-— 
proudly  I  might  say ;  but  why  should  not  Matilda  have 
pride,  as  well  as  others,  who  have  not  half  her  perfec* 
tions  to  boast  of?  My  mother  last  night  rebuked  me 
sharply;  and  for. what?  only  for  speaking  what  I 
thought  of  Matilda  Russel.'' 

'^  So  she  rebuked  me,"  cried  Bmmeline ;  ^*  and  I 
felt  it  deeply— yet  she  is  our  mother — and  we  should 
bear  her  rebukes — with  patience— with  mildness." 

*^  And  so  I  will,"  cried  Oriando,  struck  with  the 
beautiful  filial  sentiment  that  bis  sister  had  conveyed ; 
*'  yet  I  will  think  of  Matilda  Russel  as  I  think  she 
merits,  and  no  mortal  power  shall  control  me/' 

Without  noticing  the  firm  manner  in  which  this  was 
spoken,  or  making  the  slightest  comment  that  would 
be  offensive  to  her  brother,  Emmeline  mildly  en- 
quired what  reqnest  he  had  now  to  make,  io  which 
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quickly^  as  Mrs.  Maifland  migbt  very  shortly  retaro 
and  prevent  tbe  contniQaooe  of  their  coovenatiOD!. 
'  ''  I  wish  yoa  to  contrive  td  make  some  exoose  to  |po 
over  to  the  Red  House  this  aftemoooy  and  adc  leave 
to  take  me  with  yoQ»  do-i--do«**dear  Bmmeline^  yoo 
can  do  any  thing  vrith  my  mother.  It  is  the  last  time 
I  shall  see  MatiMa  Rnssel  before  1  go  to  coUcf;e ;  pray 
<*^pray  oblige  me^  and  heno^rth  command  ihv  aeci 
Vices  of  yonr  brother  while  life  remains/' 

**  We\),  weH^  pray  don't  be  so  agitated,  or  yon  will 
perfectly  frighten  me  oat  of  my  aenses ;  yon  know  what 
a  little  uervoos  creatare  I  am  $  yet  I  cannot  bear  to  see 
yda  so  uneasy,  and  to  oMdcd' yoo  happy  I  would  wik* 
lingly  make  any  sacrifikce  Aat  does  not  overstep  the 
bouuds^  of  discretion,^'  cried  tbe  lovely  E<iimelin^ 
throwing  her  arms  around  'Orlando's  neck  and  kissing 
Mm  most  aflectionately*i  and  as  wairmly  he  returned 
her  embrace,  calling  her  bis  d^ar  sister,  angel. 

'^Hnsh!  hnsh!  we  shall  he  overheard,"  cried 
fimmdine,  resomibg  her  worii^,  which  she  had  qoitted 
at  the  entrance  of  her  brother,  with  the  greatest  avi^ 
dity;  *^Mn.  Maitland  is  returning,  and  she  wiU 
wonder  what  I  have  been  doing  in  her  absence ;  leave 
me  now,  Orlando,  and  I  promise  to  accede  to  yoti|r 
wishes.  I  have  some  flower  seeds  to  take  to  Mrs. 
Russd,  and  a  work  bag  which  I  am  going  to  make  a 
present  to  Matilda,  I  will  ask  mamma  to  letoiegc^ 
and—" 

**  That  is  of  little  use,  if  yon  do  not  ask  for  me  to 
accompany  you,"  cried  Orlando  impatiently. 

''  Bnt  you  shall.    There,  there,  naughty  brother,  I 
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willMQki.yooif.yoa  are  to  inpaUeot  wUb  iqf^  Q^, 
SCh'j^beb'.ym  meet  at  dinoer  aU;sbim,be.weU,",iit<: 
tered'fiSiMneiuiei  aad:  Qrlwda  9piin^dj»tQly«.iDade  hit 
e»i  mlbiNiiMy  one  :lgiQWuig  ^^^  ^^y  bad  beeu  to- 
gttherSDr  to*  Ipog.  a  time.  Mrs.  MpiiMwd  ,Befer.j^f 
qoired  6f  Lady  Abiaelliie  why  tbe.pprtkia  of- work 
ww^iietiiii.ti  betMr  slate. of  fi>rwanliie6s  at  her  returo, 
9r^ha*#fa6'had  beea  doing  io  ber  abseooe  -,  it  was  as 
mochas  iher  sisoatioo  irasirotth  to  shew  the  least 
severity  to  her.yoiatbfiil  pMpUi  orer  wb^^». indeed,  she 
bad  hot  ik(le  4aaiias  to  exerdiseiit.  The  patieiit>  mild 
ssraetness  !of  Lady  BameUoe!s  disposition, .  with  ber 
mitaral'  :propensily '  to  stady  .and  impipve  ber  miod 
^ftheildRer  h^  heakb  wonld.  permit  itpiqaA^  it  impos- 
sible to- fiod  faoltrwith  bjEsri  attd  the  idoUsed  loodr 
Hess  of  Lbdy  Montatilt  .Upwards  :lier  dwgbter  woold 
not  faalve  permitted  it,  even  if  she  bad  neglected  her 
studies  $  so  that  Lady  Emmdinid  bid  a  viQiyfair  excuse 
for  retirihg  at  an  eady  hMr  from  ber  pdnqceptress, 
mider  tteipcetescl  of  a  severe  head-ncbi^,  to  dress  for 
dionen  TMs'in  sealUy  waa^o  pe^itaA  a(  all  ^  for  the 
ssreet  1^,  mnackmsWrned  to#p$ti|in*  the  least  agltadon, 
readeloed  estmmely  aaeomfoMaWe  t^ytbe^one^ 
^  whtcb  ihec  brother  bud  botrnjiBd  i  spd  wt  vw^  Wf^ 
pleased  that  be  sboald  have  c^Ued  upon  i^r  Cf^  any 
inAoenoe  that  sbe  -might  asfest  wilb  bee  mother .  on  the 
pmeni  occasion,  witb  respeet  ta  MqUidii  BiasseK  For 
LadyEaimeline  was  too  weH  aware*  of  her  mother's 
motives  for  precluding  Lord  Orlando  from  formtiig.any 
attachment  to  the  Fisher's  Dapgbter,  and  that  her 
charms  weia  already. toomoch  the  object  of  ber  b^or 
(bar's  conteakplation ;  in  tltis  case  U.wss  bigfalyimpro- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


per  that  «hd  afaovltf '  encjoitrage  wfadt  her  motberdia* 
itpproY^ed  df;t         .......  . 

:  Yer  »fae  'to'  fdoUted  Imt  i  brotimv  that  she  (ooBd  it 
difficalt  to  refuse  bis  request^  thoogfaj  after  tbia  ond^ 
abedele!rmiiidd<abewoQld  >Mver  sanctioo  hia  meeting 
Matilda  witboot  the  kooivleHge  of  Lady  MoBtaoUi 
he  was 'Shortly  goiagtoi  celkg^  asd  lua  removal  might 
bUiteriie  4t6m  hia  i  mi^d  this :  aeddotive  paaakm^  so 
early  fbroied^-  in.  his i  tx^shl  daya.  The  real  natare  of 
tbis-passfam  BrnmeKne  oooSd  dol divine;  abe  bad  read 
of  loVe^  but  she  could  iiot4eU  i^bat  itiaaa ;  and  bar  bro- 
ther was  BO  yoting>  that  it  was  acarady  posaible  ha 
could  feel  it  for  Matilda  Rusael,  or  that  it  wm  capable 
of  retideriog  a  huaum  being  so  tincMifortable^  at  an 
age  when  bis  studies  should  have  engrossed  bis  more 
serious  attention.  Being  too  yoni^  aad  too  ianooent 
to  pefleet  mvoh  about  the  matter»1io\fever»  Lady  Em* 
meUne  thought  only.of  the  piomise  she  bad  given  hipcij 
that  h^  riiovld  certainty  accompany  ber^  if  she  went  at 
alt  that  eveniag^ .  ta  the  Red  House. 

And^  being  dressed. early*  she  tripped  Uito  ber.JiiQ* 
therV dressing  room;  with  ;the.WQrk*bag  destined  for 
Matilda^  andixtba  flowc^meedQ  for  Miis.  Anssel,  in  ben 
haad;>MdBolidited.perfl(iissioQ  to  widkoverwitb  tbem 
to  the  Red  House  after  dinner. 
i-*And>ocveiw»B'a>tnoiiev«efi9onable,moixieni  for; Lady 
Agatba^ta^ntifber  reqnest;  for  aliieady. repenting  of 
the  semrky  she  hsd.used  dn'tbe  preceding  nigbt,  she 
instaiFtiy  exclaaiited-^  t  ..     ,♦•. 

^  Cetk^ifi  my.  bMr^  if  yo«  .tbiDk  \k^  yf%jk  sApjc 
dtener  to  the:  Red  House  ^ill  not  be  too  fatiguing  foa 
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yoQ ;  had  you  not  better  take  the  OBrruige  ?  yet  iio^  the 
air  and  the  exercise  id  the  open  fresh  fields  wiU  ba 
more  beneficial.  Ypn  cynght  not,  boirever^  to  jga  akme ; 
Raodal  mml  go  with  yciu." 

**  Or  :8«ppoee  that  any  brother,  was  to  be  my  esqoioa 
oil  this  ocrcasioa^"  eried.LadyfiinaiQliiie;.^:aDd  novr  I 
think: of  it»  youftrooMsc^  Mrs.  Rasael  spme  gwpes  the 
lastttoeiealiejwa&hellfc  $  doo'tyda  remeasber,  wMiMiml 
yen >said  Odando  shoaid  briiig  .theib....aiippa8fs  ilOM 
that  we^  wer^  to  Ml  two  b»da.  with'Oiie  M^Mi^-^t^ 
laddoi take  the  g^pesiand  take «aoe  of  bia  aisfeec  at  the 
ftame  time 9  Cemt^  shall  f  go  and  teii.Odaiido4bojoiyler 
the  gardener  to  gather  tbe.grspes  ^and  ikfter  dioi^fyr  vm 
eab  set  out  for^the:  Red  ilonee  iaiaiediately:;  nx9fi  U 
hiam ma  ?"  -  - 

•  At'this  pt^eise  Rintn^nt^  there  wa&  a  .took  jn  L^ 
firniDQlin^  io  expreseive  of  Mt  iainicntod  fiuher  aixt 
her^ear  Lohi  Motftague  Mpntiault,  thatihev  foDd  tlion 
threr^  gtizing  '^n  her:  aogelio  ediintetHttceiwith  filiMCl 
yet  delighted  emotioii)  felt  tbAt  she  cotikl  refose  m 
eatthly  wi^  that^ciMe^had  th^  pewer df  grantiog  taller, 
however  extravi^atit  the  boondaiMSvi /and  foMbig  bee 
to  h^rvitiaternat  bo^tDi  wtiie  a  tear  saered  to.  tbi 
Membeyi  df  bier  father  bedewed  ber  obeek^  abe  ex«* 
claimed— 

.  <'  Oo,  my  darllugy  and  do  whatever  yoor  indiDatton 
may  suggest,  for  I  am  weit  assured  that  it  will  never 
lead  you  to  do  wrong.  Tell  Orlando  that  be  baa  asf 
permission  to  go  with  you  to  Mrs*  Rosaers^  and  that 
some  grapes  of  the  finest  quality  floay  be  deposited  in  a 
basket.    You  may  also  invite  Matilda  to  cooie  nmA 
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ipend  a  day  with  as  before  she  goes  to  school ;  but 
remember  I  shall  expect  yon  to  retorn  early,  I  do  not 
like  late  hoars.  I  shall  send  the  carriage  for  yon  and 
Orlando  precisely  at  eight  o'clock,  and  I  will  not  per- 
mit yoQ  to  exceed  that  hoar/' 

*'  Dear,  dear,  mamma,  cotdd  I  act  contrary  to  your 
wishes  for  one  moment,  it  wonld  be  inflicting  pain  on 
my  heart,  for  no  pimisbment  could  be  greater  to  me 
than  to  know  that  I  had  incurred  your  displeasure,^'  ut- 
tered the  lovely  girl,  as  she  withdrew  transported  with 
the  success  of  her  embassy,  and  delighted  to  tell  Or- 
Ibmdo  that  she  had  succeeded  beyond  their  most  san- 
guine expectations.  She  instantly  repaired  to  his 
dressing  room,  where  he  was  preparing  to  change  his 
dress  for  dinner,  and  tapping  softly  at  the  door  was 
immediately  admitted ;  when  she  lost  not  a  moment  in 
communicating  the  joyful  tidings  of  her  having  suc- 
ceeded in  his  request,  with  the  additional  good  news 
that  she  was  to  invite  Matilda  to  spend  a  day  at  Violet 
Vale. 

'^  O,  yon  dear  little  angel  1*'  cried  Lord  Orlando ;  *^  I 
protest  I  could  almost  devour  you  with  kisses,  for  the 
active  part  you  have  taken  in  this  business ;  well,  I  will 
go  and  order  Michael  to  gather  the  finest  bunches  of 
grapes  immediately  |  but  do,  dear  Emmeline,  let  us 
go  as  soon  as  possible  after  dinner." 

This  being  mutually  agreed  upon  by  brother  and  sister, 
they  parted  till  they  were  summoned  to  meet  again  at 
the  dinner  table,  where  they  found  Lady  Montault  and 
his  Grace  already  seated.  It  was  very  plainly  to  be 
perceived  that  Lord  Orlando's  spirits  were  in  a  state  of 
the  greatest  hilarity,  and  that  something  unusual  had 
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f^ven  rise  to  it;  do  remark,  however,  was  made  by 
Lady  MontaDlt  on  this  cincamstance,  farther  thao,  when 
he  and  Lady  Emmeliue  were  about  to  depart,  she 
entreated  bioi  to  take  care  that  bis  sUter  did  uot 
fatigue  herself  too  much  with  walking  about  the  gar* 
densj  when  they  arrived  at  the  Red  House. 

'*  For  you  know,"  ottered  her  ladyship,  looking  ten- 
derly at  her  daughter,  ^'  how  willingly  Emmeline 
coincides  with  the  wishes  of  others,  and  that  she  never 
thinks  of  self  when  she  is  conferring  happiness  on 
those  objects  whose  comforts  and  convenience  she 
studies  more  than  her  own." 

This  was  a  home  stroke  to  Lord  Orlando,  and  he 
coloured  deeply,  though  his  mother  was  unconscious 
that  this  remark  could  in  any  degree  apply  to 
him.  And  while  the  fond  sister  and  brother  are  pe* 
suing  their  route  over  flou^ery  fields  and  daizied  meads 
towards  the  pleasant  habitation  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rus- 
sel, .  and  anticipating  the  happiness  ihey  shall  enjoy 
in  the  society  of  their  fai'ourite  Matilda ; — before  their 
arrival,  let  as  enquire  into  the  nature  of  that  young 
lady'9  feelings;  and  whether  she  was  prepared  to  meet 
her  unexpected  visitors  with  a  smiling  face,  after  the 
cool  and  cutting  indilSerence  with  which  both  she  and 
her  grandfather  were  treated  by  the  Marchioness  and 
Lady  Winstone,  the  day  she  had  met  them  at  Adams's 
library  ?  or  whether  the  fisher  Bluat  had  yet  forg^ten 
the  slight  which  his  darling  girl  had  received  ? 

Not  he^  indeed!  Peter  was  not  v^  apt  to  look 
over  offences  like  these  in.  a  very  quiet  or  peaceable 
manner.  He  had  noticed  the  contemptuous  looka  of 
scorn  they  had  cast  upon  his  granddaughter,  vvtio  was 
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the  object  of  admiration  to  every  body  else  at  the  li- 
brary ;  and  it  was  with  the  otmoat  difficalty  be  pot  a 
restraint  upon  tbe  clapper  of  his  tongue,  from  faring 
them  the  retort  courteous  in  the  face  of  the  numerous 
company  who  were  assembled  there;  but  no  sooner 
bad  he  reached  the  outside  of  the  door  than  be  be 
stowed  epithets  on  their  ladyships  not  of  tbe  most 
delicate  or  choice  kind  ;  and  not  all  the  persuasions  of 
his  pretty  granddaughter  could  silence  him  or  bring 
him  to  any  order, 

<^  For  Heaven's  sake,  dear  grand  rather,*^  littered 
Matilda,  ^'do  not  talk  so  loud  in  the  street;  every 
body  will  hear  you,  and  look,  there  is  the  carnage 
of  Lady  Winstone  drawing  op  to  the  door  of  the 
library." 

To  which  the  fisher^  louder  than  ever,  vociferated*- 

*'  It  may  draw  up  to  hell  gate  an't  will ;  shiver 
my  topsails  if  I  care  a  rope's  yarn  who  hears  me,  and 
if  one  of  the  she  devils  were  to  come  across  me  just 
now,  I  would  tell  them  slap  in  the  face  what  I  thought 
of  them,  rd  teach  them  better  manners,  I  warrant 
nie,  before  I  had  done  with  them,  or  my  name's  not 
Peter  Blost.  Run  up  their  noses  at  my  Matty  I  why 
they  can't  shew  such  a  face,  not  one  of  them  that  be 
there,  with  all  their  patching,  and  their  painting,  and 
their  trinkem^traukems,  and  their  tbingembobs  that 
be  hanging  about  their  tails  and  their  heels.  I  tefl 
you  what,  Matty,  I  have  as  good  a  mind  as  ever  I  had 
in  my  life  to  go  back  again  to  the  shop  and  tell  them  a 
bit  of  my  mind.'' 

^^  Pray,  grandfather,  don't  think  of  any  such  thing/' 
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Uttered  the  now  really  affrighted  Matilda^  pollic^  tbe 
enraged  fisher  along  by  the  arm  to  bm-ry  him  towards 
the  inn  where  they  had  left  tbe  chaise  in  waiting; 
*^  think  to  what  ridicule  yon  will  expose  both  yourself 
and  me  by  such  violence  of  temper." 

^'  Expose  a  fiddlestick's  end/'  cried  the  fisher. 
^*  You  silly  little  toad»  what  be  yon  trembling  and  shak- 
iig  for  ?  don't  every  body  know  here  in  Cromer^  that 
my  name's  Peter  Blasts  and  thai  I  have  got  tbe  sbinecB 
by  the  sweat  of  my  brow,  and  that's  as  good  a  title  as 
any  lord's  in  Christendom ;  but  come,  I  wont  say  any 
more,  since  you  don't  like  it— but  when  I  gets  aloi^- 
side  of  your  mother  and  father,  who  do  think  so  mnch 
of  these  great  lords  and  ladies,  with  a  pipe  in  my 
mouth  and  a  glass  of  grog  before  me,  shiver  my  top- 
sails if  I  don't  teirum  a  bit  of  my  mind." 

By  this  time  Peter  had  fairiy  talked  himself  out  of 
breath,  and  being  arrived  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  to  the 
no  small  relief  of  Matilda,  he  walked  quietly  into  the 
parlour  they  had  quitted ;  and  the  chaise  being  in  wait^ 
ing,  she  prevailed  on  her  grandfather,  after  cooling  his 
cboler  with  a  glass  of  brandy,  to  step  into  it,  wtien 
they  immediately  drove  off  to  the  Red  House.  There 
a  similar  scene  took  place,  and  twenty  times  more 
epithets  bestowed  on  recapitulating  tbe  nature  of  tbe 
afiront  he  bad  received  from  the  Marchioness  and 
Lady  Winstone,  at  which  it  was  scarcely  possible  for 
Jessy  or  her  husband  to  preserve  any  appearance  of 
gravity. 

But  the  feelings  of  Matilda  were  not  equally  dis- 
posed for  mirth ;  she  had  been  deeply  mortified  at  the 
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coolsess  of  the  ladies  towards  her^  and  that  she  was 
compelled  to  adopt  a  inaoDer  to  Lord  Orlando  and  his 
lovely  sister,  for  which  her  heart  secretly  reproached 
ber.  He  was  grown  so  handsome,  so  graceful,  and  so 
tall ;  and  he  looked  at  ber,  ah  I  what  did  not  his  looks 
eoDVeyP  Bot  Matilda  knew  better  than  to  let  her 
mother  know  the  sensations  she  experienced  on  this 
occasion,  moch  less  her  grandfather,  whose  liberality 
to  ber  was  unbounded ;  and  when  she  displayed  her 
purchases  on  the  table,  she  was  under  the  necessity  of 
>r  forcing  a  smile  in  her  conntenance,  while  she  ex« 
claimed — 

**  Looky  mamma^  what  beautiful  presents  grand* 
lather  has  made  me ;  here  is  a  cornelian  little  heart,  and 
<iecklace^  and  earrings,  that  do  you  know  cost  fifteen 
guineas ;  and  many  ladies  wanted  them,  but  would  not 
give  that  price  for  tbem ;  and  when  grandfather  pulled 
out  bis  purse  and  threw  the  money  down  upon  the 
counter  to  Mrs.  Adams,  you  cannot  conceive  how  they 
stared  at  both  grandfather  and  me  >  and  one  of  the  gen- 
tlemen asked  Mrs,  Adams  who  that  young  lady  was, 
and  whether  I  was  not  related  to  the  old  gentleman 
who  was  fooling  away  so  much  money  on  my  account ; 
and  I  coloured  so  you  cannot  think,  mamma,  it  was 
such  a  very  odd  speech  for  the  gentleman  to  make  in 
my  hearing,  was  it  not  ?  But  grandfather  did  not  hear 
it,  so  I  did  not  mind/' 

''And,  shiver  my.  topsails,  if  I  had  I  would  have 
given  him  a  Rowland  for  his  Oliver,  I  warrant  me,*' 
cried  Peter,  who  now  being  three  sheets  in  the  wiuci, 
was  not  very  nice  in  his  style  of  expressing  himself. 

**  And  what  reply  did  Adams  make  to  hb  interro- 
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gatory,''  demanded  Mrs.  Rasse)^  a  little  bart  that  her 
daughter  had  been  exposed  to  sach  impertineot  obser* 
vatioDs,  and  determioed  that  ahe  should  never  agaio 
gq  to  the  public  library  without  being  accompaoied  by 
fdther  herself  or  Mr.  Russel ;  for  although  her  fktber's 
lii^ularities  were  well  known  to  the  inhabitsota  of 
Cromer,  yet  they  were  not  so  to  the  fashionable  visiCon 
who  resorted  to  the  coast  in  the  bathing  season,  conse- 
quently they  never  failed  to  excite  risibility  whenever 
he  was  in  a  humour  to  be  jocular;  and  he  little  rc« 
garded  whose  eyes  were  upon  him,  or  who  was  bis 
companion.  And  a  young  and  lovely  granddaiq^ter 
was  by  no  means  the  most  proper  object  that  could  be 
selected  to  appear  with  him  in  public;  and  Jesay 
was  now  rendered  most  uncomfortable  by  the  reflec- 
tion, that  it  was  utterly  impossible  for  her  to  prevent 
it.  Her  father  having  made  Matilda  sole  heiress  ot 
the  immense  property  that  he  was  possessed  of,  she 
could  not  in  reason  or  in  nature  deny  him  the  privi- 
lege he  had  certainly  an  undoubted  right  to  ahare  in, 
that  of  enjoying  his  little  whims  and  humours  with  his 
granddaughter;  of  which,  should  she  havedeprived  him, 
it  was  possible  that  she  might  not  only  injure  the  in- 
terests  of  her  beloved  child,  but  endanger  the  happi- 
ness of  her-  aged  father,  in  whose  affections  she  had  no 
rival  before  the  birth  of  Matilda.  Jessy  also  reflected, 
and  reflected  most  wisely,  on  the  nature  of  afiairs ;  that 
providence  had  dealt  most  bouuteously  and  liberally 
towards  her,  for  if  her  sister  Olive  had  lived  and  had 
been  married,  her  ofispring  would  have  been  equally  en- 
titled to  her  fether's  afiection  as  her  own ;  and  that 
although  she  had  ever  been  hii  favouiitc,  yet  her  chil- 
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dreo  had  ah  equal  right  to  their  grandfather's  affec- 
tion.; but  here  all  was  her  own.  There  was  no  rival 
grandson  or  dai^hter  to  contend  with  on  her  sister's 
side,  and  having  bot  one  only  child  herself— *how  na* 
ttiral  it  was  for  her  father  to  lope  and  to  cherish  it. 
And  bow  imperative  was  it  for  her,  as  the  duty  of  an 
only  daughter,  to  indulge  that  lather  in  any  wish  of  his 
heart,  while  the  evening  of  his  life  could  be  rendered 
hap{iy  by  any  coincidence  she  might  offer  to  bis 
wishes. 

And  she  determined  never  to  oppose  him  while  he 
yet  lived,  with  respect  to  Matilda ;  or  suffer  pride,  that 
bane  of  M  human  happiness  to  step  in  between  to  de- 
prive  them  of  the  peace  and  the  harmony  that  h»d  so 
Inng  subsisted. 

Before  Matilda  went  to  bed,  however,  and  when  her 
grandfather  was  safely  bestowed  in  his  little  chamber, 
(which  was  his  usual  custom  when  he  was  unable  to 
retnro  to  Herring  Dale,  either  by  stress  of  weather^  or, 
what  was  naore  frequently  the  case,  his  having  in* 
didged  in  too  fr^e  a  libation  to  Baccbils,)  Mrs.  Bus- 
attl  enquired  more  minutely  into  the  occurrences  of  the 
evening,  and  whether  the  accusation  of  the  fisher 
against  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Winstone  was  really 
<me,  or  owing  to  the  caprice  of  her  grandfatben 

^*  For  I  know  very  well  that  he  is  sometimes  apt  to 
jBiLe  strange  fancies  in  his  head,"  cried  Mfs.Rnsselj 
and  he  might  think  that  because  the  ladies  were  not  very 
familiar  with  him,  they  were  in  consequi^fice  uncourte* 
o«B  to  yon.  Tell  me,  mykive,  here  in  the  presence  of 
your  father,  the  whole  truth  of  the  matt^.    Were  the 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


/36  THV   FISHBR*S   DA0GHTBK. 

Marchioness  and  Lady  Winstone  really  rade  to  you,  or 
did  yoor  grandfather  only  fancy  that  they  were  so  f 

Matilda^  thus  called  opon  by  her  mother,  was  ob« 
liged  to  answer  ingenoonsly,  and  she  replied-^ 

**  Not  absolutely  rade,  mamma,  bat  not  perfectly 
consistent  with  what  I  have  been  taaght  to  considcar  as 
a  line  of  good  breeding,  especially  from  personages  in 
their  exalted  rank  of  life;  for  when  I  cnrtseyed  to 
them  on  their  first  coming  into  the  library,  which 
being  seated  next  to  them  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  do, 
they  scarcely  condescended  to  return  it ;  Lady  Win- 
stone  mdeed  gave  a  slight  inclination  of  her  head,  but 
the  Marchioness  never  noticed  me  at  all,  but  went  on 
whispering  to  Lady  Winstone  all  the  while  that  grand^ 
father  was  purchasing  the  necklace  and  the  earrings ; 
and  when  he  had  paid  the  money  down  on  the  counter 
to  Mr.  Adams,  I  heard  her  exclaim  contemptuoosly— * 
'  Foob  and  their  money  are  soon  parted !'  and  when 
Mr.  Adams  answered  the  gentleman,  and  said  I  was 
the  granddaughter  of  Mr.  Blast  of  Herring  Dale,  she 
laughed,  and  said  to  Lady  Winstone,  *  Yes  one  of  the 
young  fry  that  owe  their  good  fortune  to  the  utter 
destruction  of  the  finny  tribe  that  swim  on  the 
ocean.'  " 

'^  I  am  perfectly  satisfied,  my  love,''  uttered  Jessy, 
deeply  hurt  and  mortified  that  she  had  put  the  fediogs 
of  her  daughter  to  so  severe  a  test.  <*  Then  I  find  that 
the  statement  of  your  grandfather  was  perfectly  cor^ 
rect,  and  that  his  displeasure  was  very  properiy  ex» 
dted  against  them.  However,  I  will  take  caie  the 
next  time  you  go  to  public  places,  to  aoeomiiany  you 
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myself^  for  I  un  ^ery  well  pemuaded  bad  your  mother 
been  with  you,  that  neither  the  Marchiooess  or  Lady 
Wiosteiie  would  bare  acted  in  the  manner  you  de- 
•cribe." 

*  <*  Vi^  probably  not*  dear  oiammil/'  answered  Ma- 
tilda ;  **  neither  did  Lord  Orlando  or  Lady  Emmeline^ 
for  they  were  with  them,  and  on  seeing  me  they  both 
flew  anxionily  to  my  side,  and  made  kind  enquiries 
after  my  health,  and  appeared  very  solicitous  to  engage 
my  attention ;  but  I  was  vexed,  and  I  know  not  how 
it  was,  mamma,  bnt  at  the  precise  moment  that  Lord 
Orlando  spoke  to  me,  I  felt  proader  than  ever  I  did 
before,  and  very  coldly  curtseyed  both  to  him  and 
Lndy  Emmeline  as  if  they  had  been  the  aggressors  in* 
stead  of  the  Marchioness  and  Lady  Winstone.'' 

Matilda  coloured  excessively  deep  as  she  uttered 
(hese  words,  to  whidi  her  mother  replied*^ 

'*  That  was  dertaisly  wrong  of  you,  my  love,  as  yon 
wdl  know  that  neither  Lord  Orlando  or  the  sweet 
Emmeline  could  be  answerable  for  the  conduct  of  tbdr 
relatives,  who  are  so.msUke  Ae  amiable  Lady  Agatha, 
who  no  doubt  will  feel  much  hurt  when  she  bears 
ofit." 

Bach  now  retired  to  their  respective  chambers. 
Miitilda,  not  being  able  to  reconcile  the  conduct  'she 
had  adopted  towards  her  young  friends,  could  not 
dose  her  eyes  all  night  for  thinking  of  them,  and  how 
she  snoukl  repair  the  fault  she  had  committed  f  and 
was  quite  out  of  spirits  the  ensuing  mdming,  and  wotrtd 
probably  have  continued  so,  had  not  an  opportunity 
so  fortunately  presented  itself  by  the  unexpected  visit 
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of  Lord  Oriaodb  atid  hM  ibrely  «i<ter  at   the  Reef 
HooAe. 

Matitdff  was  neltitig  a  ailk  pdne  fbr  her  mother 
when  thev  arrived,  aud  she  immediately  arose^  Wicb 
Mn.  Rossel,  od  their  eoeraaoe^  and  laiotiMl  tbeoi  with 
the. warmest  welcome^ 

The  grapes  w«re  preseated'  by  Orlando,  and  the 
work-bag/ which  wai  booopOfifed  of  matdrialt  the  most 
efcegant  and  M«lly,  to.  Matilda  by  the  lovely  BmmeliDe. 

'^  Thank  you/ dear  Lhdy  EmmeKnt/'  «ried  Matilda. 
O  !  how  i  shall  treaawe  it^  for  the  take  of  friendship — 
yetf^ydt*^''  woA  her  oheekt  Bsiumed  a  eolodr  of  the 
brightest  carnation  j  ^^  on  recotldction,  I  am  quite  oti^ 
worthy  of  your  generous  gift// 

'<  Hot^  60,  dear  Matilda  ?"  enqalred  Lady  Boi- 
meline.  it 

''  By  the  manner  in  which  I  behaved  to  yea  at  the 
library,"  replied  Matilda  $i  ^  I  am  qfctite  ashamed  of 
myself  far  iti'and  hof^fc  both  you  aiad  Ll>r*  (Maiido 
#iUi<»give:iiie/' 

**  Y6ii  see.  ivhat  an  impression  it  has  made  oti  me," 
eried  the  sweet  Emmdine,  and  smiled^  *'  tuit  >  oaattot 
say  that  my  brother  was  quite  so  easy  about  the  mal^ 
ter,  were  you  Orlando  ?"  . 

'*  HOi  sister/'  :  replied  Lord  Orlando^  icolourkig 
deeply ;  '^  it  ia  no  easy  matter  to  bear  cobtonidy^  i»r  the 
firoi^s  of  those  objects'  for  whom  we  feel  the  Ughett 
veneralioB,  wish^the^on^eioiisttess  ctf  iM  hatibg^OKfit^ 

ad.tbeilrsevcirilr^"''' '-'  •'-- 

A  deeper  blasb  ovan|kread  the  traaspareoli  obeeks  of 
MMilda;  ••■/.;  .!•       .    'i-r--  i  -..     ■ 


vGooqIc 


^^  I  jtiMiiie^yoiii,  my  toed,  th«t  I  M  do  ioteiitiop  q( 
offending  youj"  timidly  pronoanc.ed  #1|Q ;  ^'  but  I  wm 
laugbtfAi^Mon.of  hi}«)i)i^tiop,.ffV«9  a  ^ui^rtcr  wbene  I 
tenilLesKiiiected  it,  itod  poDsequ^iitly  w«8  obliged  to  pro6t 
bir  iu" 

,  The  eQtmnce  of  Mi'9^  Ru94q1j  who  bud  stepped  out  n 
£^w  fyioinent«  on  domcy^ti^  qoopernQi,  put  an  end  to  the 
ponverifttion  vrhicb  was  beginping  to  grow  exceedingly 
painful  to  the  yuong  fri^n49i  botJb  conscious,  even  at 
this  early  age^  that  they  were  dear  to  each  other,  be- 
yond, tbe  power  of  languftge  to  express,  and  al^o 
conscious  of  the  necessity  of  concealing  it*  They 
passed,  however,  a  very  delightful  afternoon  and  evening 
•t  tbe  Red  |Iouse,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Rnssel  doing  all  in 
tfafir  power  to  enliven  them.  Lady  EUnmeline  did  not 
fiaii  to  invite  Matilda  to  spend  a  c'ay  at  Viplet  Vale  be- 
fore tbe  vacation,  had  expired. 

*^  Mamma  l>eg»<:  th^t  you  will  permit  Matilda  ^q 
QOinei  dear  Mrs.  Ru^sel,'*  pried  Lady  Emmeline;  ''and 
I  hope  you  will  not  refuse  her  solicitation." 
..  To  which  Mrs,  Kus^l  replied— 
, .  **  It  16  not  very  likely,  my  sweet  love,  that  I  can  re- 
(iiae  any.  solicitation  made  by  Lady  Agatha  Montanlt. 
Matilda  ^hall  certainly  avail  Itself  of  tbe  kind  inyitar 
tiQn  iritb  which  she  so  grei^tly  honours  her.'^ 

<<  But  when  will  that.be»  dear  Mri».  Rossel  ?''  most 
•DxioQsIy  i^^qoirecl  J^ady  Emmelioe*  Sl^all  it  be  to* 
morrow  ?  say  to  morrow,  and  we  will  send  the  carriage 
for  bee. 

^*  Then  to-morrow  sliall  be  tbe  day,"  answeref]  Mnu 
Jlu3sel  $  and  with  this  condolatory  assurance,  the  c^^ 
riago  being  arrived.  Lord  Orlando  and  I^dy  Emmei-^ 
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line,  precbely  at  the  hour  of  eighty  took  their  dqNurtoro 
from  the  Red  Hoase. 

Such  was  the  qaiet  and  serene  temperatare  of 
chiogs  io  the  family  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel  and  Lady 
Agatha  Montault,  when  one  morning  dispatches  ur^ 
rived  from  the  continent^  and  the  well-lcnown  hand  of 
the  amiable  Marcbese  Dor  Hortensia  met  the  enrap- 
tured eye  of  Lady  Agatha.  Hastily  she  brolce  the  seal, 
and  there  was  another  letter  from  Fanchette  enclosed 
in  her  mother's. 

The  communications  of  the  Marchese  were  aa 
f jUow  :— 

^*  My  dearly  beloved  friend  will  imi^ne  that  she  ia 
erased  from  the  memory  as  well  as  the  heart  which 
she  has  so  long  inhabited,  by  the  very  long  silence 
which  has  prevailed ;  but  when  she  is  fully  intbrmed 
of  the  causes  of  it,  she  will  no  longer  wonder  at  the 
delay^the  discovery  we  have  made  respecting  the 
wretched  monsters,  who  were  accessary  to  the  oon* 
cealing  and  carrying  off  the  heir  of  Walbergh  and 
rending  with  anguish  the  heart  of  a  fond  doatiog  mother* 

**  But  you  shall  hear  in  what  manner  this  discoveiy 
took  place.  We  were  on  the  eve  of  departing  from 
the  hateful  environs  of  Denmark,  after  a  most  unsuc- 
cessful attenipt  to  endeavour  to  trace  in  the  Black 
Forest  the  robbers  of  our  dear  little  Wallace  1  but  in 
vain  was  the  search,  and  I  prevailed  on  Eloise  to  re- 
linquish all  thoughts  of  further  enquiry  into  so  myste- 
rious a  circumstance,  but  to  let  it  rest  in  the  hands  of 
Providence ;  and  she  at  length  acceded  to  my  wishes, 
when  I  pointed  out  to  her  thf  useless  expense  which 
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alteoded  ic,  luid  the  time  which  had  already  beeu 
wasted  on  so  perilous  and  aDComfortable  an  expedi- 
tion»  and  the  following  morning  we  bade  farewell  to 
Denmark,  as  I  hoped,  for  erer.  We  had  passed  the 
Black  Forest  withoat  meeting  with  any  impediment 
on  the  way,  and  our  guide  proposed,  as  the  evening 
advanced,  to  strike  into  an  opposite  direction,  fear* 
fol  of  meeting  with  company  that  might  not  be  quite 
so  pleasant  or  agreeable  to  our  feelings;  as  their 
ptiri>ose'  would  be  plunder,  for  which  there  was 
neither  redress  or  law  in  this  part  of  the  country*  On 
this  intelligence  not  only  my  little  Faucfaette  but  mv 
aister  became  dreadfully  alarmed,  and  entreated  that 
he  would  stop  at  the  first  inn  on  the  road,  however 
humble  or  wretched,  rather  than  run  the  hazard  of 
eodaogering  our  property  or  our  lives. 

**  To  which  the  guide  replied— 

'*  *  I  know  but  of  one  house  of  entertainment  on 
the  road,  my  lady,  and  that  is  scarcely  able  to  accom- 
modate the  muleteers,  who  are  obliged  by  stress  of 
weather  alone  to  seek  a  shelter  from  the  storm  in  this 
miserable  hcvel,  which  hath  acquired  a  name  of  no 
great  repute,  as  it  is  said  at  Denmark  that  a  traveller, 
joorneyiiig  to  Venice  with  some  small  wares  and  mer- 
chandise, was  formerly  murdered  there  by  reason  of 
the  little  property  that  he  had  about  him ;  there  was  a 
^d  piece  of  work  about  it  I  remember,  and  though 
the  host  and  the  hostess  of  this  miserable  hotel  plead* 
ed  ignorance  as  well  as  innocence  of  the  vile  trims- 
action,  and  it  could  not  be  fairly  proved  that  they  had 
purloined  the  unfortunate  man's  property,  yet  thi?ic 
'  ^as  no  doubt  bu^  thev  had  a  principal   hand  in  the 
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.afitir,.tu»  ihey  bad  miieb  ado  from  keqpiiig  t\^  h^Atof 
4^ii)g  put  eboat  tbeir  necks/ 

.  «^  ^  Q^ofi  hatveos !  into  what  a  dileaiam  have  Y 
(wougbt  you»  my  deafest  atocer  T  excbitased  tbe  Bbi- 
«rpM$Bi  Md  tarnitig  to;  Fmch^ttc^  wikose  cbeeka  were 
Wapched  witb  fear,  abe.  told  her  to  approbend  nothiag^ 
.fpr  IfjgM  could  procure  ua  an  aaylntii  any  wbeve  for 
the  night  at  any  of  the  neighbooriog  oooveotSt  that 
yv^  ahoold  uiataotly  repair  to  it.  There  ia  St«  Maroo 
not  v^y  far  distant  from  the  part  throegb  wbioh  we 
are  travelUog/  littered  ahe ; '  and  tboi:^h  it  ia  extremely 
difficult  of  acceaa,  yet  it  ia  very  remarkable  for  its  ka^ 
manity  to  atrangers ;  it  lies  on  the  eaatward  of  thia  dia- 
trict,  and  ia  distinguishable  by  three  white  ouo'ble 
6guresy  th^  decorate  its  portal^  of  Faith,  Hope^  and 
Charity.  Suppose,  guide,  yon  turn  your  horse's  bead 
that  way,  and  lose  no  time  in  getting  thiiber  $  gold  will 
pave  our  way  when  naught  else  oouM  preFail.  Use  it 
freelyi  J  am  known  to  the  Abbess  SU  Celesun^,  and 
tbe  moment  I  give  in  oiy  name  at  tbe  portal,  not  even 
the  holy  fathers  dare  refuse  me  admission*  On  with 
your  mules,  ^nd  fear  not  but  I  will  amply  reward  you 
for  the  speed  you  make. 

*^  That  gold  has  magic,  need  not  be  doubted,  espe- 
cially with  that  class  of  beings  whose  expectations  of 
gain  principally  arise  from  their  labour.  La  Flour, 
which  was:  the  name  of  onr  guide,  wanted  no  other 
stimqina  to  aet  bim  iu  motion,  and  our  little  cava! 
cade  moved  on  at  a  rapid  pa^e  towards  tbe  turret 
of  tbe  distant  convent  of  St,  Maroo;  the  ligbta  in  it 
were  brilliant,  and,  though  at  a  distance  of  a  mile  and 
a  half,  amid  the  dark  foilage  of  the  trees,  emitted  an 


L 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


eoliveoiifig  ragr.  U  waH  a  towering  and  rofgestic  pUd 
that  feared:  ita  lofty  head,  almost  to  the  skies  v.  dud  I 
aball  niev^r  forget  the  hnprsssioii  whicb  it  made  opoq 
US,  when  first  it  met  our  view.  We  had  nearly  aarived 
at  the  grand  entrance  where  the  figures  described  by 
KSloise.  slioue  transcendantTy  beaiatifb)|<  wbeo  our  guide 
tiecotii mended  to:  us  the  propi-iety  of .  stoppmg  at  sofhe 
{Mices  from  the  convent,  beforis  we-  rang  at^he  massy 
ML  '    ..  .:         .'   ■/•  .  .-  •.;..  .i  ■ 

.  ^^ '  There  is  a  monk  there/  cried  he, '  ef  the  name 
€f{  Sl  Franeis^  or  more,  properly  known  by  Fcaneia 
ihe  Incorruptible,  over  whose  austere  habits  n'6  one 
lnrs.yet  been  able  to  efiect  a. change;  bis  power  over 
the  Abbess  Celestioa  and  tbe  superiok*s  of  the  con- 
Te«t,  hi  su  great  (hat  none:  ca». be  admitted  tiiritbout  an 
order  from  binsi  to  ienter  tbe  holy  sadcUiar}'i  8»v6i  those 
only  uiho  are  the  outcasts  of  wretehedtieas/aatfL  pn^ertyJ. 
s:>V  « AitboDgh  I  am  not  so,  yetwill  1  gaiu.admiasion/ 
uttered  Eloise.  *  Do  as  you  are  commanded.  Rixig  lit 
sbegate/ 

'  ^^  The  guide  did  so-^  and  immediately  tbe  .poster  ap-^ 
peered  ta demand  whtiC.he  wtLO^tda  .    :.  •;  ,- 

^*  *  Protection  for  4raveUeDB  overtaken  by  the  dark*' 
aeeis  of  tbe  nighty  and  who,  sajicil  ftmai  thei  Abbass  and 
tJM  aoperibrs,  and  the:  ghoatljil  cdnfes^offa  of  tfaii;  bless- 
ed convent,  a  night's  lodging/  cried  the  guide.  ' 
..  ^  ^  Of  what  iqnaisity  and  condition  are  those  for  whom 
you  solicit  this  protection  ?'  uttered  the  porter.  '  We 
adfluit  none  witbiii  chiailioly.sianctuary,  bat  tbe  sods 
add  tbe  dau|§^tsi^:of  faQnmbi.miseiTf.' 

^  ^  And*  are«m>t  those  miseraUei  who  stsnd  in  daa* 
geriof  being  attaeked  by  robbers  who  wouM  teloe  botb 
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their  pioperty  and  their  lives?'  retorted  the  craide; 
'  and  who  have  a  double  claim  to  the  protection  of 
your  holy  sanctaary ;  for  thqr  are  females,  and  I  believe 
of  high  quality.' 

*^  *  That  will  not  ensure  them  a  reception  in  this  con- 
vent the  more  welcome.  We  do  not  consider  high 
birth  and  riches  of  the  slightest  value :  however^  I  will 
prefer  your  petition  to  the  superior  of  the  lay  brothers, 
the  holy  father  St.  Francis.  None  here  can  enter 
without  his  permission,  thoagh  they  were  crowned 
monarchs.  He  is  incorruptible;  knowest  thou  not 
that  ?' 

^'  ^  I  have  heard,'  uttered  the  guide,  'of  the  power 
of  that  holy  father,  nor  doubt  his  high  authority^ 
though  all  men  are  not  incorruptible  who  appear 
so.  The  gem  is  brightest  whose  lustre  is  obscured, 
and  the  flower  in  the  shade  more  lovely  than  the 
proud  exotic  that  rears  its  lofty  head  to  meet  the 
skies.' 

*'  A  sort  of  murky  smile,  (for  it  certainly  was  not  one 
of  good  humour,)  rested  for  a  moment  on  the  sorly 
brow  of  the  porter  as  he  closed  the  massive  gate  fuil  in 
the  face  of  the  guide,  muttering — 

'^ '  I  will  send  in  thy  petition  on  behalf  of  the  be- 
nighted travellers,  and  will  return  and  tell  thee  of  the 
result.'  • 

^^  Which  he  did  in  a  few  moments,  with  the  follow- 
ing words. 

^^ '  The  holy  father  St.  Francb  doth  much  wonder 
at  females  of  rank  and  quality  travelling  at  this  loneir 
hour,  and  doth  require  some  voucher  ere  he  can  aH* 
mit  them  within  these  holy  walls ;  for  what  purpose 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


TRB.  r»aBR*8   DA.I7QHTXR.  i'A 

ar^  yoa  travellkig^and  whither  are  yoa  going,  and  how 
dost  thon  mean  to  tarry  here  ?  These  quefttions  miut 
thoa  reMlve,  and  truly,  ere  thou  canst  obtain  a  night's 
lo^og  in  the  convent  of  St.  Marco.' 

*'  As  the  whole  of  this  conversation  was  carried  on 
in  a  loud  tone,  we  overheard  every  sentence  attered  by 
the  man  of  the  holy  ofder ;  and  o^r  honest  guide  and 
the  Baroness  now  thought  it  necessary  to  interfere,  con^ 
ceiving  that  the  father  St»  Francis  was  going  beyond 
the  boundaries  of  his  authority,  which,  however  high, 
was  no  reason  why  he  should  usurp  it  improperly  over 
those  who  were  not  his  inferiors ;  and  talcing  from  her 
poeket-book  a  card  on  which  was  written  ^  Bloise,  JBa- 
roness  of  Walbeigh,'  she  desired  our  guide  to  tdl 
the  porter  to  convey  it  instantly  to  the  Abbess  CSdes* 
tins,  and  to  inform  Father  St.  Francis,  that  she  did 
not  think  proper  to  answer  interrogatories  demanded 
with  such  assumption  ;  but  would  answer  them  to  the 
holy  lady,  by  whom  alone  she  would  submit  to  be  thus 
intern^ted. 

'  It  was  under  the  most  profound  astonishment 
and  confusion  that  the  porter  listened  to  this  message, 
and  in  silence  tpok  the  card  from  the  bands  of  the 
guide,  and  instantly  disappeared. 

*<  In  a  few  minutes  he  returned  with  so  altered  a 
countenance,  and  his  former  sullen  and  uncouth 
demeanour  so  changed,  that  it  was  very  easy  to 
innagine  under  whose  orders  he  was  now  acting,  and 
what  potent  influence  the  card  of  the  Baroness  of 
Walbeigh  had  upon  the  mind  of  the  Abbess  Celestina  i 
for  instantly  the  massive  gates  flew  wide  open  for  our 
carriage  to  enter  the  grand  portico,  and  attendants 
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w»it€kl  to  coDdact  as  to  the  prtsenoq  of;  tlie.hoI](>kdyt 
byuwhoseord^v  the  gnSde  was  also>  bettowodtioHao 
apartment  beloogiDg  to  the  order  of  tbe^domeiticpacl 
of  the  establishmeDty  and  the  carria|^  aad  thoumnka 
were  taken  care  of, 

^^  We  passed  through  a  magnificent  soke  >  of  damn 
hers,  though  all  of  the  gothic  atmctore^  and  all  .lighted 
up  with  wax  tapers;  silver  lamps  weve  atooqslacediD 
several  directions,  which  (emitted  a  soft  aBdjddicate 
odour  of  frankiucense ;,  and  at  length  <  we .  reached  the 
apartment  whkh  contained  the  holy  lady  oCtfais  enperfr 
and  magnificent  edifice*  The  peraon  :af  the  Abfaess^ 
though  greatly  disguised  by  her  conveotual  robes^sniyi 
passed  all  I  had  ever  seen  of  mild  and  Angelic  beaotyj 
a  smile  of  ineffable  sweetness  played  round  a  xKrapIed 
chin  and  mouthy  which  had  the  bok^.a  cherub;. heir 
^es  were  Uue,  and  her  skin  had  ith^  transparent 
whitaoeasof  drifted  snow,  and  though  <  but  Jittiejof.  her 
hair,  waa  seen,  yet  through  tbe^liQlds.of  fa€r/Wtrile.i}ow« 
ing  veil  you  could  perceive  that  it  was  of  a  lovely i light 
anbom  shade;. she  appeared  to  be  about  eight  and 
thirty  years  of  ago^andl  conld  not  help  woDdesing.(as 
Eloise  told  me  that .  the  lady  C^lestina  had  been  ithe 
Abbess  of  this  convent  several  yeari)  what  cooklohflni); 
induced  so  young  and  beautiful  a*  womaUi.  to  <  have 
taken^tbe  vow  which  for*  ever  shut  ^her  out  iftom.the 
world,  and  all  its  feseinationsr!  Perhaps  it  waa  owing 
to  my  having  so  fixed  an  aversion  to^tt  lifiivof  «tbisi|(UM^ 
(because  I  always  conceived i  it  to  be  inosDiiiqnalulid 
and  even  niifost,)  that  so  much  excited  inyastaiiishment 
when!  beheld  so  loiwly  a^saorifice  as  ttei  beautiftfl 
olQect  before  me,  the  ^idim^  it  might ^  lie  pos8fble,4«Co 
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parental  aathoriey  more  than  the  inclinattona  of  her 

oim  heart ;  for  in  this  conntxy  it  is  shocking  to  re* 

late^  that  children  are  forced  to  take  the  holy  vows 

whether  thejr  like  it  or  not,  when  the  authors  of  thdr 

being  cannot  portion  them  out  in  marriage, 

^'  This  is  a  picture  from  which  I  tarn  with  disgust, 

as  both  natore  and  feeling  revolt  at  it.    I  am  called  o£^ 

my  amiable  friend.    Eloise  is  dreadfully  agitated  by 

die  sight  of  the  monster  who  bereft  her  of  her  child— 

who  is  now  at  the  last  gaqp  of  nature.    I  will  resome 

myjoomal  in  a  few  hours— till  then,  may  all  good 

ameb  attend  yoof. 

Hot  HortsiMta.*' 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


Mvn  dinolTct  tiM  sMna  ll» 
Am  hiadt  two  ftd AM  kf«ni  ia  oM, 
Wkem  eaa  the  tad  MinrWor  1^ 
The  AROwi  of  deipair  to  thua  f 

Of  eta  tbo  moflBB  hoon of  griof 
A  pause  flrom  keca  remembraace  koan  I 

Or  rooted  lorrow  Had  relief, 
Fkwa  empty  fimas  of  oatirard  woe  ? 

Ah  I  bo!  this  world  oo  cure  beatowi, 

la  Tala  !•  ereiy  fanmaa  art ; 
Unm  pore  raligloa  oaly  llovt 

A  balm  to  heal  ttie  woaadod  bcart*" 

**  I  RBLiNOUisHBD  the  pleasiog  task  which  Eloise  had 
assigned  to  me^  my  beloved  friendy  in  cooseqaence  of 
a  snmmoDS  I  received  to  accompany  her  and  the 
Abbess  Celestina  to  vespers ;  but  I  mnst  first  inform 
yon  that  this  holy  and  sorely  as  lovely  a  lady,  not  only 
offered  ns  an  asylum  for  the  night,  but  evinced  tpwaith 
US  the  greatest  friendship  and  hospitality;  she  also  gave 
ns  a  most  pressing  invitation  to  spend  a  few  days  with 
her  at  the  convent  of  St.  Marco,  the  neatness  and 
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the  order  of  which  establishmeDt  exceeded  that  of 
.every  other  I  have  yet  witnessed  in  any  ooantry ;  and 
a  cheerful  temperatare  of  disposition^  creating  harmony 
and  peace,  seems  to  be  diffosed  among  them.  Many 
of  the  nuns  were  related  to  families  of  distinction!  as 
also  were  the  boarders ;  some  of  them  were  young  and 
extremely  beautiful,  and  from  the  miid  and  angelical 
expression  of  their  countenances,  it  did  not  seem  as  if 
by  any  means  they  regretted  the  pleasures  ot  that 
world,  from  which  they  had  shut  themselves  out  for 
ever ;  for  here  they  reigned  in  purity  of  thought  as 
well  as  action^,  with  no  care  to  molest  them,  and  no 
anxiety  to  corrode  the  passing  hour  or  embitter  life's 
short  fleeting  passage  to  eternity.  Still  I  could  not  re« 
concile  the  idea  of  this  voluntary  imprisonment,  or  the 
necessity  of  flying  from  temptation  for  the  security  of 
virtues—because  virtue  is  certainly  most  timid  in  the 
very  midst  of  the  dangers  thai  surround  it;  like 
hidden  reasures  in  the  golden  mine,  it  would  not  shine 
with  half  its  lustre,  was  it  not  to  pass  the  firey  ordeal, 
and  there  become  the  more  purefied  and  refined.  But^ 
to  proceed — 

**  I  was  under  some  sensation  of  surprize  upon  our 
^entrance,  to  the  apartments  of  the  lady  Abbess,  tp  bear 
her  address  Eloise  in  the  most  familiar  termst  while 
JStUme  as  familiarly  addressed  her,  somedmes  calling 
her, '  dear  Celestina,'  and  exchanging  looks  and  glances 
which  to  me  appeared  wholly  unintelligible ;  for  I  never 
hc;ard  the  Baroness  mention  her  having  a  friend  of  that 
jdescriptiou,  and  I  thought  the  circle  of  her  acquaintaqce 
iiad  not  any  females  in  it  whom  I  did  not  know;  but  that 
th.e  Abbe»  was  not  only  a  oooat  particular  friend  of  the 
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Bafofiesa  df  Wftlb^b^  'bdt  >#Uh  whom  she  1mA  41m 
most  HDiboinided  iufluence,  I  conkl  scarcely  doubt, 
1h>m  the  maftmer  in  idrieb  we  had  b^en  r^ceired  at 
the  ooDfent,  ind  h^  ^ubseqoeot  behaviour  lo  us. 
Bot'I  bad'too  tnoch  detlctfcy  to  request  even  of  my 
idMer  an  elucidation  of  cifcnmsfatioes  ^^bich  she  her- 
'sdf  d!d  Dbt  choose  me  to  be  acqaaioted  with,  and  tb^re^ 
fore  presented  a  silence  which  I  thought  was  incuiki- 
bent  on  Me ;  besides  it  was  probable  that  Eloise  Mfas 
not  at  liberty  to  disclose  all  sbie  kM^Kf  respecting  the 
history  of  the  Abbess  of  the  convent  of  St.  Miirco ;  and 
what  right  had  I  to  penetrate  Idto  secrets  which  did 
tidt  belong  to  me.  I  had  too  much  dignity  and  too 
much  pride,  Lady  Montault,  even  with  a  beloved  sis- 
ter, to  become  inquisitive  about  secrets  that  did  hot 
concern  me. 

*'  Whether  Eloise  perceived  this  delicacy  in  me  I  know 
at>t;  but  1  believe  she  did,  as  she  frequently  asked  me 
What  I  thought  of  the  Lady  Celestina,  and  my  an  er 
was-- 

^  *  I  think  she  is  an  angel— I  never  saw  so  lovely  a 
creature  with  such  little  consciousness  of  her  peifec^ 
tions ;  yet  1  cannot  help  wondering  at  the  strong  in* 
iocements  she  must  have  bad  in  making  choice  of  a 
conventual  life.  You  know  my  sentimebts  on  this 
head,  Bloise,  and  I  will  forbear  saying  any  taofe  oh  tbb 
subject.' 

<<  ^  True,*  cried  the  Baroness  with  a  smile^  '  and 
fhey  are  also  mine,  Emmeline;  I  could  endurb  any 
punishment  on  earth  so  I  had  but  fibtoty.  Bilt  it  was 
not  the  dioice  of  the  Lady  Celestina  to  be  what  yoa 
behold  her  now ;  a  far  different  prospect  attended  lier» 
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Uit  shf..infld^  the  sacrifioe  to  aave  her  fieitbfff' from,  the 
in^aisitibii  I  she  yielded  the  pleaiBOreSy  landithe  giMtie6» 
the  homage,  the  adoration  of  a  world  thrto  bowed .  to 
her  shrine,. to  save  bim.frcKD  the  cmeUy  of  tbciebar- 
bsmw-Hhe  waa.  ionocent  of  Cbe  crimen i  wbiob.  was 
aUcged  agaiast  him }  but  oovght .  CQidd  avail  to  prove 

'^Joterest  was  made  at  thecoDveDtiOf;St.  Marco,  for 
tbe'idterpesaioB  of.  the  holy  fathers  to >spai:e  him  from 
tbeitorturd  of  the  rack*.  They  did  so;  bivt  demaoded 
as  a/ransom  forithe  estedded  pai{doo;.to.the  culprit^  thj^ 
yoiiDg  and  lovely  daughter -^  of  St^ .  Cutbben^-the  f<u:r 
foroed  peerless .  mjaid^  GeJtestina,  for  a  vii^gin  sunt, 
wbosebeantywaathe  Idol  of  to  admiriug  world,. and 
which  (Could  only^ be  eqaalli^ :  by  her  tsental  .graces  and 
accomplishments. 

**Mt>  too  mocb^'  cried. St^  Cutbberfc;.  'rather 
let  roe  endmro:. whole  agi^s.  of  LtorlQ^e.:thAo..mAkQ.  a 
saerifi^  oft  ray  child,  .myi(>iily. child.  IM  aongililty 
shel  is  ionoceni: ;  why  joo  her  devoted  iiead  do  yoq,  tbriQg 
down  your*  vengeance  for  a  father's  crim9#  ;wi4ch.  bqt 
kiDgetfa  not  to  the  innocent  OflEiprwgP  I  wilLperi^ 
before  my  Gelestina  shall  be. dragged  to  tbecpid 
cloisters  of  .a  .convent's  solitary 'gloomr**ihe  who  was 
formed  to  adorn  a  world  which  hath  not  yet  founds  tor 
fellow/ 

*'  f  Give  her  to  the  iivorld . then/, uttefifd  they  iD.)tb^ 
most  contempt QOQS.  and.  scorQfnl  acc^ntft; ,'  bq^  .yo^ 
St.  Gntfabert,  who  twie  flp  imp^pvident^pfthe  bappiq^ss 
which  is  ioteaded ^for  yoxir  d^ghtcr^jsb^U.perishTiTa 
jost  exftmi^  ^  ]F«>u«  fo^y  fin  Jwmg.  reject^  .1^  pfiv^m 
wUeh  can  only  be  obtained >o(Jl>y  the  tevma  wex^ffcir* 
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Choose  once  more,  jour  alteroative— if  yoa  are  wue 
yon  will  adopt  it— Celestina,  or  the  power  of  the  in- 
qoisitioD^  which  is — 

"* '  Death !'  uttered  St.  Cutbbert ; '  too  well  I  kno# 
^e  stem  sentence  which  will  be  pronounced  against 
ae  by  men  of  no  mercy,  though  in  yourselves  as  guilty 
as  the  vilest  wretch  that  ever  stood  before  your  dread 
tribunal.  I  am  no  stranger  to  the  doom  you  intend 
He ;  still  I  will  deny  you  as  haughtily  as  though  I  were 
to  receive  a  diadem  at  your  hands.  I  will  not  make 
a  sacrifice  of  my  daughter.  Put  then  your  sentence  In 
force^  and  I  will  bear  it  unshrinkingly.' 

^'  At  this  moment  a  loud  and  piercing  shriek  was 
neard,  and  a  female  implored  admittance  from  the 
stern  accusers  of  her  father;  it  was  the  roke  of 
Celestina. 

*^ '  Let  her  come  forward/  cried  the  notary;  *  and 
she  instantly  appeared  vrith  all  that  transcendant  beauty 
and  softness  about  her,  which  had  captivated  all  eves 
and  irresistibly  won  all  hearts  towards  her.  She  bad 
the  look  of  a  seraph ;  and  well  might  they  want  such  a 
vestal  saint  to  be  offered  up  to  the  walls  of  the  holy 
sanctuary — the  brightest  and  the  sweetest  jewel  that 
oonld  adorn  and  shed  a  lustre  on  the  convent  of  St. 
MaroD.' 

<^  <  Daughter  of  St  Cutbbert,  what  do  you  demand?' 
uttered  the  fathers  of  the  inquisition,  not  unmoved 
with  the  beauty  and  innocence  of  the  peerless  maid. 
We  have  already  pronounced  sentence  on  St.  Cuth- 
i^rt.  Yoe  alone  can  alter  our  determination  to  lead 
him  to  confession,  where  on  the  rock  he  will  be  com 
(elled  by  bodily  tortures,  to—' 
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**  *  Hold^  Cor  mercy's  sake !  end  not  your  bmel  sen- 
tence^" ottered  the*  firoi  bat  agonized  maid ;  *  here 
on  my  bended  knees  in  humble  agony  I  sue  to  you  for 
a  moment's  respite  from  that  horrible  d6om«  Save 
but  my  father,  and  Celestina  is  your  servant — is  your 
slave  !  What  are  the  terms  you  propose  for  his  emanci^ 
patiou  ?  bid  me  fly  over  icy  mountains,  or  plunge  into 
the  abyss  of  Etna's  burning  flames ;  and  behold  I  am 
ready,  so  that  you  pronounce  St.  Cuthbert  free/ 

**  ^  Eternal  vows  of  celibacy  in  the  convent  of  St 
Marco,'  ottered  they. 

*^  ^  Celestina,  I  command  you  to  pause  before  yon 
take  that  fatal  vow,'  exclaimed  the  frantic  father. 
**  My  child,  my  child,  wherefore  should  you  become  a 
sacrifice  for  my  sake  !  unhappy  parent  that  I  am,  why 
was  I  the  author  of  your  being  to  doom  you  to  such 
a  fate!' 

*^  <  That  is  a  question,  St.  Cuthbert,  you  should  have 
asked  before  you  were  brought  before  us  for  the  foul 
commission  of  unworthy  actions,'  cried  the  superior, 
frowning  on  him  ;  *  let  your  daughter  determine  your 
fate,  and  quickly.  We  cannot  delay  further  time; 
Celestina^  are  you  willing  to  take  the  holy  vow  ?  Here 
is  the  book  that  must  bind  yon  to  the  sacred  oath^ 
press  but  your  virgin  lips  on  its  leaves,  and  St.  Cuth- 
bert is  at  liberty  to  depart^  by  order  of  the  holy  fathers 
of  the  inquisition,  and  the  superiors  of  the  convent  ot 
St.  Marco-— Celestina,  your  word  now  decides  it— is 
your  father  free  ?' 

<* '  For  ever  and  eternally  free  in  this  world's  earthly 
space,  it  my  choice  can  decide  it,'  cried  the  angelic 
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mai  heroic  maid.  ^  Holy  fiitfaen,  I  make  bo  mance 
HI  offi^tog  vp  oqr  vows  to  Hemveo  and  to  my  God; 
for  my  thoughts  have  never  tweo  fixed  on  the  plea- 
sues  and  the  ranities  of  this  world.  I  have  no  ties  oo 
earth,  and  do  aflectioDS  hot  what  1  bear  my  Either. 
Cheerfolly  I  go  into  that  holy  sanctoary  beneath  irirase 
halkmed  walls  I  may  perchance  taste  of  more  peace 
than  if  I  had  mixed  with  homan  passions  and  homan 
vanitiea— do  yoo  require  more  to  give  my  fisther  per- 
fect freedom  ?' 

^  ^  None,  Celestioa,  thoa  peerless  matchless  maid/ 
ottered  the  snperior,  viewing  her  lovely  connteoance 
with  ODspcakable  delight  and  satisfaction.  <  St  Cath- 
b^t  is  free— be  may  depart,  blest  wilh  the  remem- 
brance that  Heaven  gave  him  such  a  daughter.  To- 
morrow you  will  enter  into  the  convent  of  the  blessed 
sisters,  of  which  you  will  form  the  brightest  oruameut 
To  night  use  your  liberty  as  yon  may  to  prepare  yoo 
for  that  holy  ordinance.' 

** '  Come  then,  fialher/  cried  Celestina,  linking  her 
arm  in  that  of  St.  Cuthbert's^ '  we  will  devote  this  night 
to  earthly  pleasures.  To-morrow  I  bid  farewell  to  all 
its  (hscinationa  for  ever.' 

** '  Celestioa  took  the  holy  vow  at  the  time  appoiuted 
for  her;  and  St.  Cotbbert,  who  was  possessed  of  im- 
mense property,  died  of  a  broloen  heart,  in  consequence 
of  the  sacrifice  which  his  young  and  lovely  daughter 
had  made,  which  he  considered  unnatural  and  unjost. 
He  lingered  out  a  few  years,  but  th^  were  miserable 
ones:  and  shortly  he  terminated  his  wretched  exis- 
tc9«e^  leaving  Celeifina  the  whole  of  his  wealth,  and  a 
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bfiudsoineidooatiQji  lo  the  convent  of  St.  Marco;  the 
I  ben  Abbess^  who  wai^  aged  and  infirnij  very  soon 
made  a  vacancy,  and  the  beautiful  vestal  saint  was  ap» 
pointed  in  her  stead ;  her  beauty,  not  more  than  ner 
engaging  manners,  her  gentle  disposition,  and  pieoa 
coudiurt,  bad.  rendered  her  the  idol  of  the  convent ;  and 
without  one  dissenting  voice,  at  the  death  of  Thersa, 
she  was  called  upon  to  supply  her  station. 

**  ^  Thus  you  see,  Emmeline,  the  motives  which  have 
induced  the  Lady  Celestina  to  become  what  you  now 
see  her.  Though  1  knew  her  before  she  took  these 
holy  vows,  when  living  with  her  fother  in  an  elegant 
chateau  on.  the  banks  of  the  Rhine,  where  she  was  ad« 
mired  and  courted  by  all  who  beheld  her;  the  crime 
for  which  her  father  would  have  suffered,  1  never 
knew,  except  that  be  had  concealed  within  his  house 
a  deserter,  an  officer  of  high  rank  in  the  service  of  the 
Emperor  Julian,  which  was  deemed  high  treason,  he 
having  suffered  him  lo  escape.  I  could  never  learn 
that  St.  Cutbbert  had  been  guilty  of  any  other 
offence ;  but  this  alone  was  sufficient  to  subject  him 
to  the  abitrary  laws  of  the  inquisition,  which  in  this 
country  are  imperative.' 

'Mf  I  had  been  before  interested  in  thefooks  and  the 
manners  of  the  lovely  Lady  Celestina,  how  much  more 
was  1  so  at  the  recital  of  her  history  from  Eloise  !  and 
J  could  not  now  behold  her  without  feeling  sentiments 
of  the  most  enthusiastic  admiration,  at  which  every 
mother's  hear^  throbs  with  commingled  sensations  of 
pity  and  maternal  tenderness,  which  cannct  be  ex* 
pressed  in  terms  too  glowing  or  rapturous. 
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'*  So  iji.c  b«d  the  power  Co  dispate  ha 
tiiobcy  her  commaiKb  in  the  oonveo^  sod 
qocutly  we  had  ouiimited  power,  whik 
her  gacsU,  to  risit  socfa  puts  of  the  holy  \ 
we  thoagfat  proper,  sod  which  indeed  were  wd  worth} 
of  obftenrstioo ;  sod  my  Psacbeite  wss  ddighted  wvk 
the  tiorel  scenes  which  she  behdd  here ;  she  held  may 
iijlerestiDg  conrersstions  with  theyooog  oorices,  sooie 
of  whom  diaed  st  the  ssoie  tsUe  with  the  Abbess,  sod 
eoustsDtiy  spent  their  e%'eningB  with  her. 

^  M  do  not  like  to  be  anoecesssriiy  severe  or  rigid 
with  these  smiabie  yooug  women,'  cried  the  Lsdy 
CelestiDS,  *  who  hare  nothing  to  do  with  the  holy 
order  of  oar  profession,  bat  are  merely  placed  ouder 
ciiy  care  for  a  portion  of  time,  to  complete  their  edacs- 
tioti ;  and  while  their  recreations  are  harmless  and  In- 
nocent, I  do  not  see  what  right  I  bsve  to  deprive  them 
of  enjoying  each  others  society  in  what  manner  th^ 
think  proper.  1  therefore  do  not  withhold  from  them 
indulgences  becoming  their  age  and  capacities,  ex 
ccpt  on  those  days  which  are  alone  sacred  to  religioos 
duties.  To  night  there  is  a  grand  mass  to  be  per- 
(ormed  for  the  repose  of  one  of  oor  departed  sisters, 
where  all  are  expected  to  attend  who  are  in  the  body 
of  this  convent.  I  do  not  ask  my  fair  friends  to  Jom 
the  number  of  this  moamfal  ceremony,  unless  they 
wish  to  hear  the  service  performed :  the  father  St. 
Francis  is  to  officiate  on  this  occasion,  and  I  am 
obliged  to  be  present  when  this  holy  man  attends. 

«<  We  all  expressed  a  wish  to  be  permitted  to  attend 
the  ceremony. 
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.  *-  *  Then  1  most  nrnke  duos  of  yooi  positirdyj  ladies/ 
cried  the  Lady  Celestina  with  a  sweet  and  fascaaatiog 
smile  I  f  yoa  cannot  go  to  mass  in  that  attire/ 

^*  We  consented  to  change  our  habits  to  any  she 
thought  proper  to  adopt ;  and  I  assure  you  that  my 
Faocbette  made  a  very  pretty  little  nun.  On  our  en- 
trance to  the  chapel,  which  was  bung  with  blaclc^  and 
righted  with  wax  tapers,  the  pious  oigies  commenced, 
and  fiftther  St.  Francis  in  a  solemn  and  affecting  tone 
performed  his  duty  in  a  most  impressive  manner,  and 
gave  a  most  judicious  and  elaborate  discourse  on  the 
immortality  of  the  souls  of  departed  saints.  It  was 
however,  too  solemn  and  affecting  a  subject  for.  my 
lively  Fauchette ;  and  it  was  probably  some  tender  and 
afifecting  remembrances  sacred  to  the  memory  of  her 
so  greatly  lamented  sister,  that  so  powerfully  agitated 
the  feelings  of  my  poor  gu*l ;  for  she  sobbed  audibly 
during  the  performance  of  the  ceremony;  but  when 
the  requiem  was  chaunted  by  the  attendant  and  pro* 
fessional  nuns,  whose  fieices  were  covered  with  black 
veils  which  descended  to  their  feet,  in  soft,  mournful, 
yet  melodious  accents,  she  became  again  tranquil  and 
composed,  and  resumed  her  cheerful  spirits  when  we 
again  returned  to  the  apartments  of  the  Abbess  Ce- 
lesiina. 

*< '  Your  daughter  is  possessed  of  strong  passions 
and  powerful  sensibility,  Marchese,'  uttered  the  holy 
lady;  '  she  is  a  most  enchanting  and  fascinating  crea<> 
tare ;  may  every  good  spirit  smile  propitiously  on  her 
fate,  and  shield  her  youthful  and  susceptible  heart  from 
the  dangers  of  temptation  by  which  youth  and  beauty 
are  ever  surrounded  in  the  thorny  paths  of  life.* 
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.  ^>  i  .flwai  «plaiiwl  to  the  Abbfm  ihu  1  NmI  iwemll/ 
lost  »fiiO0l  lovdy  and  amiaUedMiBhter,  who  bad  bcfipi 
maay  yein  m  Mifcriog  ioralid,  and  thai  it  waa  poaaibiy 
owiof  to  ibis  cifcoinslaooe^  thai  FaacbeUe  bad  fia- 
cofeaad  to  mocb  agitatioii  daring  the  impraaaife 
and  loiefiia  cefemony  ve  bad  witoetaecl^  whicl^  to 
tbo«e  who  were  not  Cuniliar  with  such  MeoeB^  wen,  aa 
nigfat  be  very  nataraliy  spppoeedy  socb  as  to  prodoor 
a  veiy  potent  effect  ppon  the  hnaian  miiid.  La^  C»- 
Mtina  acknowledged  tbp  trntb  of  the  observation. 

'^  After  sapper,  as  we  were  abool  retirii^  for  the 
B%bt,  an.  attendant  biy  brother  of  the  convent  and* 
dcflly  made  bis  entrance  with  a  message  from  tba 
fiitber  8L  Francis,  reqaesting  a  private  audience  of.  the 
Abbess  Celestina  on  an  aflOiir  of  extreme  nigeoqr* 
Hie  Abbess  expressed  some  sorpriae,  and  apologixiog 
for  her  absence  immediately  went  into  an  anti-chao^ 
^9  bagging  that  we  would  not  retire  till  she  letnmed 
to  OS  again  §  wbicb  she  did  in  a  few  moroentSy  calling 
the  Baroness  of  Walbei^h  aside,  to  whom  baving  ni* 
tered  a, few  sentences,  Eloise  tamed  paler  than  aabes, 
and  eal(ibited  marks  of  the  strongest  agiration> 

V  <  Possess,  yoar  mind  with  fortitode,  my  beloved 
frieod,'  uttered  the  Abbess,  Uking  the  hand  of  my 
agitated  sister  with  an  air  of  tenderness  combined  with 
the  most  endearing  sympathy.  '  This  man  has  some* 
thing  to  confess  to.  you  which  may  be  of  tbe  greatest 
importance ;  he  is  also  a  dying  penitent— and  we  can- 
not in  pity  refuse  his  solicjtatioii-^he  has  been  coo* 
fined  by  severe  illness  for  more  than  two  years  in  this 
convent,  and  is  now  I  bdieve  rapidly  approaching  to 
tbe  last  stage  of  human  sufferings ;  his  great  infirmitiei 
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teve  itiddeed  i»  to  treat  Mti  'with  every  mark  of  hiM 
ibtotty  and  a^iistaiioe,*  tbat  the  efttabltshed  order/t»r 
Cfoi  e^Dvebf  wooM  aAnrd;  and  hb  <  abstracted  fits  oC 
melaneholy  and  despair  Imve  led  us  Frequetidy  toiman 
gitte  that  he  hsk  some  concealed  crtme  lajiog  on  his 
cohsdeoce,  which  will  not  peraiit  fah»  to  depart  thM 
lift  it>  peace  until- he  discloses  iU'  St.  Fradcis  was 
sutiim^iied  to  his  cell  at  a  latis^hour'at  midoigbt,  whutf 
be  eagt^rly  requested  toknowif  there  wa^  not  a  ladjr 
straugetj^otiftt^  who  had  been  Ut^ly  fof^uroit^  at  (he 
cootent  Tor  ^several  days ;  froih  one  of  the  lay  hrothei^ 
he  liadnearlied  by  accident  that  the  nan»e  of  the  Jady 
t^M  Etoise,  Baroness  of  Walbei^fh,  with  whose  name  be^ 
wWmos<fDtiit)ateiy  acquainted^  he  stated  that  lie  bad 
a  secret  to  disclose  to  her  of  the  most  important  patarer 
and  that  feeling  his  dissolntioti  to  be  nearat  hand,  he 
eoUld  not  die  easy  unless  he  saw  the  Baroness  of  WaL* 
bergbi  and  held  ^  private  confereboe  with  her.  '^ 

«  <  This  is  the  communication  which  the  father  St, 
FVadcis  has  now  made  to  me^'  cried  Che  Lady  CelestioA^ 
^hitbis  case,  my  beloved  friend,  I  would  not  have 
you  hesitate  one  momeiiit' about  complying  with  bia 
reqffest/  •    ■      •  .;,,■,.. 

i'^  ^  Stay  yet  one  moment^  Lady  Cdestina/  cried  my 
sistelvtibw  Imitated  beyond  expression  ut  the  !inte8lit 
geirc^sher^cbived/ ^'in  what  aiaoner  was'thtemun 
intrtldViced  into  yoor  holy  sanctuary^ « or  b^: whom  ise-^ 
cftirttMkitied  Pained  i  know^  that  powerfiul-  intei^t'  is 
re^crfted  'ti»  addiit  even^a  pcniteivt  wftbin'r(lheaBr.ha]!J! 
vcMs.^  -'  '"■    »  •■    '  -   •'■-    •  <*  '  ■'  •..'•:■-.  .  -  .-  .    r*^ 

'•^  <  It  is-Ao/  attdred  the  Abbess ;  '  yet  the  claims  of 
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which  be •inwoputgnof 

WW  whaoA  immfdhte,    Comt  Rodolpb  ac* 
him  Ucher,  and  iotcsted  a  conwderabie 
io  the  haids  of  ihe  holy  fithen,  fior  the 
and  matntroance  of  this  mSSmag  Invalid/ 

^  *  Cont  Bodolph  r  attered  Eloiae,  opliftiiv  her 
hands  with  the  moat  proband  astonishment ;  '  he  per- 
form acts  of  eharit  J,  and  distcibote  his  monies  for  the 
friief  of  the  nnfortonate !— Coont  Bodolph^  the  bro- 
ther of  the  Emperor  JoKao,«-he  the  friend  of  hnmanliy  I 
Then  is  tbe  tiger  converted  into  the  lamb.' 

^ '  Of  that  oooversicMD  I  know  nothing ;  yet  the  ap- 
plicant of  whom  I  speak  is  certainly  Coont  Rodolpbt 
the  brother  of  Jalian/  btteied  the  Abbess. 

^  *  My  most  mortal,  bated,  and  detested  enemy/ 
cried  Boise ;  *  and  1  go  prepared  to  bear  a  horrible 
confession  from  tbe  lips  of  this  dyiog^  penitent,  as 
Heaven  grant  he  may  be ;  lead  me  to  his  inreseooe^ 
dearest  Ceiestioa — I  will  be  patient;  yet  I  goess  at 
tbe  dreadfal  secret  he  has  to  unfold.  Smmelioe,  yonr 
arm ;  I  cannot,  will  not  eneonnter  this^  man  atone.* 

''  ^  The  moments  are  precioas,*  cried  the  Abbess^ 
*  let  ns  not  lose  that  which  never  may  again  retnm.' 

^  Tbe  Baroness  waved  her  haAd  as  if  to  inform  us 
she  was  duly  prepared ;  and  drawing  her  veil  over  her 
facei  so  as  completely  to  dtsgoise  her  features  as  well 
as  to  conceal  her  powerful  emotion,  a  lay  brother 
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eonducted  us  to  the  cell  of  the  dying  man.  The  Ab^ 
bess  and  the  father  St.  Francis  waited  for  ns  in  a& 
ad^ining  chamber. 

'^  A  lamp  glimmered  with  a  pale  and  feeble  ray 
•^a  crucifix  was  placed  on  a  table — and  a  wretched 
and  emaciated  being,  who  had  scarce  the  resemblance 
of  any  thing  human,  lay  stretched  on  a  pallet.  On  our 
entrance  he  moved  not,  nor  raised  his  eyes  from  a  con« 
fessional  paper  which  was  placed  before  him ;  a  lay 
brother,  who  had  just  administered  to  him  a  cordial^ 
stood  beside  him,  and  he  intimated  in  a  low  whisper 
that  visitors  were  approaching  him ;  he  then  started, 
and  was  apparently  convulsed  with  a  slight  movement^ 
and  in  a  hollow  and  sepulchral  tone,  murmured—* 

^  ^  My  hou[  is  almost  come,  yet  you  bring  not  the 
Baroness  of  Walbergh  before  m&— you  will  suffer  me 
Id  die  with  a  dreadful  secret  yet  unrevealed— and  I 
shall  endure  endless  tortures  hereafter,  without  the 
forgiveness  of  that  angelic  injured  lady.  Ah  !  tbq 
field  of  battle  I  I  «ee  her  now— and  the  boy — ^the  boy 
(Hinting  for  breath  on  her  bosom— there's  the  body  o» 
her  slaughtered  Baron  too— the  child— the  child— ^ee, 
see  how  they  mock  my  misery — &nds  tear  me  asun- 
der, and  they  will  not  prevent  ir.  Rodolpb,  Rodolph, 
I  say  come  and  save  me  from  the  look  of  that  angel>*» 
be  was  the  boy  I  took  from  Eloise's  breast;  but  you 
bid  me  do  it — you — you,  Rodolph  plunged  me  into 
guilt— look  at  the  boy— he  is  here — he  tugs  at  my 
keart.  Ol  O!  tear  me  not  thus— O!  I  faint,  t 
expire/ 

'  ^  The  lay  brother  motioned  to  the  Baroness  not  to 
advance  at  this  critical  moment,  requesting  her  not 
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tn  he  danoed,  ms  these  fits  were  imnl  witk  Ibe  jih 
happy  oian;— after  awhile  be  would  be  caioi,  mud 
being  now  perfectly  exhausted  he  would  tender  hiai 
some*  medicine  which  would  have  the  iostantaBeoot 
effect  of  loweriog  his  paroxysBs,  and  he  woaM  Chea 
iofbrm  him  that  ^he  was  there. 

**  Not  a  word  was  ottered  by  my  poor  Bloise^  who 
trembled  so  excessively  that  I  could  scarcely  soppoit 
her  tottering  frame;  the  agonies  of  the  dying  maOt 
while  ander  the  pangs  of  so  tortaied  a  conscience^  dis- 
tmlied  now  alone  on  her  accoont,  made  her  on  die 
porot  of  relieving  him,  and  she  insbled  that  the  fa^ 
brother  should  apprize  him  that  she  was  already  in  Ids 
chamber. 

^  ^  I  will  do  so  presendy,  lady/  uttered  he ;  and  tak- 
ing a  wine  glass,  ponred  the  contents  of  a  small  phisl 
into  it,  and  gave  it  to  tfie  parched  lips  of  the  dying 
Ronald,  which  immediitoly  produced  the  eflfect  he 
had  informed  os  of;  for  in  a  few  minotes  be  seemed 
reined  and  tranqailliased,  still  faintly  enqairing  if  they 
liad  delivered  bis  message  to  the  Baroness  of  Wal- 
bergh. 

^*  On  which  the  faiy  brother,  raising  his  liead  geolqr 
on  a  pillow,  in  an  under  tone  exclaimed— 

^  <  The  Baroness  is  here,  Ronald ;  ahe  advances  to- 
wards you  and  tenders  pardon  and  peace  to  yoat 
depaiting  spirit.' 

^  M  do,  I  do,  articulated  my  sbter/  approaeh«« 
ing  his  bedside,  '  wretched  n»n ;  if  my  pardon  esn 
avail,  I  give  it  freely/ 

**  ^  Let  me  bat  see  your  angel  fiuse  as  I  a|reai^  hear 
Mw  ^Me  of  thataogel  voico,and  then  I  will  beliewthhi 
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you  are  the  Barooess  of  Walbergh/  cried  the  mi^arftble 
CfripriU 

*^  Eioise  rostEDtly  lifted  up  ber  reU,  bxjA  biddiog  the 
whappy  man  compote  himself,  and  tell  her  i\fe  whote 
extettt  of  hii  guilt  with  lespect  to  hia  havkig  ae^ielad 
and  stolen  the  heir  of  Walbergh,  we  stationed  mu* 
idves  in  chairs  by  the  bedsides  when  he  b^an  as  fblf 
lows,  though  frequently  interrupted  by  his  internal 
Igonies  and  difficulty  of  respiration :  — 

'' '  Lady,  I  was  a  poor  but  guiltless  man  wheii  ''st 
I  inhabited  a  small  hut  on  the  borders  of  the  B  ^ok 
Forest;  but  I  had  the  misfortune  to  cohabit  mih  ia 
Spanish  woman  of  the  name  of  Jacqueline  wbpi  be- 
causa  of  my  extreme  poverty  and  inability  to  provide 
for  ber  more  amply,  often  reproached  me  with  the 
bitterest  invectives  and  abuse,  constantly  threatening 
that  she  would  abandon  and  leave  me  to  my  fate,  if  I 
did  not  find  means  to  support  her  as  other  foresters 
did  their  wives  and  their  families. 

^  <  They  do  that  by  plunder  and  rapine/  exclaimed 
I ;  '  nay,  they  do  not  hesitate  to  perfom  iku  uiackest 
of  crimes  to  possess  themselves  of  othcib'  property* 
They  murder  and  they  steal;  I  would  scorn  to  do  either/ 

"  '  Yet  you  starve  and  they  feed,  and  they  will  live 
Krben  we  perish ;  so  much  for  your  honesty  and  yovr 
virtue,"  uttered  she. 

'^  *  What  wouldest  thou  have  me  do,  woman  P'  ex^ 
efaumed  I.  '  Wouldest  thou  have  me  become  a  robber 
and  a  murderer  for  thy  sake  ?* 

*'  *  To  which  she  fiercely  replied— for  Jacquelina  was 
a  woman  of  a  most  vindictive  and  outragecws  disi»o-« 
sitionr- 
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**  *l  would  have  you  follow  the  example  of  your 
betters.  They  get  wealth,  and  nobody  asks  them,  vvheo 
they  go  to  the  public  markets  and  expose  their  goods 
for  sale,  bow  they  became  possessed  of  them.  The 
tnerchants  buy^  aod  they  are  esteemed  good  and  vtr- 
tnoos'men^  yet  they  do  not  enquire  of  the  vend  to  by 
what  manner  of  means  they  obtain  their  merchandize; 
It  sufiiceth  that  they  become  purchasers.  These  men 
are  wise — ^but  you  are  a  fool— go  to^  and  fast  and 
pvBj,  and  belike  you  will  grow  fat  upon  it ;  for  me,  I 
tbust  provide  for  myself;  since  y6u  are  like  to  starve 
with  honesty,  I  leave  you  to  enjoy  its  blessings.' 

^  f  Lady,  I  was  at  this  time  truly  as  Jiacqnelina  btd 
said,  a  man  in  a  most  perishable  condition ;  and  Ibis 
season  being  past  for  wood  being  cut  down  in  the 
forest,  I  had .  no  employment  save  now  and  then  a 
working  job  in  the  gardens  belonging  to  the  rich 
domains  of  the  Lord  Rodolpb,  the  brother  of  our  Bin- 
I>eror  St.  Julian,  and  cousin  to  the  rebel  Chnstopber 
Ferdinand.'  Jacquelina  had  frequent  access  thereby 
reason  of  her  dexterity  in  cooking  a  sort  of  fish  in  the 
Spanish  4tyle,  of  which  the  Lord  Rodolph  was  very  fond: 
he  was  as  ^at  an  epicure  in  his  living,  aa  he  was  t 
voluptuary  in  all  his  other  violent  propensities,  though 
even  the  higher  order  of  his  domestics  were  ignorant  of 
his  profligacy.  However,  it  so  happened  on  a  public  day, 
(a  most  fatal  one  to  me,)  that  the  assistance  of  Jac^que- 
lina  was  wanted  again  and  again ;  she  went,  and  again 
she  returned,  bringing  with  her  each  time  a  quantity  of 
provisions,  and  other  dainties  of  a  most  luxuriant  qua- 
lity ;  sometimes  she  brought  flasks  of  wine,  and  bado 
me  drink  it ;  and  when  I  demanded  of  her  who  had 
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l^ven  her  all  these  fine  things,  her  answer  wm,  '  Mrnd 
your  fool's  head,  I  have  got  them  and  that  is  sufficient.* 
.  *^  f  Ail  Ibis  while.  Lady,  i  was  a  distracted  man,  for 
I  loved  Jacqoelina,  though  she  was  not  my  wife ;  she 
was  a  beautiful  woman,  and  I  feared  that  the  luxuries 
she  obtained  were  not  got  by  means  the  most  delicate 
or.  honourable,  and  I  resolved  to  go  to  Lord  Rodolph's 
and  make  some  enquiry  into  the  nature  of  her  con* 
duct. 

'  ^  ^  But  I  was  spared  that  trouble,  for  one  evening 
as  1  was  cutting  down  wood  in  the  forest,  I  was 
accosted  by  two  gentlemen  on  horseback,  both  of  whom 
1  knew  to  be  squires  of  the  Lord  Rodolph.  At  this 
period  the  times  were  perilous  and  the  wars  bloody 
imd  furious.  The  Emperor  Julian  was  then  fighting 
against  the.  usurping  rebel  Christopher,  and  it  was  not 
deemed  politic  for  any  man  to  say  what  he  thought, 
^whether  he  was  right  or  wrong. 

^^  '  Honest  Ronald,'  cried  one  of  them,  pulling  in 
bis  horse's  reins  j  '  you  are  working  hard  there,  and  as 
1  take  it  but  for  little  profit ;  our  soldiers  have  taked 
good  care  that  thou  shouldest  not  be  overburthcned 
.with  too  much  fuel  to  light  thy  fire  with.  They  have 
cleared  the  woods,  and  pretty  nigh  destroyed  our  lakes; 
.  there's  not  a  fish  but  must  now  be  dished  op  to  supply 
the  appetites  of  these  craving  cormorants.  How  likest 
.thou  the  wars,  Ronald  P' 

.  ^< '  Or  rather  say,'  uttered  his  companion,  who  was 
surveying  me  with  great  attention  ;  '  bow  likes  be  the 
Emperor  Julian?  or  how  Christopher?  Which  side 
art  thou  of,  Ronald  ?'  > 

'* '  To  which,  being  on  my  guard,  I  replied*- 
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^  *  So  pleaae  yoo  gentlemen,  withoat  oflTence,  I  am 
on  oeiftler  side ;  I  am  a  poor  man,  and  whether  there 
be  peace  or  war  it  does  not  make  much  difference  to 
Ronald,  so  I  can  get  my  pennyworth,  and  turn  it 
honestly/ 

^^  ^  Bravely  said,'  cried  they;  'then  yon  are  aa  in« 
dependent  nmn  at  all  dvents,  and  that's  more  tfaao 
yomr  betters  ean  say,  by  Jupiter.  Well,  would  yoo 
like  to  try  your  fortune  in  the  wars  ?' 

'^ '  I  have  no  great  inclination  to  please  you,  sira^' 
altered  I  calmly. 

^  ^  tt  would  be  better  than  cuttii^  down  Wood  ia 
the  forest,  and  g^ctiiq;  nothing  for  your  pains/  ottered 
they. 

<'  <  Tet  with  the  little  I  hare  I  am  content,'  retorted 
I,  feeling  that  I  was  going  to  be  bribed  for  some^ 
thing,  but  did  not  know  for  what 

^'  *  Hast  thou  a  wife,  and  hast  thou  children  f  waa 
the  next  interrogatory. 

^  *  To  which  I  replied,  while  a  suspicion  of  Jacque- 
Bna's  infidelity  towards  me  crossed  my  mind  indig* 
nantty** 

'<  *  I  have  neither,  but  wish  most  truly  that  Heaven 
had  given  me  both/ 

'^  ^  That's  curious,'  uttered  the  squire,  *  since  it  is 
very  clear  that  you  have  no  means  of  providing  for 
them.  Wherefore  then  do  you  repine  at  the  loss  of 
them  who  would  only  be  an  incumbrance  to  you  in 
your  poverty?' 

**  ^  Because  it  is  seldom,  sir,  that  a  wife  ever  deserts 
her  husband,  or  a  mother  is  found  forsaking  her  chil- 
dren ;  I  should  then  be  certain  of  the  affection*  of  th» 
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have  a  woman  whom  I  love,  by  inborn  I  am  in  danger 
of.  being  abandoned  .  every  moment  $  fof  ber  sake  I 
would  endtire  poverty,  lor  mine  she  wiH  endave  n»» 
thing/ 

^^  ^  At  tfaia  tbey  laughed  beardly ;  and  after  indulging 
in  their  mirth  for  several  minutes,  one  of  tbem  ex- 
claimed-** 

**  *  Aucl  eaii  yoq  blame  Ihe  woman  for  abandoning 
berteepeiv'wbo  can  provide  better  for  both  binuMlf 
and  ber>  t>iit'WlK>  wHl  not  embrace  the  opportunity 
when  be  ba«  one  otkted  to  bim.  By  my  troth  she  is  a 
wise  weijch,  no  longer  to  stay  and  starve  with  so  mad 
a  fellow,  who  can  better  bis  fortune,  but  cbooiies 
rather  to  cot  wood  in  a  forest  which  will  very  shortly 
be  in  the  bauds  of  the  enemy/ 

**  *  And  every  mother's  son  blown  to  atoms  that 
will  be  found  kirkiDg  near  tlie  spot,'  rqoined  his  com* 
panion. 

''  *  Lady,  I  have  already  said  that  the  times  were 
perilous,  and  on  this  intelligence  I  became*  alarmed  for 
the  safbty  of  Jacquelina  and  myself,  which,  addled  to 
my  fear  of  losing  her,  almost  distracted  me ;  and  I  de^ 
manded  to  know  of  Lord  Rodolph*s  squires  in  what 
capacity  they  would  have  me  serve. 

**  *  For  I  have  never  been  bred  to  arms  gentlemen,' 
uttered  i. 

^  *  But  yon  will  have  no  objection  to  become  a 
feather-bed  soldier,"  exclaimed  they;  *  (br  they  do  not 
require  arms  at  all,  they  make  more  use  of  their  legs, 
for  whenever  there  is  any  danger  they  run  from  the 
light,  not  rush  into  it ;  yi*r,  when  alt  is  over  they  are 
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ooDgratnlated  06  the  glorioos  victory  they  have  ob# 
Uuned  over  the  enemy/ 

'  I  ahoold  not  wish  to  porcbase  my  laorels  so  in- 
gloriously/  cried  I ;  ^  still  gentleman  I  wonld  not  de- 
cline the  honour  of  any  station  that  may  be  appmnted 
for  me,  and  in  which  I  can  be  of  any  service  to  my 
employer* 

'*  <  Now  thou  hast  spoken  wisely^  and  I  will  report 
you  to  the  Lord  Rodolpb,  in  whose  presence  yoQ  must 
appear  to  morrow/  uttered  they;  ^ by  the  boor  of 
twelve,  Ronald,  we  shall  expect  you  at  the  grand  ren« 
dezvous.  The  watchword  is  ''  faithful''— pronounce  it 
to  the  advanced  guards,  and  you  will  pass  freely  to  the 
outer  portaly,  and  be  conducted  to  our  li^e  lord/ 

''  *  As  in  duty  bound  I  will  punctually  obey  you 
sirs,'  uttered  I;  and  setting  spurs  to  their  coursers, 
they  were  instantly  out  of  the  forest,  leaving  me  at  a 
loss  to  imagine  whether  they  intended  me  good  or  evil 
by  this  sudden  and  unexpected  offer  of  good  fortune, 
as  there  appeared  some  mystery  attached  to  it  1  and 
gathering  up  the  wood  I  had  hewn  down,  1  returned 
to  my  hut  and  found  Jacquelina  busily  employed  io 
frying  some  fine  fish  for  our  supper. 

'' '  I  thought  she  eyed  me  curiously  as  t  made  my 
entrance;  and  turnii^  over  the  fish  with  an  air  of 
gaiety,  she  exclaimed-^ 

**  *  We  live  merrily  now,  don't  we  Ronald  ?  Heaven 
bless  the  wars  for  it !  I  hope  they  will  last  for  ever, 
since  every  night  they  bring  us  so  dainty  a  supper. 
There  was  rare  doings  in  the  camp  yesterday  night. 
The  soldiers  of  the  opposing  army  fought  like  bull 
dogs,  and  dead  men's  heads  laid  on  the  gmund  like  so 
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many  potatoes.  Julian  has  lost,  and  Christopher  has 
won ;  good  luck  to  him  and  the  battle  too,  he  made 
warm  work  of  it,  they  say ;  another  sUch  day,  and  St. 
Julian  will  be  defeated/ 

'  '^ '  And  where  got  you  this  intelRgence,  Jacquelina  ?* 
demanded  I,  eyeing  her  with  impatient  curiosity. 

** '  Where,  but  at  Count  Rodolph's,'  replied  she ; 
'  v(?here  I  got  this  fish  and  yon  flask  of  wine,  and 
where  more  is  to  be  had  when  that  is  gone.  Heaven 
bless  the  wars/ 

^*  ^  You  would  have  made  an  excellent  soldier,  Jac- 
quelina,* uttered  I ;  ^  but  it  is  not  becoming  of  your  sex 
to  be  so  fond  of  war  and  bloodshed/ 

^' '  I  am  fond  of  that  which  brings  the  grist  to  the 
mill,  you  silly  oaf  you,'  cried  she  contemptuously; 
<  what  is  it  to  you  how  many  men  are  killed  in  battle^ 
or  how  much  blood  is  shed,  so  long  as  it  don't  come 
from  your  veins  ?' 

*'  *  But  it  may  shortly,'  gravely  uttered  I. 

*^  <  And  I  then  repeated  all  that  the  squires  of  Lord 
Rodolph  had  said  to  me  in  the  Black  Forest,  and  that 
I  was  sumnA)ned  to  attend  his  presence  the  ensuing 
morning,  at  which  intelligence  her  eyes  sparkled  with 
the  most  rapturous  expression,  and  she  exclaimed — 

"  *  Did  not  I  tell  you,  Ronald,  that  your  fortune 
would  be  made  by  the  wars  ?' 

*^  *  1  can't  see  that,  Jacquelina,'  cried  i,  '  in  the 
little  time  that  they  are  likely  to  continue;  if  the  battle 
IS  decided  between  the  Emperor  and  Christopher, 
there  will  be  an  end  to  fighting  for  this  many  a  long 
year;  and  I  don't  see  how  my. fortune  is  to  be  made 
in  a  day/ 

a33  5£ 
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^  ^  YoD  foot,  it  will  be  made  io  «o  hoar,  if  yoa  mind 
what  yoa  are  about,'  uttered  Jar:qaelioa  with  a  look 
that  folly  convinced  me  she  was  acquainted  with  the  na- 
ture of  the  basiness  on  which  I  was  summoned  to  the 
presence  of  Lord  Rodolph. 

*^ '  You  seem  to  know  all  about  it  Jacquelina,' 
cried  I. 

** '  Well,  suppose  I  do/  replied  she ;  *  a  woman 
can  be  trusted  with  secrets  as  well  as  a  man,  I  war- 
rant me.  Aye,  and  keep  them  too,  when  they  are 
paid  for  keeping  their  mouths  shut/ 

<^ '  It  is  very  strange  that  you  should  be  in  the  se- 
crets of  Lord  Rodolph,'  uttered  I ;  '  and  not  very  com- 
mendable in  you  to  conceal  it  from  me/ 

'^ '  What  do  you  think  I  have  had  all  these  fine 
presents  for-— fish,  and  fowl,  and  wine  ?  I  should  be 
glad  to  know/ 

'^  *  So  should  I,'  muttered  I ;  'for  I  confess  I  am 
very  anxious  to  be  informed/ 

'*  *  Then  you  may  guess,  for  I  shan't  tell,  you  I  pro- 
mite  you,'  cried  she  ;  '  but  yoa  will  know  to-morrow, 
ho  you  may  go  to  bed  and  sleep  upon  it.' 

<' '  But,  Lady,  I  could  not  sleep ;  and  this  unfeeling 
woman  beheld  me  a  prey  to  the  most  distracting 
thoughts  without  attempting  to  relieve  my  anxiety,  as 
I  bq^  to  fear  that  the  impropriety  of  her  conduct 
had  given  rise  to  what  she  called  making  my  fortune 
under  the  banners  of  the  Count  Rodolph ;  and  I  re- 
pelled the  idea  of  having  my  fortune  made  on  such 
disgraceful  terms,  as  the  sacrifice  of  the  aflections  of 
the  woman  I  yet  so  passionately  adored.  Alas  !  how 
^x  was  I  from  gues&ing  at  the  real  cause  of  the  favour 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THB   FISI^BR's   daughter.  7?! 

J  bAd  found  in  the  sight  of  the  Count  Rodolpb ;  and 
))ow  falsely  bad  I  attributed  to  Jacquelina  the  niotivea 
of  his  conduct  towards  me  I  in  this  instance^  whatever 
^0|tber  might  be  her  faults,  she  was  guiltless. 

<^  <  I  went  to  the  rendezvous  according  to  my  appoint- 
ment with  the  squires,  who  conducted  me  to  the  Coaut 
Ap  the  most  mysterious  manner,  informing  me  that  I  must 
put  on  a  mask  as  I  passed  through  the  gallery,  leat 
my  person  should  be  recognized  by  any  of  the  order  of 
the  emperor,  who  might  take  me  for  a  spy,  being  a 
Pane ;  and  that  the  guards  would  immediatelv  fire  on 
me  without  further  ceremony. 

^*  ■*  Such,  however,  were  the  8uspicu>ns  I  bad  formed 
of  l;he  conduct  of  Jacqaeliua,  that  I  was  not  dear 
whether  I  was  not  more  in  danger  of  being  fired  on 
by  the  prder  of  Count  Rodolpb,  than  of  Julian. 

^' '  But  I  was  obliged  to  keep  these  thoughts  confined 
within  my  own  breast,  well-knowing  the  punish mciipt 
that  would  succeed  if  I  disolpsed  them  to  mortal  ear* 
At  length  I  was  conducted  acrqss  the  gallery,  from 
whence  ascended  a  lofty  staircase,  and  then  into  an 
apartment,  inhabited  only  by  tbe  Lord  Rodolpb,  of 
such  superlative  splendour  and  magnificence,  that  on 
the  mask  being  removed,  n^  eyes  were  dazzled  with 
tbe  exceedmg  brilliance  of  the  l^hts  that  appeared  be- 
fore me. 

<<  <  The  Coqnt,  who  was  seated  under  a  c^opy  pf 
rich  crimson  velvet,  smiled  most  graciously  on  my  ap- 
proach 3  and  the  squires  being  dismissed,  he  bid  me  set 
down— I  declined — he  insisted — and  being  tbus  in- 
vited, I  no  longer  refused  to  obey  his  commands. 

^< '  He  then  addressed  me  in  the  following  terms : 
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'^  *  Roimid,  you  are  a  tenant  of  inine,  voq  have  long 
iobabtted  a  hut  in  the  Black  Forest,  and  from  what  I 
can  learn  are  an  honesty  industrions,  pains-taking  man, 
which  is  much  to  yonr  credit ;  for  the  times  wiH 
scarcely  permit  atiy  man  to  be  honest,  let  his  inclina- 
tion be  what  it  may.' 

**  ^  There  was  a  pause,  and  I  thought  proper  to  fill  k 
up  that  I  might  lose  no  time  in  coming  directly  to  the 
point  of  his  lordship's  business,  and  I  replied-* 

<<  *  Yes,  your  lordship,  times  are  bad  enough,  and  no 
man  has  felt  the  severity  of  them  more  than  myself; 
yet  I  have  laboured  hard  to  keep  a  roof  over  my  head, 
and  a  morsel  of  bread  to  put  into  my  month ;  and 
•sometimes  I  have  not  had  even  that,  so  I  was  obliged 
to  go  without,  and  look  forward  to  another  day  for 
bringing  better  luck ;  it  is  of  no  use,  your  lordship,  to 
repine  under  misfortunes  which  could  not  be  remedied, 
so  I  was  content/ 

'*  *  Tiue,  honest  Ronald,'  replied  the  Count;  *  con- 
tent is  a  continual  feast,  though  it  is  not  every  man 
who  is  wanting  the  means  of  life,  who  can  reconcile 
himself  to  this  assertion ;  and  possibly  you  taught  this 
lesson  of  philosophy  to  your  family  also/ 

^*  ^  No,  my  lord,  that  I  cannot  do,  with  all  my  phi- 
losophy,' I  replied.  *  Jacquelina  often  reproaches  me 
bitterly  for  my  abject  state  of  poverty^  which,  as  I  can- 
not avoid,  is  the  more  heart-rending  to  my  feelings/ 

**  *  I  should  readily  conceive  so,'  answered  his  lord- 
ship $  *  consequently  you  must  live  somewhat  unhap- 
pily  with  your  wife,  notwithstanding  your  assertion  of 
contentment ;  a  racing  wotnan  is  the  torment  of  a 
man's  existence.     Have  you  any  family? 
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"  '  1  replied  in  the  negative.  • 

'' '  That  is  some  consolatioo/  uttered  the  Count ; 
a  scolding  wife  with  children  also  would  be  additional 
olessings  to  your  contented  disposition/ 

'^  •'  Another  pause  succeeded,  when  I  thought  proper 
lo  remind  his  lordship  that  I  was  somewhat  in  arrears 
of  rent  for  the  small  hut  that  1  inhabited  in  the  forest. 

**  ^  And  which  you  have  no  means  of  discharging, 
rejoined  he. 

**  *  Not  at  present,  my  lord/  answered  I ;  *  but' — 
I  hesitated ;  for  I  knew  not  what  to  say  at  this  cri- 
tical moment,  when  all  seemed  mystery  around  me, 
and  I  was  still  profoundly  ignorant  for  what  pur* 
pose  I  had  been  summon  n  before  him. 

"  *  No  matter,  I  will  forgive  your  arrears  of  rent, 
honest  Ronald,'  cried  the  Count ;  *  and  moreover  will 
advance  your  fortune  beyond  your  most  sanguine  ex- 
pectations. I  am  going  to  join  my  brother's  allies,  and 
must  set  forward  on  my  expedition  to-morrow  to  the 
camp  of  Julian.  You  must  enlist  under  my  banners, 
though  not  in  the  service  of  arms ;  the  strict  perform- 
ance of  the  service  I  require  will  advance  you  to  the 
highest  post  of  honour  you  ever  yet  enjoyed.  No  officer 
under  my  command  will  be  more  amply  rewarded  for  his 
services ',  here  is  a  purse  of  shining  gold  to  prepare  you 
for  your  grand  mission,  for  which  you  will  receive  no 
instructions  from  me  till  we  reach  the  place  of  action — 
then  be  vigilant  and  faithful ;  the  battle  on  the  plains 
of  Cormac  burns  fiercely  between  the  contending 
armies,  and  it  is  yet  doubtful  whether  Julian  or  Chris- 
topher will  gain  the  day.  Thither  must  we  bend  our 
course ;  and  when  we  arrive*  at  the  spot,  then  follow 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


774  THE   F]SH£RS   PAUGH'lEA. 

my  lostractioDs.  lu  tbe  meanwhile  hie  thee  to  the 
forest,  ADcl  tbe  few  hours  you  have  to  spare  deirote  to 
mirth  aod  revelry  with  thy  Jacquelioa— leave  her  gold, 
and  take  home  wine  with  thee  and  food — and  be  meriy. 
But  niark  me,  Ronald,  be  secret — should  bat  a  syllable 
escape  your  lips  that  I  have  other  service  for  thee  than 
a  soldier's,  thy  life,  man,  will  answer  for  thy  temerity/ 
^  *  Lady,  I  was  conCnunded,  and  taken  so  utteriy  by 
surprise,  that  I  had  not  the  power  of  articulation,  much 
less  was  I  able  to  oppose  the  command  now  g^ven  by 
this  haughty  and  arbitrary  tyrant ;  to  have  refused  this 
mysterious  mission,  which  I  judged  to  be  no  good, 
would  have  been  desperation  little  short  of  madness ; 
and  I  was  led  into  the  snare  without  being  able  jto  ex- 
tricate my  weary  wings.  I  was  |n  bis  power,  and 
durst  not  disobey  bim ;  yet  to  impart  my  fears  to 
Jacqueliua  or  tell  her  what  I  thought  of  Count 
Rodolph,  would,  I  was  certain,  only  make  makers 
worse,  with  getting  her  abuse  into  tbe  ba^'galn.  So 
like  a  man  who  is  going  to  swallow  a  medicine  which 
is  either  to  kill  or  to  cure  him,  I  swallowed  Count 
Rodolph's  golden  bait,  aod  entered  my  hut  with  an 
air  of  satisfaction,  though  I  inwardly  cursed  that  state 
of  poverty  which  had  exposed  me  to  so  dangerous  a 
temptation,  and  made  me  the  prey  of  a  splendid  villain^ 
though  at  that  moment  I  was  not  aware  of  it.  I 
placed  the  wine  on  the  table,  and  the  purse  of  gold,  aod 
told  Jacquelina  from  whom  I  bad  received  it,  at  sight 
of  which  she  was  so  transported  with  joy,  that  she 
could  scarcely  conceal  the  sensations  she  experienced ; 
while  I,  by  no  means  entering  into  tbe  spirit  of  her  ho- 
mour,  remained  thoughtful  and  abstracted,  at  the  sin 
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gularity  of  my  sitaation,  and  the  change  which  only 
a  few  hours  had  effected ;  and  which  was  aggravated 
by  my  not  knowing  of  the  embassy  I  had  undertaken, 
and  by  Jacquelina's  repeatedly  exclaiming — 

*^  ^  Heaven  bless  the  wars  !  I  wish  they  may  last  for 
a  thousand  years,  since  they  bring  us  gold,  and  food, 
and  happy  fortunes  I  And  how  like  you  Count  Rodolph, 
Ronald?  is  not  be  a  proper  man,  and  a  man  of  a 
handsome  figure,  beshrew  me  I  never  saw  a  gentleman 
with  so  sweet  a  deportment  and  so  goodly  a  speech.' 

"  *  To  which  1  quaintly  replied — for  I  was  by  no 
means  in  a  pleasant  humour-* 

<< '  So  is  a  devil  when  he  assumes  a  shape  that  in 
pleasing;  but  bow  came  you  to  be  so  «.tell  acqaamted 
#ith  his  goodly  speech,  Jacquelina  P  it  is  not  likely  that 
Count  Rodolph  would  ever  converse  with  you/ 

**  ^  To  which  she  replied^  laughing-^ 

^'  ^  As  likely  as  that  he  should  ever  converse  with  you. 
You  are  a  fool  and  a  blockhead  if  you  think  I  don't 
know  the  business  yon  are  going  upon  to  the  battle  of 
Cromac.  You  never  would  hiive  arrived  at  thb  high 
post  of  honour  if  it  had  not  been  for  me/ 

'<  ^  Indeed,  I  believe  that  truly,  madam  Jacquelina,' 
cried  I ;  <  but  I  can  tell  you  that  such  high  posts  of 
honour  don't  suit,  find  that  I  would  much  rather  be 
exalted  by  any  other  means  than  owe  it  to  the  charms 
of  your  pretty  face.  Ah  I  Jacquelina,  I  thought  you 
would  never  have  done  such  a  thing ;  but  women  are 
as  fblse  as  they  are  fair,  and  that's  the  honest  truth 
of  it.' 

*'  *  I  had  no  sooner  uttered  these  words,  than  Jac 
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quelina  burst  into  a  most  immoderate  (it  of  laughter^ 
and  exclaimed— 

t€  f  Why,  holy  virgin^  aud  the  blessed  saints  !  have 
you  the  audacity  to  suspect  such  a  gentleman  as  the 
Count  Rodolph  guilty  of  so  foul  an  action  ?  by  my  good 
faith,  Ronald,  I  have  more  than  half  a  mind  to  be  re- 
venged upon  thee  for  such  a  thought;  for  by  the  mo- 
ther that  gave  me  birth  I  never  did  you  wrong  ;  though 
we  have  been  starving  in  the  forest  this  many  a  long 
year,  yet  I  always  loved  your  ugly  face  too  well  to  better 
my  fortune  in  the  way  you  think ;  and  I  would  tell  yon 
a  secret,  only  I  have  sworn  to  keep  it.  Aye,  and  by 
the  blessed  saints  I  will  too,  for  your  impudence/ 

*^  *  I  found  I  had  gone  a  step  too  far ;  her  passions 
when  once  roused  were  like  the  raging  ocean,  aud  I 
was  obliged  to  exert  every  faculty  that  I  possessed  in 
order  to  be  reinstated  in  her  good  graces,  by  submit* 
ting  to  all  she  said  without  offering  the  slightest  oppo- 
sition to  her  wishes/ 

*^ '  But  the  wine,  aided  by  the  more  powerful  auxil- 
liary  of  the  shining  gold,  very  speedily  restored  her  to 
good  humour,  and  we  parted  on  the  most  friendly 
terms,  my  jealous  fears  being  now  completely  erased 
from  my  mind ;  for  the  thoughts  of  Jacquelina's  mis- 
conduct had  given  me  far  more  uneasiness  than  any 
other  sensation.  With  my  mind  now  perfectly  re- 
lieved from  that  apprehension,  J  enlisted  the  next 
morning  in  the  service  of  the  mighty  Rodolph,  to  the 
once  flowery  and  smiling  fields  of  Cromac ;  but  which 
now,  alas  !  presented  nought  but  the  ravages  of  war  and 
bloodshed.    We  halted  with  the  army  on  the  brow 
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0f  a  hill^  and  lay  epcantped  there  all  titght.  Notliing 
could  exceed  the  horrors  of  the  fight  od  the  foUowiog 
norniDg,  or  the  horrid  »pectaclc8  which  presented 
themselves ;  and  as  we  advanced  towards  the  scene  off 
actioD,  the  loud  tbimderuig  of  the  caonoo's  dreadCiil 
roar,  the  Deighwg  of  the  praudog  high  mettled 
eoucsera,  the  shoots  of  the  victors,  and  the  groaas  of 
the  dying  and  the  woauded  soldiers,  all  met  in  succcs- 
skm  in  one  tremendous  crssh  upon  my  ear,  and  per- 
fectly stunned  me.  We  were  just  approachbg  to 
the  outer  posts  when  oae  of  the  equerries  belongiog 
to  the  Emperor  Julian  rode  up  to  Count  Bodolpb, 
and,  whispering  something  in  bis  ear»  he  immedi- 
ately countermanded  the  orders  he  had  given  to  the 
soldiery. 

^  '  Halt,  my  brave  fiellowsT  thundered  out  he;  *  I 
have  intelligence  this  moment  that  Christopher  has 
BOW  the  weakest  of  the  army,  and  there  is  no  doubt 
but  Julian  will  be  the  conqueror  y  we  rouat  immediately 
encamp  behind  the  hill,  rank  and  fite,  or  we  shall  be 
pursued  by  the  enemy/ 

<<  c  We  did  so^  but  ere  the  morning  sun  again  darted 
its  beams  in  the  western  sky,  the  fate  of  the  batdc 
was  decided— the  rebel  was  defeated,  ai>d  ten  thou- 
sand of  his  brave  army  slain.  Among  the  most  gallant 
of  his  officers,  it  was  reported  that  the  Baron  of  Wal- 
bergh  was  numbered  among  the  dead.  Lady,  I  wouU 
not  harrow  up  your  feelings  by  recalling  to  your  mind 
the  particulars  of  this  sad  event,  was  it  not  connected 
but  too  fatally  with  the  seqjoel  of  my  wretched  Watery, 
for  here  the  scene  of  action  commeuced  with  Lord 
Rodolpb  and  me.    I  knew  your  gallant  husband  onl« 
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by  the  name  he  had  gained  io  arms;  which  waa  Ofiat>!b- 
le88  and  renowned,  and  bis  fall  was  lamented  by  all 
bat  his  bitterest  and  most  malignant  foe,  and  that  was 
Rodolpb ;  with  savi^e  triumph  he  beard,  and  gloried  in 
the  fall  of  your  brave  lord  ;  the  cause  of  which  I  could 
not  then  define.  But  suddenly  he  called  me  into  bis 
tent  $  his  eyes  shone  with  the  fury  of  the  most  demoniac 
rage  and  vengeance,  and  as  he  paced  his  tent  with 
wild  and  phrenzied  passion,  I  beard  him  pronounce— 

*^  *  Now,  Eloise,  thou  proud  and  scornful  beauty, 
now  is  thy  hour  come  to  requite  the  goodly  deed 
thou  hast  performed  for  the  rejected  and  despised 
Rodolpb ;  no  more  in  love's  soft  language  will  I  sue  to 
thee  for  pity ;  no  more  thy  beauty  fires  my  soul,  no 
more  thy  slave,  but  tyrant.  Vengeance  is  come  for 
Rodolpb ;  and  truly  haughty  fair  sbalt  thou  feel  and 
know  it.  The  husband  has  escaped  the  compliment 
which  this  day  I  meant  to  pay  him  in  the  battles  heat; 
but  thy  child — thy  child — the  hated  ofispring  of  the 
yet  more  hated  Walbergb — the  proud  aspiring  heir  of 
all  bis  rich  domains — ^he  shall  supply  my  thirst  of  ven- 
geance, and  atone  for  all  his  mother's  hate  to  Rodolpb ! 
Then  musing  for  a  moment,  bis  eyes  rolled  horribly, 
and  when  be  called  me,  metbought  I  beheld  a  mur- 
derer before  me. 

** '  Ronald,'  uttered  be,  lowering  bis  voice  to  a 
whisper,  *  look  to  the  tent,  and  bar  its  entrance ;  let 
not  my  guards  come  hither,  on  the  peril  of  their  lives, 
while  thou  art  with  me/ 

**  *  I  instantly  secured  the  entrance. 

** '  Ronald/  again  continued  be,  '  now  is  the  mo 
ment  arrived  when  I  shall  demand  the  strict  perform- 
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BDce  of  the  secret  mission  that  I  told  you  of;  are  yoa 
ready  to  receive  tny  iDStraotions  ?  from  which,  if  you 
depart  in  a  single  item,  your  life  shall  instantly  atone 
for  yonr  disobedience  of  my  fell  commands— the  mo- 
ments are  precioas-->put  on  that  friar's  habit,  and  has- 
ten to  the  field  of  Cromac  where  the  dying  and  the 
dead  are  mingled  together:  heed  not  their  cries,  if 
they  stop  you  in  yoor  course,  you  can  avail  them 
nathing;  but  mark,  on  the  body  of  the  Baron  Wal- 
b^rgh,  who  has  fallen  among  the  number,  you  will  dis- 
cover a  female  lamenting  and  almost  insensible  with 
grief;  you  may  approach  her  quietly,  you  cannot  mis- 
take her,  she  is  beautiful,  and  in  costly  garments— the 
wife  of  the  commander-in-  chief,  who  was  the  Baron  ; 
she  has  an  infant  boy  scarce  three  years  old  on  her 
bosom,  seize  on  it  with  a  Iu>n's  grasp,  and  concealing 
it  beneath  your  cloak  fly  with  it  to  my  tent.  Fear  not 
the  mother,  she  is  insensible  to  all  that  passes  around 
her,  and  will  soon  be  trampled  over  by  the  wounded 
horses,  who,  losing  their  riders,  have  become  furious 
with  the  smarting  of  pain ;  but  the  boy — the  boy- 
look  to  him,  fold  him  carefully  in  thy  cloak,  and  though 
the  screams  of  the  frantic  mother  rend  the  vaulted 
heavens,  bear  the  infant  here.  Away !  fly !  remem- 
ber thy  life  depends  upon  the  accomplishment  of  thy 
mission/ 

'* '  O !  lady  I'  and  here  the  wretched  man  heaved  a 
convulsive  sigh;  ^wbat  were  my  sensations  of  pity 
and  commiseration  when  at  last  I  found  you*-you 
bad  fainted — and,  nearly  crushed  by  your  fall  on  the 
body  of  your  slain  husband,  your  infant  boy  lay  pant- 
ing for  breath — in  one  moment  the  child  had  breathed 
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no  more.  I  snatched  him  thence-->tbe  action  iras  in- 
ttantaneoua }  one  only  witnetw  beheld  it,  a  dying  soldier 
who  lay  near  the  spot  covered  mtb  the  Mood  Chat  was 
flowing  oopioosly  from  his  wounds ;  be  was  speechless, 
though  his  eyes  glared  on  me  when  I  took  yoar  child. 
Having  covered  the  babe  with  myeloak,  I  instantly  bore 
it  to  the  tent  of  Rodolph ;  be  reosived  it  from  my  arms 
exoltingly,  and  ponring  on  its  parched  lips  a  few 
drops  of  a  cordial }  it  revived  and  sunk  into  a  gentle 
slomber ;  it  was  laid  on  a  cooch,  and  covered  over  with 
a  warm  cloak.  Methougfat  as  Lord  Rodolph  gazed 
on  the  innocent  face  of  the  sleeping  boy  that  bis  eyes 
were  moistened  with  a  tear ;  bnt  be  quickly  assumed 
an  air  of  ferocityi  and  hastily  turning  from  it  ex* 
claimed-— 

**  *  There,  there,  the  brat  will  sleep  soundly ;  it  was 
a  sl^ht  opiate  that  I  administered,  and  that  he  sucked 
in  so  greedily,  when  he  awiikens  I  will  give  him  rioe 
and  milk,  and  he  will  thrive  I  warrtul  me.  It  is  a  strong 
healthy  cob,  there's  no  fear  of  him,  for  he  has  beec 
bred  in  camps;  bis  saintly  dame  of  a  mother  wag  too 
fond  of  him  to  leave  him  behind  ber ;  yet  I  swear  by 
the  holy  prophet  had  not  the  boy  so  much  of  bis  mo- 
ther in  his  bee  I  Would  have  strangled  him.' 

*^  ^  Shod^  and  horrified  beyond  ejtpressiott  al  a 
speech  so  inhuman,  I  could  not  help  uttering  an  it*- 
voluntary  exclamadoo  o(-*^ 

<^ '  O !  my  lord,  and  could  you  stltin  your  hands 
with  so  foul  a  crime  as  tiie  murder  of  that  smiling  in- 
nocents almighty  powevs,  forbid  it !' 

'^*  Humph!'  ttktered  Lord  Rodolph ;  '  amen  to  that 
sweet  prayer-^no,  no^  Ronald-*^!  da  aot  mean  Co 
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murder  the  brat— that  would  be  doing  work  too 
quickly— but  come  to  the  point  of  our  concerns-— yon 
have  performed  your  business  promptly  and  excellently 
well,  and  you  shall  be  rewarded,  as  liberally ;  before 
which  you  must  take  a  solemn  oath  to  keep  that  child 
concealed  from  all  .mortal  knowledge,  and  all  mortal 
eye.  In  the  forest  roost  it  be  reared,  in  the  woods  most 
it  be  educated,  nor  most  it  ever  know  the  authors  of 
its  being ;  if  ever  you  reveal  to  thifr  boy  the  name  of 
the  Baron  or  the  Baronesa  of  Walbcigh,  I  will  have 
you  tried  by  the  laws  of  the  inquisition  and  tortured 
on  the  rack/ 

'  «'  <  What  mudt  1  do  with  it  hereafter,  nay  lord  ?'  de^ 
manded  1*. 

*^  *  In  heaven  or  in  hell«  which  mean  yoo  ?'  ottered 
be  with  a  horrible  smile;  ^  answer  me  that  qoestkin/ 

'' '  I  cannot,  my  lord,'  cried  I. 

*^  <  And  why  not  ?  it  is  a  plain  one,  honest  Ronald,' 
repeated  he  >  '  but  come,  1  will  spare  yoo  any  farther 
trouble  on  that  head  $  swear  the  oath  that  I  require, 
aud  I  will  provide  for  the.  boy  hereafter ;  at  pr^ 
sent  he  mo»t  take  up  his  abode  with  yoo  in  the  Black 
Forest — you  bis  father,  and  JacqUetina  his  mother* 
Tush  I  tush  man,  hence  with  thesd  sickly  pbantoma 
which  men  call  conscience,  but  I  tell  yoo  there  is  no' 
conscience  where  interest  ift  concerned ;  and  I  latrgh 
at  yours — think  you  that  you  are  the  only  man  who  bas^ 
fiEUhered  a  lord's  child  ?  No  Ronald,  yoor  betters  do  ic 
every  day,  and  why  shook)  not  you,  when  yoo  will 
live  independently  all  yoor  days,  by  assuming  an  ho« 
DOor  that  does  not  belong  to  you/ 

** '  Lady,  I  had  never  yet  thrown  a  veil  ovc^  my  ac^ 
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tioiis^  and  was  yet  not  so  hardened  by  hypocrisy  as  lo 
appear  pleased  with  a  proposal  that  neither  reflected 
credit  oo  my  employer  or  myself;  and  I  would  have 
tamed  with  abhorrence  from  it,  bad  not  the  icy  fet* 
ters  of  poverty  tK>ond  me  in  cBains ;  yet,  though  I  did 
not  refuse  to  comply  with  the  conditions  be  propofsed. 
Heaven  be  praised  f  took  not  the  oath.  An  office*- 
from  the  camp  of  Julian  demanded  an  immediate 
audience  with  him ;  and  in  a  few  minutes  he  returned, 
with  terror  and  afiiight  blcndid  in  bis  countenance. 

<^ '  Ronald/  uttered  be ;  ^  the  Baronets  of  Walber^h 
is  recovered,  and  having  lost  her  infant  the  greatest 
search  is  made  after  him  who  has  taken  it  from  her; 
should  they  search  for  it  here  we  shall  be  discovered, 
and  exposed  to  the  laws  of  Venice,  where  she  holds 
powerful  connections ;  take  it  hence,  and  bear  it  to  die 
forest — here  is  a  purse  of  gold— conceal  the  child  as  you 
\Blue  life,  and  when  the  storm  is  blown  over  expect 
to  see  me  at  your  but.  Tell  Jacquelina  to  take  care 
q(  the  boy  and  she  will  be  amply  rewarded  for  the 
trouble.' 

'^  *  But,  my  lord,  the  infant  has  not  yet  awakened 
from  its  slumbers,'  uttered  I ;  *  so  shocked,  lady,  at  the 
barbarity  of  Lord  Rodolph,  that  inwardly  my  heart  cursed 
him  for  his  want  of  humanity  to  the  sleeping  babe/ 

**  At  this  moment  of  the  unhappy  man's  confes- 
sion, dear  Lady  Montault,  my  poor  Eloise,  no  longer 
able  to  command  the  agonizing  sensations  she  felt  at 
this  horrid  recital,  almost  fainted  in  my  arms. 

^  '  I  can  bear  no  more,'  uttered  she.  •  O,  mon- 
sters I  O,  barbarians !  what  did  you  do  with  my  child, 
my  tender  darling,  snatched  from  a  mother's  bosom 
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while  yet  bending  over  his  father's  pale  and  mangled 
corse?  Where  did  you  take  my  boy?  ye  wretches* 
I  wonder  that  a  thunderbolt  had  not  fallen  on  both 
your  heads  for  the  commission  of  so  foul  a  crime/ 

**  Ronald,  exhausted  by  bis  sufferings,  could  not  bear 
her  agonies  whom  he  had  so  much  injured ;  and  bad 
not  the  lay  brother  assisted  him  he  would  have  ex- 
pired, while  I  by  every  means  in  my  power  endeavoured 
to  tranquillize  her  agitated  feelings. 

•*  *  Eloise,'  cried  1,  *  you  know  the  worst,  you  know 
the  fate  of  your  child — add  not  to  the  miseries  of  this 
poor  unhappy  culprit,  by  turning  a  deaf  ear  to  bis 
confession ;  hear  him  out,  and  be  not  harsh  to  him 
while  yet  he  lingers  in  this  space  of  mortality/ 

*'  She  then  approached  him, — *  Bring  him  wine,' 
uttered  she;  *  by  my  orders  let  him  now  receive  all 
the  comforts  that  his  fleeting  life  can  afford.  Ronald, 
I  forgive  you — let  not  my  emotions,  which  I  cannot 
control,  disturb  your  dying  moments.  I  forgive  you 
freely,  I  forgive  you,  and  will  no  more  add  to  your  suf- 
ferings. You  then  took  my  boy  by  order  of  Lord  Ro- 
dolph  to  the  Black  Forest;  but  did  you  use  him 
kindly  ?' 

*^ '  Lady,'  cried  the  dying  Ronald,  ^  I  did  all  I  could, 
but  my  power  was  of  no  avail ;  I  had  fallen  into  the 
bands  of  a  bad  and  wicked  woman  who  has  long  since 
paid  the  forfeit  of  her  crimes.  She  used  your  son 
hardly,  but  it  was  not  by  my  consent,  and  in  a  moment 
of  desperation  be  escaped  from  her  tyranny— he  fled— 
I  know  not  whither;  the  Lord  Rodolph  was  furious; 
but  on  Jacquelina  only  exerted  bis  violence,  because 
he  was  well  aware  that  I  loved  the  boy  too  well  to 
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hurt  bim.  We  called  bim  Wolf  by  desire  of  Lor 
Rodolpb.  One  day  Jacquelioa  beat  him,  and  he  fied 
iiroin  ber  cruelty ;  Lord  Rodolpb  inflicted  od  her  the 
severest  pooishoooDty  and  we  retaroed^  for  this  oflfeiice, 
to  the  same  4tate  of  poverty  in  which  be  had  foond 
as;  he  never  afterwards  bestowed  the  least  mark 
of  liberdity  towards  as.  At  length  Jacquelina  caoght 
a  fever  of  the  moat  maligoant  nature^  and  died ;  and 
Lord  Rodolph,  in  the  fear  of  betraying  him,  placed  nie 
in  this  convent^  were  I  was  borne  down  by  sickness 
avid  by  poverty :  but  more  by  my  conscience,  wfaicb 
has  haunted  oiy  pillow  night  and  dayjt  since  I  loat  }K)or 
Uttle  Wolf;  bad  I  but  known  what  bad  become  of  hiam 
I  should  have  been  happy ;  for  be  was  a  boy  of  a 
most  intrepid  spirit.  His  noble  father  shone  in  aU  his 
actions,  and  I  often  told  bin^  be  was  of  great  and  no* 
ble  birth,  yet  dared  not  reveal  his  history/ 

"  *  Which  n<wv  I  know  full  well/  cried  Eloise;  '  be 
fell  in  kind  hands,  and  be  perished  by  shipwveck, 
RciMitd,  and  has  now  joined  kindred  angda  jo  the 
skijes,  where  the  wicked  cease  from,  taonbliog  and 
where  the  weary  are  at  rest.  I  found  bis  protectors— 
they  are  now  my  clearest  friends— he  perished  on  a 
voyage  to  India^yqt  not  before  he  was  the  admiratioD 
and  the  delight  of  all  who  knew  him/ 

<<  *  Then  Ronald  dies  happy  and  pardoned  by  his 
angelic  mother/  uttered  the  dying  peniteAt,  with  when 
Ufe  was  now  ebbiqg  fast  away. 

«  *  You  do,  you  do/  cried  Eloise ;  *  your  criaies 
were  neither  of  your  own  seeking  nor  your  own  mak* 
ipg ;  let  him  who  caused  them  answer  for  them/ 

^^  The  dying  Ronald  grasped  the  hand  of  my  agi- 
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foted  sister ;  he  invoked  every  blessing  on  her  head  } 
QMirmwred  an  adieo  to  the  lay  brother^  who  had  uever 
ODce  quitted  his  side  ;  and,  while  attempting  to  raise 
bis  head  upon  theiiillow,  tbe  wretcbed  mail  suddenly 
expired.  .  , 

^'  It  was  then  that  my  poor  Eloise  gave  veut  to  tbe 
anguish  of  faer  hearty  aad  I  conveyed  her  to  her  cham- 
ber)  wholly  overpowered  by  the  oonfession  she  bad 
heard  of  the  goilt  of  Lord  Rodolpb. 

*^  *  And  yet  this  man  said  be  loved  me^'  cried  she^ 
*  carsed  be  that  love  which  renders  the  object  of  it 
miserable ;  and  be  has  had  tbe  audacity,  since  my  yesrs 
of  widowhood  for  my  dear  d^arted  lord^  twice  td 
make  an  offer  of  his  detested  hand }  bm  sooner  would 
I  link  me  to  the  meanest,  vassal  that  perished  with  my 
Walbergh)  than  I  call  Rodoiph  husband/ 

*'  For  three  days  after  tbe  death  of  Ronald  my 
poor  Eloise  kept  her  chan>ber^  dear  Lady  Montague^ 
in  which  she  was  attended  by  tbe  most  irffectionate 
and  <^onsoling  attentions  of  the  lady  Celestioa.  At  length 
we  have  succeeded  in  restoring  her  agitated  spirits  to 
a  state  of  cmbposidre^  and  jfropose  ia  a  week  hence  to 
embark  for  tbe  sbonto  of  Albion^  where,  in  your  dear 
society  and  thai  of  your  atniabte  father^  she  will  I  hope 
forget  the  si^eiies  which  hiMre  so  recently  harrowed  Iqp 
her  sobl  with  akiguisb.  The  remains  of  poor  Rodala 
were  privately  interred,  nor  dM  my  water  know  wheii 
the  ceremony  took  place* 

'^  Expect  us  then,  my  b^ved  friend,  in  a  few  ^eeks 
id  Bngiatid.  I  have  made  every  arrangement  in  my 
own  concerns,  and  have  disposed  of  my  chateau  and 
furniture  to  an  Italian  nobleman  and  his  family*    The 
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Falaable  paintings  in  my  possession  I  intend  making  a 
present  to  the  Dake^  as  a  testimony  of  my  respect  for 
that  most  amiable  and  excellent  man. 

^  Yon  have  no  idea  of  what  my  Fauchette  feels  oo 
this  joyful  occasion,  and  the  thoughts  of  so  shortly 
beholding  her  English  friends;  and  I  anticipate  no 
small  pleasore  in  witnessing  the  improvements  of  my 
sweet  Emmeline,  my  lovely  goddaughter.  Lord  Or- 
lando too  must  be  grown  a  sweet  fellow ;  in  short,  my 
dear  friend,  we  are  all  lonc[iug  to  see  you  and  your 
charming  family,  and  shall  embark  shortly  in  the  Lady 
Carolipa  bound  for  England.  I  understand  that  an  Eug« 
lish  family  is  now  on  board,  who  are  returning  from  a 
tour  on  the  continent,  which  will  make  our  society 
during  the  voyage  extremely  pleasant  to  all  parties. 

'<  So  your  little  Beda  has  entered  into  a  matrimonial 
state  with  a  young  man  of  some  respectability.  Heaven 
grant  that  her  change  in  life  may  be  a  prosperous  one ; 
there  are  so  many  blanks  to  a  prize  in  matrimony,  that 
the  hazard  is  at  least  two  blanks  to  one  prize  all  the 
world  over. 

**  Eloise  has  not  yet  recovered  the  shock  she  has 
received  from  the  confession  made  to  her  by  that  un- 
happy man,  Ronald  t  which  revives  so  many  tender  re- 
collections  of  her  dear  lost  Walbeigh,  and  her  son  also, 
that  I  fear  it  will  be  a  considerable  length  of  time 
oefore  she  regains  her  wonted  serenity  and  peace  of 
mind ;  yet  I  blame  her  for  indulging  in  it  to  such  excess, 
and  I  find  that  she  was  no  heroine  except  while  her 
husband  lived,  and  perhaps  it  was  for  bis  sake  alone 
hat  she  endured  so  many  hardships. 

^'  I  sbar  write  to  you  again  before  we  leave  this 
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country,  and  inform  yoa  of  the  precise  time  that  we 
expect  to  embark  on  board  the  Lady  Carolina ;  in  the 
mean  time  you  will  have  an  opportunity  of  giving  us 
pne  of  your  charming  epistles  once  more  j  Fauchette 
says  she  would  give  the  world  to  copy  the  style  of 
Lady  Montault.  What  a  monster  was  that  Rodolph  I 
alas,  my  friend !  to  what  shameful  degradations  will 
not  mankind  expose  themselves  when  in  the  pursuit  of 
their  guilty  and  licentious  passions.  My  sister  had 
several  times  refused  the  band  of  this  man  before  she 
became  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh,  and  to  this  she  was 
indebted  for  this  brutal  and  unmanly  revenge. 

^^  He  is  now,  however,  dangerously  ill  at  his  chateau, 
and  his  given  over  by  his  physicians.  Thus  do  crimes 
always  carry  their  punishment  along  with  themj  as 
virtue  always  meets  its  merited  reward ! 

^  Adieu  my  most  dear  and  respected  friend ! 
Yoi;rs  most  faithfully, 

BmmeKM  Dw  Hcrte9ma** 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 


•«  I  am  not  querry;  but  do  b^uiU  tbe  tbinf^  I  am^ 

By  seeming  wliat  1  am  not"  Shaebitiuu. 


Thb  pleasure  wbicb  the  commuDications  of  the 
amiable  Marche$e  bad  afforded  to  Lady  Montaolt  and 
his  Oraos  tb9  Ptite  of  Bragatiza,  w&ce  beyoiid  expres- 
810D ;  and  that  there  wn»  at  lost  a  proapect,  and  a  cer- 
tain prospi^qt,  of  Jbcboldtpg  tmtn  in  England,  and  of 
enjoying  the  charming  society  of  this  accomplbhed  &- 
mily,  cheared  and  enlivened  the  spirits  of  all  the  in- 
mates of  Violet  Vale. 

Lady  Montanlt  and  her  father  had  many  serious 
hours  of  conversation,  on  the  extraordinary  confession 
made  by  the  dying  penitent  Ronald,  to  the  Baroness 
of  Walbergh,  respecting  her  lamented  son,  whom  if  he 
had  now  lived  would  have  been  restored  to  all  his 
rights  and  privileges,  and  succeeded  to  the  titles  and 
estates  of  his  brave  and  noble  father,  the  Baron  of 
Walbergb,  while  to  hii  lovely  and  heroic  mother  be 
would  have  been  the  greatest  ornament  and  praise, 
reflectinf  lustre  on  the  honours  of  his  house,  and 
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gilding  the  eveniog  of  his  mother's  days  with  a  calm 
aad  brilliant  suDshioe,  as  well  as  rewarding  her  for  all 
the  sufferings  and  perils  she  had  endared,  and  for  the 
weary  and  painful  pilgrimage  she  had  undergone  with 
her  husband. 

His  birth  was  now  dearly  estaUished^  and  what 
•inoe  had  happened  to  him  when  ripened  into  maturity 
perfectly  known  to  his  fomd  and  idolising  mother,  wh9 
kad  discovered  this  only  to  lament  the  loss  of  snob  a 


^  I  own,  my  love/'  uttered  his  Gface^  after  a  thoughtr 
M  pause^  **  that  so  severe  a  trial  of  fortitude  and  subr 
mission  to  the  will  of  the  most  High  One,  without  being 
able  to  account  for  the  awful  dispensaiions  which  he 
bas  been  pleased  to  afiliet  her  witb^  hardly  ever  yet 
oceurred  to  my  knowiedgCi  as  in  this  one  sipgle  iqstanoe 
of  ibe  Baroness  of  Walbergb-<-and  it  would  seem  to 
us  blind  and  unthinking  mortals  that  Heaven  itself  was 
unjust  to  its  fiaithful  and  believing  votaries  $  but  let  us 
pause,  my  Agatha,  ere  we  admit  so  impious  a  thought 
)o  possess  our  imaginaiions ;  for  it  is  utterly  impossible 
to  supppae  that  the  divine  Author  of  our  being  ca^ 
ever  be  unjust.  There  is  some  wise  purpose  or  ordir 
nation,  only  known  to  Him  that  directs  the  supresu^ 
agency  of  his  all-wise  and  powerful  operations,  wbicb 
oo  mortal  creature  is  able  to  resist  $  nor  do  {  ever  im»- 
gine  that  human  beings  ane  ever  punished  without 
good  cause  that  it  should  be  inflicted  on  them.  Youjr 
mother,  my  bebved  Agatha,  was  a  faultless  and  aur 
gelic  being,  and  as  free  from  mortal  failings  as  a  being 
in  the  image  of  its  maker  could  be;  but  was  she  re* 
warded  (or  her  sulierings  here  on  earth,  though  she 
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now  iDherits  a  crowu  of  celestial  glory  F  But,  my  Ags 
tha,  was  I  faultless  ?  was  my  mother  faultless  ?  did  I 
not  commit  a  fault  by  abandoning  my  wife  to  her 
mercy?  and  in  my  Agatha's  hard  fate  were  not  the 
sins  of  the  father  visited  upon  the  children  ?  is  it  not 
so  in  holy  scriptures  ?  have  we  not  right  to  expect  it? 
and  dare  we  arraign  providence  when  we  bring  open 
ourselves  the  misfortunes  and  the  calamities  which  we 
so  righteously  have  deserved  ?  No !  Agatha,  the  book 
is  shut,  we  cannot  see  the  fate  to  which  our  follies  or  one 
vices  will  expose  us,  and  if  we  did,  man  b  not  Wise 
enough  to  shun  them.  The  voice  of  an  angel  could 
not  teach  him  to  forego  his  lustful  appetites,  his  re* 
vengeful  passions,  or  his  evil  propensities ;  for  which, 
if  there  is  no  repentance  here,  there  is  none  in  the 
grave ;  and  he  must  not  expect  to  escape,  or  console 
himself  with  the  reflection,  that  if  he  has  punishment 
here  he  has  none  to  receive  after  this  life;  for  if 
he  does  not  sue  for  pardon  and  forgiveness  here,  be 
assured,  my  Agatha,  there  is  none  for  him  hereafter. 

^*  The  crimes  of  the  poor  dying  Ronald  were  nothing 
to  the  extent  of  those  of  the  Count  Rodolph ;  for  by 
compulsion  he  was  forced  into  the  commission  of  an 
act  of  which  it  appears  (and  I  believe  his  assertion  to 
be  sincere)  that  he  ever  afterwards  repented;  and 
therefore  I  by  no  means  hold  him  guilty — the  man 
was  poor  and  honest,  till  his  honour  was  corrupted  by 
this  perfidious  villain,  who  made  a  tool  of  his  poverty 
to  betray  him  into  a  crime  at  which  it  seems  he  always 
revolted ;  and  there  is  no  crime  so  odious  or  repellant 
to  humanity,  as  to  take  advantage  of  those  who  are 
defenceless  and  wretched ;  it  is  the  very  devil  himself 
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who  then  assames  the  shape  of  man  to  decoy  and  tempt 
the  votaries  of  virtue.  Had  Ronald  been  rich  or  not 
in  the  power  of  Rodolph,  he  would  not  then  have 
marked  him  oat  for  his  easy  prey ;  and  wanting  reso- 
lution, he  fell  a  victim  to  his  cursed  arts,  with  the  aid 
of  the  base  female  with  whom  be  cohabited ;  it  was 
she  who  led  him  on :  a  virtuous  female  would  have 
taught  him  to  repel  the  evil  temptations  of  a  tyrant, 
and  to  have  submitted  to  poverty  rather  to  have  him 
enriched  by  wicked  means.  Here,  however,  let  us 
pause,  and  if  possible  draw  a  veil  of  oblivion  over  all 
that  is  past  with  respect  to  the  misfortunes  of  the 
Baroness  of  Walbergh,  and  to  consider  that  whatever 
is,  is  right.  However  hard  the  exertion  of  our  philo- 
sophy or  the  trial  of  our  fortitude  may  be  to  prove  it 
such,  we  must  stiU  think  it  so,  and  trust  to  provi- 
dence for  the  rest." 

The  arrival  of  Mrs.  Russel  and  her  daughter  Matilda, 
who  had  come  to  take  her  leave  preparatory  to  her 
going  to  school  to  finish  her  education,  put  an  end  to 
this  conversation;  it  was  an  invitation  long  given 
her  by  Lady  Montault,  and  therefore  she  was  gladly 
received. 

Lord  Orlando  and  Lady  Emmeline  very  soon  joined 
the  party^  and  the  yonng  people  were  then  allowed  to 
amuse  themselves  in  any  way  they  liked  best,  while  the 
senior  party  enjoyed  a  rational  and  most  interesting 
conversation. 

**  I  will  positively  have  nothing  to  do  with  you  Ma- 
tilda, to  day,"  cried  Lady  Montault ;  "  you  are  the 
guest  of  Emmeline  and  Orlando,  so  they  must  enter- 
tain you  in  the  best  way  possible/' 
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**  Then  pray,  mamma,  inay  we  go  out  in  the  plear 
stire  boat?"  cried  Uady  Bmrnelioe;  '*  Orlando  can 
manage  it  so  weli^  and  the  weather  is  so  encbantiogly 
fine,  there  will  be  no  danger." 

^'  Can  you^  Orlando  ?"  enquired  his  Grace. 

**  Yes,  grandfather/'  uttered  Orlando  ;  ^'  I  sail  in  il 
almost  every  mornings  and  am  reckoned  the  most 
expert  of  all  the  rowers.  None  of  them  oan  matob 
me/' 

On  this  declaratioot  the  final  consent  was  giveni  oa 
a  promise  that  they  would  not  stay  long  on  the  water^ 
lis  Matilda  Rmeel  still  experienced  the  effects  of  a 
severe  euld;  but  never  did  she  appear  so  deiieately 
beautifbl,  her  fair  traDsparent  complexion  being  finely 
contrasted  with  a  colour  which,  neither  too  red  or  too 
pale,  resembled  on  either  cheeic  the  half  opening  rose. 
Her  fond  mother  had  dressed  her  with  {leculiar  neat- 
ness and  simplicity }  a  white  muslin  pelisse  lined  with 
oale  pink,  set  close  to  a  form  that  might  have  set  to  a 
sculptor  for  symmetry  and  eheganoe^  under  which  was 
a  frock  neatly  trimmed  with  fine  lace ;  a  pale  pink  rib* 
band  fastened  her  slettdi^r  waisty  and  bet  vrbite  straw 
gipsey  hat  was  lined  with  the  same  colour,  and 
admitted  partially  her  fine  dark,  luxuriant^  aabam 
tresses,  which  parted  on  her  snowy  forehead  in  flowiog 
curls,  while  sweetness,  modesty, and  sensibility.^  marked 
a  countenance  divinely  expressive  of  the  soft  and 
feminine  virtues  which  were  enshrined  in  so  Cair  and 
angelic  a  ibrm  ;  and  if  ever  the  heat-t  of  Lord  Orlando 
was  in  danger  of  being  seized  captive  by  her  ebarms« 
il  was  on  this  day,  when  he  was  permitted  t6  enjoy  ho 
many  hours  of  her  society  alone,  at  least  only  with 
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Lady  fimmeifiie  to  be  witness  of  the  ardent  and  im- 
passioned glances,  wliicb  at  intervals  he  could  not  help 
directing  towards  her;  thoogh  Matilda  more  particularly 
on  her  guard  than  ever,  from  the  instructions  sha  bad 
received  from  her  mothier  before  she  set  out  for  Violet 
Vale,  endeavoured  by  every  means  in  her  power  to 
check  the  ardent  admiration  of  Lord  Orlando,  by  con- 
tinually conversing  and  exclusively  devotihg  her  atten* 
tions  to  his  lovely  sister. 

When  the  pleasure-boat  pulled  off  from  the  shore, 
and  the  young  ladies  were  comfortably  seated  under 
the  awning,  which  was  composed  of  silk  drapery  of  a 
light  celestial  blue,  Lord  Orlando  would  admit  of  the 
assistance  but  of  one  rower  besides  himself,  though 
persuaded  to  take  another  by  the  old  man  who  had 
Hbe  care  of  the  boat  and  the  superin tendance  of  it ;  but 
to  which  he  made  a  strong  objection. 

««  Nfcw  where  is  the  use  of  it,  Walter  ?"  uttered  he ; 
**  since  I  am  to  be  one  of  the  rowers  mysdf,  and  the 
wind  fs  so  gentle  that  it  will  scarce  ruffle  die  surface 
of  the  lake ;  and  as  we  are  going  to  sail  for  a  short 
time,  it  is  quite  unnecessary  to  take  another  hand/' 

To  which  the  old  man,  kx>ldog  up  to  the  sky  and 
then  casting  his  eyes  down  on  the  water,  very  quaintly 
replied,  for  he  had  been  many  years  in  the  service  of 
the  Montault  family-— 

^*  Why  as  to  the  use,  my  Lord,  you  will  be  better 
able  to  judge  that,  if  the  wind  should  take  a  sudden 
change  before  you  come  back,  and  you  should  want  the 
assistance  of  another  hand  and  cannot  get  one.  1  have 
known  a  farrer  day  than  this  turn  out  a  very  stormy 
one,  I  promise  you ;  though  I  hope  it  won't  be  the  case 
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now,  when  you  have  got  the  young  ladies  with  you ;  you 
might  bear  it  well  enough,  but  they  would  be  sadly 
frightened/' 

'^  So  we  should,  indeed  Walter/'  cried  Lady  Emme* 
Hoe ;  ^<  I  would  not  have  any  accident  happen  for  the 
world ;  mamma  would  be  so  dreadfully  alarmed,  and  so 
would  Mrs.  Russel.  Pray,  brother,  take  Walter's  ad- 
vice, and  let  yon  lad  go  with  us  in  the  boat." 

*^  Dear  Emmeline,  I  repeat  that  it  is  quite  an  unne* 
cessaiy  appendage  to  our  cargo,"  rejoined  Lord  Or- 
lando, and  the  boat  was  immediately  drifted  from  the 
shore,  the  weather  being  then  so  delightfully  fine,  and 
the  prospects  around  them  so  enchantingly  beautiful, 
that  no  fear  was  entertained  by  any  of  the  party,  that 
a  change  in  the  atmosphere  would  be  likely  to  take 
place ;  a  man  directed  the  helm  ;  and  Lord  Orlando, 
delighted  with  the  beauteous  freight  of  his  adventurous 
little  bark,  proved  himself  to  be  a  very  expert  rower ; 
and  both  Lady  Emmeline  and  her  lovely  companion 
enjoyed  the  charming  recreation  to  which  they  had 
been  invited  by  the  gallantry  of  the  youthful  lord. 

This  beautiful  lake,  which  emptied  itself  into  a  basin 
after  a  distance  of  three  miles,  bad  been  kept  in  the 
greatest  state  of  beauty  and  preservation  ever  sinc«  the 
period  that  the  late  Lord  Montague  Montault  had  pur- 
chased the  estate  to  which  it  belonged  ;  who,  being  fond 
of  the  marine  sceneiy  which  surrounded  it,  had  be- 
stowed no  small  pains  and  expense  to  render  it  an  ob- 
ject of  considerable  attraction,  in  the  rich  domains  of 
which  he  was  the  sole  and  entire  possessor.  When 
be  married  the  beauteous  daughter  of  Bragansa,  the 
Duke  had  long  held  in  his  eye  the  beautiful  residence 
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of  Violet  Vale,  which,  with  all  its  valuable  appurte- 
nances, was  upon  sale,  in  consequence  of  the  decease 
of  the  nobleman  to  which  it  belonged ;  but  the  Duke 
declined  becoming  a  purchaser  of  the  household  fur- 
niture and  other  effects^  which,  though  very  splendid, 
bad  still  been  in  wear,  and  not  such  as  he  intended  to 
present  his  Agatha  with  on  her  bridal  day.  An  entire 
new  and  magnificent  establishment  was  therefore  im* 
mediately  selected,  and  the  reeent  effects  carried  away  i 
he  then  paid  an  enormous  price  for  the  family  man- 
aiOD,  which,  however,  wanted  no  repairs;  and  it  was  all 
ready  for  the  bride  and  bridegroom  on  the  evening  of 
the  day  that  their  nuptials  were  8olemniz«d^  and  pre- 
sented to  Lady  Agatha  as  the  gift  of  her  noble  father ; 
and  never  was  a  daughter  more  gratified  by  a  gift; 
for  when  she  was  conducted  to  it  by  her  adoring  lord, 
there  was  nothing  wanting  to  render  it  the  abode  of 
connubial  happiness ;  there  bad  not  been  a  thing  neg- 
lected for  ber  convenience  and  even  luxury.  The 
rooms  were  spacious  and  splendidly  furnished,  the 
gardens  beautiful  and  highly  cultivated ;  and  all  that 
Lord  Montague  had  to  provide  for  the  accommodation 
of  his  beauteous  bride,  was  a  carriage  and  liveries, 
which  w^e  of  course  as  splendidly  elegant  as  the 
rest  of  the  order  of  the  establishment ;  which  she  had 
an  undoubted  right  to  command,  with  the  noble  pro- 
perty which  the  Duke  her  father  immediately  invested 
in  his  hands  on  bis  marriage  with  bis  beloved  child ; 
and  as  Lady  Agatha  had  never  exceeded  in  her  ex- 
penses the  one  half  of  it,  when  she  became  the  widow 
of  Lord  Montague,  the  estate  was  in  the  most  flourish- 
ing and  prosperous  condition.    The  Mai*qui8  was  by 
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ao  means  so  opulent,  as  h^  brother-in-law  the  Ilulce 
ot  Bragansia,  who  by  a  forpfif  marriage  of  ooane  in- 
berited  the  es|i|tes  imd  title  of  bis  father,  orer  which 
the  late  Duchess  had  np  control ;  she  had  been  hand- 
somely  provided  for  in  the  will  of  her  husband}  bat 
could  not  touch  an  atom  of  the  large  fortaoe  which 
descended  t^  her  son  Orlando^  or  it  is  very  probable 
tbi|t  she  wopld  have  done  so  long  befove  her  seoond 
marriage  with  the  Marquis  of  MeptauK,  who  left  ia . 
issue  a  son,  the  father  of  Lord  Montague  and  Lady 
Lavinia  s  the  former  of  wkom  married  his  cousin.  Lady 
Agatha  Braganaa^  and  the  latter  Lc^d  Winatooe  |  but 
so  generous  was  the  Duke  to  his  brother-f  in-law,  for 
whom  he  always  had  the  truest  affection,  than  whea 
the  settlements  were  drawn  out  for  the  marrii^  of 
Loird  Montague  and  his  daughter,  that  be  refused  to 
take  any  part  of  the  property  he  was  to  pve  bis  sob, 
and  he  exclaimed-^ 

^'  No,  no,  Montague !  you  are  poor,  and  I  am  ridi ; 
my  girl  does  not  want  o^ney.  I  have  enough  to  give 
her  without  impoverishing  myself;  yon  are  nckt  ade* 
^uate  to  give  your  son  a  property  without  rendering 
yourself  a  needy  noan.  I  •-know  your  eiFCwastanoea,  do 
not  attempt  to  disgaiae  them ;  yon  have  another  child 
beside  Montague,  and  that  b  a  daughter;  you  have 
besides  a  large  establishment  to  support.  I  pray  yon 
then  keep  the  money  you  intended  as  a  marriage  por« 
tion  for  your  son,  and  oonv^  it  to  yonr  own  uses ;  for 
positively  I  will  not  snfier  Montague  or  Agatha  to  re- 
ceive one  farthing  of  it ;  he  is  my  nephew,  and  if  my 
bdoved  child  bad  never  been  so  miraculously  restored 
lo  me,  he  would  indubitably  have  been  l^ft  the  heir  of 
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all  that  I  poBMssed ;  be  will  still  be  ao  in  the  long  run, 
though  he  has  nuother  to  share  it  with  him»  with  whom 
I  believe  he  has  no  objection  to  become  a  joint  posses* 
sor  of  the  property  of  his  oncle.  We  will  therefore  if 
yoQ  please  settle  the  matter  between  os-^pocket  your 
money  or  pocket  the  affront/' 

So  generous  and  unlooked  for  a  proposal,  oould  not 
£ul  to  impress  on  the  mind  of  the  Marquis  of  Montault 
ao  enlhosiastic  a  regard  for  his  brother->in-]aw,  that  it 
was  no  wonder  that  he  almost  idolized  his  beauteous 
daughter  and  her  lovely  offspring ;  and  after  the  death 
of  bi$  son,  he  became  more  passionately  attached  both 
to  her  and  the  children  of  his  lamented  Montague.  He 
was>  however^  particularly  fond  of  the  delicate  little 
Emmelime^  who  so  strongly  resembled  the  features  of 
her  father^  which  soon  created  a  jealousy  with  Lady 
Winstone  afti^  she  became  a  mother;  and  she  oftco 
eoQiplained  to  beautifvl  mamma  of  the  partiality  which 
the  Marquis  her  father  evinced  towards  her  brother's 
QbildrcA  above  her  own,  in  whk^  complaint  beanti* 
fill  mamma,  according  as  the  whim  took  her^  generally 
syoipatbiffed  with  her»  especially  when  she  bad  oc* 
casion  for  a  loan  to  discharge  a  gambling  debt»  by  ex^ 
chuauiQg-- 

*^  To  be  sure,  my  love,  it  is  certainly  barbarous  of 
your  father  to  act  iq  this,  sort  of  way  1 1  have  frequieutly 
observed  lo  him  the  little  notice  he  takes  of  your  lovely 
Mltfe  Harriet,  to  what  he  does  ol  £mn»eline  MonUult 
and  Orlando.  Though  I  am  aiire  the  sweat  little  pet 
is  twenty  times  more  engaging  than  either  of  them; 
for  Emmeliue  is  perfectly  spoiled  by  her  mother*  and 
the  Duke  has  made  quite  a  fool  of  Orlando:  in  short 
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the  bey  has  growD  so  consequential  and  conceited  ol 
late,  that  I  am  quite  sick  of  the  airs  he  gives  himself; 
but  it  is  all  owing  to  the  improper  management  of 
Agatha,  who  now  she  is  her  own  mistress  thinks  there 
b  nobody  can  do  any  thing  like  her :  if  your  poor  bro- 
ther had  lived  he  would  liave  taught  his  son  better ; 
besides,  the  Duke  is  greatly  to  blame  in  permittipg  the 
boy  to  remain  so  long  from  college  studies ;  he  )oght 
to  have  quitted  Violet  Vale  long  ago  instead  of  lounging 
about  with  his  tutor,  who  spends  half  his  time  in  fish- 
ing. I  actually  passed  them  the  other  morning  in  the 
carrii^e  near  the  residence  of  that  old  sea-bear  Peter 
Blust,  where  I  suppose  Lord  Orlando  had  been  paying 
his  devotions  to  the  Fisher *s  Daughter.  Here  is  ano- 
ther very  prudent  mark  of  Lady  Agatha's  conducl, 
with  respect  to  the  management  of  her  son  and  her 
daughter ;  she  actually  suffers  them  to  visit  this  low- 
bred family;  and  the  consequence  of  this  improper 
system  will  be,  as  may  very  naturally  be  imagined,  that, 
as  the  girl  is  well  looking,  Orlando  when  be  is  older 
will  be  attracted  by  her  youthful  charms,  and  I  should 
not  all  wonder  will  one  day  make  me  grandmother 
to  a  fisher's  brat" 

''  O  !  I  protest  beautiful  mam  nn,  that  I  think  no- 
thing more  likely,''  spitefully  retorted  Lady  Winstone ; 
'<  I  thought  so  the  other  day,  when  we  saw  her  at 
Adams's  library.  Did  you  observe  how  deeply  Orlando 
coloured  and  Miss  simpered,  when  he  so  rudely  left 
us  in  order  to  make  an  enquiry  after  her  health.  I 
could  have  freely  given  him  a  box  on  the  ear  as  well 
as  Emmeline,  for  presuming  to  take  any  notice  of  such 
a  chit  in  our  company ;  not  that  I  can  see  that  pro- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


THi  fisher's  daughtbr.  799 

digious  beauty  in  her  that  every  body  is  talking  about. 
I  was  so  monstrously  provoked  ivitb  Oorget,  that  I 
verily  believe  I  will  not  speak  to  him  for  a  month  to 
come." 

"  And  why  so,  my  sweet  love?"  coaxingly  enquired 
the  Marchioness ;  '^  surely  he  could  not  admire  that 
maukin^  when  Lady  Winstone  was  so  near  him.'' 

**  Indeed,  but  he  did  though/'  rejoined  Lady  Win- 
stone,  colouring  like  scarlet;  <^he  said  loud  enough 
for  every  body  in  the  rooms  to  hear  him,  that  the 
Fisher's  Daughter  was  one  of  the  loveliest  creatures 
he  had  ever  beheld ;  and  what  was  more  mortifying,  it 
was  attested  by  his  compaoion  Lord  Fozgrove>  who  was 
staring  at  her  all  the  time  she  was  there.  ^  Colonel  1' 
cried  I,  highly  provoked,  you  noay  be  sure,  mamma." 

'^  I  don't  wonder  at  it,  my  dear,  it  was  positively 
the  most  barbarous  thing  I  ever  heard  of  in  nature; 
but  J  hope  you  resented  it?"  repeated  the  Mar« 
chioness. 

<<  You  shall  hear,"  r^oined  Lady  Winstone :  <<*  Co- 
lonel !'  cried  I, '  the  next  time  you  go  out  a  shopping 
with  me,  I  beg  you  will  leave  your  eyes  at  home'-— 
*  Or  reserve  them  only  to  gaze  on  the  charms  of  the 
divine  Lady  Winstone,'  uttered  Foxgrove  close  at  my 
elbow.  Conceive  how  maliciously  provoking  at  the  very 
instant  that  Goi^et  was  going  to  apologize  to  me  ia 
the  sweetest  manner  imaginable,  to  be  prevented  by 
thia  intolerable  coxcomb,  who  has  the  assurance  to 
quiz  the  Colonel  about  his  passion  for  me." 

'*  And  is  besides  dying  in  love  with  you  himself," 
uttered  the  Marchioness ;   *^  however,  we  shall  meet 
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them  botti  at TaiiningtOD's  to  night;  and  I'll  tetl  you 
how  we  wilt  Mortify  Ihetn/' 

'^  Ot  I  poftitiirely  will  cut  both  of  them/'  ezdmnad 
the  mortified  fashionable  beauty* 

t*o  Which  (he  Mait^hmiess  eagerly  repUed^^ 

<'  No>  my  dear^  we  will  cot  thdr  caids  and  wia  their 
money,  atid  ^hat  will  emt  theao  m6re  thka  any  oth^cet 
imaginable.  Foxgrove  is  in  full  featber^be  wod  pro- 
digiously laat  night-^'-^eVery  hit  waa  avcoeBsfai  $  and  the 
Colonel  you  kiiow  is  never  out  of  luok,  yet  we  eaa 
pluck  bim  of  every  fektber  at  any  time.  Sapfloae  wfe 
try?'' 

*'  Yes,  if  Winstone  doea  not  take  it  in  his  head  to 
follow  me  tbere«  You  know  bis  objection  to  hfiy  playing, 
and  he  don't  like  the  Oolonel,  because  be  once  heard 
him  say  that  Lady  WHistoUe  was  a  prodigiboS  fine 
woman.  I  quizzed  him  about  it^  and  told  him  to  b^ 
ware  of  tbe  gi<eeti-eyM  monster }  and  what  do  you 
think  the  wretch  said  ?" 

^  O,  My  love !  !  eai^  believe  any  tfaoag  thdt  hu^ands 
say  to  their  wives,"  ottered  tbe  Mw^hiddess^  Idnghing 
immoden&tely^ 

*'  Why,  be  positively  bid  me  beware  of  making  him 
a  monster  instead  of  a  man/'  replied  Lady  Winstone 
indignantly. 

*^  It  is  a  monstrous  good  joke  to  frig;hten  him  with 
that/'  cried  her  ladyship ;  ^'  but  let  us  go  at  all  events : 
when  I  am  ^vlth  you  he  wont  be  jealous ;  but  you  are 
so  beautiful  that  I  don't  wonder  at  it  in  the!  least,  you 
are  ten  tinfire^  haadsotner  than  ever.  But  Li^,  what 
shaH  I  do  ?  I  have  got  no  mfoney.   Can  you  cash  up  ?" 
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Lady  WiDstone^  though  unprepared  for  this  attack, 
was  in  do  bumoar  to  refuse  beautiful  mamma  the 
loan  she  required ;  her  vanity  was  gratified-— and  they 
separated  for  a  few  hoursi  only  to  meet  each  other 
again  to  enjoy  the  laxuries  of  the  gaming  table,  while 
both  of  their  lords  were  pursuing  a  more  rational 
amosement  in  going  over  to  Violet  Vale  to  see  the 
lovely  widow,  in  whose  society  they  ever  foand  delight 
and  satisfaction;  and  we  will  leave  them  there  at 
present,  while  we  return  to  the  pleasure  boat  and  the 
juvenile  party  who  were  sailing  on  the  lake.  The 
woodland  scenery,  which  surrounded  the  beautiful 
gardens  and  plantations,  in  the  rich  domains  belonging 
U)  Violet  Vale,  was  grand  and  magnificent  beyond 
description ;  and  on  the  banks  of  this  lovely  lake. 
Lady  Montault  had  caused  the  roost  odorifoous  plants 
and  flowers  to  be  arranged  on  each  side,  from  which, 
as  they  sailed  along,  the  most  delightful  fragrance  was 
emitted,  and  now  and  then  Lord  Orlando  leaned  upon 
his  oar,  ^nd  entered  into  conversation  with  his  young 
and  lovely  companions,  requesting  that  they  would 
tell  him  when  they  were  weary  of  their  little  suling 
match. 

'<  O !  let  us  sail  a  little  ionger,  if  you  please  bro- 
ther,'' cried  Lady  Emmeline;  ^*  for  I  should  never  be 
weary  in  such  charming  weather;  could  you,  Matilda  ?' 

To  which  Miss  Russel  replied—- 

<'  I  am  certainly  not  weary,  Lady  Emmeline,  for  we 
have  had  nothing  to  do  since  we  sailed  along,  but  to 
admire  the  enchanting  prospect  of  the  country  which 
surrounds  us  on  every  side ;  but  though  we  have  been 
idle  your  brother  has  not,  and  I  think  be  must  he 
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fatigued  with-  bis  exertiatis.  Are  not  yoa  a  little  tired 
DOW  with  rowing  os  so  far,  Lord  Orlando  f" 

**  Not  i£  I  was  to  row  for  a  twelvemODth^  provided  I 
had  always  so  lorely  a  burden  iir  the  boat|y  as  yoit 
Matilda^''  cried  Orlando  wiUi  the  most  pasdonato 
ardour. 

The  lovely  clfeek  of  the  Fishec^s  Daughter  glowed 
with  a  oolour  of  the  oaoat  roseate  hue,  add  with  m 
smile  of  the  most  ioefiable  sweetness,  rhe  replied)— 

**  Oy  my^  lord !  do-  aot  let  uomeaaing  compliment 
supply  the^  pluee  of  thdt  good-  sense,  with*  which  yoa 
ace  so  eminently  giftedk  Pray,  pray,  da  not  flatter 
me/' 

*'  B3i  Heaveu !  I  do'uot  flatter  you^  my  dearest  Ma- 
tilda^" uetek*ed  Lord>  Oifhuido,  letting  the  oar  fail  fruna 
his*  band  aa  he  leaned  vffpon  it,  while  he  seized  the 
snowy' one  of  the-  Fisher's  Daughter;  and,  in  spite  of 
her  resistauceorthe  preseueeof  his  sislieri  carried  i€  19 
hia  lip»  with  the  nkOA  passiomVe  fervour.  ^^  Nor  catr 
I  thiok  th&t  my  good  sense  of  whiefa  you  are  pleased 
Co  say  I'  have  An  abuadaBt'  a  sbaire,  though  I  ham 
BOl;  yet  had  the  vanity  to  disoover  it  myself,  witt 
ever  be  taxed  by  paying  any  compliment  to  youj  I 
have  only  uttered  the  e0isi6us<  of  a'  heart,  whieh,  O, 
Matilda  1  WtU  neter  beftt  for  any  olj^et  but  yoa/' 

At  this  momeatv  Lady  Ehnmeline  bad  toroed  her 
head  aside,  probably  out  of  the  greatest  delicae^  to  her 
friend  and  her  brotbeiv  not  wishing  them  to  so{ipose 
that  she  was  listening  to  the  conversatioD  which  was 
paasing  between  them  \  neither  did  the  man  seated  at 
the  helm  observe  the  scene  which  was  passing 
around  him,  and  even  if  he  had,  fae  was  too  respectM 
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to  noti:;e  the  !gaUa»try  of  Lord  Orlando  to  ^ibe  young 
MieB;  for  all  be  uttered  was  in  so  low  «  wioe,  that 
it  amounted  to  notbiog  bat  a  whisper  j  but  wbat  was 
:tbe  coofosioD  (tf  the  bdasbing  Matilda^  wben  te  foulter- 
log  accents 'Sbe  pronounced-^ 

**  Forbear^  my  lord !  I  entreat  you  <o  forbear  from 
•ddressitig  audi  language  to  one  so  greatly  your  in- 
ferior in  station  and  in  'birth ;  indeed^  indeed,  it  is 
extreoiely  indeoorous .  of  yoa^«nd  I  must  not^  can^ 
not  listen  to  a.  repetition  of  it.  You  do  not,  my 
lord,  consider  my  situation,  and.  you  are  forgetfol  of 
youis.  Heaven  knows  how  onwilMng  I  should  be  to 
^offend  you ;  but  we  .are  no  longer  in  a  slate  of  cbildo 
hood  as  formerly,  and  this  >fo6lish  weakaess  most  not 
•be-indtflged,  it  is  detrimental  both  to  your  tu^iness 
and  mine ;  and  I  hope  you  will  never,  a  second  Hme 
give  me  occasion  to  rcmu^d  yon  l^at  it  is  so/' 

The  higb^spirited  blood  <of: the  ardent  and  impetu- 
out,  (though  generous  youth,}  mounted  (o  his  cheek 
in  one  moment ;  be  bad  by  no  i  means  expected  such  a 
retort  from  the  naturally  timid,  and  gentle  disposition 
of  MatiMa.iBussdj  and  not  :oj»ly  iiis  pride  but  his 
^nity  was  wounded  1^  h.  UoacciMrtomcd  ^to  meet 
With  the 'slightest  opposition  to  bis  wishes  since  the 
death,  of  this  t&ther,  and  indulged  ^by- the  Duke  his 
grandfather,  as  well  as  the  «Marqob  of  Montault  be- 
yond what  bis  youtfafiil  years  ought  >lo  have  given  a 
claim  to,  bis  proud  spirit  (which  was<oertainfy  that  of 
bis  mother's,  whom  he  strongly  resembled  intfeatures 
as  ivell  as  'dispoMlion  ^  for  Agatha  had  always  been 
proud  though  she  endeavoured  to  conceal  it)  felt 
the  check  ^  received  (vom  the  Fiaher's  Dai^hter  most 
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keenly  and  bitterly ;  and  after  a  pause  in  wbicb  all  tiie 
parties  seemed  evidently  confoscd^  Lord  Orlando  ex- 
claimed— 

'M  am  extremely  sorryv  Miss  Rassel^  that  I  shonld 
have  been  so  un  fortunate  as  to  offend  you  on  a  day 
like  this>  which  I  expected  to  have  been  one  of  the 
happiest  of  my  life ;  bat  be  assured  that  you  will  never 
be  ofiended  in  the  like  manner  again>  while  my  name 
is  Orlando.  I  love  you>  Matilda,  in  spite  of  all  that  has 
been  said  to  me  on  that  subject  by  persons  whose 
names  I  shall  not  report ;  but  I  could  not  bear  your 
scorn  if  you  were  a  princess,  therefore  let  what  1  have 
said  be  erased  from  your  memory ;  and  since  1  am  so 
hateful  to  you>  I  will  take  care  after  this  never  to  come 
into  your  presence  again.  I  am  going  to  College  in  a 
few  days,  and  you  are  going  to  school ;  we  shall  not  see 
each  other  again  very  shortly  I  dare  say,  so  you  need 
not  be  under  any  apprehensions  of  my  repeating  my 
offence  as  you  call  it,  it  will  be  the  last  time  that  Or- 
lando will  ever  be  treated  with  such  disdain  bv  Matilda 
RUBsel.'' 

And  without  waitmg  for  a  moment's  reply  from  poor 
Matilda,  who  was  almost  dissolved  into  tears  by  the 
struggles  she  had  made  to  act  according  to  her  mo- 
ther's instructions.  Lord  Orlando  very  dexterously 
applied  himself  to  the  oars  again  to  row  them  to  shore. 
In  the  meanwhile  Lady  Emmeline,  who  had  been 
watching  the  clouds  for  some  time  past,  and  wholly 
Inattentive  to  the  conversation  that  had  been  pass- 
mg  between  her  brother  and  her  fieiir  friend,  suddenly 
exclaimed — 

*^  My  Heavens !  it  is  going  to  rain ;  how  dark  the 
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clouds  are,  what  shall  we  do,  Matilda,  in  oar  thin  mus- 
lin pelisses  ?  we  have  got  no  cloaks  to  cover  us,  and  if 
it  rains  we  shall  be  wet  to  the  skin/' 

Matilda  made  no  reply,  for  her  heart  was  foil ;  and 
at  that  moment  it  made  very  little  difference  to  her 
whether  it  was  hail  or  sunshine,  a  storm  or  a  calm  $ 
and  absorbed  in  her  own  uncomfortable  reflections, 
she  actually  did  not  hear  the  soft  gentle  voice  of  Lady 
Emmeline  when  she  addressed  her,  who,  unable  to 
account  for  the  abstraction  of  her  friend,  exclaimed — 

'^  Dearest  Matilda,  what  is  the  matter  with  you  ?  I 
have  twice  spoken  to  you,  and  you  have  taken  no  no- 
tice of  what  I  was  saying  about  the  weather/' 

'*  Miss  Russel  is  meditating  on  the  planets,''  cried 
Lord  Orlando,  in  a  somewhat  sarcastic  tone  of  raillery; 
*'  but  as  there  is  no  conjunction  with  Mars  and  Venus 
at  the  present  moment ;  she  will  profit  but  little  from 
her  observations." 

Matilda  felt  her  cheeks  glow  with  something  like 
resentment ;  but  determined  not  to  discover  the  slight- 
est chagrin  at  this  pointed  speech  of  Lord  Orlando, 
she  apologized  to  her  lovely  little  friend  for  her  inat^ 
tentiou,  and  agreed  with  her  on  the  changed  aspect  of 
the  atmosphere. 

^^  Which,  I  fear  portends  a  storm,''  uttered  she ; 
**  however,  I  have  no  doubt  but  we  shall  be  fortunate 
enough  to  escape  it;  but  pray  don't  alarm  yourself 
Lady  Emmeline.  There  is  no  danger,  is  there,  sir  ?" 
addressing  herself  to  the  helmsman. 

To  which  he  respectfully  replied — 

*'  None  in  the  least,  young  lady,  only  from  a  heavy 
shower  of  rain  or  so  before  we  get  to  shore ;  but  if 
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there  was  much  wind  it  woold  not  be  quite  so  pleaaai^t 
or  so  safe ;  yon  had  better,  my  lord,  keep  to  the  went- 
ward  if  you  pleasew" 

Lord  Orlando  very  gladly  followed  the  inatnictions 
of  the  man  at  the  helm  of  the  boat^  and  plied  the 
oars  with  all  his  strength  and  dexterity,  oaost  iieacii^ 
repenting  that  he  had  rejected, the  advice  of  old  Wal- 
ter, by  not  taking  another  hand  with  h^m  on  this 
little  excursion,  for  he  saw  that  both  his  aister  and 
Matilda  were  alarmed ;  and  though  he  oonstant^  en- 
deavoured to  reanimate  the  spirits  of  the  tiinid  Rmne- 
line,  jet  he  could  not  entirely  divest  bimaelf  of  some 
fear  from  the  inqreasing  cloudiness  of  (he  sky,  from 
which  already  descended  large  drops  of  rain;  and 
though  they  were  within  half  a  mile  of  the  banks  of  the 
lake  from  whence  they  had  set  sail,  yet  what  could  he 
do  to  shelter  them  from  the  rain  if  it  oime  on  faster ! 
Emmeline  was  so  delicate  that  she  would  certainly 
take  cold  in  such  a  situation,  and  Matilda  had  scarcely 
recovered  from  the  effects  of  a  violent  one  already. 

In  the  meanwhile,  the  helmsman  proposed  that  they 
should  each  of  them  take  off  their  coats  and  wrap 
them  round  the  young  ladies  if  the  rain  did  not  cease ; 
and  after  some  little  hesitation,  this  offer  was  very 
gladly  accepted,  as  shortly  after  the  rain  deseeded 
from  the  sky  in  torrents ;  and  to  their  inexpressible 
concern  the  wind  was  beginning  to  blow  smartly  from 
the  eastward. 

Emmeline  faintly  expressed  her  fears,  and  cluiig 
close  to  Matilda,  who  said  all  she  could  possibly  sup^- 
gest  to  console  her  and  to  relieve  her  anxiety  for  her 
brother,  who  was  now  nearly  wet  through  with  the 
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rain  as  well  as  the  exertion  be  bad  made  to  get  to 
shore,  which  be  could  not  have  done  wtlboat  some 
difficulty,  bad  not  the  bdmfiman  supplied  bis  place  ae 
the  oar ;  and  bbotning  bard^  ii|;aiiist  botb  wind  and 
tide,  they  were  nearly  exhiausted  when  they  arrived  iff 
safety  at  the  rirer^s  bank,  where  in  t  state  of  the 
most  alarming*  apprehension  they  beheld  his  Grace  the 
Dblte  of  Bragansa,  ai^  some  of  th»  attendanls  firoov 
Vlclkt  Vale^  all  loaded  with  bonnetn,  shtfwls,  eloaks^ 
and  coats  of  various  descriptions^  The  Duloe  eau^ 
pressed  the  utmost  concern  at  perceiving  tlbe  misera- 
ble plight  they  were  iti;  for  the  w^ndandnhe  rain  bad 
entirely  destroyed  the  shape'  of  the  young  ladies 
straw  hats.  But  this  was  of  little  consequence  when 
compared  (o  the  danger  of  reoeivtng  some  injuiy  to 
their  healthy  by  this  arousing  wBler  frolie^  beride? 
allurmibg  the  whole  family  wirii^  the  apprdiension  of 
their  personal  safety,  if  a  storm  came  oft}  should  the 
raio  and  the  wind  redouble  its  violence,  the  boat 
WMld  be  overset  oU'  the  Iak«,  aovd' their  lives  be  lost ; 
^ven  in  so  ctmall  a  depth  of  water  it  was  possible  that 
sidcb  an  aceidfent  might  happen.  And  wliat  were  the 
sensations' of  the  t\!eo  motfters^  who  sat  silently  wateh*- 
itig' the  approach  of  the  ranof  long'  before  it  darkened 
the  sky  I  and  they  expressed  their  fears:  to  the  Duke 
far  t%e  safety  ot  the  dear  children. 

^  I  hope  Orttodo  has  tkkev  Walter  with  him/' 
cried  Eady  Moiitlrtilt,^'^whO'  knows  so  well  bow  to 
manage  the  boat  when  the  Weather  i^  likely,  to.be 
tempestuous*;  but  what  witt>  btttomo'  of  the  dear  chil* 
dren  if  it  should  happenf  tbttdn  ?  neither  Bmmeline  or 
Matilda  have  any  thing  ori  but  nrraslin  pdisaes,  which 
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would  not  defead  tbem  from  the  slightest  shower^  ana 
Orlando  has  taken  no  great  coat  with  him.  Why, 
why,  did  I  suffer  them  them  to  go  ?'* 

**  I  really  do  not  see  why  you  should  not  have  per- 
mitted them  to  take  this  indulgence  when  the  wea- 
Iber  was  so  enchantingly  fine/'  uttered  the  Duke; 
^  be  not  alarmed,  my  .ove,  they  will  be  home  long 
befoie  the  rain  comes  on,  and  in  the  meantime  I  will 
go  down  to  the  bank-side  and  take  John  and  Thomas 
with  me  well  provided  with  cloaks/' 

Before  the  Duke  could  put  this  scheme  into  execution, 
Ibe  rain  poured  heaWly  and  the  wind  blew  a  hurricane ; 
and  he  had  just  reached  the  river's  side,  filled  with 
fterious  apprehensions  for  the  safety  of  the  young  people, 
when  the  boat  fortunately  came  in  sight,  and  they  were 
safely  landed  to  the  inexpressible  joy  of  ihek  delight- 
ed grandfather,  who  exclaimed  the  veiy  moment  be 
oeheld  them — 

*'  Thank.  Heaven,  my  dear  children,  that  I  behold 
yon  safe  on  terra  firma  again,  and  though  yon  have 
got  a  good  ducking  by  your  little  excursion,  that  you 
have  sufiered  no  other  personal  inconvenience  than 
weathering,  out  the  storm ;  but  come,  my  dear  loves, 
let  us  quickly  post  in  home  to  relieve  the  fears  of  your 
fond  and  anxious  mothers,  who  are  enduring  much 
apprehension  on  your  account^  and  where  every  thing 
that  is  comfortable  will  be  immediately  adounistered 
to  prevent  the  effects  of  the  cold,  Orlando,  wrap  that 
Dox  coaf  about  you,  and  Walter  you  will  see  to  the 
aoat ;  here  is  something  for  you  and  the  helmsman  to 
legale  yourselves  with,  after  this  water  frolic." 

**  Which  so,  please  your  Grace,  if  hi$  young  lord- 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


ilifp  bad  taken  my  adtric^  h^  WoxAA  bavc  been  rovrird 
to  shore  long  before  this  squall  had  come  on/'  cried 
Walter;  "  but  lank  a  mercy,  we  cannot  put  old  heads 
rt'n  yoting  sftbulflers.*' 

**  Wo,  that  can  f^  not,  honest  Walter/'  cried  his 
Grace;  ^'bnt  never  mind,  they  i^itl  find  that  out 
tlfemiselte*  when  yon  and  I  are  mbtldering  in  the 
liarch.  Drinlc,  and  make  yonrselvte  merry,  and  he 
content  that  matters  are  no  worse;  for  my  head- 
strong grandson  wonld  have  upsiet  the  boat  by  this 
litai^  if  the  wind  bad  bloWed  to  strongly  tt  it  doe« 
now." 

"  That's  to  a  certainty,  yonr  honour,"  mnrmured  the 
old  man,  '*  if  it  had  been  a  fevr  hoarb  la^er,  by  reason 
tbat  tbisire  WHS  no  aail  to  6arry  her ;  yet  h6\td  OHandb  i» 
one  of  the  fin^t  youths  my  eyes  ever  Iteheld,  saving 
the  Danish  young  genttenfian  thai  1  am  told  perished 
at  sea,  the  morels  the  pity ;  for  I  never  saw  the  like 
of  Mr.  WoIIF  in  my  bom  day$ ;  h6  could  manage  a 
boat  as  well  as  the  oldest  of  our  seaman  ;  ahd  where 
he  learned  his  navigation  I  could  nevtr  think>  by  rea- 
son th)&t  he  was  so  youn^«" 

"He  was  ind*ed  ah  Expert  and  a  clitttr  ytAuth/' 
cried  his  Grace,  chedHng  aA  inVoluntarf  sigh  tbat  §6 
fioiirisbing  a  flo#er  bM  blossomed  tb  miturit]^  Mlf 
in  the  grave;  «*howevif4',  Walter,  ha  shifatto  ttlttr^ 
glorious  Whfere  he  i^  at  present,  than  M  the  glory 
ilrhicb  could  have  at^aiD^d  bim  itt  this  mondl  woHd^ 
thou^li  hthia  Al^  i^MWn  of  a  itibnatch  seated  oti  hh' 
brow.** 

^'Tru^,  tttfe^  f6fXif  httt^ut-,^  iltti^red  &it  oM  m«x$ 
"  and  it  would  be  a  crying  ^h  ft^r  atiy  wm  vf^iStMd  m 
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yooDg  geotkman  well,  that  would  call  him  back  to  such 
a  wearitome  world  as  this  is/' 

The  old  man  bowed,  and  then  respectrally  made  his 
exit.  In  the  meanwhile  the  young  water  party  had  with 
the  assistance  of  the  attendants^  made  the  very  best  of 
their  way  to  Violet  Vale ;  and  when  the  Duke  return- 
ed,  the  young  ladies  were  completely  attired  in  fresh 
clothings  Miss  Rossel  being  accommodated  with  a 
dress  of  Lady  Bmmeline's;  and  Lord  Orlando  had 
also  undergone  the  usual  preventives  against  catching 
cold ;  his  fond  mother  had  immediately  shifted  him, 
and  applied  warm  flannels  to  his  chest,  and  adminis- 
tered a  cordial  which  she  always  kept  by  her  for  such 
occasions,  and  which  she  bad  brought  with  her  from 
Italy.  Although  Lord  Orlando  protested  that  nothing 
uled  him  from  the  eflects  of  the  rain  which  had  pour- 
en  on  him  in  such  torrents  than  that  he  felt  a  slight 
head-ache;  yet  it  was  very  perceptible  from  his  flush- 
ed countenance  and  parched  lips,  that  he  had  endured 
more  tfian  he  chose  to  confess,  to  which  it  is  possible 
that  his  little  quarrel  with  Miss  Russel  had  in  no  small 
degree  contributed  to  heighten,  which,  added  to  the 
fears  he  bad  entertained  for  their  personal  dangery 
while  his  sister  and  she  were  under  his  immediate 
care,  had  almost  put  him  in  a  fever.  He  had  no 
sooner  taken  some  refreshment,  than  Lady  Montauit 
insisted  upon  his  going  to  bed,  with  which  request  he 
complied,  being  really  exhausted  with  the  fatigue  he 
bad  undei^one  and  the  mental  anxiety  he  had  expe- 
rienced for  two  dear  objects ;  for  the  preservation  of 
whose  lives  he  would  freely  have  parted  with  his  own, 
IunI  danger  been  immediate. 
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And  no  less  care  was  bestowed  upon  the  yomig 
ladies.  Matilda  Russel  had  experienced  nothing  but 
the  fear  for  Lady  Emmeline^  who  being  delicate  was 
the  most  likely  to  suffer  frona  the  cold. 

^*  But  indeed  I  do  not  feel  at  all  ill^  mamma^'^  ut- 
tered the  sweet  girl.  **  Matilda  wrapt  me  so  warmly 
in  the  seaman's  great  coat,  while  she  herself  had  only 
Orlando's  to  keep  her  warm,  and  which  was  so  very 
small  that  I  am  sure  it  could  afford  her  but  little 
warmth ;  for  her  pelisse  was  quite  wet  when  we  came 
on  shore.** 

**  And  yet  I  do  not  think  that  I  have  taken  the 
least  cold/' cried  Matilda;  ''my  only  fear  was,  that 
Lord  Orlando  would^  being  quite  drenched  to  the  skin 
with  the  rain.* 

'*  So  you  had  Orlandols  coat  to  shelter  you  from  the 
rain,  Matilda,"  cried  Lady  Montault;  ''well  it  was 
very  proper  that  he  should  have  exerted  a  little  gal- 
lantry on  this  occasion ;  having  exposed  you  and  his 
sister  to  so  unpleasant  a  situation,  be  deserves  to  suf- 
fer a  little  personal  inconvenience  himself;  it  was  cer- 
tainly very  wrong  of  him  not  to  take  another  hand 
with  him  in  the  boat,  and  highly  improper  when  he 
saw  the  rain  coming  on  that  he  did  not  return 
sooner." 

"  I  do  not  think  that  my  brother  was  so  much  to 
blame,  mamma,**  cried  Lady  Emmeline. 

"  Then  pray  who  was  P"  enquired  Lady  Montault ; 
"  you  had  all  the  use  of  your  eyes  I  presume,  and  if  you 
made  use  of  them  in  a  proper  manner  you  must  have 
seen  the  storm  gathering  in  the  clouds  long  before  it 
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came  on.  You  hare  beea  absent  four  boon  by  tho 
hall  clock.'' 

**  I  wa9  looking  on  the  water,  oaaiaaia/*  cried  Ladj 
Emmeline ;  *^  and  so  was  Matilda/' 

'^  And  what  was  Orlando  looking  ac^  that  made  bim 
80  foi^etfal  either  of  time  or  objects  ?"  enqoiied  Lady 
Montault. 

liady  Eouneline  coloured  deeply, 

<<  I  cannpt  tell,  fpandmi^"  uttered  she. 

^  And  prot>ably  eapnot  gues^  Emmeline/'  retorted 
ber  ladyship ;  ^'  nor  you,  Matilda  V 

The  ch^lfs  of  th^  Fisb^'s  Di^ughl^r,  tbongii  before 
pale,  were  now  Ugb^  up  with  a  gk)w  of  the  brighteat 
vermiUipn^  and  without  a  moment's  hesitation  she 
replied — 

'*  Yes,  your  It^y^bv^  I  ^^^  ^oi  only  gnoss,  but  posi- 
tively inform  y^ja  at  what  otgect  liord  Orlando  waa 
looking  v^h^'n  the  ^torm  ci^me  on— jt  was  at  me— he 
bfid  fukiressed  some  conversation  to  me  which  [  thought 
improper ;  and  I  told  hio^  that  I  thought  so,  and  beg^ 
ged  that  he  wpt^Id.  niever  repeat  it  again;  His  lordship 
sft^Aied  grei^tly  offended  ;  but  however  sotrry  I  was  t» 
displease  bim,  I  fe^l  consjpious  that  f  was  acting  rightly, 
aud  w^ile  that  is  the  cf^se  J  do  not  fear  the  displeasure 
of  any  one." 

A  paus^  ensued.  Mrs,  Russel  copl^  hc^ire  worshipped 
her  daughter,  while  the  admiration  of  Lady  Montault 
towards  her  arose  to  the  hightes^  pitch ;  and  turning 
on  the  blushing  and  agitated  girj  a  look  highly  expres- 
s've  of  ber  approbation,  she  exclaimed— 

*  Sweet,  amiable,  and  ingenuous  girl,  act  always 
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under  the  unpiilse  of  aiych  feelings,  aod  yoa  oaonot 
fail  to  increaae  your  owo  happiness,  while  you  ecm-' 
tribute  to  the  peace  and  command  the  reapeqt  of  all 
arqnnd  you.  Orlando  isi  a  foolish  boy,  kfi  knowp-  pq( 
what  he  is  saying ;  and  I  am  happy  that  you  h^vci  lOQ 
oiqch  good  8en§e  to  mind  aU  bia  Utile  fligbta  imd 
bmoi^;  when  he  is  old^r  be  will  l^npw  better*  Tkmk 
no  more  of  it,  Matild^/' 

Mrs.  Rnssel  had  experienced  qo  very  fd^iMiMt!  eff 
comfoctAl(le  redemptions  daring  this  speech  of  Lftdy 
Montaull  to  her  lovely  daughter,  the  latter  part  of 
which  she  thought  it  would  have  been  quite  as  well 
if  her  ladyship  had  suppressed  i  and  a  recollection:  of 
fiprm^r  days  and  former  scenea  ^l^d  her  mind  ^th 
painful  remeo^brances;  the  half  ready  tear  slartod  to 
her  8<>ft  blue  eyes.  She  saw  no  reason  why  her  beloved 
child  should  be  mortified  by  the  boyish  folly  of  Lord 
Or^udo^  and  she  determined  after  this  day  that  Mar 
tilda  should  never  repeat  her  visits  to  Violet  ValCf 
however  strongly  solicited  by  the  partteo^  and  under 
any  consideri^tion  whatever.  Jessy  had  pride,  and 
the  pride,  of  a  mother,.  a«  well  as  Lady  Montault;  and 
she  begged  that  her  cbajse  might  be  ordered,  that  she 
might  convey  her  daughter  home  immediatdy,  before 
the  evening  air  came  on  to  increase  her  cold. 

^  I  thpnght  you  intended  to  leave  Matilda  with  us 
till  to-monrow^"'  cried  Lady  Montault ;  **  would  it  not 
be  better  after  this  unpleasant  little  water  firolio  ?  and 
we  wiU  bring  her  safe  homci  Bmmeline  and  1.  What 
say  you,  Jessy  ?" 

Mrs*  UuBsd  very  civilly  declined  the  proposal^  aI« 
ledging  that  both  Mr.  Russel  and  her  grandfather 
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would  be  uneasy  at  her  absence,  and  imagine  that  Ma- 
tilda was  really  ill  when  she  was  not  so." 

'*  And  what  is  more,  be  would  lay  all  the  blame  of 
it  on  my  careless  boy,"  uttered  Lady  Montault«  and 
smiled. 

The  mother  and  daughter  then  took  their  departare 
from  Violet  Vale,  Lady  Bmmeline  promising  her  lovely 
friend  that  she  would  call  soon  and  bring  her  pelisse 
and  frocks  with  her. 

They  were  no  sooner  gone,  than  after  a  thonghtfa! 
pause  Lady  Montault  enquired  of  Erameline  if  she  had 
heard  any  part  of  the  conversation  which  had  passed 
between  Orlando  and  Miss  Rassel. 
'  "  No  indeed,  mamma,  I  did  not,"  replied  the  sweet 
girl ;  ''  I  did  not  know  that  they  had  particular  con- 
versation, till  Matilda  herself  mentioned  it  to  you/' 

^  They  spoke  low,  and  probably  in  whispers,  on 
purpose  that  you  might  not  hear  them,"  rejoined  her 
ladyship. 

<^  I  do  not  know  any  thing  about  that,  mamma," 
faultered  out  Lady  Emmeline,  for  she  was  very  unwil- 
ling that  either  her  brother  or  Matilda  should  be  sus- 
pected by  her  mother  of  the  slightest  mark  of  impro- 
priety, and  she  repeated  that  she  had  never  heard  them 
whisper  at  all. 

^^  It  is  strange  that  in  so  small  a  circle  in  which 
you  were  sitting  in  the  boat,  you  should  be  so  pro- 
foundly ignorant  of  what  they  said  to  each  other,** 
cried  her  ladyship ;  **  but  hear  me,  Emmeline,  I  must 
in  future  lay  the  strongest  restrictions  upon  you,  once 
more,  not  to  encourage  Orlando  in  any  professions  of 
attachment  for  Matilda  Russel  who,  however  beau- 
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tifbl  and  amiable/  (aud  I  acknowledge  that  she  is,) 
really  is  notwithstanding  a  very  improper  object  for 
your  brother,  who  must  be  taught  when  he  is  arrived 
to  maturity  to  seek  an  alliance  more  equal  to  his  ex- 
alted rank  and  station,  than  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Rus- 
sel.  Had  your  dear  father  been  living  be  would  greatly 
have  disapproved  of  Lord  Orlando's  forming  any  such 
connexion,  and  I,  as  his  mother  and  the  representa- 
tive of  my  dear  lord,  feel  myself  in  duty  bound  to  act 
upon  the  same  principle  as  he  would  have  done.  I 
will  allow  that  the  merit  of  the  object  in  question  is 
great,  Matilda  is  a  beautiful  girl  and  is  equally  modest 
and  sensible ;  and  being  the  child  of  a  most  beloved 
and  respected  friend  I  have  the  greatest  affection  for 
her,  and  was  your  brother  her  equal  I  could  not  object 
to  his  growing  attachment;  but  that  not  being  the 
case  I  must  discountenance  it  all  together,  and  I  re- 
quire you  precisely  to  obey  me  in  this  particular.  It  is 
really  exces&ively  ridiculous  of  Orlando  to  be  talking 
of  such  nonsence  to  Matilda  who  is  a  mere  child,  and 
seeking  opportunities  of  conversing  with  her  on  such 
improper  subjects ;  and  I  rejoice,  most  heartily  rejoice, . 
that  now  there  is  a  chance  of  their  being  separated 
for  a  length  of  time,  he  will  then  forget  this  boyish 
passion  and  have  more  serious  pursuits  to  occupy  his 
attention.  You  say  nothing,  Emmeline,  I  hope  you 
are  not  an  advocate  for  >our  brother's  romantic  attach- 
ment to  Matilda  Rnssel." 

**  Dear,  mamma !"  cried  the  lovely  girl,  her  eyes 
tilling  with  tears  at  the  same  moment ;  ''  it  would  be 
very  indelicate  in  me,  were  I  in  any  one  single  Instaoce 
to  advance  a  syllable  cotnrary  to  your  superior  jndg- 
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ment.  f  aM  vety  fotfd  <A  Matilda  Rssse!,  and  O,  Ik>%r 
I  idve  my  broths  1  there  is  not  an  enrtbly  hdiag,  neSt 
to  yoQ^  tl^otxi  I  80  deaHy  k>ve  to  Orlando,  it  voold 
gHeve  me  to  ntij  tny  thing  to  malce  bim  mihappy,  for 
he  never  miikeis  me  so ;  and  he  hto  ofteb  told  me  thart 
my  dear  papa  ichen  be  itks  aliv^  tffted  to  t^li  him  to  lore 
his  tittle  sister,  and  doeis  he  not,  mamma  ?  O,  yes,  yes  ! 
I  know  that  Orhindo  does  tore  his  sister ;  dear,  deur^ 
mamma,  then  hovtr  can  I  interfei^e  between  Matilda 
Rassel  and  him  ?  I  will  say  nothing-^but  do^-nlo  not 
command  me  to  be  serere  on  my  bmther !  he  would 
not  be  severe  with  me.  I  don't  know  what  this  love 
is }  but  I  am  sure  if  it  is  so  terrible  a  thing  I  sfasM 
always  pray  that  i  may  never  be  tormented  with  it." 

It  has  already  been  remarked,  that  the  yoathfal 
Emmeline  bad  the  very  looks  of  her  ftkther.  Lord 
Montague  Montanit,  which  had  on  several  pat^idohu* 
occasions  rendered  it  so  dtfBcult  a  task  for  her  mother 
to  refuse  any  request  if  made  by  this  little  dading  gki ; 
and  her  artless  appeal  was  now  so  affbcting,  that  Liaiiy 
Montagu,  burstittg  into  tears,  clasped  her  to  her 
maternal  bosom  with  tenfold  rapture ;  she  ifas  so  in- 
nocent,  so  gentle,  so  unoffending,  and  she  exclaimed 
as  she  dropped  a  tek^  uncdiiscioasly  on  her  fair  fore- 
h^ad--^ 

^  l%t)tt  dearest  pledge  of  the  fond  affection  of  a 
ddating  husbatid,  thoa  sweetest  resemblance  of  the 
features  of  thy  adored  father  !  I  will  never  again  give 
VoU  so  hard  a  tHal  of  that  exquisite  sensibility,  with 
wbidh  yon  was  bofn  my  dearest,  dearest  girl,  nfy  ten- 
der babe,  while  y«t  utic6n^ious  that  a  dying  Rither's 
ar^ms  CTclo^ed  your  little  form,  yon   were  the  last 
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eRTtbly  object  that  bk  eyeB  ever  gazed  upon  $  be  that 
recGfllectioB  ever  sacred  to  your  mother  1  I  will  never 
press  you  again  on  this  subject^  my  angel ;  be  oom- 
posed.  They  must  have  hearts  of  Aint  that  could  be 
harafh  to  you  for  one  raoi9cieut«^  Lady  Emmeline 
relorntng  her  mother's  affectionate  embraces^  bade  her 
good  night;  andretired  to  iier  chamber,  followed  by 
Rebecca,  her  old  nwse,  wha  ivas. dreadfully  alarmed  at 
the  water  frolic,  in  the  fear  that  it  would  endanger  the 
health  of  this  delicate  little  blossom,  wJiom  abe  bad 
reared  with  such  tender  care,  spending  many  a  Jong  and 
weary  night  with^  painful  watchfulness.  Sbe  gave  her 
every  preventive  she  could  think  of,  tp  avoid  ihe  baoefdl 
effects  of  cold,  wisbii^,  as  sh^4rew  the  curtains  softly 
around  her,  that  there  was  not  aucb  a  thing  as  a  splea^ 
sure  boat  in  the  world ;  and  mattering  >to  herself  ;all 
the  way  she  went  dowii  stairs--^ 

^*  A  pretty  picUe  they  have  made  the  dear  ichrtd  in 
with  their  frolics  on  the  waier^  with  the  Fisher's 
Daughter  !  it  was  only  the  ether  day  thsit  she  got  her 
frock  all  torn  to  pieces  with  going  in  the  woods  with 
her  brother,  to  gather  nats  for  Maitilda  Russel ;  a  migbiy 
fuss  he  makes  about  this  girl!  but  I  can  see,  I  can 
see !  its  ^ite  h^h  time  that  my  lady  put  a  stop  to  his 
going  to  the  Jled  House.  Thet«  will  be  iio  good  oome 
of  it,  I  can  see  $  and  1*41 4nake  bold  to  tdl  my  lady  so 
tbis  very  night ;  yes,  yes,  i  can  see  how  things  are 
going.  Miss  would  have  no  objection  to  iiave  a 
coronet  on  her  bead  instead  of  a  fish  slice.     I  can  see.'' 

But  It  was  plain  that  Rebecca  could  not  very  clearly 
see  at  this  precise  moment;  for  down  tumbled  the 
biass  candlestick  she  was  carrying  in  her  hafiil,<Qn  the 
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gootj  taa  oi  o&d  TboauB  die  butler,  who 
Mag  op  the  back  stairs  to  get  to  bk  i 
be  exdaifDed— * 

*'  The  denl  joo  cao,  Mn.  Rebecca!  bat  tke 
tioie  jott  cofne  tomUiii^  down  stain  with 
caodlestidc  io  joar  hand,  I  wish  you  would  let  it  bH 
oo  yovr  owd  toes  instead  of  yoor  neighbovr's.  What 
a  ooofbonded  twinge  joa  have  given  me." 

^  B^  pardon,  TbcMnaa,  I  am  snre  I  did  noi  aee 
von/*  cried  Rebecca;  "  bnt  I  was  talldog  to  myael^ 
and  when  that  is  the  case  I  never  mincb  nobody ;  if  my 
faMiy  bad  been  here,  it  would  have  been  all  the  same  to 
Becker.  Good  night,  Thomas,  Til  send  op  Randal 
with  a  glass  of  bet  brandy  and  water;  I  never  d<ies  no* 
mischief  but  whaa  I  likes  to  repair/' 

Rebecca  was  as  good  as  her  word,  the  hot  brudy 
and  water  was  sent,  and  the  iojory  sostained  by  the 
fall  of  the  bnus  candlestick  on  the  gooty  toes  of  poor 
Thomas  was  readily  fofgiven. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Mrs.  Rossel  and  her  lovely 
daughter  retamed  to  home^  sweet  home,  at  an  eaily 
honr  the  same  evening,  where  evefy  dieerfal  and  do- 
mestic comfort  awaited  her,  by  her  own  fiitsside,  with 
an  affectionate  kind  husband ;  who,  as  he  ran  to  the 
gateway  to  assist  her  and  Matilda  to  alight  from  the 
chaise,  and  assiduonsly  took  off  her  doak,  whispered 
-*OD  observing  the  countenance  of  Jessy  to  be  uncom- 
monly flushed — 

''  My  dear  love,  you  look  fatigued,  and  so  does  youi 
Matty*  Yoor  visit  to  the  great  folks  seems  to  have 
exhausted  all  your  spirits ;  come^  take  a  glass  of  wine, 
and  endeavour  to  recruit  them. 
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Jessy  smiled,  and  took  such  refreshment  as  Samuel 
requested  her,  which  was  a  glass  of  white  wine  and  a 
biscaity  of  which  also  Matilda  partook.  The  bird  was  in 
the  cage  that  Lord  Orlando  had  given  her  so  long 
since,  and  was  now  on  his  perch  fast  asleep;  and 
Matilda  for  many  reasons  did  not  choose  to  make  it 
the  first  object  of  her  solicitation,  as  soon  as  she  got 
home :  she  began  playing  with  a  little  favourite  kitten 
who  lay  sleeping  at  the  fire-  side. 

*^  Ah,  mamma!"  cried  she,  while  she  patted  pussy's 
ears,  *^.  there  is  no  place  like  home  after  all,  as  the 
song  says.'' 
.     To  which  Mrs.  Russel  replied — 

'^  No,  there  is  not,  indeed,  my  love ;  and  the  longec 
you  live,  and  the  more  yon  see  of  the  world,  will  you 
find  the  truth  of  that  good  old  adage." 

Mr.  Russel  now  informed  them  that  Mr.  Blnst  had 
been  several  times  to  enquire  after  them  in  the  course 
of  the  day,  and  there  was  no  doubt  but  he  intended  to 
come  and  take  bis  supper  with  them  at  the  Red 
House. 

'^  If  it  is  only  to  hear  all  the  news  that  is  stirring  at 
Violet  Vale,''  added  Samuel ;  ".  and  he  was  so  impa- 
tient the  last  time  when  be  found  you  had  not  yet  re- 
turned^ that  I  do  believe  he  had  more  than  half  a  mind 
to  go  over  and  fetch  you  and  Matty  home.  However^ 
I  am  very  glad  that  he  did  not,  it  would  have  appeared 
so  ridiculous,  would  not  it  my  love  ?" 

**  Very  so,  indeed  my  dear,"  cried  Jessy,  though 
she  could  not  help  smiling^  &s  this  was  an  old  habit  of 
her  father's  in  former  days  which  he  had  never  broken 
himself  of ;  for  her  sister  Olii'e  and  she  had  never  been 
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I  €mt  <m  a  party  of  pleanue,  dcher  to  dioocr  or 
•o  amfpet,  withoa  t  Felcf^s  midSog  hit  hofae,  and  < 
iD^  post  haite  to  fietch  then  mmgr  loog  before  the  i 
of  the  ooopaajr  had    departed   firoiB  their  fncndaf' 


Tint  wat  eaoeedi^gij  prnvokiDg  to  two  joaBg  ^rit 
Id  be  alarajia  iotenupted  that,  ia  the  very  midtt  of 
tfadr  joQthfal  qmritt  and  vaerrf  pattimes^  by  timr 
father's  tii^kr  propenritiet;  and  the  h^-tpirited 
OHfc  wat  fieqeeotlf  rebdiioiit  aboat^  iu  For  when- 
ever thqr  weot  out,  to  the  fisher*!  eooMant  fi^etiooo 
of— 

^  Mind  yoo  donU^ti^  hrte,  giflr$  if  yoo  do^  shiver 
way  toptaik  if  I  don^'t  oofoe  afler  joq,  And  thaft  flal;" 

She  woaid  vety  ficqucatly  refdj^— 

^  Lord,  father !  I  never  saw  the  like  of  yoo  for  ia- 
lerroptiog  people's  comforts  aod  pleataitas  io  all  nsy 
bom  days !  as  if  there  was  any  harm  in  keefMag  it  mg 
an  Di^t  long  when  one  is  among  friends !  why  the 
daocidg  imn't  be  over  at  Mrs.  Paferthitigal6's»  before 
midoighty  will  it  Jessy?  There  will  be  so  OMoy 
couples/* 

^^  The  devit  it  won't/*  vodfentted  the  fisher^rsmaefc- 
log  bis  ^ipe  <Mi  the  table  hi  his  etoal  vehement  way. 
'<  I'll  couple  yoQ  with  a  vengean<Se  if  yoo  are  going 
to  stay  oat  snch  hM^  as  tbat^  I  will  yoo  hnssey, 
you."  * 

^'  I  don't  see  no  harm  in  it^  father/'  posted  Olive  > 
^there's  Miss  Molly'  Midony^  tbe  baker's  daogtiter, 
And  Miss  Muz  the  nrilKner^  staid  oat  all  uighft  at  the 
hist  ball,  and  were  never  thought  a  bit  the  ti'orse 
for  It/' 
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This  provokative  )o8tead  of  a  palliative  on  the  part 
of  the  saucy  Olive,  only  the  more  enraged  the  fisher, 
who  exclaimed-^    ... 

'^  Ciirse  Miss  Muzy  the  milliDer,  and  Miss  Molly 
Malony  the  baker's  daughter;  do  yon  think  Til  sdffer 
yoQ  to  follow  their  example^  or  that  the  daughters  of 
Peter  Blust  shall  be  kicking  their  heels  and  prancing 
about  with  a  pack  of  idle  young  fellows  at  a.gbssip's  ball 
all  night  long  ?  no,  I  shan't  do  any  such  sort  of  a  things 
Miss  Olive,  I  can'  assure  you.  Jessy,  you  are  a  8ensi«» 
ble  girl^  and  have  ten  times  more  prudence  than  your 
rattle-brained  sister.  [Olive  had  just  stepped  out  of  the 
room  to  put  on  her  scarf  and  gloves.]  Do  you  hear 
child,  mind  you  don't  exceed  the  hour  of  twdve  before 
you  give  over  dancing/' 

'^  No,  father,''  uttered  Jessy  wl^o  was  now  going  to 
follow  her  sister. 

"  Stay,  Jess,"  cried  the  fisher,  "  a  word  in  your  ear 
my  wench ;.  if  any  of  the  young  fellows  o£fer  to  squeeze 
your  hand  or  tread  upon  your  toes  when  you  are  goiag 
down  the  dance— set  him  up  for  an  ass,  and  leave  him 
in  th6  middle  of  it.    Do  you  hear,  Jess  ?" 

''  Yes,  father,"  mildly  replied  Jessy,  and  was  again 
going  oS;  but  just  as  she  had  got  to  the  door  Peter 
called  her  back. 

"  Jess,"  uttered  he  j  "  you  have  forgot  one  thing '' 

'^  And  what  is  that,  dear  father  ?*"  answered  Jessy, 
enduring  all  this'  tantalizing  interruption  with  the 
sweetest  forbearance^ 

*'  You  have  forgot  to  give  your  poor  old  father  a 
kiss  before  you  go  a  frolicking." 
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Jessy  ^^  op  ber  roseate  cherab  lips  to  meet  the 
hearty  smack  imprinted  on  them  by  her  father. 

**  There,  God  love  tbee,*'  uttered  he,  gazing  on  her 
foir  innocent  face  with  inexpressible  fondness.  '^  Thee 
bee'st  my  darling,  and  that  be  the  truth  of  it.  Olive— 
but  I  wont  say  a  word  abont  the  slut,  for  I  do  know 
that  it  do  vex  thee/* 

'<  Yes,  father,  I  don't  like  you  to  be  cross  with 
sister,"  answered  Jessy ;  '^  she  is  a  very  good  girl,  for 
all  she  is  a  little  Bighty  or  so ;  but — " 

*  But  shiver  my  topsails  if  I  have  ever  been  able  to 
find  that  out  since  she  was  born,*'  reiterated  Peter ; 
<<  but  go  thy  ways,  go  thy  ways,  thou  kind  warm- 
hearted little  soul,  and  remember  the  hour  of  twelve, 
the  squeezing  of  hands,  and  the  treading  upon  toes.'* 

**  Yes,  father,"  repeated  Jessy,  and  was  now  allow- 
ed to  make  her  final  exit  without  further  interruption. 

And  it  is  no  wonder  that  on  so  amiable,  affectionate, 
and  dutiful  a  child,  Peter  doated,  and  gave  her  a 
preference  to  her  high-spirited  and  turbulent  sister, 
who  on  every  occasion  testified  towards  him,  the  most 
insolent  and  ungovernable  disposition.  As  the  fate  of 
this  unfortunate  young  woman  is,  however,  too  well 
known  to  our  readers,  we  will  no  longer  dwell  upon 
the  melancholy  theme ;  but  cast  the  veil  of  oblivion 
over  all  her  follies  and  her  weaknesses,  a  fate  she 
would  most  certainly  have  avoideds  had  she  adopted 
the  mild  and  endearing  qualities  of  her  amiable  sister* 
and  the  prudence  which  was  the  impulse  of  all  her 
actions. 

Bnt  to  proceed— 
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The  fisher,  «s  was  expected  by  Mr.  Rusael,  made  his 
appearance  at  supper  time,  which  was  always  early  at 
the  Red  House;  and  Mrs.  Russel  well  knowing  her 
father's  favourite  dish^  had  a  couple  of  fine  ducks  set 
down  to  roast  at  the  fire  with  a  dish  of  fine  green 
peas,  and  some  tartlets  which  were  cold  in  the  pantry. 
Samuel  bad  also  provided  an  ample  supply  of  his  fa- 
vourite cordial,  and  an  excellent  selection  of  pipes 
and  tobacco,  with  which  Peter  could  not  have  dis- 
pensed one  moment,  suspectisig  that  he  would  not 
depart  at  a  very  early  hour  from  the  Red  House,  if  be 
departed  at  all ;  and  as  they  never  permitted  him  to 
return  to  Herring  Dale  when  he  was  three  sheets  in 
wind,  a  bed  was  always  prepared  for  him  next  to  the 
bedchamber  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel,  who  would  suffer 
any  personal  inconvenience  rather  than  have  the  com- 
forts of  her  father  neglected. 

Previous,  however,  to  Peter's  arrival  at  the  residence 
of  his  son-in-law,  Jessy  thought  proper  to  acquaint 
her  husband  with  the  occurrences  and  disasters  of  the 
day  at  Violet  Vale,  he  having  made  some  enquiries  as 
to  the  changed  habiliments  of  his  daughter,  as  she  was 
so  differently  dressed  from  what  she  was  when  she 
went  out  from  home;  her  straw  hat  was  also  almost 
torn  to  pieces;  and  Mrs.  Russel  laughed  heartily 
at  relating  to  her  husband  the  little  water  frolic  of 
Lord  Orlando,  and  the  woeful  plight  the  young  mariners 
were  in  when  they  reached  terra  firma. 

At  which  Samuel  observing  that  Matilda  looked  a 
little  confused,  as  well  as  pale  and  spiritless,  looked 
somewhat  displeased,  while  turning  to  Jessy,  be  ex- 
clainied — 
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^'  My  dear^  f  do  not  consider  this  water  frolic  as  yon 
call  it,  of  w>  froifcsome  a  natore ;  and  I  sbonld  not  bave 
treated  it  as  such  had  I  been  tbere^  I  promise  yon  ;  such 
a  frolic  has  cost  the  Jtves  of  many  persons  before  noir^ 
and  they  have  perished  in  the  ocean  while  on  a  par^ 
of  pleasure ;  it  is  exceedii^ly  dangeroas  when  nnskiU 
fnl  persons  are  left  to  the  management  of  a  boat  which 
they  cannot  navigate,  when  the  wind  and  the  tide  are 
strong  against  them.  I  don't  thank  Lord  Orlando  for 
inviting  my  girl  to  partake  of  sach  an  excursion  on  th^ 
water,  bad  it  been  on  land  I  should  not  have  minded ; 
but  I  can  tell  you,  trifling  as  it  tntny  seem,  they  have 
had  a  narrow  escape  of  their  lives ;  for  if  the  boat  had 
overset^  they  would  inevitably  have  perished  in  the 
lake.  So  headstrong  an  expedition  I  never  knew, 
and  old  Walter  told  me  the  other  day  that  he  ex|)ects 
nothing  less  than  to  see  hSs  young  lordship  drowned 
in  one  of  them. 

**  And  |>rayi  Msilty,  bow  did  }k)u  feel  on  this  occa- 
sion ?  and  how  would  your  grandfather  have  felt  to 
have  seen  yon  under  the  management  of  such  an  an- 
skilfttt  j^ot  ?  but  I  shall  take  |;ood  care  that  you  shall 
«ever  run  sudi  a  risk  again  for  all  the  lords  in  Chis- 
tendom.^' 

^  Why^  fisther,  I  cannot  say  that  I  experienced  much 
terror^  because  i  did  not  know  the  danger  we  were  ex- 
posed  to ;  bat  Lady  EmmeKne  was  very  much  fright- 
ened, so  I  had  to  keep  up  her  spirits  as  well  as  my 
own ;  but  dear  me,  I  don't  fed  a  bit  the  worse  far  it 
now  it  is  over ;  but  Lord  Orlando  was  wet  to  the  skio^ 
he  had  not  a  dry  thread  about,  him  when  we  came  to 
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^H0r&  A9d  we  l^t  him  in  Mi  whm  ipmiim  ud  I 
came  away." 

'<  And  if  he  bad  a  g0pd  laeing  mer  h^  tHiok  a«(  welt 
as  ngoqd  dP^kiqg,  if;  ifoald  hitve  pepved  \\\m  rifhrly,- 
cpi^d  S^mpel^  l?»  ne  m^aQCi  pl^a«ted  al  tte  bw»rd  lie 
had  rpn  in  ^^9m\^g  W  d^ugbt^r  tp  ^h«;I)  i^fninna 
dwgeri  «8uch  ypppg^erei  ffinpying  tfefmaeWea  9f*t 
men  when  they  know  nothing  at  ail  aboul;  tl»^  matf^r  i 
I  have  no  patience — be  shall  have  no  more  of  such 
water  frolics  with  you,  Matty,  you  may  depend  upon 
it." 

Af atilda  was  silent,  she  thought  her  father  was  par- 
ticularly severe  upon  Lord  Orlando ;  but  she  could  not 
with 'propriety  utter  a  word  in  extenuation  of  his  con- 
duct ;  and  neither  could  Jessy  dissent  from  her  hus- 
band's opinion, — she  knew  that  what  he  uttered  was 
sound  sense,  and  judgment ;  and  therefore  preserved 
the  same  silence  as  her  daughter. 

And  at  this  precise  moment  the  fisher  bounced  into 
the  room,  and  surveying  the  confused  looks  of  his 
granddaughter  and  Jessy,  and  the  displeased  ones  of 
Samuel,  he  exclaimed— 

**  Shiver  my  topsails,  but  I  know  all  about  if.  You 
need  not  open  your  mouths;  and  a  very  pretty  kettle 
of  fish  you  have  made  of  it ;  this  comes  of  going  to  dine 
at  great  lords'  houses.  I  went  to  my  lady,  and  she  told 
me  all  about  the  matter,  and  that  her  son  was  ill  a-bed 
with  the  ducking  he  had  got." 

"  So  says  I,  The  devil  mend  him.  Where's  my 
Matty  ?" 

**  Good  Heavens,  father !  you  surely  did  not  say  any 
b36  5m 
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tach  thing  to  Ladj  Montaalt^  did  you }"  cried  Jessy 
with  the  utmost  aDxiety/' 

'<  I  woald  have  said  it  to  the  Queen  of  Eogland, 
when  I  thooght  my  girl  was  in  danger,'*  cried  Peter. 

At  this  moment  the  sapper  came  piping  hot  oo  tbe 
table,  and  Peter  reserved  all  the  commnnications  be 
bad  to  make  til!  after  the  cravings  of  his  appetite  were 
foHy  satisfied. 
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CHAPTER  XXXII. 


«  O!  thoQ  with  whom  my  heart  wai  want  to  ihaM, 

From  reason's  dawn,  each  pleasure  and  each  9»nf  ' 

With  whom  alas !  I  fondly  hoped  to  know 

The  humble  walks  of  happiness  below  ; 

If  thy  bless'd  nature  now  unites  above. 

An  angel's  pity  with  a  husband's  love. 

Still  o'er  my  life  pursue  thy  mild  control. 

Correct  my  views  and  elevate  my  soul,  « 

Grant  me  thy  peace  and  purity  of  mind. 

Devout,  yet  cheerful,  active,  yet  resign'd. 

Grant  me  like  thee,  whose  heart  knew  no  disguise. 

Whose  blameless  mshes  never  aim'd  to  rise, 

Tomeet  the  chaqges  time  and  chance  present^ 

With  modest  dignity  and  calm  content."  RottiRt. 


Not  a  word  was  ottered  by  tbe  diasatbfied  party 
while  they  remained  at  sapper.  Jessy^  who  felt  ex-* 
trcmely  mortified  at  the.  unnecessary  visit  which  her 
father  had  made  at  Violet  Vale^  not  knowing  in  what 
manner  he  had  conducted  himself  towards  her  lonely 
friend,  or  m  what,  light  she  had  considered  it^  still 
avoided  expressing  the  slightest  mark  of  her  disappro- 
bation of  it  to  her  father,  from  fear  of  increasing  the 
no  very  pleasing  disposition  which  he  exhibited  on  bis 
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arrival  there ;  and  iJamuel  (who  always  prudeotly  imi- 
tated the  example  of  bis  amiable  wife  in  all  that  re- 
lated to  Mr.  Blust)  was  rather  gratified  tbau  r^retted 
that  he  had  reseoted  the  folly,  and  as  he  also  thought 
the  presamption  of  Lord  Orlando  iu  attemptiog  the 
navigatioD  of  a  boat,  which,  if  the  weather  had  proved 
more  tempestuous,  would  have  exposed  the  life  of  bis 
beloved  child  toYVv^  rifst  Ifnteibtot  danger.    Daring 
supper,  however,  Peter  had  relaxed  much  of  his  seve- 
rity, and  finding  that  his  Parting  granddaughter  had 
sustained  no  injury  or  inconvenience  by  this  water 
frolic.  Me  bd|att  to  IV^  lAie  matted  wkh  iadMerence, 
merely  saymg  t^al  lords  Vad  better  tAtbd  Ui6ir  own 
business  than  meddle  asd  make  with  what  did  not 
concern  them ;  aYi'd  ht  ttppet&ed  %o  Batonfel  for  the 
truth  of  his  assertion,  who  of  course  In^^tfecfi^tely  sub- 
scribed to  his  opinfon,  by  eiceiiwnittg— 

<'  Yes,  I  agree  ivfAi  yon  \\it^  ftMier,  it  lis  time 
enough  when  boys  arrive  to  the  state  cf  manhood  to 
set  themselves  tip  fbr  sesoneir.  Bat  I  dovi'i4uiow  what 
the  world  is  come  to,  tor  my  part ;  yoiTh^  people  now- 
a-days  seem  to  bid  defiance  to  the  experience  of  age, 
and  laugh  at  us  into  the  baif^n." 

l^his  obseiirhtioii  elf  lUs  KM-iii-l«w  Wis  w  perfectly 
ItiohgetAJl  with  'the  senftlmebts  <of  Peter^  that  he  aat 
0%  6hiiCkled  at  ft,  bik  ft  bad  Ihe  klymediafee  cAet 
df  ifestoridg  him  to  good  biMoul:  and  jodnliirity,  to 
Which,  'boii^eVer,  'a  glusb  k>f  ^rog  <and  bis  ipipe  and 
'tiA>a&do,  hud  ih  ho  ^maH^^ftf^  cdfltrtbnted^  dtod  lie 
replied— 

**  So  they  do,  Sam,  so  they  do.  YtNing*lbHoi'ai% 
now  so  self-willed  and  confoundedly  coneisited,  that 
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ewte  me  if  t^y  «irotild'iit  toon  tarn  the  irorld  k)pBey 
^HVity  if  it  Wms  ttot  for  a  few  «ob«r  pMn  ftpei^Mig 
fellows,  aach  as  you  and  I,  that  now  and  tben  tip 
Uiem  a  Ullle  pirn  &k^\9k^  and  make  llien  asbamed 
of  ihemselvea,  ««ch  as  I  Vfotid  bare  tdooe  «rtlh  Ifais 
yoni^  (ord  if  be  bad  not  beeie  flowed  jb  bib  baaiaiOL-l^ 
I  promae  y«m ;  an  fiiMUtg  be  was  joot  Atrt  I  tipped  k 
to  my  lady,  his  mother,  and  that  madeaU  tbe  difieneMcv 
Ito  she  is  la  seoSiUe  WolMan,  and  will  ibten  to  fiswon 
withoM  being  at  all  ofibnded.  So  says  I,  *  Mf  bdy^  te 
yea  oall  this  a  ^sensible  tbjug  of  your  ^oa  ID  ibe  taiwg 
tw«>  youi4g  girls  «pofi  Hhe  ivaier,  with  ^mdy  •coie  man  im 
the  boat  when  he  oi^ht  to  have  taken  foar,  «iimI  piefeeod 
that  be  knew  bow  to  wmmge  tber  tas  weH  as  the  sea* 
'men  ?  b»t  i  teU  yon,  my  iady,  Its  all  a  fudge  I  Shiver 
my  topsails  if  be  kn<>ws  any  thing  at  adl  aboat  tibe  mat* 
ter;,  lio  more  than  my  <4d  torn  oat  at  Herrang  Dale  | 
aad  if  the  boat  bad  happened  to  overset  in  the  heavy 
squall  that  came  on,  and  your  daughter  stnd  my  graod- 
daugbter  had  all  gone  down  lio  Davy  Joues's  locker,  it 
woald'nt  bare  been  quite  so  pleasant  either  to  your 
feelings  or  mine.  Don*t  you  think  iiow  that  «be  was 
to  blame^  my  lady  P' 

'^  To  which  the  sweet-tempered  little  soul  jreplied, 
just  as  she  used  to  do  when  she  was  Agatha  Sin«- 
igleton*— 

*' '  I  am  to  {>lame  more  than  Orlando,<my  dear  ur ;  it 
was  certainly  wrong  to  continue  wo  long  on  the  water 
with  the  dear^irls,  when  the  approach  of  rough  wea- 
ther abonld  <have  hastened  bis  return  to  Shore;  but  i 
was  equally  to  blame  when  I  granted  him  this  indul- 
gence, and  I  must  take  the  wbote  of  the  ifault  on  my- 
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fd^  aodpnqr  jkm  to 
too  apt  to  0MOhI  eke 


^DojamlUak  I  MidaiijrtlM«  ame  to Oe  svol 

eorid  have  twitled  a  rope's  yam  about  my  neckinC; 
ao  fve  shook  hands  aod  patted  as  good  ftieods  aa  ever, 
and  theie's  ao  cod  of  my  stoffy.** 

That  this  was  the  fioale  of  Peter's  rait  to  Lady 
Ifootaolty  aod  the  sobseqoent  coorefsatioD  that  he 
hdd  with  her,  Jeisy  most  heartily  reynced ;  aod  oow 
DO  longer  fearing  any  onfitroonible  report  from  her  be- 
kived  friend,  she  recovered  her  serenity,  while  the  heart 
of  her  yootbfol  daoghter  was,  by  this  frank  confesnoD 
of  her  grandfather,  disburdened  of  the  load,  which 
bad  weighed  so  heavily  on  it,  and  pressed  her  8|HritB 
down ;  though  the  name  of  Lord  Orlando  bad  never 
once  escaped  her  lips,  she  coold  not  qoite  so  easily 
banish  him  from  her  thoughts  when  she  retired  to 
her  chamber  for  the  night ;  or  when  she  offinred  up 
her  prayers  to  the  Deity,  avoid  the  goodly  wish  she 
breathed  towards  him. 

To  account  for  the  prejudice  which  her  grand&ther 
§o  strongly  expressed  against  Lord  Orlando,  as  also 
her  father,  poor  Matilda  puzzled  herself  in  vain  ;  for  a 
more  frank  and  generous  youth,  or  one  more  divested 
of  personal  pride  and  vanity  could  not  be ;  he  never 
seemed  to  think  of  either  his  splendid  expectations  or 
his  exalted  rank,  whenever  he  had  paid  them  a  visit 
at  the  Red  House;  and  she  condemned  both  her  re- 
lations for  this  unnecessary  severity  towards  an  object 
so  truly  amiable  and  praiseworthy  in  every  respect. 
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Yet  Matilda  bnried  these  reflections  in  her  own  bosom^ 
resolved  to  follow  her. mother^s  injanctions  in  every 
particular  respecting  Lord  Orlando,  and  if  possible 
to  forget  all  tender  recollection  of  the  intimacy  which 
had  subsisted  between  them  in  former  days. .  So  said 
prudence;  but  what  said  love  ?  which  of  course  was  on 
the  strongest  side,  for  love  was  the  sentiment  which 
had  crept  unconsciously  into  the  bosom  of  the  youth- 
ful Matilda,  and  triumphed  in  the  influence  it  had 
gained  there. 

In  the  meanwhile,  Mrs.  Russel  communicated  to 
her  husband  the  conversation  which  had  passed  at 
Lady  Montault's  respecting  her  daughter,  which  had 
made  her  decline  the  invitation  Matilda  bad  received 
from  her  ladyship  to  stay  all  night  at  Violet  Vale, 
which  met  with  the  fullest  approbation  of  Mr.  Russel, 
as  he  actually  confessed  he  had  no  inclination  or  am- 
bition to  encourage  the  attentions  of  Lord  Orlando  to- 
wards his  young  and  lovely  daughter;  and  that  as 
highly  as  her  ladyship  might  appreciate  the  meriU  of 
her  son,  he  was  equally  sensible  of  those  of  his  be- 
loved child ;  and  therefore  felt  not  only  hurt  but 
indignant  at  the  pointed  observations  which  Lady 
Montault  had  thought  proper  to  make  on  the  subject, 
and  which  he  could  not  have  imagined  she  could  have 
been  guilty  of,  considering  the  many  long  years  of 
friendship  which  had  been  so  firmly  established  be- 
tween them. 

The  ever  kind  and  amiable  Jessy,  endeavoured  by 
every  means  in  her  power  to  palliate  the  conduct  of 
ber  beloved  friend,  and  parUf  succeeded^  as  it  was 
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•  veiy  rare  iostance  indeed,  if  Samuel  was  ever  tammi 
to  dissent  from  the  opinion  of  bis  loTely  wiiie. 

^<  Bot  on  no  aoeooat,  Jessy/'  ottered  Samuel )  '^  will 
I  ever  again  permit  oor  davgliter  to  Ml  in  the  ooiiw 
pany  of  this  yonng  lord««-it  may  be  daegerona  to  Ae 
peace  of  both  partie8«^they  are  of  a  critioal  ug^^Mm* 
tilda  b  the  very  child  of  sensibility,  and  thero  is  no 
knowing  what  infloence  an  object  of  such  potent  at* 
traction,  as  the  heir  of  Bragranaa  may  have  already 
obtained  in  the  eyes  of  oar  Matilda.  She  alwaya 
Hashes  at  the  very  slightest  mention  of  his  name ;  and 
I  see  that  she  don*t  maoh  relish  any  ohservatioB  tliat 
is  made  of  him  to  his  diaadvantage,  though  she  al» 
tempts  by  every  effort  that  reason  can  suggest  on  §o 
youthful  a  mind  as  hers,  to  conceal  with  the  greatest 
cantion  the  preposseffsioq  nhe  feels  in  his  favour.  Yes, 
yes,  I  see  that  Matilda  is  prudent  $  bnt  is  she  not  in* 
experienced  in  the  ways  of  the  world?  she  is  not 
vicious.  Heaven  be  praised  !  but  is  sb^  not  credulous  f 
and  when  hope  tells  a  flattering  tale,  can  we  pvevept 
herfrombdievingit?" 

Jessy  scaree  knew  what  reply  to  make  pn  this  sab- 
jeot  to  her  hudMmd,  as  she  very  mpch  fea»d  that  Mai- 
tikhg  young  as  she  was,  was  capable  of  siroog  and  iast^ 
ing  attaehmcots,  wiii<di,  if  they  gained  too  oraoh  as** 
sendancy  over  her  youthful  mind,  could  n^  e^^ily  he 
broken  when  ^e  aniired  at  a  mom  ripened  age  ^  and 
Lord  Orlando  vms  certainly  the  first  object,  fiir  whim 
«he  had  disoetvorod  «  predilection  $  and  aothiag  ormid 
he  snore  natural  or  reaionable  ie  t>e  expected,  whfu  k 
b  reaaeaNlbQied  «t  ^vrtiatiuioariyage  thq^  weae  «adeaiad 
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to  eaeh  other's  society-— -playmates  and  coiii|)antona 
before  they  bad  been  taaght  to  feel  that  there  wan  any 
difference  of  rank  or  station  between  them,  H  was  noir 
a  task  almost  of  immeasiarable  diffienUy  to  make  tbem 
believe  that  there  could  be  any  cause  to  oppose  their 
youthful  indiimtfons,  or  that  there  was  any  impro* 
priety  in  owning  the  glowing  admiration  which  tbey  so 
«rdcnl)y  felt.  It  burst  upon  tbem  therefofe  Hke  a 
Chnnderstorm  when  th^  were  forbidden  to  diselooe  a 
warmer  sentfniettt  tti«n  flriendshl'p;  and  Chey  expe- 
i4enced  tbe  vfolence  of  tbe  shock  tlie  greater,  on  tbeir 
pained  and  mortified  feelings  which  were  now  to  bt 
suppressed,  and  their  strong  attaebin«nt  which  haa 
been  gaining  strength  since  the  very  earliest  days  of 
Infancy  stifled  for  ever;  for  Lord  Qrtando  had  more 
Ifhan  once  lieard  his  mother's  seniimeots  on  tbe 
subject  of  tihe  Fisher's  Daughter,  and  Mrs.  Russel  >bad 
neglected  no  opportunity  whatever  of  suggesting  to 
ber  lovely  daughter  the  impropriety  of  encouraging 
the  attentions  of  the  beir  of  Braganza. 

Tbey  aimed  «t  all  -poitits  to  gain  a  victory  over  the 
Wericness  -ef  her  yotatbful  heart.  MatMd^  determined 
to  fettew  her  motfher's  ooimcH  ratber  Chan  adopt  iber 
own  iiicIiniMioD8,  and  bauitfb  Lord  Orlando  as  nuicb  as 
possible  from  4ier«th€>ughtB ;  and  by  ivten^e  applioalion 
to  ber  ^t^tdies,  a^r  she  again  retuirned  to  sohool,  where 
she  was  on  the  point  of  finishing  her  education,  this 
hyveiy  and  amHible  girl  had  certainly  received  some 
benefit  from  her  prudent  and  praiseworthy  resolution 
ond  there  were  only  stated  times  that  she  permitted  he 
mind  to  dwdl  for  a  moment  on  Lord  Orlando. 

In  the  meanwhile  some  changes  bad  taken  place  at 
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Violet  Vale ;  his  lordship  bad  departed  for  College^  and 
the  Dor  Horteusia  fiunily  had  arrived  from  Deomark, 
where  they  were  received  with  the  moAt  rapturous 
eoDgratalations,  by  thdr  lESnglish  friends,  who  had  so 
long  antidpated  the  pleasure  of  beholding  them  la 
England;  an  degsnt  and  superb  sniteof  apartments 
had  been  for  several  weeks  prepared  for  the  reception 
of  the  Marchese,  her  lovely  accomplished  sister  the 
Baroness  of  Waibergh,  and  the  little  lively  Faucfaettep 
whose  manners  were  more  engaging  and  fsscinatiiig 
than  every  and  whose  pretty  person  was  greatly  im- 
proved by  a  greater  proportion  of  the  en  bon  poimi^ 
in  the  beaotifal  symmetry  of  her  figore  than  whea  in 
Italy. 

*'  O  !  dear  Lady  Montagoe/'  ottered  she ;  **  I  pro- 
test I  never  was  more  happy  in  my  life,  than  when 
mamma  actaally  made  up  her  mind  to  embark  for 
Great  Britain ;  for  I  began  to  despair  of  ever  leaviiq; 
that  gloomy  pile,  the  convent  of  St.  Marco,  without 
being  made  a  nun  of;  and  that  would  have  been  so 
shocking  you  know,  for  such  a  merry  girl  as  me,  who 
have  made  up  my  mind  to  marry  an  English  husband. 
That  is,  you  know,  dear  Lady  Montague,  if  I  can  get 
any  one  in  the  humour  to  pop  the  question." 

To  which  Lady  Montault,  who  could  not  help 
smiling  at  the  playful  vivacity  of  this  charming  giri, 
replied — 

'^  O,  my  dear  t  pray  don't  alarm  yourself  with  the 
apprehension  of  your  coming  to  this  country  to  die  an 
old  maid ;  for  which  1  am  seriously  of  opinion  that 
the  fates  never  destined  yon.  You  will  have  many  to 
pop  the  question  to  you  as  you  call  i^.   I  promise  yon." 
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^^  Well,  any  thing  bnC  a  jealoos  hasband/'  exclaim^ 
edFauchette;  'Mt  mast  be  so  shocking  yoa  know. 
Lady  Montagne,  to  have  one*9  bDsband  always  wateh- 
iog  and  purring  about  one,  like  a  cat  that  is  in  search 
of  a  moose/' 

**  And  is  the  first  step  that  would  make  a  wife  run 
into  temptation,  in  order  to  be  revenged  of  unfounded 
suspicion/'  replied  Lady  Montague ;  '^  yet  I  own  that 
an  indifferent  husband  is  even  worse  than  a  jealous 
one ;  for  that  will  expose  her  to  the  slanderous  tongue 
of  a  censorious  world  more  than  a  jealous  madman. 
However,  they  are  both  bad  enough  in  all  conscience, 
and  I  hope  my  dearest  Fauchette,  it  may  never  be 
your  lot  to  encounter  either  the  one  to  treat  you  with 
indifference,  or  the  other  to  entail  upon  you  disgrace 
a  d  infamy,  by  unjust  accusations/' 

The  Marchese  was  enchanted  with  the  improved 
state  of  health  of  her  charming  goddaughter,  who,  ex- 
cepting being  very  delicately  fair,  exhibited  no  marks 
of  that  pallid  and  languid  countenance,  which  every 
one  supposed  would  have  terminated  in  that  same  fatal 
and  dangerous  disease  which  had  undermined  the  con- 
stitution of  hersnffering  father ;  but  happily  the  dis- 
order of  Lady  Emmeline  had  been  less  of  a  consump- 
tive kind  than  Lord  Montague,  it  was  merely  the  ef- 
fects of  a  weak  system  which  gradually  decreased 
as  she  gained  age  and  strength ;  still,  however,  the 
slightest  cold  would  effect  her  delicate  and  fragile 
form,  and  it  was  on  this  account  that  Lady  Moutauli 
was  so  particularly  cautious  of  endangering  her  health ; 
and  she  was  of  so  sweet  and  gentle  a  disposition,  and 
so  humble  and  diffident  of  her  merits,  that  it  was  no 
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wonder  that  her  tnotber  loTed  her  almost  Co  adoration ; 
for  in  the  course  of  her  hitlMrto  blameless  life,  she  had 
never  occasioned  that  mother  to  feel  a  moment's  re- 
gret with  respect  to  the  nuiform  propriety  of  her  con* 
duct :  her  passionate  fondness  for  her  brother  appeared 
to  be  the  roost  distiiigvishing  feature  in  her  chaincter ; 
for  she  coold  never  bear  to  bear  htm  found  faalt  with, 
even  by  Lady  Montault,  when  his  little  foibles  (for  they 
were  not  many)  absolutely  called  for  the  severest  re- 
{irebension  ;  bat  in  this  case,  Lady  Montault  could  see 
nothing  to  censure  in  her  daogfaten  she  had  been 
taught  in  the  earliest  dawn  of  iofanoy  to  love  Orlando 
with  the  mast  enthusiastic  aflfectiod ;  and  he  had  re- 
turned it  with  equal  fervour ;  to  offend  his  yoang  sister, 
even  when  a  mere  infant,  was  seriously  to  offend  him. 
And  as  they  grew  in  years,  their  mutual  afleotion  ii»> 
oreased  to  such  a  degree,  that  Lady  Emmeline  always 
felt  more  keenly  the  reproaches  of  her  mother  towards 
Lord  Orlando  than  any  directed  to  heraeif ;  for  which 
reason  Lady  Montault  never  lectured  her  son  in  the 
presence  of  his  sister. 

This  she  most  severely  did,  after  he  had  recovered 
from  the  effects  of  the  water  frolic,  on  the  subject  of 
the  Fisher's  Daughter,  a  few  days  previous  to  his  tak^ 
tug  his  departure  from  Violet  Vale ;  and  even  in  4be 
presence  of  his  grandftitber. 

**  Do  you  know,  air,  what  you  subjected  me  to,  from 
your  folly  on  that  day  you  took  Matilda  Rusbel  on  the 
water  ?"  uttei^ed  her  ladyship  with  *  gravity  which  she 
had  much  difficulty  in  preserving.  ^^  I  bad  not  only 
to  encounter  my  own  fears  and  apprehensions*  that 
your  denv  sister^s  health  would  have  been  materially 
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kjuredby  your  impradent  managfimeut ;  bot  I  bad  to 
endure  the  severe  reproaches  of  Mr.  Blusl)  who  I 
assure  you  was  by  no  oieaos  spariog  of  bis  iovective^ 
against  youj  for  exposing  tbe  life  of  bis  granddapgbt^ 
to  sQcb  imminent  danger/' 

A  colour  brigbter  tban  rermiUion  mpuated  to  tine 
cbeeks  of  the  bigb^spirited  and  impetqous  youtb^ 
vpiiile,  in  despite  of  tbe  presence  of  tbe  Du]ce^  be  uU 
tared—* 

^'Expose  the  life  of  Matilda  Rasael  to  imminent 
danger  t  I  expose  ber  to  danger^  v^  woold  sacrifio? 
the  dearest  drop  of  bbod  I  have  in  my  Feins  lo  pve* 
serveherl  Mr.Blustand  Mr.Russelongbtto  baveksown 
me  better^  than  for  a  moment  to  have  imagined  that  I 
would  wantonly  or  midiciously  bare  endaiigered  either 
tbe  life  of  Miss  Rossel  or  my  si^er,  by  any  voluntary 
act  of  my  own ;  hut  I  could  not  w»ge  war  with  ih^ 
elements  $  the  winds  and  the  waves  were  not  under  my 
control,  and  I  could  not  foresee  tbe  approaching  storm, 
tbe  weather  being  so  fine  when  we  set  out.  1  am 
soriy  to  have  incurred  the  displeasure  of  Mr^  Blustf 
but  I  should  be  OMMre  sorry  if  Matilda  herself  had  com* 
demned  me^  for  what  1  £eel  consciouis  that  I  do  juot 
deaerve." 

'^  But  if  your  mother  condemms  you,  it  is  of  no  con* 
aequeace  at  aU,"  cried  Lady  MontauU  deeply  colour* 
ingy  *^  iior  tbe  whole  world,  proiirided  that  Mi^  Russel 
is  to  applaud  your  actions  i  but  f  can  tell  you  Lord 
Orlando,  that  I  once  more  in&ist  that  Miss  Russel  is 
not  to  be  an  abject  of  your  cousideration  when  your 
Aioiher  commands  you  to  think  less  of  her;  and 
henceforward  I  will  not  have  that  gid's  name  repeated 
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in  my  preseooe ;  she  can  be  nochii^  to  Lofd  Oriando 
MoDtaalt ;  and  with  my  consent  yoo  shall  never  irnwe 
ao  oppoitoaity  of  seeiug  or  oonrerang  with  her  9gmm 
m  private,  which  yon  have  frequently  done  mthoot 
my  knowledge;  and  I  beg  yon  will  do  that  no  more, 
sir,  on  peril  of  my  eternal  displeasnre.  Hear  me,  Or- 
lando, for  I  am  firm  and  decided  on  this  point,  and 
ever  will  continue  so !  it  is  not  that  I  have  any  dislike 
towards  Matilda,  or  that  I  do  not  sufficiently  appredale 
her  merits,  for  I  certainly  do ;  and  her  bdng  also  the 
daughter  of  a  highly  respected  friend,  she  is  the  more 
entitled  to  my  rq^ard :  nor  do  I  even  wonder  at  your 
admiration  of  her,  for  Matilda  has,  most  avowedly, 
uncommon  personal  loveliness ;  still  I  must  inform  yoo. 
Lord  Orlando,  that  she  b  by  no  means  such  a  connexion 
as  the  son  of  Lord  Montague  Montault  ought  to  form 
of  a  matrimonial  kind,  and  it  is  my  duty  to  apprise 
you,  as  your  mother,  that  I  never  will  consent  to  any 
thing  of  the  kind.    Had  your  frither  lived  I  should 
have  been  spared  frx)m  giving  you  any  advice  on  this 
head ;  for  be  assured  be  wouM  have  opposed  you  most 
strongly,  in  this  your  boyish,  foolish,  and  romantic 
passion  for  a  girl  whose  station  is  so  far  beneath  yon. 
But  as  I  am  deprived  of  your  father's  authority,  I  shall 
now  exert  my  own,  being  his  representative;  and  I 
once  more  repeat  my  commands,  and  expect  they  will 
no  longer  continue  to  be  disregarded  by  you  as  a  duti- 
ful and  affectionate  son.    You  may  think  of  Matilda 
Russel  with  the  warmest  friendship ;  but  Iv^nnd  this, 
do  not  again   wound   my   feelings  so  deef>ly   as  to 
be  under  the  necessiiy  of  putting  a  farther  restraint  on 
year  conduct  respecting  Matilda  Rassel. 
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Lord  Oriando  for  some  moments  bad  been  soflfering 
a  severe  conflict  with  his  feelings,  which  at  length 
overpowering  him,  he  burst  into  a  flood  of  tears^  im* 
ploring  the  foi^iveness  of  bis  mother,  for  having 
occasioned  her  a  second  time  to  reproach  him  so 
severely. 

^  Which  I  feel  pain  in  doing,  my  dear  boy^  believe 
me,"  uttered  Lady  Montaolt,  greatly  affected  at  thb 
proof  of  her  son's  sensibility. 

**  And  which  I  never  more  will  give  yoo  cause  to 
do,  my  most  beloved  and  revered  mother,"  cried  Lord 
Orlando ;  '*  but  indeed,  indeed,  it  will  be  a  task  of 
immeasurable  difficulty  to  make  me  forget  Matilda 
Russel,  or  to  look  upon  her  coldly;  yet  I  will  en- 
deavour to  do  so,  because  I  am  commanded  by  my 
mother.  Matilda  is  an  angel  in  an  earthly  form,  and 
she  will  forgive  me  for  any  inattentions  I  may  now  be 
guilty  of  towards  her ;  she  may  think  me  unkind,  and  a 
light  fickle-minded  youth ;  but  no  matter,  I  shalil  have 
one  reflection  to  console  me  for  the  pain  I  shall  suffer 
from  that  thought,  the  having  performed  my  duty 
as  a  son  to  one  of  the  best  and  most  amiable  of  mo* 
thers,  whom  it  would  break  my  heart  seriously  to  of-, 
fend ;  for  in  spite  of  ail  my  little  random  flights,  want 
of  affection  to  her  has  never  been  my  failing." 

An  interval  of  some  moments  ensued,  in  which  the 
Duke,  who  from  delicacy  had  remained  wholly  silent 
during  the  foregoing  conversation  between  his  grand- 
son and  his  mother,  could  scarcely  conceal  his  admi- 
ration of  the  proper  manner  he  had  replied  to  her 
ladyship's  severe  lecture,  which  he  thought  was  unne- 
cessarily repeated ;  especially  as  no  other  injniy  had 
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tttM  Mtttmioed  by  eitlier  of  Che  party  on  die  water 
tm  merely  m  little  wettii^  from  Cbe  raio.  Bat  wheu 
iJNd  Orkodo  retired  to  his  chamber,  aud  be  was  left 
M«  m  Mi  witk  hn  daagbter,  be  could  not  aroid 
dbaet^rhig  tfaat  tbe  was  adoptiiif  a  system  of  cuodact 
with  her  son,  which,  instead  of  diroinishiog  his  foath- 
M  ptfesioii  fbr  Matilda  Rnaselj  was  only  likdy  to 

To  which  her  ladyship  replied— » 

<' T«tt  flStotiirii  «ne»  tny  dear  Cither  I  hovao^pcay?" 

^  I  wItt  tftH  yM^  A«arb^''  «ttered  the  Doke;  ^'if 
Ae  boy  is  so  perpetMlly  leetared  abeat  this  gir^ 
md  with  Mch  lererity^  it  wiU  «nafae  him  tbiak  tbe 
more  <of  ber ;  tbvs,  intead  of  remedying  •the  evil,  ymn 
wfll  rather  add  m  it,  aoxi  make  k  of  greater  aagoitode. 
However,  thaok  Heaiwn  ibe  will  very  Aoitiy  be  ost  of 
tiic  way  ^  tMiptAtioa,  and  will  bave<oiher  pumuts  40 
locctipy  his  time,  than  durelUBg  en  the  beauties  and 
peifectioDft  cf  tbe  PSsher's  fitiagbter.  I  bbmt  writteo 
to  Cambridge,  and  oKpefct  a  fiaal  arrangemeot  to  take 
place  in  tbe  CDnrae  (tf  afeiwdays;  in  the  meaDtifue, 
let  o^  ^e  as  indidgMt  wa  we  can^  and  leave  this  little 
dangci  ms  licaiMy  ^and  ^Ocfamde  abioe." 

Lad}  Montaolt  immediately  s»bseribed  to  tbe.&a- 
perior  jadgmetltiOf  (IWiDoke;  and  (he  day  previons  to 
Lord  OAando*^  tnkimg  ins  ideparhire  for  the  University 
of  Cambridge,  (be  was  peitniited  to  go  over  to  tbe  Red 
House,  tind  IM  fareweU  to  Mr.  and  Mn.  Rnssd  and 
their  lovi^ly  daaglitor;  4iis  sister  accompanying  him. 
Bat  Mr.  Btast  'being  there,  be  could  find  no  opportu- 
nity of  Dtierittg  one  word  in  pri^'ate  to  the  olyect  of 
bis  tHk^lihui;  >f(ir  tbe  fisher  watohed  with  a  jeaioos 
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Mhd  suspicious  eye,  every  .ook  which  he  directed  to 
M^ttidfl^  tvho,  eqaatly  on  her  goard,  fearfal  of  betnqring 
ibe  slightest  emotioD^  ^as  under  the  necessity  of  im^ 
plosing  the  ^^l^resC  restrakit  upon  her  feelings ;  and 
the  parting  between  them  was  cold^  distant,  and  formal 
on  both  sides. 

Whtti  Lord  Orlando,  on  his  arrival  at  the  Red  House^ 
ihforfibed  the^sber  that  be  was  to  set  o£f  for  Cam- 
bridge tKe  toaftring  motning,  and  that  he  bad  come  to 
'itkk  Hid  leave  of '  theni)  Matilda  was  placing  some 
fresh-gathered  flowers  in  a  vase;  and  her  hand  lieing 
unsteady  from  some  cause  or  other,  at  this  very  precise 
mbment,  they  fell  to  the  groMd;  and^  she  was  again 
MlYectingtti^m  tDg^her>  wheA  Peter,  in  hi^  usual  blunt 
•way,  rcpKdd— '  •  .  i        . 

'  *^  WrtI,  my  lord,  and  I  think  it's  high  time  for  you 
to'  be  dbibg  soibetfainl^  befCter  that)  staiyingat  borne 
Cracking  of  nuts  and  counting  tOf  marbles."- 

The  mariner  ib  Which'  the  fi&her  had  uttered  these 
woi^ds  would^  bailie  excited  the  risibtlity  of  the  gravest 
pltiilosoipher ;  and  it  wotild  have  been  a  moral  impos* 
sibility  for  either  Jessy  or  her  husband  to  have  been 
withheld  from  laughter,  if  they  had  not  feU  for  the 
situati6h  of  L6M'Oi'1abdo,'Who  with  the  utinost  good 
hunoobr  received  .the  badindge  of  Mr.  Blost^  while  his 
playfully  exiclaimed-^ '-'      '    ^  -    ,  *       '    » 

''  I '  have  realty  sir,  no  very  particular  propensit) 
eitfaei^  for  crackinj^  of  nuts' or  ptayitig  at  marbles.  I 
bbpie  I  have  alwayS'fbund'b^teramuRBements;  my  pur- 
Art  ts*avc'iiever  becil  of  «d' trivial  n  k^nd•'^ 

*^'  NoV  you  Hke  bfetter  tt)'6ail('0u  Jthe  water,**  answer- 
ed Peter,  FmttJdd^Wtelyl^gMBg'j  ^  but  I  say,  my  ford, 
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tbe  next  time  yoo  go  a  pleasoriog,  don't  take  the  ooai- 
pass  in  yoar  own  bands ;  for  shiFer  my  topsaib,  if  yoo 
do,  yon'll  stand  a  chance  of  paying  a  visit  to  Mr.  Davy 
Jones,  at  tbe  bottom  of  tbe  sea,  sooner  tban  yoo  think 
of  it.'' 

This  sarcastic  raillery  was  almost  too  mncb  for  poor 
Orlando,  and  he  coloured  deeply  with  vexation ;  yet 
for  the  sake  of  Matilda  be  bore  it  with  temper,  merdy 
saying  that  none  more  regretted  bb  folly  tban  himself, 
thoogh  be  had  been  so  severely  reproached  for  it,  both 
at  home  and  abroad. 

*'  Well  so  yoa  have,  so  yon  have,'*  cried  tbe  fisher, 
who  having  no  intention  of  seriously  offending  him,  now 
began  to  repent  of  having  said  so  mach  on  tbe  sub- 
ject ;  *^  and  because  you  have  borne  it  with  such  good 
temper.  Til  say  no  more  about  it ;  so  give  me  your 
band,  my  lord.  I  wish  you  all  prosperity  and  happiness 
in  your  new  occupation ;  and  I  suppose  the  next  time 
I  see  you,  you'll  be  grown  quite  out  of  knowledge."* 

**  But  not  out  of  friendship,  I  hope,  my  dear  sir," 
uttered  Lord  Orlando,  who  now  arose  to  take  bis 
leave. 

''  Friendship  I  out  of  friendship!''  repeated  tbe 
fisher,  ^^  Ood  forbid  that  I  should  feel  any  thing  but 
friendship  towards  any  child  of  my  once  dear  little 
Agatha  Singleton.  You'll  excuse  me,  my  lord,  for 
making  so  free  with  the  name  of  your  mother ;  but  I 
can%  for  the  life  of  me,  forget  old  times  and  old  friends^ 
.which  present  times  have  not  much  changed  for  tbe 
better,  t  give  you  my  word  for  it ;  however,  lad,  God 
bless  yon  wherever  you  go*-blow  high,  blow  low! 
ood  thatV  a  sailor's  motto  all  the  world  over.** 
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Lord  Orlaado  now  feeling  the  necessity  of  makiog 
bis  exit  as  speedily  as  possible, lest  he  should  betray  some 
sensations  he  was  so  seduloas  of  concealing  from  all 
mortal  knowledge  or  all  mortal  eyes,  bade  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rassel  farewell;  but  when  be  approached  to 
take  the  hand  of  Matilda,  his  voice  faltered,  and  he 
turned  pale,  while  Matilda  in  vain  attempted  to  bide 
her  emotions  from  the  penetrating  glances  of  her 
father,  grandfather,  and  mother. 

^'  Matilda,  why  don't  you  bid  Lord  Orlando  farewell, 
without  all  this  foolish  nonsense/'  cried  Mr.  Rnssel ; 
**  don't  yon  sec  he  is  waiting  to  shake  hands  with 
you/' 

*'  All  health  and  happiness  attend  you,  Miss  Russel," 
cried  Lord  Orlando,  and  scarce  touching  the  fair 
transparent  hand  which  then  trembled  within  his  own^ 
or  daring  to  exchange  another  glance  with  her,  be 
hurried  out  of  the  room,  flew  to  the  gateway,  and 
sprung  over  a  fence  some  minutes  before  Lady  Em- 
meline  met  him  on  the  path,  which  led  from  the  Red 
House  to  the  main  road/' 

*^  Dear,  Orlando,  how  could  you  leave  me  so  ab- 
ruptly and  so  suddenly  ?"  uttered  the  sweet  girl;  ^' I 
protest  I  had  a  good  mind  that  you  should  return 
home  without  me.  Come^  come,  recover  yourself,  and 
don't  let  dear  mamma  see  yon  in  this  flutter  of  spirits; 
you  will  meet  Matilda  Russel  at  the  next  vacation—* 
and— and — **  Lady  Emmeline  paused. 

''  And  be  as  miserable  as  I  am  now,"  exclumed  be. 
^  No,  Emmeline,  I  will  never  meet  her  again;  we  have 
met  for  the  last  time;  my  mother's  wishes  shall  be 
obeyed.    I  would  not  again  endure  the  insulting  Iftn- 
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giiage  of  tMn  Blasts  or  tbe  scomlnl  gbiHc*  of:  (he 
fisher'6  family,  to  ieignsule:aioiianch.of  the  world!  Eveo 
Mrs.  Rosael  looked  colcUy  an  me,  and  Mr^  Rnsad  wti 
scarcely  Witbiu  the  limits  of  good  brediug,  while  Ms; 
tildki  herself  saw  bow  I  was  treated^  and  ibe  eyesd 
the  lovely  angel  glkteoed  with  a  tear;  but  tbts— this 
is  my  mother's  worki  mid  I  .thank  hoc.  for  i^'V 

'^  For  Heaven's  sake  talk  oot  thus,  CMMdo^  I  can- 
not listen  to  you  if^yoci  do/'  nttei^  tbe  lovely 
Emmeline;  V  do  not  reproach  ouc.m/other^" 

'-'Whaam  I  to  reproacb :  then  K''  cried  Lwd  Or- 
lando^ exhibiting  the  strongest  marks  of  agitaUoutohii 
alarmed  sister,  who  endeavoured  by  every  meaiiB  io 
her  power  to  padfy  and  console)  him^  before  h9  sboold 
enter,  tbe  presence  -oft  Lady  Moaiaixlts  ^'  baa  she  not 
been  talking  to  Mrs«  Hussel]  abouit  MfttUda  sii4  9fii 
and  has  she  not  set  tbe.  wbole  o£  tbe  fiaherV  tunij 
against  me  ?  is  not  tbat  evident^  from  their  coodpct  th» 
morning  f  did  I  not  see.  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Bliist  soovltfg 
at  me  like  a  mastiflf  dog,  and  Mr.  Rusael  w«tchiof 
every  glance  I  directed  to  Matilda, as  if  I  badooaie» 
like  a  thief  at  nighty  to  roh  bim  of  bia  daughter?  Bat 
no  matter  I  atop  till  I  am  «  man  and  have  a  wUl  of  my 
own  ;  for  hear  me,  sister  Emmdioe,  I;  will  base  tU 
Fisher's  Daughter  in  spite  of  them,  m.  soon,  aa  ei^  I 
amiont  of  my  minority^  and  I  wilJi  have  n^  otker*  I 
awear  by  that  bright  and.shiniogiGrniament  tk^tMe%m 
with  such  celestial  gloiy  over.oni:  heads*  tba^nonebpt 
Mbtilda  Rnss^I  shallrever  hfi  liie  wifis.  of  0^^ 
Mttnlanlt }  and  were  my  father  livipg,  I  wopid  tell 
him  so/' 

**  O?   dear  brother,  do  not  swear  any  thwg  ^ 
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raaUy/'  cried  the  affrighted  girl.  '^  Oaths  are  regia- 
tered  io  Heaven/'  .    . 

ff.And  aa  ia  mio^  4ear  aiafer;  I  b§ye  aworp  i|t  mor^ 
thw .  QAce,,  wb?ii  boly  apgeta  huve  listened  t(x  Xh,^. 
prayer^  tba(  I  will  wed  iiope  but  ^he  Fisber'%  Daoglin 
ta(j  if  .«W  J.^^  9^^.  I^IL  No  change  bat  in  d^^^  aba(\ 
I  ever  I$P9jnr9  find.no  cb^pge  of  climq  can  alter  my  de-» 
terfPW%ttoiv.  Y09  and  the  bright  Heavens  a,^  now 
ijiritQe^pi,  of:.ipy  thoughts;  keep  them  secre^  dearesit 
Smtn^Ute;  but.  why  should  I  ^pubt  your  firm  alle* 
giaQC!^  tQ  yopr  brother?  you.  t^v§  never  deceived  me» 
aKVJl  therefore  will  i^ever  betray  me/' 

''  Betfay  you,  Orlando  I  no^  I  would  sooner  peridi 
^JSat,''  Mttered  the  mild  affectionate  girl|  ^^  I  cannot 
blame  you  for  loving  Matilda  Russel,  for  why  should  I  ? 
sh^.ift  the.  sweetest  girl  in  existence^  and  I  know  of  no 
Qthei;  whom  I  should  so  willingly  caU  my  sister— i^ot 

\*  liB»  pri^indiced  you  against  her,  as  she  would 
baj[e.4ooe  m^"  uttered  Lord  Orlando  most  indig« 
i^andys.^*  line). I  am, sQrprised.  at  iny  mother^  Emme- 
liaQ»  WPr^.espegially ;  for  I  am  no  stranger  tp  the  cir- 
<;oinstatP<r^s  under j  which  she  was  born ;  had  the  Duke 
my.grandfaitih^  taken  the  advice  she  is  now  giving  toe^ 
bad  bs  renounced  bis  ^rst  and  early  Ipve  in  cpiyuni?- 
tioawUjb  the  harsh  vpnimands.of  an  unfeeling^  proncjit 
and  arbitrary  mother,  who  so  strongly  opposed  bift 
onion  with  the  fair  Florentine^  who  was  onr  ^praodr 
OftotheTi  Emmelin^,.  Lady  Agatha  Mpntault  had  njsvec 
been  in  e^istenc^.  You  have  heard  the  story  of  par 
grandmother,  have  not  yoi)  Emn^eline^  and  (he  Cottagci 
on  thfi  Cliff?" 
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•'O!  yes,  brother,  Rebecca  has  often  told  roc/* 
cried  Lady  EmmeliDe,  still  cliDgiog  closer  to  her  bro-^ 
therms  arm,  and  looking  fearfully  around  her  as'  they 
approached  the  Cliffs;  "and  whenever  I  look  at  tbaC 
cottage  which  my  mother  so  delights  to  visit  at  the 
most  dreary  season  of  the  year,  I  always  tremble  and 
think  of  Rebecca's  story]  but  was  it  true,  bro- 
ther 7  was  the  late  Duchess  of  Braganza  so  vile  a  wo- 
man ?  Do  you  know  that  Rebecca  once  told  me  (but 
do  not  mention  it,  brother)  that  grandpapa's  mother 
would  have  drowned  his  wife  and  her  infant  child^ 
(now  our  mother)  in  the  bosom  of  the  ocean,  and  em- 
ployed some  wicked  men  to  do  it ;  but  they  failed  in 
the  attempt,  and  our  mother  was  spared*  Is  it  troe^ 
brother?*' 

**  As  holy  writ,"  cried  Lord  Orlando,  "  our  grand* 
mother  on  our  father's  side  was  a  fiend  in  a  human 
shape,  she  on  our  mother's  was  an  angel ;  she  died  in 
the  mouldering  ruins  of  the  Old  Abbey  with  a  braia 
fever,  occasioned  by  her  excessive  mental  suffisringa^ 
leaving  our  mother  in  the  care  of  a  Captain  Sfaigletofl, 
till  her  exalted  birth  could  be  fairly  proved^  and  ahe 
could  be  acknowledged  as  the  heiress  of  Braganm, 
whose  only  child  she  was,  by  the  &ir  Florentine  whom 
he  espoused  before  he  went  to  Italy.  Beda  was  the 
daughter  of  the  treacherous  villain  who  was  employed 
by  our  wicked  grandmother  to  destroy  her  child  ;  but 
it  pleased  providence  to  bring  all  things  to  light,  and 
my  mother,  restored  to  her  natural  rights,  became  the 
wife  of  her  cousin  Lord  Montague  Montault,  our  late 
beloved  father.  My  mother  does  not  think  I  know 
so  much^  nor  of  her  having  once  been  protected  by 
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the  fisher's  fiamiiy ;  but  I  have  heard  it  all^  and  mocb  I 
wooder  at  her  asperity.  Had  the  Doke  of  Braganza  died 
io  Italy»  ahe  would  have  been  poorer  than  Matilda  tba 
Fiaher's  Daughter^  whom  she  thinks  so  ntterly  beaeath 
her;  for  her  title  to  the  Braganza  estates  coold  never 
have  been  established^  and  she  would  only  have  beea 
known  as  the  daughter  of  Captain  Singleton^  who 
was  by  all  accounts  a  most  inestimable  and  wortbj 
man/' 

*  And  who  was  this  Wolf^  that  I  have  heard  u^ 
much  praise  of  ?  mamma  never  speaks  of  him  withoot 
abedding  tears/'  cried  Lady  Emmeline  in  the  moat 
innocent  and  artless  manner ;  *^  and  Rebecca  once 
told  me—Ah  !  I  know  what  she  told  me^  and  Beda  waa 
by  tooy  and  she  laughed ;  and  I  thought  it  so  strange» 
I  was  a  very  little  girl,  but  I  can  remember  what  thqf 
said  about  mamma  and  this  Wolf." 

*'  Why,  what  did  they  dare  to  say  in  your  presence^ 
my  sweet  sister  ?"  most  anxiously  enquired  Lord  Or- 
lando. 

To  which  Lady  Emmeline,  in  a  low  soft  voice,  re- 
plied— 

^  Why,  Rebecca  said  as  she  tied  on  my  frock  the 
first  day  we  went  out  of  mourning  for  dear  papa,  to 
Beda,  who  was  putting  on  her  cap  at  the  glass* 

'  *^  So  my  lady  has  been  a  widow  a  twelvemonth  on 
this  very  day  \  more's  the  pity  1  say,  when  she  could 
have  married  twenty  times  over  if  she  had  liked  it.' 

<'  *  And  so  she  would  have  been,  if  a  certain  person 
had  been  alive,'  cried  Beda,  '  I  warrant  me.  I  would 
lay  a  guinea  to  a  penny  if  Mr.  Wolf  had  been  here^ 
she  would  soon  have  forgot  Lord  Montague 
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"  *  I  doa*t  tbiuk  that  of  my  lady  neither/  cried  Re- 
becca $  *  she  was  very  fond  of  my  lord,  but  I  always 
IhoQgbt^  some  how  or  other,  that  ydnng  man  was  cat 
dbt  for  her,  he  Wtis  as  like  her  as  two  bean-blossoms  on 
a  stalk';  and  oertiinly  sure  Mr.  Wolf  was  downright  in 
Vmi  with  tny  lady  long  before  he  went  idiroad ;  and, 
laak  a  oier^y,  how  fotid  he  was  of  my  Lord  Orlando 
who  Was  then  a  baby,  and  how  mortal  fond  tbi  boy 
was  of  him  r 

*^ '  Biit  it  Was  sdl  oti  my  lady's  account  yon  know, 
B€)ckey/  cHed  Beda;  '  yoo  will  nev^t  make  me  be- 
lieve that  hd  loved  the  child  for  anything  ebe'Vand 
bow  jeatoas  my  lord  was  of  him  1  My  gracionsl  doyoo 
tefliember  how  terribly  he  frowned  whed  he  eame'one 
iHorning  and  found  him  sitting  in  the  norsery  witfa*th6 
baby  on  his  lap-?  Yes,  you  may  d^pencf  Beckey  it  would 
have  been  a  match,'  if  Mr.  Wolf  bad  not  been  qfaitb  so 
ifDcdvil  as  to  have  popped  off  the  h'obks  before  mfaster. 
Welf,  he  was  a  swee£  young  man,  tfiat  'was*  certain; 
was'nt  he,  Beckey  ?' 

<'  *  That  be  was,  every  inch  of  him,'  replied  Rebecca; 
'  it  was  a  sad  thing  he  should  go  to  sea  and  then  be 
drowned,  just  when  his  birth  was  brought  to  light. 
What  a  nice  match  he  would  have  been  for  my  lady !' 

'< '  Or  for  Miss  Fauchette,*  cried  Beda;  *  dbe  is  bs 
cousin  by  all  accounts,  and  as  charming  a  youtig'lady 
a»  ever  1  clapped  my  eyes  on ;  but  lauk  a  mercy  there^s 
no  use  tallkihg,  what  will  be,  will  be,  as^  the  saying  is^ 
in  spite  of  every  thing  us  silly  mortals  can  do  W  prc- 
Veiit  it/  Thus  ended^  my  brother,  the  conversation 
which  passed  between  my  nurse  and  my  mother's  little 
waiting  maid ;  but  I  have  often  since  thoiiigfat  of  it, 
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and  whenever  maoima  bappeua  ta  talk  of  tbia  Wo\L 
and  soeaks  of  him  till  tears  start  to  ker  eyes,  I  can- 
not help  forffliDg  an  idea  that  if  he  reaily  were  in 
existence  we  m^ht  ha*)  him  a»  our  father-jo-law  i  fbir 
I  never  heard  maoinia  exAol  any  oiie  to  highly." 

'^  I  have  DO  donht,  my  dear  sister/'  nttered  Lord. 
Orlando  with  some  asperity,  **  that  my  K»othev  wovU 
have  made  a  second  choice  witboot  tMnkii^  it  an 
essential  point  to  have  consulted  your  taclinatioa  oo 
rainem  the  afiair;^  she  has  refescd  the  proposahi.nl. 
Sir  George  Cleveland,  it  is  trae )  but  she  made,  no 
sacrifice  H>  ds  in  doing  so,  becanse  be  possessed  nai 
power  over  her  affieetioDs.  1  have  heaird  of  tfaia 
stoiy  of  Wolf  before^  whose  name  properly  was 
Wallace,  the  sen  of  the  Baroti  of  Watbergh;  and 
there  Is  not  the  slightest  do«»bt  of  my  mother's  havii^g 
a  strong  predilection  in  his  favour.  Then  why  should 
she  be  so  severe  on  her  ofi^priug,  and  why  especiaHy 
to  the  oflbpring  of  her  beloved  friend,  the  granddaugh- 
ter also  of  her  former  protector,  the  fisher  Bloat,  bat 
for  whose  friendship  and  hospitalifty  when  left  the 
snpposed  destitute  dangbter  of  Captain  Singleton,  she 
would  have  been  exposed  to  all  the  malicious  Itowna 
of  an  ill  judging  and  ceiisorioos  world  ?  Bui  my  motbitt' 
is  proud,  Bmmelioe,  with  al)  those  amiable  virttK« 
which  distinguish  her  as  a  female.  My  mother  has 
i»ore  prtde  than  even  belongs  to  her,  for  [iride  alone 
prevent!  her  from  countenancing  the  connexion  between 
me  and  Matilda  Rossel ;  however,  she  is  my  mother, 
and  I  will  continue  to  obey  her  commands  till  I  be* 
come  of  an  age,  when  her  interference  will  be  no 
longer  necessary.    In  the  meiintinH*,  beloved  Bmuie- 
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line,  think  oot  hardly  of  your  brother,  if,  when  arri^-vd 
to  manhood,  and  his  father's  titles  and  estates,  he  re« 
foses  to  obey  his  mother's  commands  when  opposed 
to  his  strong  attachment  to  Matilda  Russel.  I  will 
never  forget  yon  my,  dear  girl,  or  cease  to  protect  yon 
with  the  honour  of  a  brother,  while  life  remains.  I 
know  that  yon  are  placed  in  a  delicate  situation  with 
respect  to  my  mother,  and  that  you  ai-e  under  the 
most  severe  r^^strictions  not  to  encourage  the  attach- 
ment between  me  and  Matilda.  I  do  not  ask  yoO) 
my  sister,  to  make  any  unjust  sacrifices  on  my  account, 
or  to  be  disobedient  to  my  mother's  commands ;  but 
when  I  am  far  distant  do  not  banish  me  from  your 
thoughts,  and  when  you  see  Matilcla^  treat  her  not 
coldly  or  unkindly,  for  your  brother's  sake.'* 

They  bad  just  arrived  at  the  little  paddock  which 
opened  upon  the  lawn  at  Violet  Vale,  and  to  the  ex- 
treme regret  of  Lord  Orlando  he  had  no  opportunity 
of  conversing  with  his  sister  when  they  once  entered 
the  gates ;  for  the  carriage  of  the  Marchioness  stood 
in  waiting,  as  also  Lady  Winstone's ;  they  were  both 
there,  and  Lord  Orlando  had  only  time  to  press  the 
band  of  Lady  Emmeline  before  he  retired  to  dress,  and 
was  summoned  by  his  mother  to  come  and  take  his 
farewell  of  his  grandmother  and  aunt,  which  he  did 
most  respectfully. 

'^  Well  I  am  actually  rejoiced  that  you  are  going, 
Orlando,"  exclaimed  the  Marchioness;  ^^  for  you  will 
quite  discredit  your  mother  if  you  remain  much  longer 
at  Violet  Vale ;  you  will  be  a  man  before  yon  are 
a  boy.    How  do  you  make  that  out,  child  ?" 

To  which  Orlando  replied— 
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<<  Really^  your  ladyship,  I  am  at  a  losg  to  solve 
socb  an  eogima ;  but  whether  boy  or  man,  I  hope  I 
shaU  ever  conduct  myself  properly  in  either  of  those 
cloracters  whenever  I  am  called  upon  to  exert  the 
duties  which  each  may  require.'' 

^  Bravo,  Orlando,  that  is  well  said/'  cried  the  Mar- 
chioness ;  **  and  in  consequence  of  that  very  pretty 
sensible  speech  of  yours,  I  shall  instantly  disclose  the 
contents  of  my  green  bag  which  I  have  brought  with 
me  in  the  carriage,  a  present  from  your  grandfather,  the 
Marquis  of  Montanlt ;  he  has  been  making  a  purchase 
for  you  this  morning,  by  no  means  unworthy  of  your 
jMiceptance.'' 

The  green  bag  was  now  produced,  which  contained 
valuable  books  to  the  amount  of  fifty  pounds,  and  which 
were  presented  to  Lord  Orlando  as  the  gift  of  his  grand- 
father; at  which  the  young  student  was  delighted,  and 
acknowledged  the  warmest  gratitude. 

**  But  may  I  not  be  permitted  to  pay  my  duty  to 
my  grandfather  before  I  depart  ?"  cried  Lord  Orlando 
roost  anxiously. 

"  To  be  sure  you  may,  my  dear  boy,"  uttered  the 
Marchioness,  some  tender  recollections  of  his  father 
at  that  moment  recurring  to  her  memory, — *^  the 
carriage  is  now  waiting  to  carry  you  to  him,  to  take 
your  farewell ;  your  mother  has  promised  to  spare  you 
for  a  couple  of  hours ;  the  Marquis  being  confined  with 
the  gout,  cannot  leave  his  chamber,  I  must  theiefore 
take  you  with  me/' 

Diis  proposal  was  most  joyfully  accepted  by  Lord 
Orlando,  whose  afiection  for  the  amiable  Marquis 
was  of  the  most  ardent^  sincere,   and  disinterested 
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oatare— be  was  Ae  fiithcr  cfhmftAnr^Bodimi^mkj^ 
maaifesled  the  greatest  Iriodiiess  aod  todolgeiioe  to»> 
wards  hifls  siDce  the  earliest  fetiai  of Wa  teteqr ;  and 
allhoagb  it  wss  sopposed  that  lisdy  Boiarallae  ipbsSIk 
fsFODrite  of  the  Maktiais  of  lloolavlt^  yet  lie  had 
eqaally  been  a  sbafer  with  his  aister  id  Ms  fiwaateimd 
affection ;  for  if  ever  bis  gnmdfather  aaade  a 
to  bis  granddaogbter^  be  it  ever  so  trifliBg^  tkat 
always  aeeompaoied  with  one  also  4o  'him^  afed  smv 
be  had  given  ap  Ample  pcoof  iot  bh  aagaid  %  ibt 
choice  selectioo  of  valoable  books^  which  he  I 
chased  oo  bis.gcNQgto  <x>llege^  whids  ki 
his  own  stock  chosen  by  his  tator,  mad6  the  ] 
libmry  of  Lofd  Qrlaiido  'a  -vecy  anperb  and  ^msMudn 

''  Ton  will  fetam  early  in  Che  eveamg,  my  daar^p^ 
lando/*  nttefedLadyMontanlt;  *^for<Imist>pQsili«alf 
monopolize  yoarcooopany  'for  two  bdnls^  kait^  h^- 
fore  I  go  to  bed ;  beaides,  yoi^  aister  will  Iskfe  'ber 
brewell  'of  jou  to  night.  Yon  will  set  cff  on  gmat 
journey  to-morrow  at  too  early  an  honr  for  KmariBliiir 
to  be  stirring/' 

The  Marchioness  then  departed*  (aldiig  hengnuMheH 
in  the  carrii^  with  her. 

The  Marquis  received  lum  in  bii  diaoiber,  and  was 
deeply  affected  when  be  took  bis  leave  of  bioi^  giviag 
him  such  exhortations  as  be  thoogfat  nacessaDy  Sof  a 
yoDth  in  his  situation  to  receive. 

'*  My  dear  boy/'  cried  the  Marqtlisj  ^  yon  are  now 
goiqg  to  enter  on  a  course  of  life  -bo  different  to  what 
yon  have  been  aceustoroed,  that  I  tear  ycd  will  at  fiiat 
experience  some  difficulty  in  reconciliag  yourself  la 
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Ihe  ionm  t^f  a  fNHcge,  nbeie  jfw  wM  liane  isMiijr 
tempen  to  plcftae;  btttdbaiec  jdl  tfaiogs  mvoid  caama>- 
tiwsimd  tjaands  with  yonr  fellow  sbad^s^  nvbo  will 
MMroease  to  pmtiaile  jva  mfterwBMb;  Jbe  ttbl  te 
ali,ifa«fcrftaiiliMr«iiUi>iMieofithciii.  itf  tliar;fa«bito  ow 
pnMligfete,  aten  /thorn  m  ydii  would  •afcpoDte^  'fur  A»e 
toiiotbife^oo9kocbiiigft8'.4lqnrM«d  faabitB^  iiimBoisqr 
toiti7'4fa«t  intDMBl^yos  te  be  :i«]|id  w  foisok  mtb 
iDtbfc  pieeiBdto>af>ii  coUcge  im  >an]r  *wlieM  rin^dnt  it 
«iay«lHH5B  beiawided.  Voor  Ug^  l)ivtb  and  ipbaM 
ailieelHCiDM  will,  ^beii  it  %  ioaNMnai,  gke  yoa  loiaiif 
irfondi^  4)ift  dt  imay  oho  give  yon  eooniies,  whv^  wlH 
flatter ydo  only  to  lead'yon  <ifito  temptation.  9a  4odh^ 
ing'over  yonr  libvaiy  the 'olber  Homhigat  XQolet^^le 
I  diBoafarod  a  doficioncy  whieh  il  bave  snppliadj  bear 
lbanin(meniory/tbat  they  are  the  gift  of  yoor  giand- 
tkfjtmt*  Renoember  tbat  *tbey  contain  some  om^I  Jfaid ta 
that  wHI  give  yoo  aome  insight  in  yourvoyage  tfatongh 
Me,  tbeaplendoor,  pomps,  and  vanitiesdf  which  amthe 
most  perishable  of  earthly  things,  ^for  they  mn«t  dll 
■eoesaarily 'fiule,  and  -in  thewords  of  the  hnmortal  iwhi 
^toweaot  a^wreck  behind/  Be  careful  then^  my 
«hind,  to  tMlAnre  np  that  ^wisdom  wfaidh  wiH  lead  yon 
to  happiness -and  eternal  peade  beyond  the  graven  and 
vniyyoo,  both  here  and  hereafter,  inherit  the  reward  vff 
a  virtaons  heart,  and  the  blessing  of  a  pore  and  unsdl- 
lied  coosoienoe." 

Orlando  was  deeply  Impressed  by  the  exhortations 
fOf  4iis  grandfather ;  and  assured  him  that  iic  woald 
'always  cndeavonr  to  profit  by  them. 

The  parting  wMi  his  mother  and  the  'Duke  was 
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•qmllj  afiBcdog^  and  the  taun  of  Ae  lovely  Bmmeliiie 
bedewed  his  cheek  when  she  bede  him  fiuewell. 

From  this  period  till  nearly  two  yeais  after  the  ar* 
lival  of  the  Dor  Hortensia  &mily  in  England^  Lord 
Orlando  never  qaitted  the  Universi^  at  Cambridge 
but  for  two  single  days^  and  that  was  whoi  Lady  Bm- 
meline  was  taken  dangerously  ill  and  expressed  a  wish 
to  see  her  brother,  which  on  so  particular  an  oocasioii 
was  immediately  complied  with.  Bot  otherwise  it  was 
ccmtrary  to  the  established  roles  of  the  college,  to 
permit  the  stodents  the  priFilege  of  taking  certain  days 
of  vacation  whenever  they  pleased.  It  had  once  been 
attended  with  some  very  baneful  and  pernicious  con* 
sequences  $  and  restrictions  on  the  young  gentlemen's 
pleasures  ever  afterwards  were  enforced  by  authority 
of  the  masters,  and  death  or  illness  only  peiioitted 
this  custom  to  be  encroached  upon.  Some  changes 
therefore  had  naturally  taken  place,  since  the  absence 
of  Lord  Orlando  Montault,  not  only  at  \^olet  Vale  bot 
at  the  residence  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russei.  In  the  first 
plao^  Matilda  had  entirely  left  school,  her  edocatioo 
bdng  perfected  by  a  most  accomplished  preceptress? 
the  loveliness  of  her  person  could  scarcely  be  equalled 
bat  by  the  grace  which  adorned  her  elegant  mind,  and 
her  unaffected  sweetness  and  simplicity;  she  played 
and  sung  with  infinite  taste  and  execution,  dtew  ad- 
mirably, danced  with  inimitable  elegance ;  and  was  in 
all  respects  one  of  the  most  lovely  young  creatures  in 
existence— -the  pride  and  joy  of  both  her  fond  parents 
—the  darling  of  her  grandfather's  heart,  by  whom  she 
was  idoliaed— and  the  delight  of  every  eye  that  behdd 
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her.  Nothing  was  talked  of  at  the  pnbiic  libraries, 
and  by  the  visitors  who  accideutally  caught  a  glauce  oC 
beri  but  the  beauty  of  the  Fisher's  Daughter ;  and  in- 
numerable admirers  flocked  to  .  the  Red  House  on 
pretence  of  having  some  business  with  Mr.  Russei, 
merely  to  obtain  a  sight  of  Miss  Russel ;  while  other 
young  genUenoen  of  the  greatest  respectability  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Cromer  and  its  vicinity^  endeavoured 
to  court  the  society  and  friendship  of  old  Peter  Blust, 
in  the  hope  that  through  his  interest  they  might  get 
an  introdnction  to  his  beautiful  granddaughter;  but 
Peter,  perfectly  aware  of  their  motives  and  the  shoals 
of  flattery  with  which  they  assailed  him,  would,  if  he 
did  not  like  them,  without  any  ceremony  exclaim-— 

'^  Its  of  no  use  your  palavering  me  with  all  this 
fine  gibberish,  I  knows  what— I  ani  a  queer  sort  of  a 
rum  fish,  that  was  catched  before  to-day,  and  don't 
want  to  be  catched  again  by  no  such  flummery ;  and  as 
for  my  being  a  gentleman  and  all  that,  I  knows  that 
it's  no  such  thing,  I  never  was  a  gentleman  in  all  my 
born  days-*its  all  a  fudge.  I  knows  what  you  young' 
fellows  mean  by  coming  so  often  to  smoke  your  pipe 
at  Herrhag  Dale— its  because  you  want  to  see  my  grand- 
daughter ;  but  I  tell  you  it  won't  do,  and  shiver  my 
topsails  Vd  rather  a  man  speak  his  mind  at  once — tell 
the  truth  and  shame  the  devil— *than  go  a  round  abont 
way  to  work,  with  a  parcel  of  confounded  lies  in  bis 
mouth  that  I  dou^t  believe  a  word  of,  and  that^s  flat.'* 

More  than  a  dozen  of  the  most  ardent  admirers  of 
Miss  Russel,  had  been  successively  saluted  by  Peter  in 
this  style,  and  thus  elegantly  dismissed  his  house ;  some 
of  whom,  perfectly  disgusted,  never  went  there  agnUf 
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IM  elMkjce  of  go  Mr  a  prise,  by^good  lenipefedlj  pal* 
tiog  «p  wtoh  ail  hi«  ill  seaaooedl  pkasantry,  and  Ua 
aometHDCt  iio  very  civil  rtcaptian  of  tkmtm  ai  Heniay 
Dak. 

I»  the  laeaotiiDe  an.  iodmacy  «aa  still  hapt  up  l»* 
twceoMra.RQ8flelaad  LadyMoataoit;  the  latter  know* 
'mg  that  ber  son  laaaeotireLy  oat  of  the  leadi  of  iiniayta 
iieu^  very  ffeqiieDtiy  invitad  Matilda  and  her  to  Vidlal 
Vale,  doriog  the  abode  of  the  ]>or  Hovteosia  CMmiy  ai 
ber  hoaae.  The  inprovad  graoca  and  bwaity  of  tlMi 
F»ber'i  Dai^hter  ooold  not  fiul  to  cacite  the  gloadog 
admiratioii  of  the  foveign  ladies.  lo  paiticBlar  the 
BaroBCsa  of  Walbei|;b  eapiesaed  io  tenm  of  the  wami* 
est  praise  ber  preposseaston  for  Matilda  Hossel,  aad  at 
the  deparCnre  of  her  and  hev  mother,  one  day  vheo 
tbey  had  dined  at  Violet  Vale^  ejEelaiined--^ 

<*  It  is  not  aleee  the  aoeomvoiily  lovely  person  of 
that  sweet  yaoag  creature  that  so  partieobrly  attracts 
aie  towards  her;  bat  de  yoa  knew  Lady Monlaelt, 
that  I  think  her  mind  a  very  aaperior  one  f  aba  la  ra* 
ther  pensive  for  ber  age,  but  there  is  something  alto* 
getber  beavealy  in  her  amika»  aad  she  dapasts  fkbm 
that  extreme  timidily  which  »o  evident^  h  the  ffiati»« 
gnlshiag  feature  of  has  ehanactaVi  1  do  eenfess^  had  I 
a  son  nearly  of  her  own  age«  I  shonid  feel  delighted  in 
esling  ancb  a  girl  my  danghter/' 

Laiy  Bmmeline,  who  was  present  and  who  dd%htad 
lo  hear  the  praises  of  bee  lovely  friend^  Ized  her  ejes 
on  her  moibet  with  a  sort  of  expression  wUeb  oodM 
eaaily  hate  bean  defined,  while  her  ladyship  gfa«% 
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«  Ye«,  Baroness,  but  if  you  had  a  sou  the  represen- 
tAtive  of  bis  noble  father,  you  would  not  consider  Ma- 
tilda Russel  a  fit  connexion  for  him,  or  that  the  hon- 
ours of  a  house  could  be  supported  without  birth  and 
rank  on  both  sides;  she  has  certainly  beauty,  but 
beauty  alone  is  no  lustre  to  the  armorial  bearings  of  a 
family  whose  names  must  descend  to  posterity." 

Lady  Montault  coloured  deeply,  while  uttering  this 
sentiment,  but  more  on  perceiving  that  somewhat  of 
a  sarcastic  smile  rested  on  the  beautiful  countenance 
of  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh ;  she  glanced  towards 
Lady  Emmeline,  and  was  surprised  to  see  that  the 
eyes  of  the  lovely  girl  were  half  humid  with  a  tc^r; 
she  then  immediately  filled  up  the  pause  that  her  lady- 
ship had  made,  by  exclaiming— 

"  You  must  pardon  me.  Lady  Montault,  if  I  dissent 
a  little  from  your  opinion  in  that  respect ;  though  I 
have  ever  bowed  to  your  superior  judgment  on  other 
occasions,  I  cannot  imagine  that  the  armorial  bearings 
of  a  family,  however  exalted,  or  however  splendid, 
can  ever  be  disgraced  by  beauty,  virtue,  and  modesty 
forming  a  part  of  it.  Would  to  God  that  some 
armorial  bearings  which  I  could  mention,  had  always 
those  qualities  to  support  the  honours  of  its  house. 
The  proudest  peer  of  the  realm  would  receive  no  de- 
gradation in  my  mind,  in  bestowing  his  hand  and  his 
title  on  the  lovely  and  inestimable  creature  of  whom 
we  are  speaking ;  for  when  a  man  of  rank  marries  a 
woman  of  inferior  station  to  himself,  she  is  decidedly 
bis  equal,  for  by  marriage  he  raises  her  to  the  rank  in 
whtcb  he  moves ;  although  the  same  observation  doeci 
not  bold  good  with  the  opposite  sex.    A  man  of  lovi 
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ooBBesioD  caooot  exalt  a  womao  of  high  birth^  and  it 
»  tbeo  she  who  degnuleo  herself.  You  aie  miDeoes* 
sarily  severe  my  dear  friend— do  not  eocoange  a  sen- 
timeDt  so  borderiog  an  prgodice  and  Hliberaltty  sta 
tion  16  prood  enough  of  its  aeqalsitioo  of  weakh  and 
riches.    Let  os  not  flatter  it  more.'* 

Lady  Montanit  coloured  deeply^  and  Celt  a  little 
abashed  by  the  ongeoeroas  sentiment  she  had  attered, 
in  the  presence  ot  a  female  who  was  even  of  saperior 
rank  to  herself^  and  whose  talents  were  so  emtneotly 
great,  yet  wno  bad  not  one  atom  of  piide  in  her  whole 
composition,  save  the  pride  alone  of  performing  heroic 
actions.  And  willing  to  excuse  bersdf  in  the  eyes  of 
the  Baroness,  by  explaining  to  her  the  cause  of  ex- 
pressing herself  so  warmly  on  the  sobject,  she  made  a 
pretext  for  Lady  Eimmeline  to  withdraw,  which  she 
had  no  sooner  done  than  she  uttered-** 

**  YoQ  would  not  condemn  me,  dear  fiaronesa,  if 
yoo  knew  what  uneasiness  I  am  soffering  on  that  girl's 
account ;  for  unconsciously  she  has  been  the  bane  as 
well  as  the  antidote  of  all  my  joys  and  happiness  with 
my  son ;  for  do  you  know,  that  my  Orlando,  even  from 
the  earliest  dawn  of  infancy  has  loved  the  Fisher's 
Daughter  with  the  most  uncontrolable  affection ;  tmd 
though  he  has  been  severely  lectured  for  this  boyish 
and  romantic  passion,  and  has  been  separated  from 
her  since,  he  went  to  college  for  thesetwo  years,  yet 
I  do  believe  that  his  passion  for  her  is  as  ardent  as 
ever,  and  that  he  would  bestow  bis  hand  and  title  jn 
her  at  this  very  moment,  if  he  were  master  of  himself 
and  at  liberty  to  follow  bis  inclinations.  Now  dear 
Baroness  I  would  not  so  strongly  oppose  the  wbhaa 
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of  ray  80D,  if  Matilda  waa  of  equal  rank  with  himself; 
she  18  the  child  of  a  moat  tenderly  beloved  friend^  the 
dai^ter  of  my  former  protector  before  I  waa  restored 
to  oiy  birthright,  and  acknowledged  as  the  heiress  of 
Bkagai^M.  Stilly  Baroness,  I  would  wish  my  son  to 
form  a  oun^e  a»Uable  connexion — becoming  bis  ex 
atoed  birth  and  slatiou— such  as  hia  father  would  have 
wiabed  if  be  had  been  living.  I  cannot  consent  to  his 
marriage  with  a  Flsber'a  Daughter/^ 

A  pause  enaued^  in  which  the  Baroness  did  not,  by 
the^expressive  turns  in  her  countenance,  apptaud  the 
seittifqenta  of  bet-  friend ;  she  had  before  heard  the  his* 
t^ry  from  her  own  lips — all  the  events  of  her  former 
CQiioexioiJ  with  the  fisher's  family,  even  down  to  the 
dieatb  of  the  unfortunate  Olive,  and  Lady  Agatha^a 
sttfieringa  in  the  old  Abbey ;  and  much  she  wondered 
ait  the  prejudice  which  she  now  evinced  to  the  very 
bcanciies  of  that  family  who  had  once  protected  her^ 
and  but  for  whose  hospitable  roof,  young  and  beautiful 
as  she  then  was,  she  must  have  endured  much  ^f- 
ficolty. 

**  I  aee  that  yoa  do  not  approve  of  my  discouraging 
mry  sou's  attachment  to  the  Fisher's  Daughter^  Ba- 
loneaflb"  Ciwd  Agatha,  highly  mortified  by  the  expres- 
sive glances  which  the  Lady  Walbergb  occasionalTy 
Ihnew  on  heCi. 

And  the  Baroness  immediately  replied — 

^*  No^.  1  certainly  do  not,  Lady  Montault,  after  wttat 
I  bave  heard  from  your  owu  lips  and  that  of  your  no- 
ble father^  who  it  appears  loved  your  mother  from  the 
MMiie  principle  tbal  yous  son's  passion  is  founded  up* 
^M  in  loving  the  Fisher's  Daugbter^pwith  this  difi^- 
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euce — pardon  me,  bat  I  most  speak  troly«-^tbat  yoar 
mother  was  a  poor  orphan  girl,  wholly  at  the  mercy 
of  your  grandmother  the  dowager  Duchess  of  Braganns 
while  Matilda  Russel  is  the  opulent  heiress  of  Mr. 
Blust,  and  is  also  under  the  immediate  protection  of  a 
most  respectable  father  and  mother,  who,  though  they 
have  not  exalted  birth  to  boast  of,  have  that  which  is 
far  more  desirable,  and  which  high  rank  and  birth  do 
not  always  lay  claim  to,  integrity  and  virtue.  I  cannot 
see  thai  your  son's  happiness  would  at  all  be  degraded 
by  such  a  connexion  ;  if  my  Wallace  was  living,  I  woald 
never  oppose  his  union  with  the  pH  of  his  heart,  only 
because  she  had  not  a  coronet  waving  over  her  bead ; 
bat  as  this  subject  is  a  very  delicate  one,  yoa  must  ex 
ease  me  if  I  forbear  giving  my  sentiments  any  further 
OD  the  subject ;  bnt  do  not  barter  the  happiness  o 
your  child  for  a  mere  empty  title,  which  will  be  of 
little  consequence  to  us  when  we  are  consigned  to  the 
grave,  where  all  are  equal,  whether  they  have  lived  a 
peasant  or  a  king/' 

This  home  stroke  was  sufficient,  Lady  Montault  burst 
into  tears  at  the  thought  of  poor  Wolf;  and  his  mother 
was  now  before  her,  more  exalted  in  rank  than  her, 
.and  possessed  of  immense  riches— and  instantly  her 
pride  was  subdued;  she  acknowledged  her  earthly 
weakness,  and  declared  that  she  had  overcome  all  her 
scruples— 

**  Yes,  indeed  my  dear  friend,  1  am  sensible  of  my 
error,''  uttered  she,  ^^  I  will  no  longer  oppose  my  son's 
onion  with  Matilda  Russel,  when  he  b  old  enough  to 
marry  her — poor  Jessy,  how  have  I  tortured  her;  but 
I  will  repair  my  fault,  I  will  instantly  go  and  tell  her, 
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thtt  I  do  not  think  Matilda  unworthy  of  my  son !  My 
dear  girl !  my  Emmeline^  bow  have  I  wronged  her  ten*^ 
der  heart  too^  by  disapproving  of  her  brother's  choice-* 
dear  Baroness^  teach  me  to  be  reconciled  to  myself 
again ;  I  feel  the  nndoe  severity  I  have  exercised  to-^ 
wards  my  dear  children ;  I  have  asked  of  them  too 
much }  my  father^  as  well  as  yoa^  has  often  condeifined 
me/' 

^^  Because  yonr  father  knew  what  human  nature 
was^-'  cried  the  Baroness,  not  nnpleased  to  observe 
this  contrition  in  her  friend,  '<and  judged  of  others* 
fiodings  by  his  own^^the  best  criterion  on  earth,  to 
form  our  opinion  of  the  merits  or  demerits  of  others/' 
*  The  entrance  of  the  Duke  put  an  end  to  this  con* 
versation  for  the  present  i  but  bis  Grace  could  not  but 
perceive  that  something  unusual  had  agitated  his  be- 
loved child,  and  he  tenderly  enquired  into  the  cause— 

<'  Which  you  shall  know  hereafter,  your  Grace/'  ut* 
tered  the  Baroness ;  '^  yon  must  at  present  leave  her 
to  my  care.  We  are  going  to  take  a  ride  over  to  the 
Red  House,  to  see  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Russel ;  my  sister  and 
Fauchette  have  been  invited  to  dine  at  Lady  Win-» 
stone's/' 

«  Where  I  certainly  must  be  of  the  party,  for  I 
have  promised  Lavinia  that  I  would  be  there,"  cried 
the  Duke. 

'<  Well  then,  your  Grace,  we  are  all  disposed  of  for 
the  day,"  uttered  the  Baroness  with  a  smile  of  fiuci- 
na^on  which  was  almost  irresistible ;  '^  in  which  case 
Lady  Montault  must  enlist  under  my  banners,  and 
strike  to  no  other  colpurs  till  I  bring  her  safe  back 
again  to  (he  garrison  of  the  commander-in-chief.    I 
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am  a  aoldicr^a  wif^  and  muai^  yott  Igdow^  adopt  a 
milkacy  phcaa^/' 

To  wbkl^  ibe  JDake  moal  gaUaoIfy  xq^lied-^ 

^'  You  cai*  fidopt  nothing  that  doea  dqI  Ecflecf  baek 
a  laslre  q»  jeQaraet^  ^hiJe  it  shok  tfaie  moat  briiiiaBt 
aad  cboeririg  ligjKI^^D  aU  Mtho  am  Itot  isilk  the  taaqr 
b(BaiU6  q£  yottr  qbaraiiog.  aittUea/' 

The  Barouess  of  Walbergh  dropped  a  moBt  graceM 
eiivt3^y  to  such  a  coinpttiiieD^.and  tekiiig:  the  attnof 
nt^  agitated  Agatfia^  led  her  kite  ib  adjoniog  apact^ 
lue&t^  and  from  thence  .imiuediBleljr  scft  oat  fior  tko 
Red  Hoascb  wh€»e  tbeyencouiilereda  mosl  i^danau 
and  rapturoua  reoepdoD,  from,  ita  peaceful  and  happy 
UMoateB,  wbo^  uncoasckkas  of  (fhe  purport  of  the  visit 
wbidi  waa  deaigued  them,  behaved:  with.  I^eir  asari 
hospitality  aiMl  kindkieaB-^ 

^'  I  am  come  to  dine  with  ymi^  dear  Jessy/'  otiad 
Lady  Monlault. 

**  Tbe«i  you  mcust  eiumse  ceremDiqry"  ottered  Mis* 
Enssel,  and  immediately  coadisctxd  her  aad.thefisr 
rooeaa  to  a  i!epaat»  over  wUcb  harmony  and  good 
httmour  psesided. 

If  luxury  can  do  more — why  is  the  banquet  so  oAi:a 
embittered  wHb  thorat:?  ea  the  fiowmg  bowl  left  no* 
taftedP 
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I  ■   I  *»  8«  itMl  cmfbicd,  mlMtmcted,  «ni  In 

He  bad  nft  «eeD  Count  Julian'j^  daqfkter 

Since  in  Rodolph's  court. 

Glittering  in  beaaty  and  in  innocence, 

A  radiant  vision  ; 

More  like  a  poet's  dream,  in  form  divine ! 

So  lovely  was  her  presence.-^ 

■    But  thie  alter'd  face  came  fikett  ghoit, 
Which  in  the  grave  C9ul4  iied  no  reet^ 
Taking  her  oold  band  be  raised  her, 
Aud  wovld  have  spoken  ;  but  his  toDgue 
Paird  in  its  oflke.    All  he  could  faintljr  Hum«r, 
Was  her  jotmA  name." 


T HB  Baroness  of  Walbergb  had  several  thntn  TisUeA 
the  fisher^s  family,  to  whom  she  considered  tlitrt  she 
owed  eternal  obligation ;  and  freqnentiy  conversing 
with  Mr.  Blast  she  had  acknowledged  Iier  thonVs  fot 
the  kind  and  fostering  protection  be  had  given  to  her 
poor  unfriended,  beloved,  and  lamented  son^  when  the 
rough  waves  threw  him  upon  the  hospitable  scores  6f 
Cromer ;  while  Peter  did  not  fail  in  return  to  applaud 
most  warmly  the  conduct,  and  extol  the  merits  df 
poor  Wolf,  giving  a  description  of  his  &ce  and  fine 
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proportioned  form,  that  ofteo  drew  tears  from  hk 
lovely  and  nnfortanate  mother,  that  she  had  only  dis- 
covered the  heir  of  her  Walbergh,  to  lament  his  on* 
timely  end.  These  frequent  conversations  respecting 
ber  son  had  insensibly  drawn  her  attention  to  the 
fisher^s  family,  and  excited  the  most  lively  interest  in 
their  happiness  and  welfare.  Peter,  who  liked  the 
Baroness  becanse  she  had  no  pride  attending  hfur  ex- 
alted birth,  felt  himself  perfectly  at  ease  whenever  she 
came  to  the  Red  Honse,  and  without  ceremony  gave  a 
very  nnfavonrable  report  to  the  Baroneas  of  the  inha- 
bitants of  the  Castle  of  Montanlt,  the  Marquis  and 
and  the  Doke  of  Braganza  only  excepted  from  his 
severity. 

''  All  the  rest,"  uttered  Peter,  «  are  not  worth  the 
boiling ;  as  for  that  old  cat  the  Marchioness  I  can't 
bear  the  sight  of  her,  oor  yet  the  young  one  that's  mar- 
ried to  my  Lford  Winstone ;  they  are  no  good  to  any 
one,  my  lady,  you  may  take  my  word  for  it ;  and  if  I 
had  such  a  wife  if  I  would'nt  throw  her  at  the  bottom 
of  the  Thames  I  and  sink  or  swim  I  shouldn't  care  what 
became  of  her;  she  turned  up  her  nose  at  my  Jessy, 
only  because  she  went  to  nor  her  a  civil  question/' 

*'  That  was  uncivil  indeed,  honest  Peter,''  uttered 
the  Baroness,  unable  to  preserve  her  gravity  at  the 
plain  blunt  manner  of  the  old  fisherman ;  *^  for  your 
daughter  is  worthy  of  being  treated  kindly  wherever 
she  goes ;  her  modest  merit  entitles  her  to  the  respect 
af  all  who  have  once  seen  her." 

**  So  it  does,  my  lady,  so  it  does,"  cried  Peter, 
ebnckling  at  the  compliment  paid  to  his  beloved  child ; 
^  and  you  are  a  sensible  woman  for  saying  so*    He 
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r|h^,f9t^!^iPj^  the  i^rofie;,)^  Tirith  the  ^'hoie  account 
of  the^^te:DueJi^8i9.qf  Bfi^ay.za,  tJhe^JjiMior^' .of  Agatha, 
,#nd  ^he  ,^gfy^  Qf  .CftpJ^,Sjp^;^eton,^^\yh()^  lie  decjared 
,\Wui.TOi:»h ^libe.Iqrds^  iq, PJ^r^^^epdpjji  j   t^n  o/  Paul 
\iAif^e\lQf  of  Jfehe  niaoner   in  /Whij^.  Agatha'  >vas  ,j^o 
}  t^^^iff^XQ^8iy  iorced,  away  frorp.  his  orotect^oj),  and  the 
B^ritltd.jfQnduct  of  her  son  pu  the  pc^pion^**  |but 
j'th^t's  DO  wQoder/'  cried  Ppter,  "  fpr  jrour  3011  wys  as 
.  /Sond  of  Ag9tba  Singleton  as  the  two  ey^js  in  his  head, 
and  they  wa&'nt  bad  p^es;  and  l>etwixt  you.and  I>  my 
lady^  Agatha  SiugJetoq  ^ei;e  as  fond  of  ^im  j  atid  )  do  be- 
lieve if  there  had'ut  been  a  great  lord  in  the  way  that 
.she  ^were  c^i^gaged  to  befpre,  I.  am  very  certaip  sure 
.  that— ^bat— •' 

l/[rs*  Ru89el  and  M,atil^a  cpming  into  the  room  at 
this  oiomenti  Pe^r.,sudd.ei^}'  stopped  jii  bis  oration, 
.  fuid  the  Bargtness  was ,  licfc^to  |;ness  at^.the  LTCQ^iinder 
,  of  the  sentence,  f^ld  ^he  allivion  it  conveyed,  >vhiqh 
iiras  certainly  by  no  mt;aus  disagreeable ;  for  had  that 
retdly been,  the  case^,  where  could  h^r,  son  Jiaye  forhied 
a  more  ^esiirfiblc  v9iu[iex^on  than  with  her  charming 
English  friei^dr—young,  rich,  beautiful.  With  manners  the 
most  fascinating,  and  fi  disi)osition  formed  to  engage  all 
,  hearcs  towards  her  ?     Where  could  her  V^allace,  if  he 
had  been  living,  have  fixed  bis  affections  more  des.rably  ?  ^ 
the  disparity  in  his  age  and  that  of  the  I^ady  Agatha's 
was  so  triflings  thai  it  vyas  not  of  a  moment's  consi- 
deration :  nor  could  she  doubt  the  a^^ertion  of  honest 
,  Peter,  thongb  so  bluntly  made;  for  on  many  occasions 
ahe  bad  o^erv^d^h$|  agitation  (»f  the  Lady  Agatha,,  and 
J^rc^a^e  pf,.^onnt^.nauce;^  wljenever  any  circu 
occnrred  to  recal  the   memory  of  her  sod,  though 
«37  5ft 
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6be  forbore  frooi  oioUres  of  the  greatest  deUcttcj,  to 
express  the  slightest  hint  of  it  to  the  Marcbese, 

Aod  thus  stood  affiiirs  while  Lord  Orlando  was  at 
college.  He  had  known  no  change  towards  the  Fisher's 
Daaghter ;  though  he  had  arrived  nearly  to  the  state  of 
manhood,  he  had  never  once  forgot  the  beantifal  girl 
who  from  infancy  bad  been  the  idol  of  his  aflections. 

When  he  came  to  visit  the  bed-side  of  his  sister  m 
her  severe  illness,  be  was  eager  to  make  some  eo- 
qniries  after  the  health  of  the  Fisber's  Daughter. 

And  Che  gentle  girl  guessing  at  his  thoughts,  feebly 
articulated — 

**  Orlando,  I  have  seen  Matilda,  and  she  \*ery  kindly 
enquired  after  you.  Mamma  was  in  the  room,  and  I 
could  not  say  much  to  her  about  you  ;  but  indeed  she 
made  anxious  enquiries  after  your  health." 

"  Which  without  her  would  be  valueless,"  cried  Or- 
lando) ^*  but  thanks,  dearest  Emmeline,  a  thousand 
thanks,  for  this  pleasing  intelligence.  I  thought  that 
absence  had  made^atiida  unmindful  of  her  old  friends : 
but  dear  sister,  you  do  not  hear  that  she  has  got  any 
loverSy  do  you  ?  if  so,  tell  me  all  I  have  to  fear. 

To  which  Lady  Emmeline  replied— 

"  O,  yes!  a  great  many  admirers ;  but  none  that  I 
bear  have  been  sanctioned  by  Matilda  as  lovers,  and 
you  are  well  aware  that  her  parents  are  too  considerate 
to  force  her  into  a  connexion  that  her  heart  would  not 
fondly  approve."  * 

"  I  do  not  fear  her  father  and  mother,"  uttered 
Orlando,  *^  but  her  old  perverse  obstinate  grandfather ; 
there  is  no  knowinj^  if  he  takes  a  fsncy  to  any  one 
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particular  object,  what  influence  he  may  not  endeavoor 
lo  obtain  over  the  mind  of  Matilda*** 
.  Lady  Emmeline  again  assured  him  there  was  not  the 
slightest  apprehension  of  that  kind  ;  for  that  although 
Matilda  loved  her  grandfather  most  dearly,  she  was  a 
girl  of  too  firm  a  spirit  to  bestow  her  hand  where  she 
could  not  equally  bestow  her  affections. 

And  in  this  supposition  the  lovely  girl  was  perfectly 
correct,  she  would  in  all  things  obey  her  father  and 
mother — all  but  making  a  sacrifice  of  the  dearest  pri- 
vilege in  nature,  liberty. 

The  baroness  of  Walbergh  when  on  a  visit  at  the 
Red  House,  had  always  insisted  that  there  should  be 
no  ceremony  used  with  her,  and  that  she  should  always 
be  considered  a  part  of  the  family,  whenever  she  came 
to  spend  a  day  with  them  >  and  it  was  on  this  account 
that  on  the  day  she  accompanied  Lady  Montault  to 
Mrs.  Russel'sy  she  so  unceremoniously  was  ushered 
into  the  dining  parlour  where  Jessy  and  her  hus- 
band were  just  going  to  sit  down  to  dinner,  which, 
however,  was  a  most  excellent  one;  and  consisted  of 
some  delicacies  which  the  season  afforded,  by  no 
means  unworthy  of  the  great  personages  who  had  so 
honoured  them  with  a  visit. 

An  enquiry  after  the  health  of  Mr,  Blnst  was  very 
kindly  made  by  the  Baroness  of  Walbergh. 

To  which  Mrs.  Russet  answered— 

"  My  dear  father  is  very  well,  I  thank  your  ladyship, 
he  is  1   believe  gone  to  Cromer  to  settle  some  com- 
mercial    business    with    the    merchants,    who    have 
not.  yet  tinaliy  settled  their,  accounts.     I  do  not  expect 
.  my  father  here  till  a  very  late  hour,  and  then  I  fear  be 
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witi^noi'  W'a'propeV'cbmpaiiibo  to  sit  in  tbe  prcMioi 
of  your  ladyship/' 

•*  And  why  sdj'*  cried 'tlie  Barofiessj  **  I  have  never 
considered'  the  fisHer  Blust  as  unworthy  of  my  society ; 
in  shorty  I  am  pleased' with  his  roiigh  though  genuine 
humour^  which  in  more  refined  persons  would  disgust ; 
but  his  pleasantry  is  merely  the  effect  of  his  sincerity, 
which  disdains  to  use  any  other  language  than  that  of 
truth,  which  can  never  seriously  offend,  though  it  is 
sometimes  unpleasihg  to  the' ear/' 

*^  I  do  not  mean  that  your  ladyship/'  cried  Jessy; 
*'  Lady  Montault  perfecily  comprehends  my  meaning,  if 
she  will  have  ine  goodness  to  explain  it/' 

Lady  Montault  smiled  expressively,  while  she  ex- 
cfaTmed— 

^'  You  are  a  very  excellent  judge  of  military  phrases, 
BaVoness,  and  f  wilT  now  endeavour  to  make  you  un- 
derstand njarrne  ones.  Mrs.  Russel,  knowing  her 
father  to  be  rather'  a  jocular  companion,  when  he  is 
over  a  gfass  of  what  he  calfs  grog  with  his  friends,  and 
clri'ntcing  ^He  King's  health  with  three  times  three,  is 
apprehensive  that  when  hh  leaves  the  pleasures  of  the 
table,  he  will  be  more  than  three  sheets  in  the 
wind ;  and  then  he  will  certainly  be  unfit  company 
for  the  ladies,  thougli  an  excellent  companion  at  all 
other  times.^ 

The  Baroness  laughed  and  said^  if  even  that  was  the 
case  she  should  very  readBy  pardon  the  mere  Hltle 
ermrs  of  the  tongue  in  which  the  heart  had  no  sharfe. 
More  iuterestihg  conversation  now  ensued,  when  the 
ladies  retired  after  dinner^  and  Matilda  being  employ^ 
lb  Cotleoting  some  flower-seeds  of  a  rare  quality,  for 
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Aer  iTtiMttier^rdfifby  of  wbitft^lie'liacr  (lie  rafa  nittii^ 
ment^  the  codi^emtidn' was  bc^cm  on  tbe  pabrt  of  tfle 
fiiffoiies^  fijr  obseivlbg  tty  Mm^  Rtrs^er  fibvrmaclr'^r 
^iraghtsr  fafiid  fncreassd  m  Vdgfat  s&ce  sbr  lhi<f  mh' 
ife'f  last  if  Wfrf  Vkk 
^f'orl  tIh)tiiB;ht  tii^iirwee^         was  tben  pBi&  uad 

Afidf  vtftuAty  of  lit^t*  cbthpfeKfdfi;  atodT  is  riibgist^er^ 

ftdissiff,  imdr  f  Buiiti  k  dtiogbter/  boW  ttaiiieeJ^iedtljr 
happy  I  should  ihiok  myself;  but  wherefo)r6  ritottIS  t 
fittpfdu^^  w^e  6t  Qinrmti^  at  the  dfecttai  b^  ptovi- 
de^iiet  tfaey  arel'afi^ays  jbdt,  tboti^h  to  m  frii^Mtly 

•^  if  W6*  ctt'  btit  think  tftcm  sb  we  sbtmkf  t>cf1iappy 
And  Wise/*  mtered  Mrs.  Riissef,  With  a  gcntteslgb  j'**  le 
is  with  great  pleasure  tbat  f  hear  your  htd^ship  ehfnktf 
io  kindly  of  ^rtiybejlored  chfld,  who  I  am  proud  to  say 
ikierits  tfit  goodf  oplhlbii  of  all  her  fMends ;  hdth  lirer  Aither 
And  itiyself  hate  endeavoured,  as  for  as  our  hariible 
abtlkies  would  allow  us,  to  teach  her  to  know  what  Is 
right,  find  never  foolishly  to  deviate  fh^ni  H.  Vl^fafat  we 
dould  hot  teach  her  In  comptethrg  her  education,  we 
hiLife  obtained  the  first  masters  for,  aiid  amply' has  my 
^esf  ^irl  rewarded  out"  affectionate  sCircHnde  fdr  tier 
Welf&re;  she  is  all  that  our  fond  liearts  could  wish, 
and  to  sec  herhappfly  setfled  for  life  Is  now  our  only 
care.  Matilda  has  had  of  late  onnnmbered  suitors, 
Aome  df  w4iom  o^red  proposals  of  great  advantage ; 
but  I  Icnow  not  how  it  is,  she  does  not  appear  at  aA 
anxious  to  change  her  condition ;  of  course  we  would 
by  no  meaus  influence  her  on  so  tender  a  point,  but 
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leave  her  entirely  to  her  own  diacretioDj  well  convinced 
she  will  never  disgrace  ns  by  her  election.'' 

Here  was  now  a  fair  opening,  by  this  candid  speech 
of  the  amiable  Jessy,  for  Lady  Mon^anlt;  bnt  she 
shrunk  from  the  task,  and  felt  a  little  embarrassed,  well 
aivare  how  strenaonsly  she  bad  opposed  her  son's  in- 
clinations for  Matilda,  and  bow  proudly  the  fisher's 
family  had  repelled  it  themselves ;  bnt  the  Baroness, 
waving  all  afifectation  and  ceremony,  was  determined  to 
bring  things  to  the  conclusive  point  she  vmhed,  and 
excldmed— 

^'  But  perhaps  the  election  of  your  daughter  is  al- 
ready made  Mrs.  Russel ;  I  mean  in  her  heart,  I  wish 
yon  clearly  to  understand  me.  Miss  Rustel's  affisction 
may  already  be  fixed ;  our  inclinations  do  not  always 
spring  at  our  command ;  we  may  love  or  hate  without 
having  the  power  of  preventing  it." 

^^  Then  she  has  always  had  the  prudence  to  conceal 
it,"  cried  Mrs.  Russel,  deeply  colouring,  ^^  especially 
where  the  object  was  not  attainable,  or  was  imag^ied 
too  much  her  superior  in  rank,  though  not  in  fortune.'^ 

Mrs.  Russel  was  greatly  agitated  in  uttering  this  sen-, 
tence :  she  did  not  know  for  what  cause  she  was  so 
closely  interrogated  by  the  Baroness  about  Matilda,  or 
why  a  mother's  feelings  should  be  so  severely  tortured  i 
her  own  conduct  had  been.blamelessi  and  so  was  that  of 
her  amiable  qbiki ;  and  being  always  of  a  timid  nature, 
she  burst;  into  tears,  which  so  exceedingly  affected  the 
p.arone»^,  and  Lady  Montault,  who  principally  could 
guesis  the  cause  of  it,  tbat  she  immediately  exclaimed 
— ,  throwiug  her  arms  aruund  the  weeping  Jessy— 

'^  Dearest  Jessy,  loved   friend,  an4  companion  of 
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my  heart,  Yiow  .bitterly  do  I  condcmo  foyself  for  hav« 
iDg  cadsed  yoar  gentle  and  affectionate  lieart  one 
.ntoment's  pain,  and  it  is  the  being  conscioaa  that  1 
;h«ve  done  50,  that  makes  me  so  unwilling  to  address 
yon  on  the  subject  of  both  our  children  $  I  alone  am 
'  to  Uaibe,  Jessy,  I  acknowledge  it— foi]give  me.  I  have 
wounded  both  your  feelings  and  Matilda's,  by  the  strong 
opposition  I  have  made  to  the  k)ve  my  son  bears  your 
daughter.  Jessy,  can  yoo  pardon  me?  I  am  come 
hither  solely  for  the  purpose  oC  imploring  it  here. in 
the  presence  of  the  Baroness  of  Walbeigh,  and  to  as- 
iscire  you  that  I  no  longer  oppose  Orlando  or  Matilda,  but 
will  encourage  their  growing  attachment  for  each  other, 
provided  that  you  and  Mn  Russel  have  no  objection 
to  sanction  it.  ShiBce  it  to  say  that  Lord  Orlando's 
union  with  Molds' wilt  no  longer  meet  with  the 
slightest  oppositiop  froim  his  nrK>ther,  when  he  is  ar- 
rived to  a  proper  age  to  offer  her  his  hand  and  his 
title  from  his  father's*  family.  I  may  possibly  incar 
some  severe  animadversions,  that  I  did  not  consider 
title  and  high  birth  in. the  matrimonial  connexion  of 
my  son ;  but  I  am  now  so  thoroughly  convinced  of  their 
inefficacy  to  render  a  marriage  slate  happy  or  comfort- 
able^  that  I  would  content  me  in  the  meanest  cottage 
that  peace  inhabited,  so6ner  than  combat  with  the 
idle  pomps  and  vanities  that  surround  earthly  splen- 
dour.—Jessy,  you  say  nothing,  you  surdy  do  not  con- 
demn me  still !" 

Jessy  was  aboiit  to  reply,  When  the  entrance  of  her 
husband  rendered  any  reply  Of  hers  unnecessary,  for 
the  matt^  was  easily  adjusted  without  her;  and  it  was 
agreed  that  the  young  people  should  no  longer  be  de- 
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*«till  eottiioHd  Us  Jitfoif;  AttMinBeatjto  llatHda,  that 
jpodki myiulwiiina  liodld  be  egprcMgd  tadlber.pv^. 
»flMdl>*r  A^ 'ivme- to  te  iielkMdy  apprised;  of ;  U^ 
LOBMowibto  ijyportmi^ ;  tor  hiOi  Laid  Oikndo  and 

Miitada.w«vl)pD'pTOod'Jtia J>e  hm^  togelher  by.AoK 

jMaa%:if  thej  imagiied  Jhatadmieh  cotMllalioa  iiad 

beeD-lKid  diODtrthonL 

itwaambrtWtaLiate&iiosr  in  Ihe  creoing  that  tbe 
;iadie*i]«ltM11te|BcA'HoMC»ai|d  Mr.aad  Mra.  Rosael 
-laevB  iAhji  {iftfrckiiaypriKd^^that'tfaey  had  aeenar  beaxd 

iiotUi^dfltbecMMff ;  *|ar  if  he  did  not  letam  to  Jna 
.onm*  iteideBteimtr.bts  Hand  ..hoar,  Davy  fma  m,ti» 
fbMi&i  HMmrtttg  hia  nag  and  coming  over  tcjBbtsp 

theaief  it;.J»atJOki  ihia  night  both  master i and ^Aao 
';*ere  ibaeiit.  r Whaftiiid.detaiMd  thdmanet^to  Iqi^Al^ 
-yout  htl  waafed'  hoof,  me  cannot  as  .|ret  datcfraovM }  .bft 
jsttbeteaa^of  the  absence  of  honest  Dasqddfas  awrtag-tn 
idheffalioiring  dica  instance  >— 

When  the  hour  bq;an  to  grovT  so  0Qnsideiably4kytPj 
land  die  iBsher  did  not  arrive;  at.  HeiriligiSatefJtiflth 
iMSffce  and  David  saspected  that  (ba  ibad  lakenvMs 
•  nightly  qaarters  at  his  ao(n*Bi*la«r^s^ia».iWMBy;hif>  ffraoT ■ 
'•ed  castom;  and  the  eM  )ifailnaekUpar;  JMMipIiabiiig 
cof  ani  Intolerable  pidn  in^her  ihc^'id6dared<>4|hat.ahe 
-fmuift  go  to'bM  whethaf'  master  eanie  faoine  or-'tot, 
-a«d  fwetailail^iMti  David  to  stay  and  sqioke  his  pipe  Jo 

the  kitchen. 

^Pbti  iMs^  no  hioHtt  WiDnPy;''  imerad  9he,  "  of 

^yonrigfiing>t^nlbei'BM}Kaw'to  I 

iidartj  iwptboW  by^^thls  fintelwt  fisleep^at  Mite  Jessy -s, 

-^iMiMw^k^Dd^'^^w^f^mbtf^  the  case 
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Hig  Mia^0ribff9e  sbfptf  ill  tt^  ^^4  ^,he  f«Uft  i^  90  I 

i»ift«t<»''3  «pug  ^rb^i  <^  Ast  ai4^p  a4.;^«R^  IfiopM.'* 

uiiriu  lebiNiiiAQy  opciiier  be  i^m  ip^  WM  /?ffy  gM  tQ 
take  the  ^dri^  pf  ihe  <qUI  bcHAseJi^p^r  ^  m^J  p^*^!;  ib^y 
bad  taken  ibek  Mapper  sJm:  refn^*.  bJ4i^ng  hifQ  tQ 
Cftsteii  the  locks  ftad  bok^»  i^cud  )ook  aft|$r  ^b^  houa§.    , 

^  See  (bat  ibere  is  w4  »  mQUs^  Atirriog  |q  i(  hetqa^ 
yoD  go  to  bed/'  «dded  sbe,  tf  immU^  ber  I^p*  »&er 
wbich  she  hobbled  away  to  her  pwq  ^haif^ber  ^  a^d 
David  lost  nt)  time  m  (oUowipg  her  ^stractioof^ 
Brery  door  was  barred  aud  boltedj  fM^  ^very  place 
niadeseciii^  from  the  aHd^iight  iovad^a  at  Heojiig 
Daie^  before  he  finally  bade  adieji  to  nis  snag  cbimo^j 
comer,  from  ivbich  lie  had  oot  taken  his  ^epartqi:e 
more  thao  an  hour  by  the  great  vlock  in  the  ball^  be** 
fore  be  waadi«t«jrbed  from  a  {M-ofopad  sjuipber,  by  tbl^ 
abriU  voice  of  tbe  old  boi^seketper  pit  jtbe  key  hole  of 
bb  door,  extflaiflou)^-^ 

^  TbeLofd  be  good  usMo  me^h^d  \  ba^e  you  ^ip  ^^ra  P 
wby  4^ei«'s  been  a :i-iipgitig ii(  <hr  gnat  ^e  f^r  tbAs 
Mf  hit^i  «()d  |i  banitonerj^ig  at  the  portal  IoekjI  ^o^j^h 
to  wakcD  the  dead  onto  life  again.  Do  the^  g^t.  i^, 
Jad,  and  see  urhat  it  be  ^UJ  »l)oi)t,  for  I  do  trea^bie  and 
-quake,  eveiy  limb  of  $vj  p^Aor  old  bod}' ;  luck  a  l^.aiw, 
if  Herring  Dale  should  he  r(>l>bed  whilst  old  loaat^*  |i 
aivay,  what  will  becooie  of  us.'* 

JMvul  nibbed  his  eyes,  and  for  avrhile  totaJJy  Ma^ 
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lieved  the  credibility  of  the  old  housekeeper^  not  heir* 
ing  the  least  ncnse  that  coold  gife  groands  Cmt  sach  ao 
apprehension}  and  provoked  at  the  innovadon  made 
opon  his  n%hdy  slombersy  somewhat  sharply  replied — 

^^  The  noise  yoo  heard  is  in  yoar  head^  Mra.  Alioe; 
for  the  devil  of  any  thing  I  hear  save  the  flapping  of 
the  old  raven's  wings  against  the  shatters  of  the  win- 
dows^ and  the  granting  of  the  old  soir  with  the  litter 
of  yoang  pigs  that  I  have  been  penning  np  in  the 
stable.  All  yoa  have  beard  has  been  in  a  dream^  Mrs. 
Alice,  and  I  wish  yoar  dream  bad  lasted  till  the  mora- 
:Dg  aooner  than  have  wakened  me  oot  of  sach  a  com* 
fortable  nap,  and  all  about  nothing ;  yon  had  better  go 
to  bed  again  and  make  your  life  happy/' 

^*  Why  yon  saacy  jackanapes,**  cried  the  old  woman, 
now  highly  incensed  at  the  reflection  being  cast  apon 
her  sagacity,  ^'  what  do  you  think  yoa  are  kept  here 
for,  bat  to  watch  the  pro|)erty  of  yoar  master,  yoo  idle 
mongrel ;  what  have  yoa  got  to  do  else.  Come  down  1 
say,  or  I  will  fetch  yoo  down  with  a  vengeance-— there, 
there,  donU  you  hear,  you  sleepy- headed  fool  you — 
they  are  at  it  again  as  loud  as  ever — there's  the  bell, 
and  there's  the  hammering  at  the  door  as  though  it 
would  break  down.  O !  Lord,  there  will  be  ravishment 
and  mnrder*  and  nobody  to  assist'  me,  if  I  scream  ever 
so  load/' 

There  was  certainly  at  this  moment  some  caose  for 
fear,  and  David  half  undressed,  without  shoe  or  stiick- 
ing,  grasped  an  old  rusty  sword  which  bad  long  been 
suspended  over  the  mantle  piece  in  his  chamber,  and 
very  quickly  made  his  appearance  to  the  now  dread* 
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fully  affrighted  housekeeper,  who  held  her  half  extin- 
guished lan)|)  in  her  withered  haod^  while  chattering 
between  her  teeth— 

**  Now  don't  yoa  hear,  we  shall  be  ravished— -we 
shall  be  murdered." 

**  We  nnay  be  murdered,''  uttered  Davy,  taking  the 
lamp  from  her  hand  and  shutting  her  into  his  bed- 
chamber, where  he  told  her  to  conceal  herself  and  re- 
main quiet ;  ^^  I  can't  say  any  thing  about  that,  but  as 
for  being  ravished,  dang  me  Mrs.  Alice  if  I  think 
there's  any  danger  of  that.  There  be  Dolly  at  t'other 
end  of  the  house,  some  harm  may  happen  to  she ;  but 
as  for  your  being  ravished — lank  a  mercy  I  why  it  do 
make  a  body  laugh  to  bear  you  talk  about  any  such 
like  matters." 

Alice  had  by  this  time  safely  bestowed  herself  in  the 
chamber  of  Davy,  and  crept  under  a  clothes  press, 
which  was  placed  in  a  corner  of  the  room.  Davy 
quieted  her  fears,  by  telling  her  he  would  lose  every 
drop  of  blood  in  his  veins,  before  her  virginity  shoul.i 
be  in  danger  of  being  molested. 

He  then  marched  forth  with  the  lamp  in  one  hand 
and  the  ruaty  sword  in  the  other,  down  to  the  great 
hall,  at  the  door  of  which  there  was  now  a  contluaed 
hammering,  and  ringing  at  the  bell. 

And  with  a  loud  voice,  in  which  fear  was  no  pre- 
dominant sensation,  he  vociferated— 

"Who's  there?" 

To  which  an  answer  waa  ntponded^  fai  a  inBdttMNigh 
manl}  voice— 

"A  friend." 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ  IC 


^b  YHB   PlSHftK's    DAUGHTRR. 

^'  What's  yoor  business  at  this  la(e  most  unoou- 
trcionabte  hour  V  wa^  the  next  Interrogatory  of  the 
trusty  sqoire. 

To  which  the  same  voice  replied-*- 

^  My  business  is  mth  the  fisher  Blost,  and  is  of 
urgent  necessity ;  [  would  speak  with  hin)— >fear  no- 
thing to  admit  me  to  his  immediate  presence.'' 

"  That's  quite  impossible  in  two  particular  cases/' 
cried  Davy^  with  the  utmost  composure ;  *^  for  In  the 
first  place  master's  not  at  home  to  be  spoken  with,  and 
in  the  next  place,  if  he  was^  I  am  not  such  a  niuuey  to 
let  any  body  in  this  house,  to  speak  to  my  master 
without  I  knows  their  business-— so  you  may  hammer 
away  and  welcome.  I  shan't  let  you  in  here,  and  that's 
flat." 

^  You  may  repent  of  yoor  temerity,  honest  frleftd," 
uttered  the  unknown  in  a  somewhat  of  an  indignant 
tone. 

"  For  what  ?**  answered  the  undaunted  David ;  "  I 
am  doing  my  duty  in  tiic  absence  of  my  master ;  if  he 
was  here  he  would  not  condemn  me.  Tell  me  who 
you  are,  ana  you  witl  not  6nd  me  uncivtl  to  my  mas* 
tcr's  friends.'^ 
To  which  the  strangdf  answered  withotlt— 

'^  There  are  reasons  why  f  cannot  do  that  at  the 
present  moment ;  I  am  a  8<)ldier  returned  from  a  long 
and  perilous  campaign ;  and  by  the  honour  of  a  sol- 
dier, I  am  ft  fri^d  to  the  fisher  Btust  and  to  all  his 
family — tde'tiouV  is  late,  1  only  arrived  on  your  coast 
within  a  few  hours— the  moment  i  landed  f  sought  no 
asylum,  because  I  was  assured  that  I  sh<)u1d  find  it  at 
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Herring  Dale.  I  do  not  want  money  friend*  for  I  have 
plenty^  nor  do  I  wish  to  corrupt  you  by  offering  yo« 
any.    All  I  ask  is  for  admission  into  this  bouse/' 

David  felt  both  perplexed  and  confounded,  and  t^ 
tally  at  a  loss  in  what  manner  be  aboold  act;  Amt  tbeie 
was  something  not  only  familiar  to  bis  ear  in  the  tonci 
of  the  stranger's  voice,  (which  was  manly  and  mdiK 
dioos,}  but  be  bad  appealed  to  bim  in  a  way  he  coald 
aearcely  redist,  the  honour  of  a  soldier,  to  wbicb  pjro« 
fession  he  was  particularly  partial,  and  he  tboogbe 
tbei^  could  be  no  harm  in  giving  him  admission,  wbeii 
he  bad  declared  that  he  was  the  friend  of  his  master.. 

And  after  a  few  moments'  consideration,  he  replied^ 
that  if  he  would  wait  the  valoe  of  five  minutes,  h6 
would  just  go  and  tell  his  tale  to  Mrs.  Alice  the  old 
housekeeper^  and  if  she  had  no  objection  to  open 
the  door  he  conld  have  none-*and  away  posted 
Diivid. 

^  A  wbatr  cried  the  old  woman. 

'« A  soldier  I  and  what  havie  you  to  say  i^nat  that/' 
vttered  Davy)  <^  its  an  honourable  calling,  beaot  it  P^' 
.  ^  Hoooor  is  that  honour  does/'  mombled  the  oki 
booielEeaper^  *^  ttiayhap  be  has  gotten  some  gonpow** 
d«r  about  bitn  to  blow  up  the  house,  after  be  has  rob^ 
bed  it,  and  a  pistol  in  his  pocket  to  shoot  us  through 
tbe  headw  I  don't  like  soldiers ;  however,  I  will  just 
put  oH' my  spectacles  and  take  a  peep  at  hnn  out  of 
the  wittdowy  before  we  let  him  ia ;  for  who  knoti's,  he 
may  be  a  friend  of  old  master'a  after  alK  and  we  sKMI 
get  ourseh^es  hauled  over  the  coals  if  we  send  bim 
away.    Are  you  quite  sure  though,  Davy»  (hat  he  has 
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got   DO   combustiblea   about   liiin   that  may  do  us  a 
mischief/' 

**  Lord,  Mrs.  Alice,  what  signifies  arguiog  about 
such  nonsense/'  uttered  Davy,  **  when  alt  this  while 
the  honest  gentleman  is  cooling  his  heels  outside  of 
the  door  in  the  open  air^  and  its  none  of  the  warmest 
I  can  assure  you." 

On  these  words,  Alice  contrived  to  hobble  down 
stairs,  already  forgetting  her  precaution  of  putting  her 
head  out  of  the  window  before  she  admitted  the 
stranger  guest,  whose  patience  must  naturally  be  ima- 
gined was  very  severely  tried  on  this  occasion;  at 
length  the  mandate  was  given  for  the  locks,  bolts,  and 
bars  to  yield  beneath  the  pressure  of  David's  brawney 
fingers,  by  a  signal  given  by  the  commander-in-chief, 
Mrs.  Alice,  wlio  had  actually  put  on  her  spectacles  to 
have  a  full  view  of  the  stranger,  who  on  the  door  being 
unclosed,  exhibited  an  appeai*ance  so  decidedly  in  his 
&vour,  that  David  giving  a  significant  g^aoee  at  bis 
ancient  companion,  slyly  whispered— 

'  ^  We  are  right  here,  I  believe  there's  no  deception, 
he's  a  soldier  every  inch  of  him,  there's  a  presence— 
he  stands  seven  feet  high  to  a  dead  certainty,  and  is  as 
fine  a  figure  as  ever  I  clapt  my  two  good-looking  eyes 
on." 

And  what  David  bad  advanced,  amounted  nearly  to 
the  fact,  for  the  stature  of  the  stranger  was  not  only 
coaipoanding  and  majestic,  but  his  haght  was  uilcoai^ 
m^D ;  and  being  dressed  in  a  military  costOfne  it  pro- 
duced more  strikingly  the  effect  of  novelty  on  the  eje 
of  the  beholder.    A  cap  somewhat  in  the  shape  of  a 
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helmet,  with  a  rich  plume  of  black  feathers,  waved 
over  his  sunny  brows  whicfi  appeared  to  be  deeply 
tinged  with  an  African  soil,  and  the  effects  of  a  life 
passed  in  hard  service  in  the  battles  of  his  country;  the 
cap  nearly  disguised  the  one  half  of  his  features^  but 
the  lower  part  of  his  face  was  handsome,  and  a  smile 
of  ineffable  sweetness  played  on  his  lips  that  seemed 
roseate  with  health ;  he  had  a  military  cloak,  partly 
over  his  shoulders  and  partly  withdrawn,  which  dis-» 
covered  rich  regimentals  bt* uealh,  bnt  of  what  order^ 
neither  the  sagacity  of  David  or  ihc  old  house- 
keeper could  dream ;  but  the  sight  of  them  was  suf- 
ficient to  convince  them  that  he  licid  no  mean  rank  in 
the  army,  and  that  he  was  a  gentleman  of  some  con- 
sequence. 

Most  alert  therefore  now  were  they  in  offering 
every  mark  of  respect  and  civility,  and  in  repairing 
their  indiscretion  in  being  seemingly  guilty  of  ill  man- 
ners towards  him,  on  his  first  demanding  admittance 
to  the  Red  House,  at  which  he"  only  smiled^  telling 
them  that  all  he  required  fu  the  absence  of  the;  fisher 
Blust,  was  only  a  bed  to  stretch  his  weary  limbs  on— - 

**  What,  and  will  not  your  honour  please  to  take 
some  refreshment  ?''  cried  old  Alice  surveying  his  fine 
martial  figure  with  looks  of  admiration,  "  the  hour 
is  late,  but  what  of  that?  there  is  always  plenty  in  the 
larder  at  Herring  Dale,  whether  master  be  out  or  not. 
Aye,  and  plenty  of  liquors  and  wine  too  in  the  cellar- 
he  never  keeps  them  locked  up  from  his  old  faithful 
housekeeper ;  he  has  no  need,  the  Lord  be  thanked,  to 
be  afraid  of  my  honesty  ;  for  I  am  as  careful  of  bis  pro- 
perty as  if  it  was  my  own.    I  have  lived  at  Herriog 
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Dale,  yoar  honour,  about  thirty  years,  before  any  of 
his  children  were  bom ;  and  he  never  had  but  iwo^  the 
sweetest  girls  yon  ever  clapt  your  eyes  on ;  one  of  them 
it  ^ead  poor  things  the  Lord  rest  her  soult  but  the 
oHher  h  living  and  married,  and  she  were  the  flower 
df  the  flock  as  a  body  may  say ;  if  Miss  Jessy  had  died 
instead  of  Miss  Olive,  the  Lord  be  good  unto  me!  poor 
old  master  would  never  have  held  his  head  up  again ; 
for  Miss  Jessy  was  his  favourite,  and  well  she  might 
be,  for  there  were  never  her  fellow  alive  for  sweet  tem- 
per I  but  perhaps  your  honour,  yon  knows  sometbinr 
about  master's  family,  as  yon  are  a  fnend.** 

1111  now  the  stranger,  who  had  been  conducted  int3 
the  little  oak  parlour,  where  the  embers  of  a  wood  fire 
were  most  actively  replenished,  and  kindled  into  a 
dieerfnl  Maze  by  the  attentive  Darid,  had  averted  bis 
head  from  the  inquisitive  glances  which  were  directed 
towards  him ;  but  taking  off  his  helmet  and  heaving  a 
deep  find  profound  sigh,  be  exclaimed-— 

^^  Xdow  something  of  the  family,  did  yop  say  ?  yes, 
my  good  old  woman,  I  am  well  acquainted  with  all 
you  have  been  telling  me.  I  am  no  stranger  to  the 
daughters  of  Mr.  Blust,  Olive  and  Jessy— -I  knew  them 
both  well-Hnid  how  providence  has  been  pleased  to 
dispose  of  them — ^both  have  hod  their  reward— K)ne  is 
At!  ftngd  in  lieaven — the  other  is  an  angel  upon  earth  ; 
yet  not  less  worthy  than  her  sister,  of  obtaining  ever- 
lastSng  liapplnesB  hereafter.  Poor  Olive  owed  her 
mtScAap  in  tihis  mortal  ecistence,  to  the  arts  of  a 
perfidtous  villain,  who  by  death  alone  expiated  bts 
crimes.  Jessy  has  escaped— who  would  have  fallen  too 
bf^the  same  means,  if  a  guardian  angel  had  not  iutcr- 
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vcned  with  good  couijsc)^  to  avert  fi-om  luT  so  dread* 
fill  a  file.  Now  tbeu  my  friends,  you  are  fuMynwAre/* 
contmued  the  strauger  to  the  gaping  c6u6tennuce» 
both  of  the  old  housekeeper  and  DavSd,  who  hftd  been' 
listening  to  him  in  the  most  profound  astonishnnetit, 
••thatl  know  something  about  the  flsber^  famfly^ — 
ask  me  no  further  questions.  I  am  neither  hungry 
or  dry,  but  I  am  strangely  in  want  of  sleep/^ - 

"  And  that  you  shall  have,  so  please  yoor  honour,  a^ 
soon  as  possible,'*  cried  Alice;  **  for  we  haveak^'ays 
a  bed  well  aired  for  master's  friends ;  1^  hbVe' nothing 
to  do  but  to  clap  a  pair  of  sheets  on  it,  andall  is  ready'; 
but  God  save  you,  sir,  do  let  me  make  something  that 
is  warm  and  con)fortable.  Come,  come,  I  am  a  very 
old  woman,  and  have  a  right  to  offer  mjr  serTi<*e* 
when  master  is  not  here  to  do  it  himself,  suppose-  I 
make  you  a  posset  ?  David,  get  a  bottle  of  wine  out 
of  the  cellar,  and  I  will  put  his  honour  to  bed,  as  ^nug 
and  as  comfortable  as  heart  could  wish.*" 

David  flew  at  the  command  of  the  old  housekeeper, 
who  gave  him  the  keys ;  and  the  stranger  no  longer 
opposing  her  wish  of  conducting  him  to  his  chamber, 
suffered  her  to  light  up  to  it  \nthoat  exchanging  a  syl 
table  by  the  way,  leaving  his  helmet  and  his  military 
cloak  in  the  parlour. 

"  There,  your  honour,"  cried  Alice,  sheMring*  him 
into  a  small  neat  bedcnamber,  covered  with  a  Ughtbioe 
tapestry,  and  some  very  pretty  drawings  deborat^d its 
waits,  **  you  may  go  into  that  closet  and  be  getting 
youi-self  undressed,  while  I  am  fixing  the  bedelolh^. 
T  am  »n  old  woman,  and  doiri  mind  much  retietii^^ny ; 
but  I  ('o  assure  you  that  it  is  a  very  gre^'^bfikHiri^fy 
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patting  you  iuto  this  herlcbambcr.  above  ali  others  iq 
the  bouse ;  for  it  once  belonged  to  one  of  the  most 
beaotifal  yoang  faclies  yon  ever  saw  in  yoar  life^  though 
she  was  no  kin  to  master  no  more  than  I  am.  I  ooold 
tell  yon  the  story  aboot  her,  only  its  too  late." 

The  stranger  on  his  first  coming  into  this  chamber, 
had  surveyed  it  with  particular  attention,  and  often 
sighed  deeply;  but  when  this  remark  was  made  by 
the  old  housekeeper  be  smiled,  and  exclaimed-— 

**  And  suppose  now  that  I  were  to  be  beforehand 
with  you,  my  good  Alice,  by  informing  you  at  once, 
who  was  the  lovely  inhabitant  of  this  long  deserted 
room.  There  was  an  augel  slept  in  it  for  succeeding 
months,  and  in  the  adjoining  closet  her  attendant;  the 
former  was  called  by  the  name  of  Agatha  Singleton^ 
the  latter  Claribelle ;  on  the  east  side  there  was  a  bed* 
chamber  where  Olive  and  her  sister  Jessy  slept;  a  little 
beyond  that  was  the  room  of  the  fisher  Blast ;  and  be- 
yond him  I  could  mark  out  the  very  spot  where  two 
youths  slept.  Ah  I  then  in  blissful  peace  and  inno- 
cence !   the  one  called  Wolf  and  the  other  Alfred." 

The  old  woman,  utterly  confounded  at  this  intelli- 
gence, looked  at  the  unknown  guest  as  if  doubting  the 
evidence  of  her  senses,  and  hastily  throwing  on  the 
bed  clothes,  very  speedily  made  her  exit,  leaving  a 
lighted  taper  burning  on  the  tHb*e.  When  she  en- 
countered Davy  in  the  kitchen,  her  countenance  ex- 
hibited the  ghostly  hue  of  a  spectre ;  she  panted  for 
breath,  and  seating  herself  mi  an  arm  chair,  made 
motions  to  David  to  secure  and  double  bar  the  door. 

'*  For  I  do  believe  child,'*  uttered  she;  ^«  that  the 
man  we  have  been  fo  foolish  as  to  open  the  door  to» 
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be  ito  n)ore  rinr  no  fess  than  the  very  devil  himself; 
for  he  do  know  every  thing  that  has  passed  here  for 
twenty  years  ago,  pretty  nigh ;  and  he  do  stare  so 
wildly,  and  do  9fgh  so  heavily,  that  I  do  think  he  beau 
evil  spirit  come  to  haunt  us  while  tnaster  be  away. 
What  shall  us  do  now,  Davy?  he  be  up  stairs  a 
talking  to  himself,  and  he  do  want  nothing  to  eat 
and  drink ;  for  certain  sure  he  be  a  spirit  or  some  such 
like;  for  he  cold  me  all  about  Miss  Agatha  Singleton, 
and  Miss  Jessy,  and  Miss  Olive  as  wdl  as  I  could  ;  and 
said  as  he  were  in  the  very  bedchamber  where  she 
slept.  Aye,  and  what's  niore,  be  could  tell  to  a  very 
hair  where  Master  Wolf  and  Alfred  did  sleep  when 
they  were  at  Herring  Dale." 

*^  That  be  comical  enough  for  certain  sure,"  cried 
David  ;  '*  and  though  be  be  snob  a  fine  man,  he  have  a 
mortal  queer  look  with  bis  eyes.  I  say,  Mrs.  Alice, 
suppose  we  locks  the  door  and  takes  the  key  out  of  it. 
Then  if  he  be  the  devil,  he  will  fly  out  of  the  keyhole 
and  we  shall  get  rid  of  him.'' 

This  proposition  meeting  the  fullest  approbation  of 
the  old  housekeeper,  David  slipped  up  softly,  and  the 
key  being  left  on  the  outside  of  the  door,  he  secured  it, 
and  swiftly  hastened  down  to  Alice,  and  the  stranger, 
he  who  was  probably  in  a  profound  slumber  witK  fatigue 
and  weariness,  as  he  had  before  expressed  himself  to  be, 
was  made  their  prisoner  for  the  remainder  of  the  nighty 
or  rather  morning,  for  already  bad  daylight  peeped 
forth  from  a  serene  and  cloudless  sky. 

The  wine  had  been  prepared  into  what  Alice  called 
a  comfortable  poss€lt;'but  neither  David  or  she  felt 
any  inclitiation  fo'aditili/istef  it  it)  their  prisoner  above 
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#tair8^  wbora  they  .actually  believed  had  como  there  fi^r 
|io.ojther.pui:po8ebQt  to  bewitch  the  dwelling  of  their 
worthy  roaster ;  eod  each,  anwiUing  to  retire  agaiii'K) 
their  bedchambers,  proposed  to  take  their  station  at 
the  fire-«ide  in  the  kitcbeo,  and  silently  watch  for  itie 
retani  of  broad  daylight,  when  they  imagioed  that  fke 
evil  spunt  would  disappear;  and  Ihey  wooki  then  Re- 
late the  wondeifbl  tale  to  tbeif  laaster,  wbo  wimiU 
appland  them  for  the  osouuier  in  which  they  had  <fis- 
cbaiged  their  duty. 

At  length  the  wiabed-for  dayKght  appeared  through 
the  windows,  end  with  it  arrived  the  fisher  Bhiat 
from  the  town  of  CriMoaer.  Peter  was  never  fond 
of  sleeping  oat  of  bb  bed^  which  was  slnng  in  a  hum- 
mock,  and  he  cooid  not  bear  ai^  thing  out  of  his  nsual 
way ;  so  the  very  moaient  that  he  opened  his  eyes. 
at  the  Red  liiofi  lon^  ii|  a  dose  bed  with  onrtaim 
around  it,  he  jumped  up  and  whisked  bis  clothes  about 
him — (lew  down  stairs*-*from  thence  to  the  stabkij 
where  be  desired  the  ostler  to  saddle  his  horse  imoie- 
diately ;  he  then  went  to  the  bar  of  the  inn — ^paid  his 
reckoning,  and  demanded  to  know  who  brought  him 
there  the  preceding  night;  for  he  did  not  recollect 
any  thing  about  the  matter.  At  which  the  landlord  in* 
formed  him  that  he  was  in  company  with  Captain 
Harrisi  and  both  being  a  little  merry  or  so,  he  had 
l>ersuaded  them  to  stay  all  night  at  the  Red  Lion,  that 
his  advice  was  taken,  and  that  Captain  Harris  was  still 
in  l)ed« 

'<  Thank  ye.  Starling,^'  vociferated  Pteter,  <'  thank 
you ;  always  lead  a  blind  maUf  when  he  is  going  astcay; 
into  the  right  path  again.    I  never  see  Tom  Harria, 
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fbttCibe^BDd  rdrink  to ttedieikk  of  ^mir  bM  MeifA  tin 
<fiie'<«h|iot  06^  ilindleih>iii'a  baflger.  I  «l^y»iiflite  a 
iMoridfroftileepiog^io^erftt  vny  MO^tflPhrilr's^'WhAMrer 
I  find  [  am  gettiog  three  sheets  Tfi  lM  wifltf;  tfAt  fbt 
;iMgbt  Mgeit  nit6  TfefslovjrrirtKMit  the  old  AdhotM,  aud 
ibal  fdvi^s^4iidie»iiBe  AraBt'itb:  wcri  iny  tirbicnte  the 
•<to#et  bdteoBe<be^i#fn^B8f^6dri«  (^H«4ir^wrt^  tf^^lMh^on 
4le^adt  Bek  ocim i  tAA,m  thfe  lod|^  ta^,i'«li0ligh*'his 
llddylies.toirieiTMt8hta^:.)te  i  wrMld'illy*^  tfttg^f  of 
^jr  bat  Ml^  of  the  bright^*  iftiifiefis,  tUsdt  hfli'iWwA  is 
gone  up  aloft,  and  that  helWri^t*Bi{[a«iH  Mrtb  vhM^" 

CM^jtMse  4rtlrdBi  «eier  r^  teto'liM'tfidQi^,  ou 
tM  iMMdE  ol  bfeftvmritfe  tnavil,  Mid  abddlnj^  to  the 
MsC  bf  thie  Rdd  faioD/¥Hiile<  be  threw  ibmr  rtlV^  at 
the  ostler,  proceeded  in  ti  britfit  i|iat;etowardii'H^t*big 
bale ;  and  the  verjf  <inroinc»t  'be  iirrived  thifV«,  bis 
«raMjM|«tffe''D8Tid^cani6ibrtb  to  meet  bimwAh  the 
\0yM  exohuDatkm  of«^ 

'^GodheAaAledvniatert  tiiat  you  are  eome  arfe 
.hamaioiieeimgiBttv  Mjwi  Alice  aiid  I  faaiehad  a^bleiMd 
time  'of  itw  I  bdvo  goO  a»  nCoot  «  heart  aB'Mjr'dAn 
fimig^'aod  tabi^l:'  ffindns  at  aoy^hitag  aa  «  binly  niliy 
ii^ ;  bat  I  itm^t  my  I  likes  to  have  dealings  Iritb'  the 
derik'* 

At  this  moment  old  Alide  came  betfblibg  B]^  t<iPtbe 
ipie^  aikd  bearing  Dary,  corroborated  his  feslkdbny, 
ti»t  tbey  bad.^t  the  dieril  in  the^  bemeL 

At  which  the  fiaber  laughed  heartlly-i-' 

«<  The  dc«il  take  yoa  for  a  oedple  of  fo<its^''  CfMed 
b^)  '<  WMtV  all  this*  nonami&tfbdlit?  dhivermy  t6f>- 
aaHa^  tfell  me  diraiaky  Amf  deffii't  stand  hninmitig  and 
having  and  croaking  lite  a  toad  ia  a  hole.  Who  hiive 
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yoQ  got  at  Herring  Dale  in  the  shape  of  the  devil^  that 
you  are  both  so.confoondly  afraid  of  P  Come^  lets  have 
him  out^  where  have  you  put  htniy  up  the  dnokoiey  or 
in  the  coal  cellar  ?" 

<'  O  dear  no,  master,  worse  luolc  1  he  is  in  a  better 
place>''  cried  the  old  housekeeper,  almost  afraid  to  say 
where  she  had  bestowed  this  evil  genius  $  ^'  for  brfore 
we  found  out  that  it  was  the  devil,  what  does  I  do 
but  makes  him  up  a  comfortable  bed,  in  tlie  neat  little 
chamber  that  Miss  Singleton  used  to  sleep  in  when 
she  was  at  Herring  Dale." 

*'  The  devil  yon  did/'  vociferated  Peter,  laughing  so 
immoderately  that  he  could  scarcely  dismount  from 
his  horse  $  *'  you  was  a  mind  to  give  the  black  looking 
gentleman  a  snug  birth  of  it/' 

'^  Not  so  black  neither,  your  honoor,''  uttered  David, 
*^  a  fine  looking  man  for  certain  sure,  as  ever  yon  seed 
on  a  summer's  day,  and  very  civil  and  pretty  behaved 
too,  as  a  body  may  say ;  and  I  should  never  have  taken 
him  for  no  evil  spirit,  not  if  Mrs.  Alice,  when  she  took 
the  lamp  up  stairs  to  light  up  to  bed,  had  not  come 
down  again  as  white  as  a  turnip  and  told  me  what  he 
was*-then  to  be  sure  we  both  quaked  for  fear.  So  I 
whips  me  up  stairs,  all  of  a  minute,  and  locks  the  door 
and  takes  the  key  out  of  it" 

*'  And  is  he  there  now  ?''.  cried  Peter,  holding  both 
his  sides  with  immoderate  laughter ;  '<  Comelet's  go  and 
have  a  squint  at  him^  Davy,  go  and  get  my  double- 
barrelled  gun,  and  my  cudass  as  I  used  to  wear  round 
my  middle  when  1  was  going  to  look  out  for  squalls.'^ 

While  David  was  dispatched  on  his  errand,  Alice  re- 
lated the  whole  of  the  particulars  of  this  man,  devil»  or 
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•piril ;  id  what  mtnner  be  bad  obtained  admittance,  by 
tbe  d^I^ation  be  made  of  being  intimately  known  to 
the  family  $  aml.abo  of  bia  extraordinary  knowledge  of 
every  occurrence  which  bad  taken  place  in  it  at  differ- 
ent periods*.  ,. 

''The  death: ;OfMisa  Olive,  the  marriage  of  Miss 
Jessy,  and  as  lam  a  living  Christian,  if  he  didn't  know 
all  about.  Mbs  Singleton,  and  Mr.  Wolf,  and  Mr, 
Alfred;  be  could  tell  whereabouts  they  all  slept  as. 
well  as  I  did.  So  master  I  was  afraid  of  him,  because 
I  have  heard  say,  that  spirits  never  eats  nor  drinks. — 
so  with  that  1  leaves  the  light  burning  on  tbe  table,, 
and  tells  Davy  to  lock  him  up  till  you  comes  home  to 
set  all  to  rights  again/' 

The  fisher,  having  collected  all  this  information,. ber^ 
gan  to  look  a  little  serious  on  tbe  matter,  unable,  to. 
form  the  slightest  conjecture  of  who  the  stranger  could 
possibly  be  who  was  so  well  informed  of  tbe  affairs  of 
his  family ;  yet  convinced  that  by  tbe  manner  in  whigh 
lie  had  introduced  himself,  that  be  could  have  no  hos- 
tile intention  tovtrards  bim^  he  determined  at  once, 
to  satisfy  his  curiosity,  by  going  up  immediately  and 
making  the  inquiry. 

"  Keep  out  of  sight,  Davy,"  cried  he,  **  with  the  dou- 
ble-barrelled gun  and  the  cutlass  I  for  I  will  see  who  this . 
devil  is  before  we  go  to  attack  him,  I  never  like  to 
take  a  man  on  the  defenceless  side ;  if  he  has  no  weap 
ODs  about  him  be  cannot  iptend  us  any  personal  injuiy 
Come,  let  us  immediately  proceed  to  tbe  chamber/'    ; 

And  accordingly  they  went,  Davy  gave  tbe  key  to 
bis  master*  which  being  applied  to  the  door^  th^  en- 
tered tbe  cuamber  without  disturbing  tbe  slumbers  of 
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the  stranger^  who  slept  profooadly.  He  was  pardf 
ondressed,  with  his  shirt  colkr  wide  opens  and  r 
connteQaoce  whieh^  so  far  from  resembKBi^  any  espres- 
sioD  of  a  demoniac  cast/  ezhibHed  the  mest^  maolj^* 
beauty.  He  had  a  smile  which  even  in  sleep-  was  n 
harbinger  of  peace  and  nrbaDity^- his  rigbt- hand  was 
placed  over  his  breast,  and  on  one  of  his^fiagerS' was  a- 
beantifiiUy  embossed  gold  ring,  tfie  motlo^  of-  whi0b< 
was,  'no  change  bnt  in  deaths' bis  cheeks  wefesnD*- 
bnmt,  bat  his  forehead,  over  which  fine  dark  glossy- 
hair  vnived  in  profusion,  was  white  as  snow-f  and  the 
flsher,  having  carefully  glanced  at  brm  a  second  time, 
was  struck  with  a  similitude  of  features  he  had  seen^- 
before,  though  he  had  but  an  imperfiset  reeelleistioa  at 
what  period  he  had  beheld  them ;-  yet-tbcy  were-eer- 
tainly  familiar  to  his  eyesight. 

**I  wish  he  would  awaken,'f'' uttered- he;  '^for 
shiver  my  topsails  if  I  don't  think*  that  he  do  look 
something  like— but-^no,  no,  that  can't  be,  tbething^s 
quite  impossible ;  yet  I  could  swear  to  that  month  and 
to  that  nose,  and  bis  hair  do  wave  over  bis  forehead, 
just  for  all  the  world  like^ike--^  I  say,  I>avy,  don't 
you  remember  poor—''  The  fisher  grew  agitated,  bis 
eyes  swam  in  tears,  he  approached  the  side  of-  the 
sleeping  stranger;  and-  gently  raised-  the  -flowing  hair 
that  nearly  overshaded  the  upper  part  of  bis  counte- 
nance, and  which  now  folly  revealed  to  the  astonished 
and  transported' eyes  of  the  fisher  Blust,  the  face  of 
Wolf,  though  greatly  changed  by  climate  and  loo^ 
space  of  time.  Yet  in  his  features  he  could' not  be 
mistaken-— it  was  his  adopted  sou !  the  poor  wandering 
shipwrecked  Wolf,  whom  he  had  imagined'  wa»  long- 
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buried  in  the  bosom  of  the  ocean — there  coaUi  be  no 
doubt  of  it— his  youthful  beauty  was  no  more ;  but  the. 
energy  of  his  manly  expression  of  countenance  still  re 
mained;  nature  could  not  erase  her  beautiful  work- 
manship, and  the  fisher  owned  it  as  he  would  a  lott 
lamb  that  had  strayed  from  its  fold. 

So  transported  wera  his  sensations  at  the  discoveij 
be  bad  made,  (by  what  miraculous  means  be  kucv. 
notj  that  he  could  not  contain  himself  within  boundsj 
he  capered,  and  he  sung,  and  he  danced,  after  he  bad. 
told  David  whom  he  suspected  the  devil  was,  .ao^. 
that  he  very  soon  awoke  from  bis  drowsy  slumber  the 
sleeping  stranger,  who,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  first  j^tgeoC 
within  his  view,  which  was  the  fisher^  while  he  quickly 
started  from  his  recumbant  posture,  and  tti rowing  him* 
self  at  his  feet  exclaimed-— 

'<  My  dear  foster  father,  do  you  not  know  oie?  1 
am  Wolf,  returned  once  again  from  the  supposed  dead 
to  the  living.  The  poor  shipwrecked  boy,  whom  yoQf 
humanity  and  kindness  befriended  in  the  adverse  hour, 
is  now  returned — no  longer  the  sou  of  poverty  but  of 
abounding  wealthy  he  comes  to  lay  his  fortunes  at  your 
feet.  If  you  require  aid  or  assistance,  here  I  am,  at 
once  to  prove  my  gratitude  and  my  love  toward  yon, 
by  sharing  with  you  the  reward  which  my  long  exile 
and  my  sufTerings  have  merited.  I  ,have*been  a  slave, 
1  groaned  beneath  the  hand  of  oppression  and  of 
tyranny ;  death  has  absolved  my  cruel  bondage,  and  I 
am  now  free.  I  set  out  for  the  shores  of  Aloioo  im« 
mediately  after  my  emancipation,  and  arrived  only  last 
night  upon  that  friendly  coast  which  once  received  me 
from  the  bosom  of  the  ocean.     Gratitude  dictated  that 

a    8  5  ir 
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the  first  visit  sho'ilo  be  made  to  mv  orotectnr:  *\k 
hour  was  Kre.  and  I  was  so  uu fortunate  as  to  (inci  voii 
pbseiiT  from  home.  I  did  not  immediately  think  pro- 
per to  reveal  myself  to  your  domestics ;  I  aui>ear^<i 
only  to  them  as  a  stranger;  they  were  dubious  at  first 
of  admitting  me,  for  which  I  cannot  blame  their  pru- 
dent caution^  no  offence  being  intended  to  me :  out 
when  the  poor  old  woman  conducted  me  to  the  very 
cbamber  where  Miss  Singleton  slept,  when  I  beheld 
in  every  vestige  around  it  a  part  of  her  lovely  self«  I 
confess  I  was  not  master  of  my  feelings,  and  uncou- 
sciooaly  threw  out  some  unguarded  expressions,  which 
so  exceedingly  alarmed  old  Alice  that  she  quitted  me 
suddenly,  supposing  that  I  really  must  have  had  some 
agency  with  evil  spirits,  having  said  so  much  on  the 
affiurs  of  the  family/' 

Hie  fisher  now  thoroughly  convinced  of  the  identity 
of  the  being  whom  he  saw  before  him,  and  that  he 
was  utterly  ignorant  of  the  good  fortune  that  awaited 
him,  dared  not  tell  him  at  the  present  momenl,  lest  it 
should  have  a  potent  effect  on  his  senses ;  for  he  nei- 
ther knew  that  his  beloved  Agatha  was  now  in  a 
state  of  widowhood,  or  that  he  had  a  mother  now 
livtng  to  claim  him  as  her  son,  or  that  he  now  stood 
liefore  him  in  his  father's  title  as  the  Baron  of  WaN 
bergh. 

And  the  fisher  on  the  first  impulse  of  his  affection, 
with  the  tears  gushing  from  his  eyes,  exclaimed — 

*'  Why  lad,  thee  art  as  welcome  as  the  flowers  in 
May,  1  knowed  you  was  Wolf  the  very  moment  I  9eed 
the  black  hair  on  your  forehead ;  and  as  to  your  nose 
ario  your  mouth,  I  could  have  sworn  to  it  on  my  bible 
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oarh  ;  but  come,  let's  be  jovial  and  bappy ;  and  as  for 
yc^ur  riches,  my  dear  lad,  I  doD*t  want  them ;  and  you 
don't^  if  yon  knew  as  mach  as  I  do.  As  to  the  old 
folks  taking  you  for  the  devil,  you  must  excuse  them, 
th(7  knew  no  better ;  for  who  the  devil  would  have 
taken  you  for  any  thing  else,  when  you  told  them  the 
affairs  of  the  whole  family  ?  But  we  will  go  over  to  the 
Red  House  and  there  settle  matters  accordingly.  I 
shan't  tell  you  any  thing,  for  Jess  will  tell  you  all 
about  it ;  but  there's  great  changes  taken  place,  you 
may  depend  upon  it ;  but  come,  thee  must  have  some- 
thing to  eat  and  to  drink  before  we  go  to  the  Red 
House/' 

And  breakfast  being  ordered,  it  was  instantly  brought 
hi.  During  which  time,  the  fisher  was  scarcely  master 
of  his  feelings — he  longed  to  tell  him  of  his  rank  and 
quality,  and  his  new  discovered  mother;  and  that 
Agatha  was  now  a  widow.  And  he  capered  and 
danced  about  the  room,  which  could  not  fail  to  excite 
some  astonishment  in  the  agitated  being -before  htm 
who  at  length  exclaimed — 

**  You  have  surely,  my  dear  sir,  some  particular 
motive  for  these  lively  demonstrations  of  joy." 

**  To  be  sure  I  have,"  cried  Peter,  dancing  and 
capering  the  whole  of  the  time,  ^'to  be  sure  I  have; 
but  I  won't  say  a  word  till  you  see  Jess,  and  she  will 
tell  you  all  about  it,  and  then  thee  will  dance  and  caper 
too,  mast  high  ;  but  I  say,  lad,  what  a  strapper  thee  be 
grown,  why  the  Lady  Agatha  will  hardly  know  thee."* 

At  this  uame^  the  cheeks  of  the  supposed  Wolf 
glowed  with  a  c<<  lour  of  the  brightest  crimson,  and  |ie 
replied— 
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'' Tlie  Lady  Agatha,  »ir>  will  uot  be  obliged  to  pur. 
her  memory  to  much  trouble  about  the  recollection  ot 
ao  ODject  DOW  long  since  foigot*  I  shall  not  jntrnde 
myself  upon  the  Lady  Agatha  or  any  of  her  family, 
you  may  depend  upon  it.'* 

'As  Wolf  uttered  this  with  feelings  scarcely  to  be 
tolerated,  Peter  could  no .  longer  repress  the  risibifi^^ 
of  bis  countenance,  while  he  exclaimed — 

**  t  shall  say  nothing,  my  dear  lad,  but  that  t  am 
so  overcome  with  joy  at  seeing  yoo  alive,  when  we  all 
thought  you  were  at  the  bottom  of  Davy  Jones's  locker, 
that  t  can  think  of  nothing  but  bow  you  contriv.ed  to 
get  into  safe  moorings,  and  that's  the  truth  of  it." 

To  which  Wolf  (for  at  pr^ent  we  musi  call,  him 
•o)  replied— 

^  Of  that,  sir,  you  shall  shortly  be  informed^  "nil 
BOW  I  have  been  in  reality  dead  to  the  world  andiill 
my  former  friends ;  those  I  acc^uired  in  a  distant  clijme,. 
I  was  bound  by  a  sacred  bath  never  to  desert  while 
they  lived,  and  I  followed  them  to  battle,  where 
they  died  a  glorious  death.  I  too  have  fought  dearly 
for  my  life,  and  suffered  many  hardships  in.tl^e 
most  servile  and  abject  slavery  ;  yet  I  trusted  to  pro-  , 
yidence,  of  which  I  was  the  child;  I  am  now  restor^ 
by  its  merciful  dispensations  to  liberty/* 

^  And  you  will  shortly  be  restored  to  something  , 
else,  you  little  dream  of,"  cried  the  fisher,  chuckling.: 
**  but  I  won't  say  a  word  about  the  matter  till  I  have 
you  over  to  the  Red  iHouse,  so  let  us  be  off;  but  I  say 
Wolf  what  a  strapper  yon  are  grown*  I  dare  say  you  ' 
made  a  fine  soldier  by  the  look  of  you  j  but  eome,  we 
are  only  wasting  time  while  you  are  staying  here.*^ 
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WoUjcl^Iat^d  be  w^s.reacJy  to  follow  hiin  when- 
ever be  thought  proper  j  aDcl.havJDg.iq^dp  his  p^a(;c. 
With  old. Alice  and  honest  D,axid,.,fQr..  the  alarming 
fears  b^  bad  occasioned  tlt^m,,^aqi^  conviiApiug^.tbeQii 
that  be  had  Dothjpg^pfthe  devjlj  fib^Ut  him,,  he  set  out 
wjh  I^ter  fqr^-be  Jial?Hatiqi;,pf.  Mrv&ad  JV^rs.Rti^s^ ; 
the  fisl^ec  icappnng  apd  singipg^b^fore,)iuii.  all.^thci  way, 
the  popular  air  of '  Rule  BritaDoii^' 

Jiessj  was  ^ted^at^.wprk.  with  Af  atUd^^^n^.ibeard 
bfr  faihcr^s  voice  loftg . before. bftmficJiei.hif  fij^aniam, 
at  the  jfa te^  and  jhe  «xclai  cped-r- 

^  I  protest^  I  beUeve.that  jny  iatbeP;^     Qpt  jf^t  pfT- 
fejqtly  ^recovered  from,  his  last  nig^t'^  frplic,;  by^  i\\^\ 
m^fjrrj  mqod.he.ap^ears  ..tq  be^.in ;  b^  M.Wg\pg^wiJUf 
th9  greatest  glee  imagiD|at>Je/' 

On.this^.^t^y^  a5pse,^^^d^as.wasbejp.p$ji4J..^M3tai»wi 
w^9t,put  to  jnejEft  him..at.  tl^e^gat^j  bqt,  .was».a  .lit|)^^ 
abasheil  on,  p^rfleivfpg^tbat,  he  .Jia(J:|)rftug^t..^  9\xm»^f 
wjjl^Aiqiij  who  was. surveying  hei;  with^gref^^fitt^tivo* 
aifj^jprf^eptly  she  heard  ,hi.m  ej^cjajm-rr . 

*'  \Vho^.s,.tb^t.t)eautifnl  creature  ?/* 

*'  Who  r  crifd  peter,/*  why  whq  but  -my  Mftj^y, 
that  you  leftji  little  rquA4.'^faceddyiQpling.i^n..(t\9,€n^ 
w)i,^}i  yon  jwent  f  w^y-*' 

"  Ar^^Js  it,pQSS[i.l))q,"  crie(|.  Wolf,  *'th^t,timfi  .hiwj,^ 
blqijvipi.sq  loy^y^^a  ^oiperJnto  sup^h  ^p^rfepjIPP  <! .  Rcr^ 
mei^iber  j(^i(r  littlg^^ai)ddapghte^  abA  can  I  ceaM^ 

to  remember  any  object  that  remj|)d8.mi?  of  the  bap-, 
pies^^easpp  of^my  who)e  life.,V^ 

'"  Tbea perhaps  you  jemenjber.sotgK^  pthei;.pbject9t 
quite. as jivell  as  a^^jMittjf  ?''  cri^^, the  fishfin^archlyt^ 
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Wulf  made  do  reply,  as  Matilda  by  this  time  bad 
come  close  in  contact  with  them. 

**  Good  morning  to  yon,  dear  grandfather,"  cried 
the  sweet  girl,  '<I  am  so  glad  yoa  are  come  yoo  cannot 
conceive«  as  we  had  not  the  pleasure  of  seeing  yoo 
last  night,  when  you  came  from  Cromer;  Mamma 
was  qaite  uneasy."  She  then  curtseyed  to  Wolf  in  a 
most  graceful  manner. 

*'  Ah !  that  is  an  old  acquaintance  of  yours,  my 
dear,"  cried  Peter,  leading  her  by  the  hand  up  to  Wolf. 
^*  This  gentleman  remembers  you  in  your  cradle,  and 
your  mother  before  she  was  married;  he  has  been 
fighting  in  the  wars,  has  been  many  years  imagined  to 
have  been  drowned  at  sea ;  but  thank  God  he  is  come 
to  life  again  in  the  most  surprising  manner.  You  have 
heard  your  mother  speak  of  Wolf,  Matty  ?  This  brown, 
tall,  stout  looking  gentleman  is  he ;  go  and  shake  hands 
with  him,  and  bid  him  welcome  to  the  Red  House." 

An  exclamation  of  involuntary  surprise  burst  from 
the  lips  of  Matilda,  and  the  welcome  she  gave  to  Wolf 
was  one  of  the  most  pleasing  and  cordial  kind. 

'^  But  had  you  not  better  go  and  tell  mamma,  that 
Mr.  Wolf  is  coming  ?"  cried  Matilda ;  *'  she  will  be  so 
suddenly  surprised  else ;  dear  me,  how  much  she  will 
be  surprised ;  and  how  delighted  the  Lady  Agatha  will 
be,  and  Lord  Orlando,  and  Lady  Emmeline,  and  the 
Baroness  of  Walbergh,  and  the  Marchese;  they  will  be 
so  very,  very  happy." 

^'And  who,  may  I  ask,  is  Lady  Emmeline,  Miss 
Russel  ?"  cried  Wolf  in  the  utmost  perceptible  confu- 
sion, and  with  a  countenance  lighted  up  to  enthusiasm 
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bv  the  very  mention  of  that  beloved  name,  which  had 
been,  though  in  long  exile^  the  shrine  of  his  idolatry. 

And  to  which  Matilda  Teplied— 

^^  Lady  Emmeiine  is  the  daughter  of  Lady  Agatha 
Montault." 

"  Aye,  and  the  best  of  the  whole  boiling,**  cried 
Peter;  ^^just  such  another  little  sw^et  tempered  soul 
as  my  Jessy/* 

*•  Does  she  resemble  her  mother  ?"  cried  Wolf,  greatly 
agitated. 

^*  No^  shiver  my  topsails  if  !  think  she  is  at  all  like 
her/*  answered  he ;  "  she  don't  carry  her  head  quite 
•o  high  as  some  folks  that  shall  be  nameless,  though 
abe  be  a  lord's  daughter.'' 

^  Lady  Emmeiine  is  reckoned  more  like  Lord  Mon- 
tagae,**  continued  Matilda;  ^^  she  has  blue  eyes  and 
light  hair,  and  is  extremely  delicate  and  fair  con- 
plexioned;  indeed  I  have  heard  mamma  and  eveiy. 
body  say  that  Lady  Emmeiine  is  the  very  image  of  ber 
father." 

'*  And  so  she  is,  so  she  is,*'  cried  Peter,  looking  sig- 
nificantly at  his  granddaughter,  as  much  as  to  say  that 
he  did  not  wish  her  to  reveal  more  on  that  head ;  '*  bnt 
doo^  let's  talk  about  that,  we  have  got  other  fiah  to , 
fiy^  when  yon  ^ce  Jessy.  Stay  here  a  moment  with 
Matty,  and  Til  just  go  and  have  a  bit  of  chat  with  her^ 
it  won't  do  to  break  in  all  of  a  sudden  upon  her^  she 
lie  tender-hearted  thee  do  know.  Wolf,  though  she  be 
Mich  a  nice  little  trim-built  vessel." 

Wolf  declared  he  wished  to  do  nothing  derogatoiy 
to  the  feelings  of  those  objects  he  esteemed  as  his  veij 
best  friends,  among  which  Mrs.  Russel  was  the  first    . 
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And  in  marched  Peter  ititn  tlie  tittle  bade  paifoor. 
wHere  J^ssy  uas  at  work ;  add  he  entered  with  cbfltiAt- 
ing  forth,  '  Role  BritaDnia.' 

*^  Dear  father,  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa  so  In'erty  thh 
momiog,^'  cried  Mrs.  RnsseU  ^  We  were  all  aacom- 
fortable  tetft  oight  by  yoDr  absence ;  bat  where  hxwe 
yoo  left  Matilda?'' 

*^  With  a  geDtleman  of  yonr  acqnaiDtance  and  inine 
too/'  cried  Peter^  longing  to  let  the  cat  oat  of  the  bag 
at  once,  without  further  perambolation ;  a  wry  olU 
friend  who  b  coming  to  pay  his  respects  to  yon  in  a 
very'few  minntes.  Who  do  you  think  it  is  Jess  ?  he  b&s 
been  to  sea,  and  is  only  just  tome  back  agaih.  Whb 
do  yon  think  it  is  ?'' 

^  I  cannot  form  an  id6a,*'  uttered  J^sfy^  per- 
ceiving that  something  very  Unusual  had  fitittered  iJSk 
fisher^s  spirits ;  **  I  do  not  recollect  that  I  hare  liiif 
partictohur  old  friend  in  the  sea-faritig  line.** 

^'  Welly  m  come  Co  the  point  of  the  compass  aft 
once/' cried  Peter;  ''and  tell  you  his  name  if  you 
wont  be  frightened — ^it  is  no  other  than  our  dear  boy. 
Wolf,  as  tall  as  a  may-pole  and  as  fierce  as  a  turi^cy 
cock;  be  has  been  in  the  wiM  a  fighting,  but  shiv^  my 
topsails  if  he's  My  the  Worse  for  that.  Yon  never 
saw  a  finer  fellcfW  in  all  yoUr  bom  days,  l  Would  havh 
told  him  all  about  whait  had  happened ;  bdt  I  left  dft 
that  matter  to  you,  Jess^  you  can  do  It  better  thim  tte. 
Come,  shall  I  go  and  fetch  Mm?'^ 

^  Presently,  presently,  father,  Wait  a  mo'nfefnt  ^  I 
receiver  mysdf ;  for  yon  have  so  astonished  and  con- 
founded me  by  this  sudden  ititefligence^  that  I  cbnfess 
I  am  afl  of  a  tteiAOur,*^  fiiulltered  out  Jessr^. 
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^  All  of.8  iiddles«>ick9-/eDd/'  m^^d  Pet^r, ''  I  teL  yoii 
it  u  Wolf  And  fio  (g^st.  J  gript  hb  b»nd  pretty  ban^ 
and  80  did  he  niiae-^thefe'^  00  deqefulipi),  tiwje  fl^A 
and  blood  1  furomiae  grw/' 

f<  Good  Heavenal  >wJi«l:  a  dttQOV«ry/'  utteved  Jesay* 
thMfWBig  down  hertimrk;  *')^  what  mmcte  baa  tte 
dear  yoiatfa  .bees  agaiti  fira&Qnred  fnom  a  waleiy  igrave  | 
wluit  a^fflomentol  cqvtune  for  Ibe  BanoQea^  of  Wfil^ 
oergh  1  and  vM  all  ber  past  w&mg$  be  now  ampjly 
vepaid  by  ibe  unlooikedrtfor  reatoration  of  ber  McmsA 

The  fisher  had  down  on  ttie  iaBtant,  end  ia  libie.MfNt 
Wolf  was  by  ber  side;  oeilber  of  Xltem  far  a  mcynent 
could  articulate  biit  itnperfeeit  isenteneee.  Je^sy  iAt 
pnegkoceuecoguized  bia  fine  hAndaame  faeet  and  ^al2- 
keying  ^bis  inaEtial  £guiie  end  aoldi6r*l]ke  jappearftnoi;^ 
cxclaicnedp^wliileebe  burst  ioto  a  flood  of  teaiss-f* 

^  01  dear,  dear  Wolf,  liheae  are  indeed  ctbe  tears  of 
joy;  ^ut  come,  ait  miA oompoae  3»oui»elf>ibr^  bdJejTt 
me,  tbe  'aenaatioiia  I  fieel  ^re  of  (be  most  ecaletic  .and 
joyous  Ifind ;  your  fviemts  wiH  too  rqjokeyfor  yon  bane 
friends,  dear  Wolf." 

^  And  do  I  iioC  behold  them  at  the  (accsent.nMMHMntt.'^ 
«ried  Wolf^ '^^  what  friends  can  i  more  tpolyineapeet 
than  my  dear  foster  father  and  his  .amiable  faoMlyf?'* 

At  this  ffiomeot,  honest  Samuel  added  one  more  A# 
(he  happy  party,  and  ejcperienced  the  save  woodf^ 
and  rjAptiKous  sensation  at sightof  (he  long^lost  Wo)4 
as  Jessy;  yet  he  called  her  aside  and  ^old  bfsr  tl^mt 
they  had  better  reveal  nothing  to  Wolf,  titlibe  fkjik^ 
WBB  fir$^  consulted  on  the  affair,  nor  .ibax  (be  ^a^ 
Agatha  was  a  widow,  it  might  be  iodeliewt^  of  ttevi  tP 
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do  so ;  and  to  send  for  hk  Gnce  by  a  privmte  i 
ger  was  the  pmdeot  |daii  now  adopted  by  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Rossel^  which  was  aooofdii^y  inBmediatdy  done. 
In  the  meanwhile  th^  sat  down  to  dinner,  bat  were 
so  oveijoyed  that  neither  of  them  corid  scarcely  eat  one 
morsel,  Peter  alone  excepted ;  and  he  was  so  impatient 
to  be  mformed  of  the  Wamdenrngf  of  WkHf^  dnrii^  the 
many  years  that  he  had  been  snppoaed  to  he  an  inha- 
bitant of  the  other  world,  that  he  wonU  not  let  hun 
rest  tiD  he  began  to  tell  them;  and  seated  doae  to 
Peter's  elbow,  he  related,  as  cocdsdy  as  posttbte,  his 
adventures  in  the  following  words : — 

^  I  am  coDvinced  that  nothing  bat  the  immefiate 
hand  of  Providence  coold  have  preserved  the  life  of 
poor  Lawrence  and  myself  in  the  dreadfol  tempest, 
by  which  the  ship  in  which  we  sailed,  and  the 
whole  of  her  brave  crew  perished,  as  well  as  the 
St.  Antonio,  and  several  other  fine  vrssds,  directly  in 
sight  of  o8.  We  coold  oflfer  them  no  assisranoe,  nor 
coold  th^  render  os  any;  we  had  manned  a  boat 
loU  of  passengers,  and  were  proceeding  to  man  ano- 
ther, when,  shocking  to  relate,  even  in  soch  a  fcar- 
fbl  hoor  a  motiny  arose  on  the  part  of  the  seamen, 
who  laid  down  their  oars  and  swore  they  woold  sink 
the  boat  if  another  of  the  passengers  were  to  be  ad- 
mitted on  board  of  her.  Unfortonatdy  for  Lawrence 
and  me^  we  two  were  in  the  boat  when  the  motiny 
bqpm.  Oor  humane  and  brare  Captain  repeated 
his  commands,  bot  in  vain ;  the  inhuman  monsters, 
heedless  of  the  lives  either  of  wonien  or  their  helple» 
children,  swampt  the  boat,  and  everr  soul  perished, 
skve  alone  Lawrence  and  myself;  even  the  ' 
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wbo  bad  caused  this  destruction  paid  the  forfeit  of 
their  own  lives  for  their  outrageous  violence.  We  were 
now  left  wholly  to  the  mercy  of  the  waves.  I  was  an 
expert  swimmer  and  so  was  Lawrence;  we  got  upon 
rafters  which  floated  us  a  considerable  time ;  but  soon 
our  utmost  exertions  would  have  failed  us.  I  was 
nearly  exhausted,  and  so  was  my  companion,  when  an 
Aigerine  vessel  hove  in  sight,  but  whether  pirates  or 
not  I  could  not  then  tell,  I  thought  only  of  preservation ; 
and  a  boat  came  immt'diuteiy  to  our  assistance;  I  saw 
the  Princess  Charlotte  and  the  bt.  Antonio  go  down 
at  the  same  moment,  with  cries  too  horrible  for  de- 
scription. 

"  More  dead  than  alive  we  were  conveyed  on  board 
the  Aigerine  vessel,  and  were  soon  made  sensible 
that  we  were  the  prisoners  of  the  Captain,  who  had 
rescued  us  from  a  watery  grave ;  he  was  a  Corsair, 
a  ferocious  fellow,  but  ordered  us  to  be  taken  care 
of  in  the  sick  cabin,  whither  we  were  immediately 
conveyed.  We  were  provided  with  food  and  dry 
clothes,  and  I  saw  no  more  of  daylight  till  we  arrived . 
at  Algiers,  when  we  were  brought  forth  and  inmie- 
diately  sold  as  slaves  to  the  HadeCf  a  name  given  to 
the  merchants  who  go  on  board  tc  purchase  slaves 
for  their  high  employer,  the  Dcy  of  Algiers.  I  could 
perceive  that  my  appearance  attracted  their  attention, 
and  that  a  very  considerable  price  was  paid  for  me  j 
and  as  I  could  sp^ak.the  Spanish  language  very  toler- 
ably, I  entreated  that  they  would  perinii  my  com- 
panion to  be  in  the  same  servic*e  with  me. 

^'  After  some  hesitation  they  consulted  together  and 
granted  my  request,  I  toM   them   what  I  was— the 
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di^oOity  frotti  vrhMce  I  had  come^^^Kntf  tbttt  uy  t«1udr  I 
ittt  g<yifig-^r  my  expectattoDs  m  ladia— antf  that  by 
ti^ehig  to  SoglaDd  my  ransom  ho^i^ver  cobsSderkbte' 
Wdtlld  be  adtmoccd :  with  that  they  flfaid  Aey  had  tio^ 
tfifng  to  do ;  it  WfKs  at  the  pleiisdiis  of  the  Dey  of  A^ei^ 
to  i^hose  domains  I  was  then  going,  and  that  f  mttirt 
pnefc^r  my  ;ait  to  trim,  if  I  had  any  to  make^  and  iKitttr 
them. 

^*  On  perceiving  that  my  condition  was  now  bop^Iesi^ 
I  b<icame  a  silent  and  a  passive  instrument  in  their 
bands  ;  and  I  suggested  to  Lawrence  to  preserve  the 
same  system  of  conduct  for  the  security  of  our  live»  ; 
to  have  offered  the  slightest  opposition  would  have 
been  instant  death. 

*^  Suffice  it  to  say,  we  were  slaves,  under  one  of  the 
most  barbarous  and  unrelenting  tyrants  that  ever  er- 
isted.  I  bore  my  sufferings  with  fortitude,  but  1  could 
impart  no  consolation  to  Lawrence:  soon  after  bisr 
arrival  at  the  Dey's  palace  he  was  seized  with  a  brain 
fever  i  and  though  attended  by  skilful  professors^  died 
of  the  same  disease  on  the  fifth  day  of  its  attack,  t 
expected  nothing  less  from  the  intensity  of  the  heat,  and 
the  laborious  exercise  I  continually  underwent  iii  the 
mines,  in  which,  night  and  day,  I  was  working  With  the 
rest  of  the  slaves. 

*^  Sometimes  I  was  obliged  to  draw  water  from  a 
vfeU  without  intermission ;  but  as  I  never  complained, 
and  waa  besides  exoe^ingly  alert,  and  useful  in  the 
various  capacities  which  Were  assigned  to  me,  I  was 
treated  by  the  superior  who  had  the  direction  <;f  the 
aftUVfs  with  a  sort  of  urbanity,  which  at  peculiar  rimes 
bespoke  the  effusion  of  a  heart  noi  ycc  hardened  to  the 
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wSethfgg  6f  hi»  reiloi^  creiltcrred;  for  fitritetiiMs  be 
offered  tfie  K  ctapdt  wine-  tvbeb  nearly  sinking  nndtt^ 
Che  btirden  df  fatigire  ifi  the  plantations. 

^  We  \^ere  aldne,  and  I  thanked  him  in  terms  (hat 
tery  tfo«  i  tfioisftened  bis  eyes  with  a  tear. 

"  '  You  think  I  am  hardened/  nttered  he, '  becadae 
I  anr  thua  obliged  to  os^  the  authority  of  my  iHaster; 
bnt  ttrtak  n(H  s&^  i  i^ite  one^  in  slavery,  and  thy  heitrt 
bleeds  fet  yoii^at  the  hour  of  sonset  yon  will  leare  ofl 
worit  for  a  short  time/ 

<'  *  What  Miwcitk  A\\  tfight,  master  f  cried  1 5  Ms 
4lWre?  O  r  \9  th^e  one  night  of  rest  for  a  poof  slave  ?' 

'*  At  \^hich  h«  proirouticc*-** 

** '  There  is  no  wbrk  to  night— -the  palace  is  in  ecM^ 
tia^iat^;  tbeDey  of  Aigtetis  has  potent  enemies,  who  nov^ 
-thti^iifen  fo  dispose  bt9  long  usurped  authority;  he  must 
go  to  battle,  or  shortly  his  castle  ivill  be  beseiged,  and 
Algiers  be  t^keb;  Ydu  aiie  a  bfave  felloff,  I  baVe  often 
mafte^  yotf  in  the  field,  and  have  silently  watched  ad 
yoor  mdtidfifs^  Ydiv  may  serve  a  master  who  will  not 
conskier  yoa  his  ^ve ;  but  make  yon  his  friend  and 
compafirtott.  "tdydn  tettred  hut  coveredvrith  vine  leaves, 
at  set  of  st»ti  come  foHh  antt  meet  me;  be  silent  and 
iatthful,  and  6fttidlbert  will  never  forsake  yon.  1  have 
power  here  DnBodflfded^  white  my  daughter  lives  who 
is  the  favotA-tte  df  the  Bey's  son-*fallo«v  my  connsel, 
and  yofi  w*H  not  repeat  of  ycmr  fidelity  towards  me/ 

'*  Imagine  the  transports  with  which  my  sool  was 
seized^,  I  wasgofn)('td  potir  forth  a  volume  of  gratitude^ 
bfot  0^)dibert  stepped  me. 

*'  *  Be  sfletit  s^d  wfthdncttr/  mtened  be,  ^i^e  slaMi 
beobaerted/ 
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**  I  obeyed  |  bot  with  what  delight  did  I  wmtcb  the 
last  rays  of  the  setting  sun— *1  hastened  to  the  hot  of 
blashiug  vine  leaves,  and  beheld  the  face  of  Gandi- 
ben  peeping  through  the  lattice.  Caotioosly  he  ad- 
mitted me ;  there  were  refreshments  on  the  table,  of 
which  he  bade  me  eat. 

*'  He  then  informed  me,  that  the  fiareatened  invasion 
was  drawing  near,  which  would  involve  Algiers  in  otter 
ruin ;  that  the  Dey  had  a  chosen  set  of  men  imme- 
diately to  be  enlisted  in  his  service,  over  which  young 
Rofos  was  to  have  the  command,  his  only  son. 

**  *  I  have  represented  yoo  to  the  Dey,'  uttered  he, 
*  as  worthy  of  his  favour,  and  he  consents  to  emanci- 
pate you  from  slavery  if  you  will  join  his  army,  and 
swear  never  to  desert  his  cause.  The  oath  must  be 
kept  sacred,  you  must  bind  yoorself  to  certain  condi- 
tions and  you  are  then  free.' 

*'  1  did  so,  but  it  was  a  dreadfol  oath  that  I  was 
compelled  to  take ;  but  what  was  that  compared  to 
slavery  ?  I  entered  cheerfully  into  the  conditions,  and 
throwing  myself  at  the  feet  of  my  deliverer,  promised 
him  uiy  eternal  gratitude.  Shortly  after  I  entered  the 
service  of  the  young  Rufus,  and  encountered  many 
battles  with  him  and  innumerable  hardships,  at  length 
he  became  the  conqueror;  and  when  I  retorned  to 
Algiers  I  claimed  my  liberty  as  the  best  reward  of  ail 
my  services,  when  I  was  peremptorily  and  haughtily 
denied. 

^*  *  Dare  yoo  ask  it  after  the  oath  you  have  taken,' 
cried  Rufus,  ^  Gandibert  has  deceived  me.  Yoo  are 
not  the  brave  man  he  took  you  for,  for  yoo  woold  de- 
sert  your  commander  when  he  is  in  QiaforUuet' 
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^*  *  If  that  is  the  case,  my  liege,'  uttered  I,  much 
hart  by  bis  reproaches,  ^  I  will  remaiD  with  yoo  for 
ever/ 

*^  ^  When  my  father  dies,  you  shall  be  at  liberty  to 
depart  for  your  native  shcMres,'  pronounced  he ;  ^  but 
till  that  period  arrives,  yon  must  be  content  to  remain 
quietly  in  Algiers ;  and  if  not  quietly,  we  have  but  one 
remedy  to  make  you  so/ 

'<  *  And  do  1  merit  death  at  the  hand  of  Rufus,'  ut- 
tered I9  bursting  into  tears  at  the  base  ingratitude  of 
the  tyrant, '  I  who  have  risked  my  life  for  him  a  thou- 
sand times.' 

*^  He  was  struck  by  this  appeal,  for  he  could  not 
deny  the  assertion ;  but  still  remained  inexorable  to 
my  request ;  Gaodibert  interceded,  but  in  vain  ;  I  was 
appointed  to  a  high  office  in  bis  establishment;  but  f 
was  withheld  from  the  power  of  leaving  his  dominions. 
Another  and  another  tedious  year  rolled  away,  and  I  de- 
paired,  my  beloved  friends,  utterly  despaired  of  ever 
beholding  you  again.  I  was  sitting  one  evening  in  my 
chamber,  a  prey  to  the  most  gloomy  and  desponding 
reflections,  when  Gaudibert  came  to  visit  me, 

'^  1  received  him  coldly,  for  I  thought  he  had  been 
guilty  of  some  treachery  towards  me. 

"  '  You  suspect  me  of  infidelity,  my  young  friend,' 
utlcred  be ;  ^  and  that  is  the  worst  opinion  you  can 
possibly  form  of  mankind  :  I  forgive  you  because  I  do 
not  merit  it.  In  urging  your  cause  so  zealously  I  had 
nearly  been  severely  disgraced,  had  not  my  daughter 
employed  her  influence  to  prevent  it.  The  tyrant  under 
which  Algiers  has  so  long  groaned  beneath  oppression 
and  slavery,  is  now  no  more,  and  you  arc  now  a( 
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iibeity  lo  4lep«rt  fDom  liis  doiniaioiif  $  bMidas  whieb,  I 
oooie  (Q  avmiDM  yoa  to  the  pveseoce^lUrfiit,  qow 
the  reigniDg  Dey  of  Algiers ;  follow  me  to  the  coimcil 
chamber  ^^bere,  alotie,  4ie.eKp6ets  yMr^miiig/ 

^  I  oocild  fiet  coDtite  i»y  vaptinre»«4  wm  near  Mut- 
ing wkh  exeeee  of  joy,  aed  I  4<n^rcd  fiMghepaeaa  of 
my  good  geuioB,  for  wfih  >I  oiiglit  ;iveU  hawre  teamed 
Oatuiibert;  in  reply  to  which  iie  'p^oed  histiiu»doB 
iiis  heart  aad  pokKed  lowai'd«  lieareo. 

*'  In  a  RKimeut  f  was  before  the  fhfone  ^  Ruftw; 
oil  the  table  was  placed  44ie  royal  signet,  a^blc^  be 
took  in  his  right  hand  ou  my  approach,  and  ^^h  Mie 
other  he  lifted  a  casket  of  mi^ui£.cefrt  jewels ;  both  ot 
which  he  then  presented  to  me  with  ^be  foi4ow>Dg 
words  2— 

"  *  Christian  you  are  now  fi'ec,  here  is  the  signet  by 
which  you  may  iustaully  depart  from  these  don»iuiona ; 
here  is  altio  wealth  to  remind  yon  that  an  Algerine 
conqueror  docfi  not  forget  a  brave  soldier,  who  has 
rr.>ktd  his  life  in  his  sei^vice.  ParewdM  returning  to  your 
native  land,  give  not  a  bad  report  to  your  counirynien 
of  the  Algeriues — who  ktiow  how  to  reward  as  well 
as  to  punish ;  but  who  do  not  bear  enmity  when 
tbe  defenceless  throw  themselves  upon  tbeir  protec- 
tion/ 

'*  I  retired  from  his  presence  with  a  heart  twelimg 
high  with  the  most  transporting  sensations.  I  flew  to 
Gandibert— related  all  that  passed  between  me  and 
Rufus-^with  which  he  was  gratified  ;  by  hie  ineans  I 
quiddy  converted  my  jewels  into  money,  vvi*h»themer- 
jbants  of  the  country ;  after  which  I  embarked  on 
board  of  an  BngJish  vessel,  and  ttuder  tbe  influence  of 
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t\ie  kiudly  heav^us.  I  arrived  lust  uight  within  three 
leagues  of  Cromer — I  hired  a  boat-*I  could  uot  stay 
for  mbruiug— it  was  an  age  to  poor  Wolf;  aud  herf?  I 
am^  my  fneuas,  to  prove^  more  than  by  words,  my  love 
and  gratitude  toVaiJs  you/* 

Jessy  wept' more  than  once  at  the  relation  of  Wolfs 
snfTerings ;  and  the  fisher  two  or  three  tUnes  had  re* 
course  to  bis  tobacco-box,  while  the  lovely  Matilda 
listened  with  wonder  at  the  dangers  he  had  escaped/ 
alternately  watcfamg  the  changes  in  her  beloved  mo- 
ther's countenance,  and  that  of  her  grandfather's ;.  nor' 
was  honest  Samuel  the  most  inattentive  of  Wolfs  au- 
ditors, while  Peter  loudly  vociferated — 

^^  Shiver  my  topsails,  lad,  but  .thee  bast  had  some' 
rare  heavy  squalls ;  but  what  of  that  ?  thee  hast  got  tiiy^ 
sheet;  anchor  left,  and  tha^'  b^  an  honest^  heart;  ana^ 
thee  wilt  have  something  ^Ise  very  .sli6rtly«  t^ee  dosi 
tfeinlc  but  liitle  ofi    Won't  he,  Jess  ?^* 

At;  t^is  moment  Mrs.  Russel  was  called  out,  and , 
carriage  wneelfll  rolled 'rapidly  along:  it  was  his  Grace' 
the  rluke  of  Bra^anza:  and  Jessy  hurrying  him  into 
an" adjoining  apartment,   immediately  unfolded    her 
blidget'  o^  newaf. 

His1(3race«perfiectly  planet^truckt^y  her  intelligence^  ' 
c6tiTd  sdurc^iy  credit  tliie^  evidei^ce  of  bis  senses. 

•^  What !  here  my  deaf  girl  ^^  uttered  he,  ^*  Wolf 
here  in  this  veiy  bouse,  our  poor  lost  Wolf?  Almigb^ 
powers,  let^  me  behold  him  !^  , 

W^If  rushed  in  at  the  door/ and  then  into  tlie  ex- 
tended arhis  bf  the'  Duke  of  Bragapza:  he  heard  the  ' 
▼Sioe  of  his  i^tron ;  andf  he  could  no  Idnjger  control 
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bit  teosatioQS.    The  scene  which  ensued  may  easily  be 
imagined. 

The  carriage  was  now  waiting.  Mrs.  Rassd  was 
prevailed  upon  to  accompany  them  to  Violet  Vale.  The 
Dolce  whispered  something  in  her  ear,  and  she  could 
not  refose  his  solicitation ;  and  while  Jessy  was  putting 
on  her  pelisse  and  bonnet,  he  exclaimed-* 

'*  My  dear  boy,  I  have  to  apprise  you,  before  yon 
go  to  the  Vale,  that  great  changes  have  taken  place  in 
the  family.  Lord  Montague  Montault  is  no  longer 
liviqg^  my  beloved  child  is  now  a  widow.'' 

Wolf  uttered  an  involuntary  exclamation,  but  bis 
face  was  pale  as  ashes — he  could  hardly  bceathe ;  and  he 
called  for  a  glass  of  water  before  he  could  at  all  re* 
•over  himself.  The  Duke  very  delicately  did  not  ap- 
pear to  notice  his  extraordinary  agitation,  but  hurried 
him  into  the  carriage,  and  Jessy  followed.  When  they 
arrived  at  Lady  Mdntanlt's,  Wolf  was  immediately 
conveyed  to  the  library ;  and  Jessy  went  op  to  Lady 
Montault,  and  begged  to  speak  in  private  with  her. 

The  Duke  remained  with  the  ladies,  who  were  all 
seated  in  the  drawing  room)  and  it  was  more  than  an 
hoar  before  any  explanation  could  take  place  between  - 
either  of  the  parties.  Lady  Montault  was  unequal  to 
the  task  of  seeing  Wolf  in  the  presence  of  his  mother, 
and  had  fainted  in  Jessy's  arms  on  the  very  first  intel- 
ligence—&11  was  confusion — the  Baroness  wondered 
what  could  possibly  be  the  matter.  B\'ery  one  seemed 
frightened  and  agitated }  and  Pauchette  was  mnidiig 
ioto  the  Ubraiy,  bat  a  domestic  prevented  her. 

Hie  Baroness  at  length  demanded  to  know  of  the 
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Duke,  what  suddeu  news  had  affected  Lady  Montault 
so  terribly. 

Mrs.  Russel  came  into  the  room. 

<^  For  heaven's  sake  1  dear  Mrs.  Rossel,  do  tell  me 
what  is  the  matter/'  cried  the  Baroness,  **  I  am  really 
seriously  apprehensive  that  some  misfortune  has  happen- 
ed to  my  dear  friend.  Is  Lord  Orlando  ill,  or  what  ?" — 

"  No,  no,  my  dear  lady,"  cried  the  Duke,  "  pray 
compose  yourself,  for  the  disorder  you  see  is  occasioned 
by  surprise  and  joy  only  ;— an  old  friend  has  arrived 
here  suddenly  whom  we  did  not  expect,  whom  wc  be- 
lieved no  longer  in  existence— Providence,  however, 
has  miraculously  restored  him  to  us  again.  Here  u 
my  daughter ;  she  will  inform  you  who  he  is,  and  pre- 
pare you  for  a  discovery  that  is  wonderful.'* 

"  Discovery !"  uttered  the  Baroness,  looking  ear- 
nestly at  the  Duke  ;  **  and  does  it  concern  any  one  lie* 
aides  your  own  families  ?" 

**  It  concerns  us  all,  dear  lady,"  cried  the  Duke ; 
^  you  also,  all  who  are  present.'' 

*^  And  will  you  not  tell  me.  Lady  Montault  ?  ab  ! 
bow  unkind !  I  can  bear  any  thing  after  what  I  have 
borne;  fear  not  my  fortitude,"  cried  the  Baroness. 
''  What  is  there  that  I  should  now  shrink  from  !" 

Agatha  could  no  longer  be  silent,  and  exclaimed— 

^'  Could  you  bear  the  sight  of  your  child,  your  dear 
lost  boy  ?— Wallace  is  living.  Can  you  for  a  moment 
meet  him  as  a  stranger  ? — he  is  at  present  ignorant  of  the 
connexion  between  you/' 

The  Baroness,  with  uplifted  eyes  and  hands,  essayed 
to  speak,  but  could  not — her  lips  quivered  and  bef 
liosom  heaved  eonvnU'^'e^v- 
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^  It  is  top  roocb  for  ber^*'  oUafed  the  Marchcse, 
^  my  poor  Eloise !  let  as  retire  with  her  for  a  few  mo- 
ments^  dear  Lady  Mootagoe,  she  will  cecover  me- 
seody/* 

She  was  led  into  the  adjcnoiog  room  by  her  sister 
and  Faocbette.  In  the  meaotime  the  Dnke  went  to 
relieve  poor  Woir  rrom  bis  bewildered  situation ;  and 
taking  bis  arm^  conduct  him  to  the  oresence  of  hk 
daoghter. 

O !  for  the  pencil  and  coloariog  of  a  Titian,  or  s 
Correggio,  or  a  poet*s  fire,  (o  paint  the  scene  that  pre> 
sented  itself  at  this  moment  in  the  drawing  room  sf 
Violet  Vale,  first  with  Lady  Montaalt,  and  then  with 
the  Baroness.  Wolf  (whom  we  most  now  call  Wal- 
lace, for  that  is  his  real  name)  was  not  the  least  afiected 
of  the  three ;  he  wept  with  manly  tenderness ;— and 
three  whole  hours  were  passed  in  matnal  congratula- 
tions and  rejoicings  by  the  family,  at  this  unexpected 
and  joyful  event,  which  subsided  into  calmer  momeots 
the  ensuiQg  day,  when  a  more  explicit  explanation  Ux^ 
place  between  the  agitated  and  transported  parties. 
Wallace,  now  the  Baron  of  Walbergh,  conducted  him- 
self with  all  that  good  sense,  delicacy,  and  bonoa^ 
which  now  became  his  exalted  rank  and  ebaogeoi 
fortune ;  and  which  in  the  forest  boy  had  always  shone 
like  a  brilliant  gem,  amidst  the  obscurity  and  darkness 
which  surrounded  it.  He  had  to  relate  his  wanderingt 
once  again  to  his  delighted  mother,  who  alternately 
wept  and  smiled  at  the  changes  of  his  wayward  fate. 
Both  Lord  Orlando  and  Alfred,  were  directly  sam* 
moned  to  Violet  Vale,  where  the  meeting  between  hiA 
and  the  Baron  was  deeply  affecting. 
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Tlie^  Marqnisy  Che  Marchioness,  aod  Lord  and  Lady 
Wiot»toiie  weiie  likewise  assembled  on  this  happy  oc- 
casion. Alfred,  who  was  called  by  Che  name  of  his 
father,  Sydenham,  the  captain  of  the  vessel  Chat  was 
wrecked  near  the  CotCage  on  the  Cliff  on  the  coast  of 
Cromer,  was  by  the  Baron  of  Walbergh  presented  with 
an  ample  independence  for  Hfe,  and  a  rich  living  by 
the  Bishop  of  C  He  married  the  daughter  of  ^ 

clergyman  in  Devonshire,  where  be  resided,  and  with 
whom  be  bad  long  been  acquainted ;  bot  not  witboot 
the  sanction  of  bis  august  patron  the  Duke  of  Bra- 
gansa,  who  wished  to  see  him  happily  united. 

And  some  months  after  the  restoration  of  his  be* 
kived  brother.  Wolf,  to  Ws  paternal  rights,  be  was 
summoned  to  Violet  Vale  to  witness  another  union  of 
a  now  most  l^lcssed  and  transcendently  happy  pair. 
Lady  Agatha  Montanit,  oeilber  fickle  nor  coy,  a  prude 
nor  a  coquet,  when  solicit^  for  the  honour  of  her  band 
by  the  Baron  oi  Walbergh,  dMI  not  oppose  bis  wishes 
when  falljr  ratiO^*  by  cbe  consent  of  her  noble  fether. 
Towarda  the  oMnory  of  her  first  husband  she  had'  no-> 
thing  to  reprq^aoli  herself^— her  unspotted  Hfe— -her  un- 
afiecte^  pie^'«^her  oMtdrefi  were  tbe.Bving  proob 
that  her  hoabandi  bad  never  been  forgotten,  or  his 
last  injunctions  disregarded;  she  had*  reared  his  off- 
spring  tbeprideand*  the  admiration  of-^fte  wbolb  world. 

She  DOW  deserved  to  be  happy^  and"  she  was  so,, 
with,  an  object  worthy*  of-  the  rich  treasure  he  bad* 
guned. 

Lord  Orlando,  imroediatetyoohis  coming  oflige  was 
united  to  the^riof.«his  heart?,  the'  nshei^il  thrngbter ; 
hisi  lovely  sister  and  the  amiable  Faucbettc  were  her 
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bride's  maids.  All-  prejudice  wms  now  done  away  with^ 
respecting  inequality  of  birth,  and  all  such  false  refioe- 
meot  that  tended  to  injore  the  domestic  comforts  of  a 
happy  fire-side-  The  jonior  Baroness  of  Walbergh  pre- 
sented her  SOD  on  bis  marriage  with  Matilda  Kossel, 
the  beaotifol  mansion  of  his  late  father,  Violet  Vale, 
the  Baron  haFiog  porchased  a  most  magnificent  seat 
cootigoous  to  that  of  bis  beloved  mother,  with  whom 
the  Marchese  and  ber  daogbter  constantly  resided. 
Old  Peter  was  allowed  a  sort  of  ad  Bbiium  sitaation 
throQgh  the  whole  of  the  united  families,  to  do  exactly 
whatever  he  pleased ;  whenever  he  went  to  their  houses^ 
he  smoked  his  pipe  and  he  drank  his  grog ;  and  though 
at  a  greatly  advanced  age,  in  which  his  jocularity  never 
deserted  him,  would  exclaim— 

**  Shiver  my  topsails,  what's  a  man  good  for  if  he 
can't  enjoy  life  when  so  many  good  things  are  set  be* 
fore  bim !  I  am  ready  to  go  up  aloft  whenever  it  pleases 
providence  to  take  me,  with  a  sound  heart  and  an  easy 
conscience.  I  have  been  faithful  to  my  friends  and  1 
forgive  my  enemies^  and  I  don't  want  any  parson  to 
tell  me  no  more  about  religion*  That's  my  religion,  and 
the  best  religion  that  a  man  can  steer  his  compass  by 
when  he  goes  through  the  wide  world— if  not — wfay 
shiver  my  topsails,  that's  all." 

All  who  are  acquainted  with  the  oddities  of  P^ter 
Blost,  must  pardon  him  for  having  once  more  intruded 
his  topsails  on  thdr  notice.  We  liave  now  brought 
bim  into  a  safe  harbour,  and  the  next  voyage  he  takes, 
it  is  probable  that  ^^  the  aweet  little  cherub  who  sits  up 
aloft/'  will  as  hitherto,  look  out  for  a  good  birth  for 
him. 
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Aii(i  now  my  gentle  readers,  will  yoa  allow  me  to 
take  my  farewell  of  yoa  ?  If  I  have  trespassed  on  your 
patieuce,  it  was  only  eventually  to  prove,  that  virtue 
has  it«  own  reward,  and  vice  its  own  punishment; 
that  exalted  birth  never  shines  so  Drightiv5  aa  when 
it  imparts  happiness  to  its  inferiors ;  and  that  it  may 
even  be  ennobled  rather  than  be  debased,  by  admit- 
ting to  its  circles  such  character  as  the  Hsher'$ 
Daughter. 
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